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AMUSING LITTLE FUN MAKER

Game of “Word Rhapsody” Gives

Much Entertainment—Excellent

School Exercise Afforded.

With the coming of the long au-
tumn evenings and the entertain:
ments aud parties which they bring.
comes the old question: “lsn’'t there
something now that we can play?”

It 18 always difficult to find any-
thing altogether fresh and original,
and some of the older games, a trifle
worked over and freshened up,
be found quite as interesting as any-
thing else For Instance, there are
many word games, but not one
quite ke the little fun-maker known
a8 the “word rhapsody.” In playing
this game each of the guests is called
upon to choose one word, This word
Is written upon a little card furnished
by the hostess. It may be an adjec
tive, a verb, a common or proper
noun, or any other word that may
suggest itgelf. The cards are then
gothered up and the hostesa writes all
the words on a large plece of white

paper with a red pencil, so that, when |

hung up, it can be seen all over the
rootn, Then each guest Is Invited to
writo & short story in which every
one of the words appoars, all of them
being used grammaticully and in a
manner to make sense. The time of
worlk “ghould be limited to ten min
utes. When the stories are compiete
the muthors are invited to read them
aloud, or the houatess colleets them
and rends them herself. The results
are often very amusing,. The rhap-
sody also makes a good school exer-
clge.

PROPER EXERCISE FOR BOYS

Half Hour's Daily Practice on Machine
Will Keep Growing Youth In '
Best of Condition,

As indleated by the Illustration this
simple device will serve for a swing
flying ring and trapeze. In setting it
up keep in mind the fact that {t must
neceszarily be strong, It must not
wobble very much, and the timbers
used must be at least 4 by 6 and of a

-
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Parts of Swing Tralner.

atrong. sound oak. For a fifteen-year-
old boy of ordinary stature the height
above the ground should be ten feet.
The best way of setting the posts |8
to bed them in eoncrete. Dig your
holes three feet deep and erect the
timbers in a perfectly upright position.
You will need a level to do this, and
you must have lght slats or props
nalled to the uprights to keep them
from moving while you are shoveling
in the concrete. The concrete mixture
{6 one sack of cement (100 pounds)
costing 40 cents, and elght cuble fest
of broken stone and sand or river
sand. Mix it thin and put in around
the posts, a little at a time. Fig. 6
makes the ldea clear. It will take
three weeks for the concrete to set
firm and hard and during that time
you must not touch the posts,

. The top crossplece has two holes
bored for the rope, and a rounded
notch “Y" for the rope to slide in.
The cleat Fig 4 1s used to shorten the
rope by tylng it around same. Fig 2

shows the shape of the swing seat and |

the method of setting It in place.

A half hour's dally practice an
devico .will go a great way toward
keeping a growlng boy in good condl-
tion. Begin with ten minutes of lght
work and gradually Increase it

Juvenile Wisdom.

he alderly visitor with the benig-
nant countenance was addressing the
Sunday school on the subject of kind-
ness to dumb creatures

“Children,” he sald, “In the down-
town district of Chilcago, In the very
heart of the eity, you will ses thou-

sands of pigeons, all plump and well |

fad. Somebody looks after them
Why do we feed and cherish them?"

“*Cause you're 'frald you'll have to |

use 'am fer meal some day,” hazarded
a deeply Interested little boy In the
infant class.

Longest Sentence.

For the longest sentance on record
we must go to the French. In “Les
Miserables” Victor Hugo has one sen-
tence that runs through a hundred

lines, and earlier In the book, In one |
of the chapters descriptive of Water-

loo. there are over 50 llnes without a

full stop.

will |

this |

DEVELOP A CHILD'S MUSCLES

Exercising Device Attached te Table
Pedeatal Has Been Designed—
Spring Holds Him Up.

For developing a child’s muscles and
otherwise exercising him a New York
man bhas designed the accompanying
attachment for tables. Through a slot
in the pedestal of the table & horizon-
tal arm I8 thrust and pivoted. A short
downward curved end of the nrm |s
fastened to the bottom of the pedestal
by means of a colled spring, and on
the other and longer end of the arm is
4 ring to support a ehlld, The chlid
can walk back and lforth until his legs
are strong enough to bear his welght
| unalded, the spring supporting him in
| the meantime, while a brackel limits
| the Interal movement of the arm in

i

Exerclger for Child.

one direction. Even after he lsa well
developed a ¢hild will prabably find
lota of pleasura and oxercise in riding
about on this device,

'ALPHABET IS EVER CHANGING

| Painters Cause Certain Letters to As-
sume New Shapes—Cultivating
Artistic Side of Trade.

Alphabets are suffering a change of
form at the hands of modern sign
painters, remarks the Philadelphia
Record. For many years letters have
“hield certain distinet forms, which
gave them thelr names and classes.
Sign palnters, however, are cultivat-
ing the artistic side of their trade,
and from various signs displayed all
over the eity there seems to be a4
great unanimity of opinion among
them as to the apeparance of certain
letters In one of the alphabets.

This new idea seems to be a ten-
dency to fill in and “balance” blank
spaces. It was first to be observed
on the letter “L." The palnter saw
fit to add a trill about the middle of
the space between the base and the
upright. Next the letter “0" of the
series: was attacked and the orna-
mentation went in the middle, mak-
ing the familiar letter resemble an
old Greek “theta.” “A" and "V" and
“Q" have been the latest to be
touched up.

If the idea spreads much further
the entire alphabet will change Its
face,

ILLINOIS YOUTH WAS PLUCKY
While HuntlngTo:—s:alrrull Boy Dis-
covers Hiding Place of Wolf and
Cubs—Kills Them All

A boy of fourteen, In Illinois, atart-
ed out with a dog, a revolver and an
axe, hunting for squirrels, and found
something else. After getting Into the
deep woods, the dog suddenly charged
a hollow log, and barked furiously, The
boy tried to “sle” him on, but,without
avall, Then the boy kneeled d&wn and
peered into the cavity, and saw a whole
lot of eyes gleaming at him, When he
recovered from his surprise, he took an-
| other look, and made out the group to
be a she-wolf with six cubs. 8She
snapped her teeth viclously, and would
have come out had it not been for the
presence of the cubs, The boy was a
strategist. He sharpened some stakes
with his axe, and drove them into the
earth in front of the opening; and hav-
ing thus imprisoned the wolf, killed it
with hig revolver. When she was dead,
the boy up ended the log, tumbled out
the cubs, killed them with the axe,
aud then marched home with seven
scalps. for which he recelved a hand-
gome bounty,

| Considerable Amusement Is Furnished
by Releasing Instrument When

‘ ) Once Fastened.

| A neat trick for affording amuse

ment at an entertalnment of young

people I8 shown in the (llustration.

"'1

The Captive Scissors,

| Fasten & palr of scissors securely with
& plece of string to some couvenlent
articie,
Can you release them without eut
||I.ng or unfastening the string?
The sclssors can be easlly released
| by passing the loop upword through
the handle, and then completely over
| lhelﬂ.
L

BEFORE THE FLAMES

By JUNE GALIAN,

Helenn Storrs stared

rosentinlly

|

| gaish.

after the Kastern Expross s/t dwin- |

«dled to n black spot In the distance.

When it had quite disappeared from
alght and the black amoke had drifted

away into the sagebrush, she turtned

and surveyed her surroundings,

The station agent waa watching her
curlously from the open doorway, She
was worth looking at, too, thia baauti-
ful daughter of John Henry Storrs, thoe
financier: she was very lovely in her
plain blue cloth traveling gown and
chle little hat, with the late afternoon
sun turning her halr to red and gold
and warming the ross and ivory tints
of her complexion,

The station agent jumped when
Helena suddenly fixed her lovely gray
eyes on him,

“Is thers a garage near by7?' she
asked, pleasantly,

The satation ngent scratched his
heud. "Lord, miss, there aln't & motor
ear short of Cheyenne, | guess.”

Miss Storrs looked displeased

“What a desolate spot!" she ex-
eclalmed. “Can you tell me when the
next train is doe?

"There aln’t another one till morn-
ing, miss. This one wouldn't have
stopped only thers was something
wrong with her engine. They ought
not to have let you off the truin at
all”

“l threatened to report them [f they
dld not,” sald Helen, houghtily, “What
am | to do? she asked’

It was a neverto-beforgotien riae
neross the fAreswept sagebrush, The
wagon leaped from side to side and
Helena was obliged to eling desparatle
¥ to the strong arm of her compan-
lon 0 keep from falling out. At last
oneg of the horsea lurched forward
and fell with a shrill seream of an.
The other horse was dragped
down with him and kicked frantically
agalust the tangled traces.

“"Gopher hole!™ mutteted the manm,
Jumping out and lifting Helena down,

He went forward, bent over « the
fallen animals, and called back a word
of warning to Helena.

An Instant Iater a shot rang out,
thero was a brief atruggle, and the In-
jured horse lay quiet. The strangor
relenged the other animal from the
tracas, belped it to its feet, and then
ealled to Helena,

“It's our only chance—conn you stay
on A horse?™

“Tey me!" erled Helenn. In an In-
stant he had tessed o blanket across
the trembling animal, stropping It
firmly In place. Theu, with gcant cere
money, he lifted Helona to a seal, bid-
ding her place one foot In the fold
of the blanket.

“In five winutes the fire will reach
the wagon,” he sald, “It's a ride for

| We—ready? Go'"

Awany wont the black horse, with the
man running swiftly alongside, one
hand on the animal’s shoulder

Faster, faster, they went, with the
flames galning on them every ine
stant,

To Helena Storrs the. rido was a

The answer to her question came in

an unexpected way. There was the
sound of wagon wheels and the clatter
of hoofs and around the bend of the

trall there whirled a light buckboard | croak,

driven by a man in a broad brimmoed
hat. He handled the flery black
horses skilifully and brought the
wagon wheels to a standstill without
#an inch to spare beside the station
platform.

“HI, there, Jonesey,” he sang Justily,
“got an express package for me?”

"Walt a minute, Jerry—Iit's inside.”
The agent hustled indoors. Presently
he camo out with a package, which
he placed in the back of the wagon.
Then he conversed in low tones with
tha driver. Helena surmised that they

revelation. Never before had she come
§0 near to the very marrow of life

Here, floeing before the blasting
wind, she might have been the prim-
eval woman with primevyl man at her
side

At last the ground sloped sharply
aver flinty stones. The horze stumbled

bravely down the declivity, snorted
with pleasure and waded Into a wide
where it stood, breathing

heavily.
The man leaned agalnst the anlmal
and closed his eyes. The water come

LIng to his knees roused him and he

might be talking about her and she |

felt uncomfortably at a disadvantage
She stepped from the platform,

went around the slde of the station |

and, without a glance at the men,
turned Into the dusty traii that led to
Duggold—ten miles away.

She had walked perhaps half a mile
when there came the clatter of hoofs
behind her. She did not turn around
As the sound grew nearer she stepped
aslde lnto the sagebrush and kept on
at a quicker pace.

Mingled with the hools were wagon
wheels; they passed her and then
stopped, sending up a choking cloud
of dust,

“l beg your pardon,” sald a pleas-
ant volece, “but would you not like to
ride to Duggold?”

“Thank you, no,” she sald, stily; *1
prefer to walk."

“It |s a tough walk,"” sald the stran-
ger a little Insistently, Helen thought;
“especially If you are not acquainted
with the reglon. You may meet all
gorts of people—the grass Is afire at
Fox creek and it Is coming this way.”

Helena looked iround and saw com.
ing from the east a cloud of gray
gmoke. Bilrds weré flying before the
wind and little charred shreds of grass
drifted past.

“Flre?" asked Helena. “Do you
mean that they are permitting the fire
to get beyond control?"”

The man laughed shortly. “The fire
had been beyond control from the be-
ginning. There Is little hope that it
will stop at the trail, I did pot know
it had galned such headway or I—I
will try backfire! Btep back, please,
over there—on the other side of the
trall.,” he sald.

Helena obeyed, meekly following as
he drove the horses several hundred
yards into the sagebrush on the safe
glde of the trail, :

“Stay close to the wagon—it's your
only way to escape.” He bent to
touch a matech to the grass on the
enstern edge of the trall

lifted his head and smiled at Helena.
“l reckon we're safe enough now,"

he sald. “You're all tired out, eh?"
"It was glorious,” s=ald Helena,
quietly.

For a moment they looked into each
other's eyes, then Helena spoke nerv-
ously. “The fire cannot come beyond
the ereek?” she sald.

“No. It will be pretty hot for
awhlle and we can keep cool in the
water. After that—why, I'll take youn
over to Duggold; my sister will make
you welcome at my ranch. [ suppose

| you left your money on the traln?"

A long line of red flames trickled up!

and down, fighting against the wind.
The man ran to and fro, beating it
back where It threatened to Ignite the
grass on the further side of the trall.
At last the flames gathered headway
and another cloud of smoke went out
to meet the blacked cloud coming from
the easat.

Helena felt the Intense heat and un-

der the man's direction she drove the |

frightened horses still further to safe
ty. If Helena had not been n fearless
horsewoman the terriflied anlmals

Helena nodded.

“Well, Nancy can help you out,” he
sald practically. “Now praepare to keep
vour face wel and your eyes covercd
~—another hundred yards and the
flames will lick up thls grass along-
slde the creek.”

Helena never forgot that hour, The
stranger made her get down Into the
water and wet her gown thoroughly.

The heat from the approaching
flames caused a steam to arise from
the blue serge gown and the smoke
was otifling, but Helena earned the
eternal admiration of her companion
by her courage, and finally the flamea
flickered out and left & dreary black
and smoking pairie,

“Now, for home,"” sald the stranger,
swinging Helena into the saddle and
leading the horge up the opposite bank
into the sagebrush.

It was long after sunset when they
dragged up the traill to Rainbow
ranch, where Nancy Mather gave Hel-
ena a warm welcome. Nancy's brothe
er, Jerry, who had been Helenn's coms
panion, lingered a momant that night
and spoke to his slster,

“Nah,” he sald, serlously, “how
would you llke Miss Storrs for a sls
ter?"

“Jerry! At lasl?" asked Nancy,
smiling Incradulously. “So soon?”

He nodded. “If 1 marry at all—Iit
will ba that girl,” he eald, seriously,
as he bent to kiss her good-night,

“Good luck, then, brother. 8She's a
dear!" cried Nancy. And when she
was alone she murmured: “I'll not tell
him who she 18!  He will be surprised
to find that he's going to marry the
rich Mlss Storrs.”

And when the news was fOnally
broken It was after he had won Heal
eéna's consent to be his wife. Then
his sturdy American independence as
gerted tself nnd he sald tersely:

“Nancy, | love her In spite of the
money! Say, Nancy, you ought to
have geon her the day of the fire!"

(Copyright, 1913, by the MeClure News-
paper Syndicate,)
May Recover Antiquities.
An astonishing discovery has been

made by some Greek sponge-fishers at
Machia on the Tunislan coast, Obsery-
ing a mass of sunken wreckage, they
examined It and noticed some statues
lylng among rotting timbera. The

might have broken from her restraln. | French authoritles were quickly in-

ing hands.

“You've dons nobly,” smiled her

terested and sent a tug and two tor
pedo boats to the spot. The sunken

companion, when he rejoined her at|yessel proved to be one of about four

lant.
will see the backfire meet the Are
from the east snd there will ba a

struggle for supremacy—and they will
eat each other up!™

8o absorbed did Helena and her
companion become In watehing the
battle of the two walls of flames that
they were regardless of thelr own dan-
ger untll suddenly a choking cloud of
smoke enclosed them and there was
the dull heat of approaching flames

“Done!" erled the man., angrily,
anatching up the reins. “We'll have
a run for It, after all. It was |diocy
on my part not to watch for a sneak-
ing jump scross the trall further down
—well, we've got to run for IL" he
panted, leaning forward to lash the
snimals into a run,

“Now, If you will wateh, you|hundred tons and loaded with an enor-

mous cargo of anclent household goods
and statuary, Including a Hormes boar.
ing the namo of Poaethos. The whola
of it has now boen recovered and is
belng examined and classified. Ryl
dently It was a part of the Roman
plunder from the sack of Athens, and
probably the very shlp described by
Luclan as baving been lost with its
preclous frelght, Including, says Lau-
clan, a pleture by Xeuxis.

Safe.
“My husband s hunting In the Ad)
rondacks "

“Mercy, aren't you afrald he'll be
shot?"

"Oh, no. You see, ho's disguised as
& dear”

[T =R E——

| STARTS SPEECH

WITH PERORATION }

, He knows all

There is only one man in congrosa
who starts to speak with a peroration
on his lips. The reat of them mll
have to take a running start, get up
gpeed, throw In the high gears and
with closed eyes and clinched testh
go ripping Into the peroration with
the flourigh of & clrcus rider Jumping
through a' burning hoop.

Rut not Finley Gray of Indiana.
When he speaks the house stands
atin He gets ‘more npplanse than
any ten men on elther side combined.
the geatures and all
the ponitions, Just ligten to the
speach he made when Carter Glnas
gave him ons minute—Jjust one little
minute. Could you Imagine any one
working up a peroration In one min-
ute? It would take about elght weeks
for most people, and by that time the
audionee would have beon dead. But
let Mr, Gray speak. Ho was referring
to the tarlf bill:

“Mr. Speaker, It has always been

my practice to vote against the previous question where there has been no

opportunity for full discussion. But

this discussion began In the early

springtime and has continued during the long, weary months of a torrld sum-

mer

The birds have nested and flown with thelr young;

the flowars have

bloomed and faded; the harvests have ripened and been gathered in; the
beetles are alreandy singing the dirges of a dying year; the fall has come

with the sere and vellow leal of dechy

, with walling winds and nnked woods

and meadows brown and sere; the first breath of winter Is upon our cheek

to chill us.

“Looking squurely at my platform pledges to the people, I am ready to

vote for the previous question™

SAYS BOOK OF JOHN

WORLD’S BEST WORK

“The greatest book in the Nible,
and in the world, Is the gospel of
John,"” declared Sir Willlam Mitchell
Ramsay, Great Britain’s foremost &u-
thority on sacred history, the other
night at the Moody ehurch in Chicago.

“The gospel of John far surpasses
the gospel of Paul. The latter only
finds the helights of greatest apiritual
inspiration at odd Intervals. He is
continually dropping from his high
level and suddenly soarlng again.

“Begldes the writings of Paul, the
only book of the Bible fit to be com:
pared with the gospel of John in
point of excellence is John's own book
of Revelation, This, however, has a
defect because of the anlmus against
the Roman empire which seems to
pravade It

“When It Is considered that at the
time this was written John was under
sentence of hard labor at the Island
of Patmos, a sentence which was
equivalent to one of death, it can be

seen that it would be difficult for him to malntaln an attitude of ecalm judg-

ment concerning the great empire which was oppressing him.

It was this

apparent animus and disposition to boast of the coming triumph of God's
kingdom that made Revelation the last book to be recelved as canonical and

which makes It little read today.

“The gospel of John, on the other hand, was written after his releass,

when John was in a state of mind and

body to do his best work. The gospal

of John is Impregnated with the spirit of love as well as animated with the

spirit of victory,

it is the greatest book In the world."™

ANTHONY COMSTOCK, FOE TO VICE

burg, and finighing out the war,

walked the streets for a week with less than $4 in his pockets, searching
for a job,

Like the good falry who appears In
the nick of time, waves her wand
and confutes the powera of evil, An-
thony Comstock has again 'l.lll.lﬂ'ﬂ‘
forth and squelched another Infraction
of the code of decency. It Is almost
staggering how wicked New York
would have become had there been
no godfather to elvie morality In the
person of the resourceful and untir
Ing Mr. Comstock. HBut thers he s
still on the job, virulent, active, de-
gpite his saventy years, a constant
fon, to vice for almost half a century.
Storms of abuse, calumny, hatred and
rovenge have broken over him In the
venrs of his labor and left him ns
the mighty oak, a tower of strength
to the righteous and a living warning
to those of unelean minds and morals.

Anthony Comstock begun life as a
poor Connecticut boy on the firing
line in the great struggle between
north and south, taking the place of
a brother who was killed at Gettys-

jolng to New York to seek his fortune, he

SAYS DIPLOMATS NEED NOT LIE

Dr
pointed
1[],]
sald

“There was a time when the popu
ldea of diplomacy might have

described as a ‘game of skill
between accomplished lars'

“Perhaps there was as much jus-
tifleation for that ancient Iden as
there was for the old notion that
business was a ‘device for getting the
best of your nelghbor without break-
In the law.'

Hanry Van Dyke, recently ap-
minister to the Netherlands,
bafore his departure for Europe,

lar
heen

“At nll svents, both of these no-
tlong are worn out now. A man can't
ptay In business unless he dellvers

his goods ‘up to sample.’ A diplomat
can’'t hold his plaee unless he speaks
the truth.

“But he must speak it politely,

“Consequently, he must learn to
listen me well as to talk. And he
must not say more than he means,
as most people are Incllned to do
when they are exeltod

It is the duty of the diplomal to keep tha people cool.

“It seems to me that diplomeey, in its alm and essencn, is just & means
of keeping up a regular intercourse between the governmenis of (wo natlons

which are in friendly relations.”
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