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OOT BALL senson s at hand and already one of the Busy Bees has writ-
F ten of an exciting game In which he assisted.

interesting way In which to tell
is, somo spectator, some one of

aiéL ML

Now there {8 another
of the excitement of the game; that
the girls, perhaps, might teil us how

the game looks to her from the slde lines
in fact, there {8 such a multitade of things which the Bees might write

about at this season of the year that we should have a greal

glories than are now coming In. Ii Is

many more
a matter of habil, this writing aboul

what we see: furthermore, It Is a valuable hablt and A generous one, sinee It
means sharing our experiences with those who have not had them.

Try telling what you see on the strects; what you do at school; bow you

spend Baturday, what fun it Is In the

parks in the fall, how the saquirrel

guthers nuta; tell of any of these every-day happenings that will be interest-
ing to others if you honestly glve your own lmpresslons of them.

The two who have written prize stories this week are Hlele Stastny of

Wilber and Colonel Maxfiald of Falrmont.

ferent charaoter. the first telling of a
there are fairles, and the other telling

s muoch-to-be-desired experionce for mny boy.

tells of a presont-day possibility, but

many yeats ago, a “falry tale.”

The two stories are of quite dif-
princess who dwelt In a land where
of what possibly he thinks would be
The second story, moreaver,
would have been considersed, not mo
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
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(First Prize.)

Princess Olga’s Garden
Hy Elsie Stastoy, Aged 13 Years, Wilber,
Neb. Biue Side,

Omee, long ago, there was a littie princess
who wag very sweot and beautiful and was
the pet of the court and loved by every-
one, It was n wonder that she was not
spolled. She was very fond of flowers and
was never so happy as Wwhen she Was
among them.

Mer birthday was #oon ocoming and the
king had planned the most beautiful pres-
ent a little G-year-old princess had ever
recsived. Tt was all kept a sccret. For
many years there had been a large #pace
in the royal gurden which for some reason
had never been filled, Here werd now em-
ployed many expevienced gargeners, who
were ordered by the king to make s beau-
titul flower gurden. Men were sent out
all aver the world to bring any benuutgl
new flower In to this- garden, | N

Just the day before her birthday tho
garden was finished, but, dear mél not u
plant was In hloom, for they had not
thought of that, The king, who was very
mueh disappolinted, went to bed wvery
sorrowful, for what was o present of a
garden which had no flowers?

That night, Just as the palscs clook
wtruck 13 & wonderful  thing bappened.
into the garden trooped many Hitle falries
with sliver wanda. ASs sooni as & flower
was touched It bors the most beautiful

A “Common Chink” --

Story of a Chinaman’s Bravery

faV////'.* ,i* \

HE boys had a habit of stopping
an thelr way from school of
ovenings ln fromt of a China-
man's lsundry ta wateh him at
his wark, And two or throe of
tha boys were ride anough to

onst ugly remarks through the Chinaman's

shop door at Mm, ealllng him “Chink,” or

“vommon Chink ral eater
To theme Inmilts John Chinaman pald not

tha slightest heed, for he had tho patience
born of his peopla and knew thut to “falk
hack” could do him no possible good and
might bring harm to him or to his buasl-
ness, Ho he bore the hoyw abuwe, Keeping
his hesd bent over his ironing table.

Arthur Graves was the ringleader of the
mischiavous boys, and somotimes his
pranks went beyond the bounds of mere
mischief or pluy. 1t was he who fHret
bogan making fun of the Chinaman by
calling him mean pames and making wry
faces at him through the window He
may not have qudte realimed how mesn his
eonduct toward the Chinese laundryman
wan for he thoughl—-like many other peo-
ple—=that & "pig-talled” man from the Cel-
estinl emplre wan not to be claesed ae
human. 80 he isd a few of his comrades
seoh evening to the OChinnman's shop
whers they ocould apend a few minutes Is
"fun'' at the poor fellow's expense.

*Hallo, Chink!” called out Arthur one
evening as he ptocd In Rip accustomed
place bestde the Chinamsn's shop door
“Here's & bit of grub for your supper.'
And he threw (nlo the shop a desd monse
which he had found on the sireel. John
Chinpman glenced st ths Ufeless little
areaturs, bHBut A1 not advance to pick It
up. He @eclded 10 let 1t lay whers Arthur
pad thrown It tll bis tormentors Dad gone
away. Then he would toss It into the alley
behind his shop. But Arthur was not sai-
istiod with what be had already done, and
ealled sut In commanding tones: “"Flok It
Up, Chiak, i you don't, we'll come In
And eut ‘off yvour pistall™

John Chionman undersiood most of what
Arthur sald, for he had lved In Ameriea
from babyhoeod, having come from the Pa-
cifia comst the year belore to the town
whire he now lived,

“Come, plck up your wsupper, Chink ™
eried another of the boys in Imitation of
Arthor. "It you don't, yow'll get a free
Bady eut,"

John Ohlaaman looked unessily towards
Mz tormentors and tried to smile. He
whook his head, saying In his best English
that he 44 pot want to eat the mouss,
the T thin Arthur and his comrades

soarsd with Isughisr. aod Arthwr made:

& Gush for the door. As he did so—lis
sempanioas close behind himi—John ran to
the door aad twned the Koy, Thus U

boys found themselves locked out When
they tried to force thelr way In.  Then
Arthur kicked loudly on the door, demand-
Ing snirance. But paviag no heed to him,
John Chinaman kept on with his work.

“Sav, boys." whispered Arthur, “I'1l tefl
you what we'll do. We'll go behind his
ahop and maks belleve to lake the clothes
from the Une You know he dries hin
wash behind the shop.”

“Yes, that's I8, agreed a close second 10
Arthur. “Then ha'll come tlearinm out 1o
proteet his patrons’ proprorty and we'll
dash In at the back door and unletk the
front door. Won't he get fooled™

Ho the wicked fellows went around be-
hind the Chinaman's shop to the back
door, They found the yard strung with
¢lothes Hnee full of recently-laundered fam-
{ly clothing, Arthur recognlzed some of the
marments an belonging to hia own mother,
tnerefore refrained from doing sny damage
to the clothes. But be weni to the laundry's
baek door and dalled through Ut “Say,
Chink, we'll carry off your clothes if you
don't opan up the deor.'’

immediately the Chinaman opened the
back door and stepped lnto the yard. Bup-
plicatingly he beld up his ampty sude
roaked handes, saying: “Please don't taks
ths peaple’'s clothes off the line 1 will have
to pny.”

But while he was saying this the boys
haid dashed round him and had sntered
the ahop, closing the door and turning the
key in the lock. Thus John found himsalf
jockad out of bis own sbop. In wvala did

he beg (in his best Englivh) thae boyn to
allow him to entsr his own private quart-
era. They refused for some minutes. The
fagt wils Arthur was hunting & piate on
'hlul! to lay the dead mouse, Once he had
sccomplished this unmanly thing he told
the boys to gpen the front doof &nd run
Then he untocked the reir door and called
out to the owner of the shop to enter,
Then he followed his companions %t the
Etreet through the front door,

John Chinaman entercd hin front rogm
to find n plate on the table. In the plate
the poor little dead myuse. The good nat-
ured, patient Chinkman merely took the
tihy oresture that had doublises mot [ts
death through some harsh sooident and
toswed it in the ashbarrel behind the house,
Then he set (o work again, ironing *
shirt.

He had barely finlshed the gurment when
& fnint ory fell on hin ears. “Firsl Helpl
Fire!” came the words of some one in dis-
tress, John dropped the garment he was
rpreanding, afresh on his lroning table and
ran out st the back door, fAr from thal
direction camo the ory for help, A slighy
ourl of smoka could be seen rinlng from
the roof of & one-story summer kitehan In
the bloek directly opposiis the baok ysrd
of John Chinaman's shop. And a woman
waving her wrmas excitedly was calling in &
talnt voles: “Help! Pire"”

John rag as fast as he vould to the wid
of e helpless woman. He found that a
fire in the summer kitohen, & loug low
board room attached to the resr of u very

L AURIDRYY

-

“HELLO, CHINK! HERE'S A DIT OF GRUS FOR YOUR

SUPFER"
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flower of e kind, After Lhey were through
thoy had & banqguel and then went away.
Early next duy the Httle princess went to

B her parents a “good morning” and
then they took and led her to her garden,
followed by the whale court. When they
reachod the garden, which was mirrounded
by a high wall, and openedd the dlamond-
#ludded gate, the kKing was so astonished
ha almost fell over, for thers was ihe
mont beautiful flower garden, ahd every
plant had a large and pretty bloom,

After the king had given a long spesch,’
of which the Hitle princess understood
little, she was led all over and was to
chooss her feavarite of thosd many rare
and beautiful plants. Eaoh flowsr was
B i1 wad the most beautiful and tossed
ity head, all axcept the Hitls aweet, biue
violet, who hid boneath (e leavea abyly.
The litle princess puased them all, gliving
exclumations of dellght and fondling many
of them, but they were near the end and
#he had not chosen one, so the king
thought they mumt have omitled a very
rare onhe, but st lawt they came to the end,
and to the surprise of all litle Princess
Olyn, as she was called, knelt down and
plucked & ltls violet, and when they ra-
turned that night to thelr homes saoh one
Bad a little blue viclet from Princods Olga's
garden,

(Second Prise.) I}

The Victor and the Falcon

By Colonel Maxtield, Aged 13 Yoars,
mont, Nab, 2 hige

A boy of 16 years was wtanding in the
door of a large barn, He weas watehilng
his father prepars the largest of the two
airships for the race that was to comes off
In the afternoon.

The rirst alrship that went up ras out of
gnsoline and came down, In the second the
engine would not go.

But the third was a miocessful one, Tt
went all Lhe way, arour B
won tho race. 00 oirele o

When he returned home his boy mald to
him, “I have a surprise for you.”*

“What Is .

" have a name for the
Victor.”

“Now,”" sald nis father,
prise for
Paloon,"”

Tha boy naked his father it ha ooul
d take
l];rlp in ::-l Hittls Falcod to his unéle's,
& Fnve his uncls the agccount
and started for homs. b
On reaching homa he jolned in race
his Falcon and won, * me
His father gave him the plans of an alr-
Ship and money enough to buy the arijoles
which he needed and told him 1o maks an
Rirship of his own. When It was dons his
father waid It was all right, With the new

one he wWon many races and soon beotmn
vary rich, .

A!'oot-n_l..u Game

new alrship—The

“T have a wur-
you. I am golng to #ive you the

By ur W. Mason, Aged 13 Years, 106
North Irving Strest v
Neb. Red nide. P

‘One day befors school & 1ot of boys gut
together and formed two teams for fool
ball, The mide I was on Kicked off firat.

B [HEIRE
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Selections From the Story Tellers’ Pack

Columbas Dethroned.

HE pstha of groat dimcaveries
have always been thorny ones,
Aa  our aspirants for polar
honors can testify, but It e
malns for an  old Vermont
farmer to put forth an as yel
unheard of rival to the great Columbun.
The tarmer's wife was greatly stirred up

by the agitation of the women's rights

questioh.  One evening the old ludy wans

condemning the men In very strong terms .

and axpressing herself in favor of women's
voting. The old man got Ured of It. He
drapiper his paper, pushed back his apecta-
cles. wnd excialmed:

“Marendy!  The mén hev mads oul (o
Fovern this kentry ever since Robinson
Urusoe discovered It, and I guess they wili
for & spell lnger, so you keep still"—
Youth's Companion,

Not Neceanry in New York,

The tollowing anecdote wan relatad by
Monslgnor Lavelle, rector of #t. Patrick's
cathedral:

“A farmer had come to New York from
the couniry to have a jook et (ts sighis,
One night “he got home very inte and a
burginr stopped him (n Central Park and
put & pistol to hin head, Saying at tha same
time:

" *You may blow my braing aut If you
beaing our’” To which the farmer replled:

“iYou mmy blow my brainy out of you
winh, but 1 certainly ahall not give you my
money, because from what 1 Have msen
a0 far you can very wéll live in New York
without beains, bul certainly not without
monsy,' "'—<New York Bun.

.-—..u—
A Wonderinl Imprever,

F. H. Elllott, the sedretary of tha Ameri-
can Automobile association, laughed *at &
dinner In New York, over some of the
absurd claime made sgalnst sutomobllisia.

“If ah automoblle ruhs over & pig." he
said, “it {8 sure to be & blooded Berkshire.
Every chicken slaughterad Is & pedigres
Bird worth 840 to 30, A yellow barnyand
ottt 18 & white-haired fox tarrier. A calf
i always of Aldernay or Guernsey blood."”

Mr, Elllott smiled.

“To tell the truth,” he sald, “‘nothing
weami 0 Improve live stook Hke crossing
it with an automobile " ~Detrolt Free Press,

._..0..—
Waa Well Pala.

Ones upon & Lime there was an Indian
named Blg Bmoke, smployed a8 & mission-
ary to his fellow smmokes,

A white man, encoubtering Blg Smoke,
asked him what he did for a llvibg.

“Umph!" sald Big Bmoke, “mé preach.”

"That so? What do you et for preach-
ingT"

‘Mo git ten dollars & year"

""Well,” shid the white man,
damn poor pay."

“Umph!" sald Blg SBmoke, “na damn poor
préacher.'—Norman Maok's Mobthly.

BHeecher Wished MWim Waell,

At a conference & young minister sald
1o Henry Werd Beecher:

*“Mr, Beecher, my congregation has dele-
mated ma Lo ask this queation of you: We
have lu our congregation oné of the purest
and most lovable men you ever saw. He
is upright, honest, generous, the heartiést
supporter of the church we have--ihe frisnd
of the poor, the beloved of little chidren,
a veritable saint—but he doss not béleve tn
some of the generally aActcepted doginnm,
Now, where do you think he will go after
deathT"

Mr., Bescher was equal to the ocomslon.

“that's

—_—

Hesitating & moment, he said:

"I never dare say where any man will
g0 after deuth, but wharever this man goes
he certalnly has my best wishes. =81, Paul
Dispatch.

Vast !lll'll‘-orr Shop.

The death of the widow of Irs Ix. San.
key, the evangellat, recalls an Incident
whith took place In Rer preschce mMAnY
Yrars ago.

There had been & monster revival Mmost-
Ing planned for women only at Madison
Bquare Garden. Men wers {0 be rigidly
excluded, but on the day of tha moesting
one voung mon managed 1o slip in unob-
sorved und scamperad (o the top gnilery,
from which he watched the procesdings.

Later, In the hewring of & number of
women, of whem Mra, Sankey was one, he
rolated hin experionce, and was asked If
he had enjored the meeting. ““What strick
me mont,” he replied, “was lvoking down
upon 10,00 bonnets, no two alike' —Phila-
delphla Record.
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How She Conld Help Herself.

Dr. G. Herbert Richards, president of the
Orange Hoard of Health. tells this one:

A very bashful young man was driving
with his best girl one ocool Bunday ™e
young indy used all her arta to make him
‘apoon,” bul falled, and, despalring, bacame
#llent and preoccoupled.

YUWhat's the matter?” asked tha young
man whan (he sllenos becames oppressive.

“* 'Nobody loves me.' sald the young lady,
tearfully, ‘and my hands are cold.’

Y 'm wurprised to hear you say that'
said the young man. ‘God loves you and
your mother loves you, and, as for your
hands being cold, you oan sit on them.' "—
Newark Star.

—_——
This Walter Was Wise.

One of the lavt Umes that Blghop Bur
geas of Long Island dined oul was st the
Presa olub, where the waltars are all
negroen, ‘The head walter bowed Bishop
Burgess and hir host profusely to thelr
places. ‘“This way, sdm'ral” sald be,
“Tek thia table. You get & bettah view of
the harbor heall, adm'ral.’

“f wm not an admiral,’” sald Bishop Baor-
gema, amiling,

My mistok, suh," sald the head walter.
“Al mout er known &l the time I was er
talkin' to & mildtary man, You like dis
table, colonal T

“I am not & colonel,” esid Bishop Burs
fosw, smiling more broadly, “I .am a
.uho’.il
(“To be ahuah, sus,’” said the head walter.
*To-o be shuh! Ve'y sorry for mah mistak,
suh. I got dem titlés of adm'ral and coloned
wrong. Ah knowed soon &8 Ah saw you dat
you was ons of the face oards of your pro-
feanion, suh."—Cincinnati Timea-Btar.

+ s
She Pulled the Niring.

A humny thing heppened to & yousg wo.
man who waa attending her church a few
Sundays sxo In Jermyn, Tex. BSitting dl-
rectly befors her was a tall, wall-dressed
stranger with a plece of raveling hanging
down his Back over his collar, Belhg a
young woman of accommodating turn, ona
of those warm-hearted, good girls, who
grow to be motherly women, & friend to
averybody, she thought how glad she would
bé If some kind-hearted girl would do me
much for her father If he should coms to
churoh with a raveling hafging fGown his
back. Besides, the thing worried hor be-
cause of the uncouth appearance presanted.

#a, ax the congregation arose for prayer,
she conctuded to pull It off. Carefully rais-
Ing her hand she gave It o little twitah,
bt there was more of the thread appear-
Ing. Sotting her teath, she gave another
pull and about & yard more Bung down his
Back, That was getlng embsrrassing, but
with u resolve to do of dle, whe gave an-
other yank and discovered that ahe wan un-
ravaling his underwear. Chloraform would
not have allevinted hor suffering, nor & pint
of powder have hidden her blushes, when
the gentleman turned (0 Me wWhat was
tickling his baclk
YMiarriage Secret Well Kept,

Married six yemars without ever her
parents or closest friends being aware of
the fact Is the record set for femiinine
pecrecy by Mrs. H Makutehan, wife of
R W, Makutchan, & Fifth avenue, Chi-
cago, formerly ofles Nols Wright, eldest
daughter of . W, Wright founder of
the Wright Buggy Body company of
Moline, .

Puring the Worid's falr Miss Wright and
Mr, Makutchan sloped and were murried
at 8t Louls on Septembar 2, 1904, by tha
Rev., Mr, Cunningham, oldest Meothodint
divine In the sate of Mbmour!. Return
ing te Moline, both playved thelr parts well,
neltner by word or action disclosing thelir
BoeTet,

A two Years' courtship preceded the
marrikge. The secretive groom was local
sgent of the Adams Express company for
that time. After the wedding he continued
his attontions to his wite as If they were
#till awesathedrts. Last month, {iring of
the deuble part she was playing, Mrs.
Makutohan confessed the marriage to her
Parents,

The reason given for the six-yvear-old
soorel is that Makutohan s not consldered
Nnanclally able to care for the girl and
they both fearsd her parents’ wrath.

A Battle-Searred Herolne.

There in & rather atiractive Young womann
In Cleveland who had the mistortune to tall
down stairs & few yearw ago and fracture
one of her knees so badly that the Hmb
had to ba amputated. The young woman.
of courss, walka with the aild of crutches,
She 10 not In the lsast ssnsltive about the
matter, and she dossn't mind Informing
properly introduced peopls of the nature of
ke wotident which malmed her

fhe has #et a limit, however, and she
was compelied 1o use It one afterncon jast

k. Bhe got Into a Payne avenue car,

nd found herself in the sima seat with a
sharp-syod woman who seemad to take a
whole lot of interest In her and her orutohes.
Bha sorutinized the young woman's face
carefully for & coupls of minutes, then
turned her attention to the Workmansahip
of the crutches, which she even took the
liberty 1o handle eurfously, Then she
looked the Young woeman over agein, and
leaned over (o her

"D'ye mind tallln' me how you lost your
log T abe asked.

“Not In the lenst," reapondsd the young
woman, amiably. I lest It in the battle of
Ban Juan HIL"—Clevelund Plain Dealer,

Forgotten at the Finlak.

Only four carriages followed the hearse
which took Mrs, Nina Tourville to her
grave In BEast BL Louls. Among the
mourners wereé none of tha 200 men and
women whont only Lwo Yenrs ago she had
entertalned at the feast of food and drink,
which shé prepared when she married o
mecond timie, & month after her first hus-
band's death.
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The eenter got over tha ball and they
tried to mel through eur lnes, but d4id not
sucoeed. After we had stopped him, ihe
cénter got over the ball and the gquartera
and his boy got ready. Ha got four yards
and then we stopped him. Neft Lhing the
quarter did was to punt.

One of our boys got the ball and started
out to our bake. He got within tefh yards
of It and stopped, OUr center gol over the
ball and Gur guarter ot bebind him. He
gave the signal and got behind the ball
and (hen started off, The best tackler
could net get him, He jumped over
all the hoys who tried o stop him and
got through all right.

Just then the bell rang and we stopped.

The Brownie

By Lillian Guyor, Aged 11 Years, Baain,
5 Wya, s

The brownles lived In the pumpkin flelds,
Every morning they got ready for their
play. But one night as they came home
they found thelr homes waa gone,

Whers do you think it was gone?

The
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handeome house, had burst through the
fragils brick chlmney and had ignited the
ary shingles. The servant girl who bed
bétn responsible for the accldent, having
bullt oo flerce & fire in the Witchen stove
had gone to the market on an errand for
her mistreas and there was not a soul about
the pluce to put out the fire. Thoe nelgh-
bors had oot even heard the call for belp,
any only John Chipaman cdme to her as-
sletance til after the fires had been extine-
gulsbed.

.The first thing that John 44 was (o
Erab & bucket of water and toas Nt up
over the place besids the ohlinney whers
the wslight flame was - sgan. Then he
broughl soma bexes from an outhouse and
climbed upon them to the low reof. Then
he culled to the lady to hand him_palls
of waler as fast as she could do so.

Aftar soma flve minutes’ fast work John
had the fire In the roof entirely aytine
fulehed. As he was descending several
nelghbors who hed st last heard the oail
for help (for the mistress of the place had
kopt on oalling “Fire! Help!" while sha
handed up water to the Chinaman) oame
quickly Into the yard, asking excited gues-
tions. And Immediately belind them came
running three boyn, whom the Chinaman
reognleed e bl tormentors. The leader
war Arthur, and his face was full of
frightensd surprine. “"What's up, Mamma ™'
he gasped, addressing the mistreas of the
place.

“Nanoy mads too hot & fre fn the sum-
maer-kitchan stove and it caught In the
roof through a defective place lo the
chimney.'' explaifiod the lAdy who proved
t¢ be none othar than Arthur'es mother
“And—just think of t!—this good China-
man came sl otos 10 MY asaistange, 1t
seema | was a0 frightensd 1 could not eall
joudly enough ai first Lo attract anyons's
attention, But bhe hewnrd me and came
Aud he saved Lhe place. The roof Ia dry
as tinder, and In another minute the whaie
thing would have heen on flama Then It
would have spread 10 the main part of
the bouse. Oh and turning o her son,
Mre. Graves ooutinued: "Hew 1 waas
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frightenied! I dldn't know which way to
turn., In & trice the good Sellow was on
the roof taking up Water which 1 man-
aged to hand nim. And In & short tma he
had avery spark ous. You may all say
what you plaase gbout Ohinamen, but this
ons In 8 heru.” And Mre Gravea ad-
vanced to shake John's hand warmly as
she sxpretsed her desp gratitude o him
for the service he had rendered.

When Arthur becdtns calm snough (o
grasp the situation a blush of shama spread
over hia fade. ‘“‘I've heett & dog-a pup.'
he mald In & determined way, speaking to
his sompanions. "“We've all beén ds mean
as dirt o that poor washes man, snd |
wis the ringleader, 'm golog 10 'fosn
up 0 him and ask his forgiveness, too."
And before his companions |b mischief
could pat him omn the back hnd say,
“That's the right thing to do, Art,” he
had stepped to the Chinsman's side and
had shaken his hand.

Ad Arthur feelingly begged the laundry-
man's pardon, econfessing to his own
wrongdolng, his mother stood & surprised
listamer, And afisr the neighbors ana
John Chinaman had departed she aaked
her son what It all mesant. Arthur hob-
extly told her of his wickedneas toward
the Chinaman, and declarsd ha had not
realined that a “chink™ was really a hu.
man being till that very holr,

“Ah, my son."” sald Mra. Graves, “'you
bave Infleed acted wery, very wickedly,
and sep how the poor abused Chinameh
has repald your treatment of him! He
has given mood for evil, He's & brave
fellow, and may teach his superiors In
slation many hoble things.'

“Well, he Lasd tasught me semething, "
mald Arthur, I now know thal s staunch
heatrt and & brave naiure sre Lo be found
inslde & Chinaman's breast as well ap In
that of one of our own people. 1 shall
make It & puint to sMop st Joha's shop of
evenings and offer to tesch him any-
thing on our lenguage that he may wish to
know. We all owe hind & dabt of grau-
tade which 1 hope we whall pever forgut™
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mastgr of the pumphkin flald had carried
them all Away, to stors up for winter,
Then the brownies had 1o cliocose & new
homs, They those the large oak tree for
thelr home. They lived happdly In thelr
new home while the winter montfs
paased by,

The Four Seasons

By Ada Kleinbery, Aged 13 Years, 217 Enst

* Elghty-fifth Street, New York City,

Thera was ofice a buy by the pame of
Bruest. This boy was never satisfied with
What he got. One day he and his parents
went for & walk through the woods, 86 he
sald (0 his father:

"Oh, father, I wish It was summer.” His
mn:-m: “Go and get my memory

ﬂe:mhmuma:"wnuuum

*“The next tims It was & ralny dsy and
he sald to his father:

“Oh, father, T wish It was winter." His
father said: “Write that In my book,

The next year It was (oo cold for him
and he seld: “Oh, father, I wish It was
fall." Hia father sald; “Write that in my
book," :

The noxt time he said to his father, 1
Wish It was autumn,” agaln s fether aaid:
“Write that In my memory book.” He wrote
I sgain

Then hin father mald: “Do you know who
wrote this, and this, and this,” and he
pointed 19 Lhe three other wiahes.

The boy mnawered: “Yea, 1 wrote them. ™
And he sald: “Pather, I ke all of the fous
Seasons.

His father sald: ‘““That i right,

May Jod blesa you." S

SURE ROAD TO HAPPINESS

Bostom Preashor Conters Masouline
Eyes san Well-Dressed
Womon.

Rev. Herbeart & Johneon, one of Boston's
foremost divines, champlonia the cause of
the bLobble skirt and other ultra fashions
of the fair sex, and advises the American
youth in search of & helpmate for itfe to
pelect & girl who is & close follower of the
fashiona.

“There Jda ne mors potent Inflpence for
good In the modern community Leday,”
sald Ur. Johnsun, “‘than feminine fashion,
Not only aré the ever changing ftashions
of women ouns of the oulel delights of
giviliped 0o wnities, Bul it 1s & slfe state-
mant to makd thal we have today no more
vonclusive key 10 & womsn's mental sud
pormal development than the clothes she
WORTE.

“Much bas been sald of the high cost
of llying. The immense sums of money
spent anoually In this country on sppar-
ently useloss articies of women's personsl
decoration are cited as srguments in favor
Oof American oXiravegance, when as & nat-

atherwise than well dremsed; and to hegin
&t the beginnlng, overy argument to the
contrary s a fallacy.

"This matter of dross Is & primordial
tralt. The man or woman who dronpes
the besl, whose personal habits wre the
most irreproachable, is, in all the gountries
of the sarth, the man or womsn whose
mental and moral developmant la the high-
"l advanced. A girl or & woman who (s
#ell rempecting will always dress fashion-
ably and well, The hobbla skirt, the peach
basket hat, high hoeled shoes, and all the
thousand snd one foibles of the feminine
80X ar entertalning and products of good.
A girl who, on the other hand, does not
carg about dress and the latest fushions s
not & normad girl,

"The youns man wno conpbmplates mar-
risge nowadays may tight shy of the giri
of tashion, but he makes & mistake He
may bé & guine’ at first Onancially, but o
the ond he pays & tarcible price for his
shorisightedensss. The wirl who In lax
Rbout her persaonal appsarance is lax men-
tally and morslly. She is not mads of the
suft that turne out mif-respeoting chil-
dren. She ls either & vislonary, and as such
an unrellable slement 1o the cdmmunity, or
she Is downright lax and shiftless. In elther
cuse ahe v not & sefe proposition fur the
ordinery young maa.'’

If the waords pletured In (his scros

ter of fact this itom In one of vur wnklisst fie are righily guesaed It will be
national extravegances. No woman teday, feuad that thely initial letiers apall

howwver frea she may conddder herself
from the lure of the latest thing in ciothes,
shoss, hats and gloves, can afford W be

‘.

the mame of & groat linllsa opern
winges




