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A DUEL

By Guy de Maupassant |

e

by Ursathits Turer Marria )

HE war was over. The UGermaus occupicd France, The wiole coun-
try was pulsating llke a conquored wrestler beneath the knee of

bis victoricus opponent.

The first trains from Paris, distracted, starving, despairing
Parls, were making thelr way to the new frontiers, slowly passing through |
the eountry districta and the villages. The passengers gazed through the |

windown at the ravaged flelds and burned hamlets,

Prussian soldiers, |

in their black helmets with brass spikes, were smoking thelr pipes astride i
their chairs in front of the houses whica were atill loft standing. Others
were working or talking just as If they were members of the families, As
you passed through the different towns you saw entire regiments drilling
in the squares, and, in spite of the rumble of the carringe wheels, you’
coald every moment hear tie hoarze words of command, |

M. Dubuis, who during the entire
sloge had served as one of the Na-
tlonal Guard In Paris, was going to
Join ha wifa and daughter, whom he
had pruodently sent away to Switser-
land before the Invasion,

Famine and hardship hed not di-
minished his big paunch so character-
Istte of the rich, peace-loving mer.
chant. He had gone threugh the ter-

]

rible events of Lthe past vear with
sorrowul resignation and bitter som-

plaints at the savagery of men, Now
thitt he waa Joo neying to the frontler
&t the olose of the wur he saw the
Prusians for the first time, although
he had done his duty on the ram-
parts and mounied guard on many &
oold night.

He stared with mingied fear and
anger at those bearded, armad men,
installed all ower French soll aa If
they were at home, and he felt in his
soul a kind of fever of impoleal pa=
trlotlsm, at the same time also the
great need of that new Instinct of

At the useleas artillery. Fe an-|
nounced that Remarck was golng to
build m eity of iron with the eap- |
tured eannon. And suddenly he placed
hia boots mguinst the thigh of M.
Dubitile, who turned away his eyes, |
reddening to the roots of his hailr
HE Engliahmen seemed to have
become (ndifferent to all that!

woa going on, as If they were
suddenly shut up In thelr own island,
far from the din of the world,

The ofMocer took out his pipe, and
looking fixodly at the Fronchman,
madd:

“You haven't any
your™

M. Dubuis replied:

“No, monsleur."

The German resamed:

“You might go and buy some for
me when the traln stopa”

And he began lnughing afreah as he
added:

“I'll give you the price of a drink.”

The tein whistled and slnckened |
its pace. They passed a statlon that

tobacco—have

had been burned down; and then they |
stopped allogelher, |

The German opened the carringe!
door und, eatching M. Dubuls by the |
arm, sald:

“Go and de what | told you—qulek,
quick!”™

A Prussian detachment ooccupled
fhe station. Othar soldlers were |

standing behind wooden gratings,
Iooking on. The engine was ;eluu'|
up steam before starting off again. |
Then M. Dubuls hurriedly jumped on
the platform and, |n spite of the
warnings of the station master,
dashed Into the adjoining compart-
menst,

Hre was alone! He tore open his |
walstooat, his heart was beating no|
rapidly, and, gusping for breath, he’
wiped the perspiration from his fore-
head, I

The traln drew up at another sta- 1
tlon, And suddenly the officer ap-
peared at the coarriage door and |
Jumped in, followed close behind by |
the two Englishmen, who ware Im- |

| “You did not want to do what 1
| M. Dmbuls replied:

prudence which sines then haa never |

left us, In the same rallway carriage
were two Englishmen, who had come

to the country as sightseers and wero|

puzing about them with looks of quiet
curfoaity. They were both wlso stout,
and kept chatting in thelr own lan-
guags, somatimes referring to their
guide book and reading aloud the
names of the places indicated,
Suddenly the train wstopped at &
litle village station, and & FPruasian
offieer jumped up with a great clatter
of his sabre on the double foutboard
of the rallway carriage. He was tadl,
wore a tight-fitting uniform and had
wihiskers up to his eyos. His red heir
seamed to be on fire and hia long
wustache, of & paler hue, stuck eut

an both sidea of his face, which 1t
secmed LU CuL In two.

The Eunglishmen at onoe began
staring at him with smiles of newly
awakened Interest, while M. Dubuls
mads a show of reading a NOWspuper.

He sal concealed In his corner like &

\of in presence of a gendarme.
"h-:"‘u I.r‘:ln started again,
lishmen want on chatting and looking
out for Lhe exact scens of different
battles; and all of a sudden, as one
of them stretched out his arin to-
ward (he horison as he pointed ocut a
vill the Prussian officer remarked
in French, mendlr;‘ his long lege
and lolling backward:

n"'tl Idll'ﬁ a doren Frenchmen In
thmq viliage and took mere than &

e En e:. quita intarested,
ked:
m_nnofllnsl m" L I8 the nxme of thin
willage T
Prussian replied:
.nnhour‘.“ p!‘h added:  "We

caught thoss Frenoh scoundrels by
tha Wi

And he glanced toward M. Dubuls,
laughing conceltedly into his mus-
tache.

The train rollad on, atill passing
through hamlets oceupled by the vie-
orious army. Germin aoldlers could
be snen along the ronds, on the sdges
of fislda, standing In front of gutes
or ehutting outside cafes, They covs
ered the noll like African locusts,

The officer sald, with 4 wave of hin |

band:
“1¢ 1 had

No more France!

everybody
through polites

The Englishinan,
pens, roplled simplys

“4h, yes"

He went ani

“I» wenty years all Burops, &1 of
i, wili belong to us, Frusaia I8 more
thap a match for all af them™

The Englishman,
fongor replied. eoir faces, which
fad become impassive, sesined made
of wax behind their long whiskers

Then thae Prussian oficér began to| Wwhile

jaugh. And still, lolling back, he be.
an to sneer. He ancered at the

wnfall of France, I[naulted the
proatrats enamy: he sneered at Aus-
tria, which had been recently con-

quered; he sncered at the vallant but| &
fruitless defense of the departments;
bhe aneered at the Garde

ANOTHER STORY
NEXT SATURDAY

The Eng- |

pelied by curlosity. The CGerman st
fncing the Freachman, and, lsughing |
still, said:

asked you?"

"No, monaleyr.*

The train had Just jeft the station,

The ofMeer naid:

‘"1l eut off your mustache to Ml
my pipe with*

And he put out his hand toward the
Frenchman's face,

The Englishmen stared at thom, re« |
taining thelr previoun Impassive man-
ner.

HE German had already pulied |
out a few hatrs, and was still
tugping At the musiachs when

M. Dubuis, with a back stroke of s
Land, flung wside the oficer's arm,
and, selzing him by Lhe collar, threw
him down on the geal. Then, excilvd
to a piteh of fury, his temples awollcu
and his cyes glariog, he kept throt-
tling the oMicer with one hand, wilio
with the other clenched he bogan o
sirike him violent blows In the faoc,
Fhe Prussinn struggled, tried to draw
his pword, to clinch with hiy advers |
siary, who was on top of him. But M. |
Dubuls crushed him with hla enor-
mous welght and kept punching him |
without taking brealh or knoawing
where his blows fell. Blood flowucud
down the fuce of the German, whe,
choking and with & rattling in uls
throat, spat oul his broken Leeth and !
vainly strove to shake off this infur-
iated man who waa killing him.

The Englishmen had got on their
feol and cume closer In arder to hee

for or agalnst either combalant

his violent efforts, rose and resumod
hils seat withiout uttering a word.

The Prusaian did not attaok him,
for the pavage assault had terrified |
and astonished the officer as waoll as
causing him sufforing. When he was
able to broathe frealy he sald:

“Unless you glve me satlsfaction
with pistols I will kil you."

M. Dubuls replled: [

“"Whenever you Iike, I'm quite
roady.”

The German sald:

“Hore la the Lown of Btrashourm |

I'll got two officars to be my seconds,
and there will be time before the Lruin |
leavos the atution'

M., Dubuls, who was pulfing as hard
na the engines, sald to the English-
ment

been in eommand T'd have |
taken ’Aris, burned every Lhn-.!‘, killnd two comrades,

Ilm.k.ng at

obile and a

“Will you be my seconds?
both unswared together:

“Oh, yesi"

And the Lradn stopped,

In & minute the Frussian had found |
who brought pistols, |
|aud they made thulr way toward the |
ramparta. |
| The Eurlishmen wore continunlly
their watches, shullling
thelr feet and hurrying on with the
preparations, unensy lest they should
be too late for the train,
| M. Dubuls had never fired a plsto!

They

etting uneaay, no in hin Hfe,

They made hm stand twenty paces
away from his enemy, He wuas asked: |

“Ara you ready ™
he Was answering, ‘‘Yea, |
[ Monmigur,” he noticed that ona of the |
| Englishmen had opensd his umbrels |
in order to keep off the rays of the
nun,
A voiee gave the signal:

Pire!™
Mr. Dubtils fired at random withoyt
clay, and hoe was amazed (o sew the |
Prussian oppasite him stagger, iir
up his are 1 and fall forward, dead
,He had killed the ofcer.

One of the Engllsbmen exolaimed;
“Ah!" Ha was quivering with de.

‘Jight, with natisfied ecuriosity and
ﬁm impatience. ‘The other, who'
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HE IS A
STICKER |’
HE SAYS HE
WoN'T G0

LET HIM N _

'Ll GET RIp
OF MIM

DON'T CARE TO SEE
ME DO You HR JouN ?

?.

NO. 1Love You
TOO MUCH . Don'T

COME NEAR ME .
I “"Wﬁhg PANISH [NFLUENZA
You MIGHT Ger I

SPANISH
INFLUENZA !
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L]
aven years, Brooklyn, Beptember con-

i Cousin Eleanor’
L

s Klub Kolumn |

My Dear Cousins:

ESE days we have Dbecome
more attached to “Huster" eor
“Rover” or whatever we hap-
pen to call our falthful old family
pat. We appreciate our dogs and all
thelr kind more becauss of the
splendid work they have been do-
ing with the armiea abroad,
Perbaps we have even besn a bit
mora Wwlerant of the *¢on-coo-oon”
of the pigeons nesting in the near-

by church since the #servies of
plgrons an messengers has becomo
well known, Hut d4id  you ever

think of baing mors lenlent with &
pet Polly, who loves to aquawk, be.
cannn of the part parrots play (o gain-
ing our victory?

To tell the truth 1 414 not know

helped any; 4id you? Yet they have
done thelr bit with the rent of us.
Early in the war the French sta-
tloned parrols as sentinels in the Eif-
fal Tawear. Thers, hi high above
the sleeping oity, they 1iffaned for Lhe
approaching enemy. Their sharp sars
caught the sound of & Boche or &
Zeppelin long before human cars couid
hear them. At the nolse of mn alr.
craft the bird sentinels became fright-
ened. ‘They fiuttersd ebout and
screached in panie. The men watch-
ers, knowing the algn, apread the
alarm, At the word, aviators flew up
and out to mest and stop the foe—
anti-aireraft guns were made roady—
women and ahildren sought shelter in
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By Ben Ames Williams

CHAPTER IX.

SUMMER at the Barbette was

usually & gqulet affair. This
sutmmier had  begun LK
every other summer; bul

things had happened to disturbd the
peaco which wis & purt of the place.
Thore Was tonsion in all the air how,

better., They remained standing, full|The open break between Hobart and
of mirth and curiosity, ready to bet| Scour was plain for all to see; and

Hill Marks and John Benton, who

Buddenly M, Dubuls, exhausted by saw much and sald litte, bad per-

celved that Hobart was spying on
Scour, They took no hand (o the
situstion, but they discussed It more
than once. Benton wua frank—when
he talked to Marks alone—in saying
that he disliked Hobart and llked
Hoour, Marka agreed to thatl, but, at
tha same time, he mistruated the lame
man—mistrusted and feared him.
*I'here's something about him you
ean't put yonr Anger on.” he sald.
But thev got no further than that,

and Scour remeined a parplexiop
figure. Hobart was watching him
elosely, but alpee the night when
e saw the lame man Install the
mierophone he had discovered noth.
ing more. Eban wis staying clore

o his enttage One night, through

a chink in ity flimsy walls, Hobart
saw him playing aolitaira at the
| table with tha eae piocés of the
phone clnmprd in place, liston.
e whitle he played, Hobart watchid
him for fifteen minutes, but in that
tiine Ebhen mude no move except to
shuffle and deal and play
It was the noxt day that Lisut.
Morse came to tha Harhette Hao
ook & small cottage belonging to
John Benton, next door ta ths out.
#till kept his watch in his  hand,
seiged M. Dubuis's arm and bhurried

him in double.-quick time teward the
station, Ll fellow-countryman marks-
ing time ns he ran healde them, with
elosed flats, Nim elbows at his aide,
*One, twa, ons, twol

And all three, runntug  abreast
rupidiy, made thelr way Lo the ata
tion like thrie grotesque figures In a
c.omic pewnpiper.

The train wan on the point of start-
ing. They sprang into their carringe
Tuen the Fnglishmen, taking off thal:
travelling caps, waved them thres
times over thelr heads, exclaiming:

“Hip! hip! hip! burrah!™

And gravely, ona after the other,
they exiended their right hands to
M. Dubuls and then went back and
sat down in thelr own corner.

post, where Mrs. Marsball and Anne
were lving: aud within the bour
the Barbeite knew that he was 2
naval officer on leave. [He was mar-
ried, with one child, His wile was
un  inoffenslve Jittls woman: Lhe
buby was a girl who Uked to sit In
the pebbles and arrange them In
endlesn combinations about her; and
the Lieutenant himself was a small
man, with a small mustache, & weak
mouth and watery bius eysn Ha
was as friepdly and confidential as
a ohild., The Marshalls—even Mra
Marshall——made friends quickly with
the pewcomers; and the Barbette
wondered at this, aince Mrs. Marshall
bad shown no inclination te be
friendly with othaers,

Eben Socour el the efMcer on the
afternoon After hia arrival. He waa
standing by the steps of the Marshall
veranda talking te Anne when thae
Lisutenant came toward them carry-
ing & pie-tin. *“Mra Morss wanted
me to thank you and your mother
for that pie,” he told Anne. "It was
fine."”

“Mothar lovea to cook,” Anns told
him,

He smiled a litle awkwardly,

"“We llke to have har cook-—since

she (& =0 liberal" he madd.
Anne took the ple.tin, "Deo you
and Mr. Brour know each other™

whe asked; and the ofticer and Eben
ahook hands with a word af acknowl.

edgment Theon the Lieutenant ro-
turned ta his cottage. Anne Jlooked
after him thoughtfully. “He—doesn't

look Hke one—fitted to command men,
does he? she aaked.

Bocour shock hia head.
actly.”

Mrs., Marshall called to
the girl turned nte tha ocoltage.
Fben crossed (o the wveranda next
door whersa the naval man had
dropped in a chair and ploked yp a
book and mat down on the steps with
a casual word, “How long will you
hava hera?' he asked

*Not ex.

Anne, and

*"Two weekn," the Lisutenanlt tald
him. “I wish It were two monlhsy'

¥hen nodded. “Fine place™ he
agread,

"Every one {s so—cordial” the of.
fleer commentad

"Yes" Eben smiled a Mitle,
—e#very one |8 yery cordial

"Yea
Have

you-—-mat Nelson Hobart?™
“Mr. Benton Introduced us this
morning.”

Mra. Morse and the lttle girl came
out on the veranda, and the Lisuien-
ant |ntroduced Eben, and then

‘woman and the ohild

N .y

Hobart came
from hia cottage to join them there a
moment later, played wilh the baby
for a apace, then climbed to the we-
randa with a nod of cool greeling teo
Beoyr,

Lisutenant Morse™ he

ward a chulr, offering a clparette.
“8it down, sit down!® he urged.
“Good of you to drop over.”

Hobart grinned at Bben, “Beour
and [ are—Inseparable, Whera you
nee one of ua you'll seon ases the
other

BEben wstudied the young man
thoughtfully; and Hobart challenged:
“lan't that right, Bhen?™

"You're always right,
top,” sald Eben quietly,

The Lirutenant seemed (o nense
something discordant In the inter-
change. He broke in with a rapld-
fire of conversation. Mra, Morse lert
the little girl on the henoh and came
up and sat with them; and after @
time Anne Marshall appesred on the
voranda next door, her mother heslde
her. Mra Morse called:

"Won't you coms over and sit with

unt
They eame, “This Is almost a ro-
“Hello, Nel-

coption™ Anna laughed.
Nf’n!"

Hobart's Mpa were white: his ro.
sponse was inaudible. Mrs, Marshall
rocked comfortably In the chalr the
[ietitenant had surrendered to her,
“Mow long are you to bs here?' sha
anked Mrs, Morwse,

“Jimmie's leave
werkn'

Anne Inoked across at the Lisuten.

Nelson, eold

s up In two

ant "I muppose yon &re—vory busy
now ™

Th TAentenant nodded prondly
“Yva Wo're working at top-speed

all e time™

“With the army going to France
Wnon you naturklly would be Mrs
Marshall vommented Habhart anw
Eben Heour lonk aulckly toward the
Lioutenant; and Morse repiied:

“You—that's our
canvony them
Lo
asked

"We plways axpect troubla ™

“Of course. Thut is—war'” Anne
agreed.

Fhen pointed gquickly. “See—thai
fisb-hawit s abaut o swoeap.” Thoy
Isokad up to whers tha bird polssd ah
fluttering wings, motionless in the .ir
above them; but after an lpsment i1t
drifted on up the beach

blg Jjob now—io
T T R
your-expeot

trouble?" Anne

b o's gone,”” Anne exlalmed re.
greifully, Y1 love Lo nes them dive for
the fish,"™

Mra, Moraa looked toward Anne

“Jimimle I8 to go o France with the
ariny.” she sald, prids strugeling with
anxlety in her vaice, Mra. Muarshill
smiled at her.

“You mustn't worry about him, my

dear,” sha warned. “He will comae
through safely all right”
"Ot  course,”  Lieutsnant Morse

wchoed eageriy; and Anne anked:
“What s your ship? Or—are you al-

went down lowed 0 L -

!

He laughed boylwhly. *“Why, of
course. I'm on the Rhenandoah—have
Lo teport to her at the Charlestown
Yard in two weeka"” He hesitated
falntly; and Mrs. Marshall warned:

“We love 10 hear about what the
navy s doing—but-—you mustn't tell
ud anything that would get you isto
trouble.”

The Lisutenant waved his band.
“Qh, this spy talk Is all—talk. When
you're among friende’s——

Hobart watched Eben. He thought
the liltlea man was strangely intent,
saw his eyes fixed on Morss, Anne
aaked: “Just how do you g.n about it
to—protect the transaports?”

“"Diestroyers and chasers swarming
around them; a watch all the lime
That's about all we can do. But—
that i» anough. We never lost & ahip
from the othar contingenta.”™

“Isn't that splendid!” Mra. Mar-
shall commenied; and the Lisutenant
Munhed with pleasure

“Yes—-wo're proud of 1L he agreed

Hobart clenched his fingers. “1'd
like toe wow away on one of those
transporis,” he sald, regretfully. “I'd
Eive—a lot to be doing my share in
Franoe."”

Morse laughed, “Lf you'd lke to
have a try at iL” he offered, “wo sall
frug Baltimore on the twentUleth.”

n ross swiftly; Anne utlarsd a
low exclamation; and ths officer
looksed around and saw condemnation,

dismay, suspigiun in  thelr eyes
“Why, It's all right,™ he eried
"There's no-—secret about (t, When
you're among friendn”

Mrs. Marshall stood up atiffly,
“Come, Anne”™ she said. “I fancy

we'd best go back to Lhe cottage.”
Bhe eglanced at Eben Brour, laughed
unpleasantly. “I'm sorry you sail
that, Lioutenant Morse,” ahe maid. 17
the—aocret got out-—we might any of
us ba suspeacted, ileod meorning'!"

She and Anne were gona, Lieulan-
ant Morse was lushed and uncomfart.
able, *1 nmr" he appealod ta Fhan,
“they ough! not (o act llke that
Whan't it all right for me ta tell™

“Perfectly,” nald Eben Brour: and
Hobart saw that the lame man's eyon
were shining.

CHAPTER X.

that When
That s the

T was tha naxt day
Boour dlsappearsd
term Hobart applled to i1t. Ho-
bart ellmbad the hill teward

the cottage afier be bad finlshed his
breakfast, and found the door shut
and no sign of Scour. The lame man
waa habitually an early risar. Ho-
burt's curloxity was aroused; hoe
started Lo try the door, but hesitated
it he did mso, and Fben weres innide,
the lame man would resent ths in.
trusion. Hobart passed by, returned
to his cottage.

When night fell, his curldsity drove
bim toward it. He circled It cautious.
)y oncs and then again, tried the duor,
sad then a window.

R S

The window slld up at & touch: and
befors he had time to eonsider Lhe
wisdom of ths move, Hobart had
climbed innide, mnd ahut the window
sllently behind him.

The blind had been drawn down; It
fall into place when ha left the win-
dow. Tha Interior of the cotlage
was black dark., Hobart lighted &
match,

The bed had not besn alept in; the
place waa emply. Hobart looked
quickly around for the listening ap-
paratus, It was not in sight. He
crossed to the door, found whera the
wirs eame in through & hole In the
floor, traced the wire to a closet. The
ear-pleces with thelr bright, eteel
clamp hung there,

He fittad them to his head, sat there
ia ths dark.

For a long time he heard no sound
he could define. Thera were [0oW
murmtira and grating Dpolses, the
chafing of the reatlass tide upon the
roclks, the rattling of pebbles aa the
wurges lifted them. Then, abruptly,
Hobart bacame conscious of & more
definite whispar (p his ears. [t was &
rumble, a whirring vound; and [t grew
loudnr,

A atancato bark broke in, Joud and
sharp, Hobart recognized it {hstant .
ly for the nolsa of a power.-boat's
engine, exhausting under water, s
frat Intenaity decreased, at frs
swiftly, then mora slowly, uatll the
exploslons eame fuint and dull. The
other, whirring rumble began to
overpowar the noises of the explo
slons,

It was some time before Hobart
recogniend this other sound. Three
days Lefore he Lad been swimming
whan the Boslon bout passed the
Barbette, and had dived for & mo-
ment ynder water. The thrashing of
the big ship's propller had come |
plainly to his sare. |t was recoljec-
tion of this incident that! |ad him now
to ldantify thig sound aa that of &
ship'a screw,

His ayes widened In tha darkness;

that those nolsy, gay chatterers ha-l[

the cellars of thelr homes. The de
fenders of Paris were alert and on the
wateh,

"Forewarned |s forearmed™ I anf”
old, trus adage, The Allles—particw
inrly the Parisians—have Polly's kin-
falk to thank for forawarning of many *
W night rald by the Boochos,

Cousin Eleanor.
nu-—-‘-—n-
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| ESSAY CONTEST.
HSubject: “Why | Love tha Kiddia

lub.”

Ten prizen of four Thrift Stamps
fthe equivalent of §1.00) will be
awarded ench of ten Kididle Kiub
mumbers, agea from alx to Afteon
Inclusive, who welte the bant earays
on “Why 1 Love the Kiddie Klnb.”

Esnays must not axceed one
hundred and Afty words (180.)

Contentants must atate their
NAMIE, ADDRESEA., AGE AND
I} CERTIFICATE NUMBHI.,

Addrens Counin Fleanor, Bvening
World Kiddia Klub, No, 43 Park
ow, New York Clty..

Contest Closan Octobar 30th, *L

-/
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BONNET TO THE KIDDIE KLUBD.

A loyal band that never thinks ot
quitting,

Is always ready to halp those In need,

but dead.

A band that never thinks of ldly
nitting, "

| Whoase girls are always oceupled with

| knitting,

Whoss boys the lives of Scouts all tey
to 1c.d

And do their best to live up to thelr
creed:

“Prepared for anything with actiops
ftting.”

No squal to this band has o'er been
found,

Nor ever will, though you look fae
and wide

[Tpon this planet and all others, teo
Hoeauss our members come from all

around,

From ‘svery eity, town and country.
nide

To form the Kidde Kiub, so brava
and true,

By THOMAS DAVIBON, aged fr-
tean ) s, New York Qity,

S —
MY DADDY OVER THERE.
My daddy is over ths ecean
Fighting for you and me, T
And often I wish that the Kaue
Would xive back my daddy to me.
My mamma she weeps during all the
day long
For dear daddy across the seas,
That's why I wish that my daady
would come
Back to my mamma and me.
mll!y HELHEN DELANY, New York
, —
THRIFT §TAMPS,
A faw litue
And then l"f‘::r“;m
Wil buy a Thrift Stamp
And help win the war.

Our moldier boys are over there
l.a‘t' all u'!hy;:;n go know;
our Thrift Stamp beck th
Wherever they go. e

Every littls Thrift Stamp
Healps to make A cannon baM
Ta throw upon the Kalser's bouse
And moke the family fall,

And now, my Mitle eousing,
Junt listen hare to me,
A tiny Httle '"Thrift Stamp
Will maka the whole world frea,
Hy RHODA T'TTAL, aged nine
New York Ciy.
MY COUNTRY,

Eha neads man,
Arave and kind.
Hhe needs men,
Erave and kind,
My country says,
1 should be
‘Tha best man
Bhe can And
By WALTER BERNSTEIN, aged!
slght years, Now York,

and almost Instantly, the sound of
the secraw ceuscd, For a long ‘'me,

there was allence. 1

It was broken by a tapping on his

Sirs, W AppIng concussion of sound
with a falntly musical nete In it
Hobart gusssed wildly “A boll!"™ h
whispered, “Hignaling under water,'

If the bell was signaling, 1t was In
a code Hobart did not know; yetp ger

tuinly tha hell was signuling, Hi
vounted the taps: three, one, Swo,
two, five, four, two, twWo, one ohw,

one, alx, Ave.

He could make nothing of I*: buat
presently the bell ceased, and an
vther—the sound was more distant,

hl e Be Doatinned Monday.)

—_——
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HOW TO JOIN THE KLUB AND)
g OBTAIN YOUR PIN, .
Begnning wiih an

-

i Wae'd
No, & Pws flow
Sow York Cily, with & nol
in ek ‘G} 0 0At  gial
“Klub Pin"™ :‘i“'ni‘;;- . AGE »
All children up to sixtess ivunhd -
I~ " A

with & siivee @ray Kisb Pis aed

nam.
| b, eul wal sa of o
poms, llbe ATH - 377
l ST T AR '
them 1o Cousn  Eesnor,
| ¥win K e
| .
]
|

\

e -

L m—
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" couron no. 3@

e

That ahows iLs couruge not by word, J

(&




