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U mint have ok up before "You hoys seem n busy and happy

the chicken." mil Joe. as be out In t.e back yunl." ha remikrl
sauntered out or his hack door dilhlOfl up hugh of chicken
to greet hli frond and neighbor, and dumpllngi. "Wlmt ft! you inak- -

Ob Joyce.
Uoh began pulling something out of

his pocket.
"Bay." he remarked, "1 (tot

thing to ynu. You remember
Unci Jim, don't you? Well, he'a mctalnied. "b it he may be tow hended boy With a slurp, knowing

coming to visit ua next week ami
bringing a fine dog fof me."

"That no"' MCtftlmed Joe. "Won't
that he dandy. What kind of a dog
la It?"

"Pon't know exactly," sold Hob.
puckering his brow as he Unfolded the
letter he bad taken from Ma pocket.
"I'll read on whnt he say.

"'Dear Hob. I guess oii will he
glad to bo your Old UBttlft ni xt week
especially s I am bringing sou a pre,
nt. You need rot hunt and tramp

alone any more af'er I arrive, for my
present will go with you. Ilia name
la RftX He mire anil fit up a nice
berth for him.' "

"He mint bo a bird-do- " aald Joe
envlouily. "But what do you mppotj
your uncle meant hy 'a nice berth
That Round! queer to me."

"A dog kennel, of course," replied
hla friend. "This Hex Is probably a
very fine dog and cost a heap of
money Ilka as not. and It wouldn't do
to turn him loose to phlft for himself.
He'a used to a flrst-clas- s kennel and
peclal dog blBCUlta and everything

like that."
"Sav," Joe offernd. "TO help ynu

build him a berth. I know Just how
to ri about It and I know all about i

bird-dor- You'd be'ter let me stick
JfOUnd and give JTOU ftdVlea. These

high-clas- s dogs aren't tough like
hounds around here."

Hob wns only too glad to consent to

this arrangement. In fact, he had
come around to Joe's so early on pur-

pose to get advice.
Together the boys drew a plan for

TAex's kennel. It wns to be roomy and
Comfortable, with a peaked roof and
air holes shaped like four-lea- f clovers.
It was to be no ramshackle or ordi-
nary kennel They bought new lum-

ber for It. smoo'h tonrue and grooved
boards and two by threo Inch founda-

tion planks.
The site of the new house was

chosen with great care. Joe thousht
that a place where ennie of morn-
ing sun would strike, but which was
ahlclded from the afternoon glare
would be about right. Such a spot
Tv;i3 found near the barn under a fine

ltn tree. Then boys set to work
With hammer and saw and nails.

On the day tho kennel was finished
ftnd the boys were planning to go
down to the store and buy some paint.
Hob's mother Invited Joe to stay for
dlr.nc

Dr. Samuel lo. n

going
room.

fine"'

"Hut

course

mar the bent hook
hJ loal Tune

th paa knew
tho sireeis and time

heavily falling nnd then turned
son. Three

called him by name, but the boy-wa-

deeply buried In his book
he did not answer.

"Samuel!" the father for
the tlmo.

Y'oung Sam as
someone bid him.

"Did anyone call me?" he asked.
lad." his father,

and the market stalls should open
In a short time. cold In chest
Is heavy and I am afraid to venture
forth. Will you go to the market
place and takes charge of the book

tall this day?"

7"
"A plai'ft for Reg to sleep,"

nob.
Hli mother looked surprised.
"Why, that sweet of you."

Id

lie
used

sleeping out of. donl and I'm
to p it up a COt for him In your

"That's aald Hob.
"I stropped my broken wafer pistol

with Beftnta for a chain," said Joe.
"Of course, you not need to
use It. but he might get home sick or
something and try to run off. you "

"Dear. dear'"

J ftlffl2p

DncftrthJj Cbuniplngi Bangiog l Tho Kennel

mother. "I hope not."
' They do some times," said

I don't tnink would be nice
to chain him," Hub a mother.

"Htlll." said Hob, "If you've got the
chain, Joe. we might as well fasten

to the house."
Hob's mother looked anxiously at

the two boys.
"I hope you're going to be nice and

kind to Hex." she said.
we are!" replied Hob,

The Boy Whose Conscience Hurt Him
-- Horn September is, ITOt

TB BOT snt fireplace bent The boy again over his
aim ovr a book. HI and wa soon in lis page.

window ,.,, hul he nol HI
1 .. tin wet ir waited In allanoe. Several he

rain
and addressed his times
he

so that

shouted
fourth

Johnson Jumped
though hit

"It Is raining, said
be

The my

in

Hobble."

might

see
exclaimed Hub's

Joe.

said

"Of

called the boy by name, but gftm was
dead to the world. At last the old
ngn put on hla great coat und Ins
muffler, pulled his hut down over hi
head and ventured forth through the
storm to the market where he earned
a living for his family by selling books
in a little stall.

Many yenis paeaed. Old Mr. John-to- n

had died. Y'oung Horn had be-

come the famous Dr. johnfon, whoso
works of literature and whose bright
words were attracting great attention.
One day the loungers In the market
plare were surprised to see a COJTl

drive through the pouring rain and
stop before an enipty stall. Inrge,
heavv man el twitted and crossed Ihe

A frown gathered on the boy's iton9 fl()nr t,, ,f, IttM There he
face. "Hut can't you seo I em read- - stood, with uncovered hesd. wbll the
Ing, father?" he expostulated, "Walt rain beat down upon him. The little
a little and I will go." boys who wro In tho place pointed

LITTLE TOMMY TUCKER'S DO-G- BOW, WOW,WOW I

BARBER. UARbER. SHAVE A PIG.
day when going down the ullage sttret 1 chanced to KtONE thr barber's nop a tight as lunny a could be,"

Grinned I ommy I uckrr'i Dog, "and what 1 saw you'd nevci

A piggic krU'hg shaedl Now that was lun, you must confeu.
I looked into the window and just gave a lillle

Tint silly pig was nearly scarced to death1 Oh. what a lark I

1 hope he Wftn't' cut. for that would be lo my disgraces.

1 think the man was uuly pulLiig Utiier on hit face."

it

o
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lndl(nntly.
The kennel wa palr.'ed a w in in.

cosy brown with a green roof, and
looked vry Inviting. In gpltg

of the hain which was fastened to
th entrance,

th the gnat day when I Bol Jim
and Hi' trie due to arrive. Hob and
Joo Wort both on hand a'. Hie station

"Ha ll probably bo on the baggage
car." said Joe.

Imagine their feeling when t'netc
Jim stepped off the train and begefl
walking toward the street Without
once turning In 'he direction of the
bnggaga cur. With Mm wae a small

my not

the

the

the

look, and a mischievous nv of stnll-tns- r

on one cheek end not on the
other.

"Here, you!" paid I'm la Jim In th
rough manner he liked to put on.
"YOU young rascals tint nlong lugcth-er- .

I've got some business to attend
to before 1 go 10 the house. "

"It's about Ilex!" UlOUSht both Joe
sill: lb, hopefully.

-

tnd Come mm

It

It

II

kge

A

bark

ually It

Po they took tho strange I oy In tow
and led him to Hob's home and showed
him the new kennel,

"I don't know If you know about
It, but 1 should think ynu would."
Bob explained "Hut my uncle prom-
ised to bring mo a good hunting dog."

"That so!" exclmmed the stranger,
Itftlinl at the neat little kennel.

"Hex, his name Is." went on Hob.
"He'll be a bird-do- we think "

The ItrftngO boy made no answer

haw

.1

iV

tholr flngcra then heads for they
thought this (trengg Bigg was weak

his mind The grouped about
looked him pityingly, but there waa
one who recognized thu man arid the
WhlgCef went about that the straiik'e
visitqr the markot was none other
than the great l)r Johnson.

udeed Hamuel Johnson 11"
war. penance for his careless
and less omlselon nomv ye.tr
befni nigh all the ysrs hli con-

telenei hurt him. The thought
that he had allowed his father
stand the cold market on that
ra.nv d'iy hid worried him "hroughout
his boyhood, and now when he had
attained age and fume, he humbled tils

6"e Junior CooK
OMI M ni DTI Mil hi Ml

Two QUftftl of sour milk are put
IfllO a saucepan and act over very
slow Are.

Let fttftl I till the milk curdles, but
do not boll.

I'our through a fine wire strainer.
Hun coid water over the curd that
left In the strainer, and drain well.
I'u' hOOM Into a bowl.
Willi a spoon, break up the hunks

of cheese Into fine bits.
Reason a bit with aalt and put In

cool place
This he serve I with cream and

sugar may be used for sandwiches

but stood lookniK at the kennel
lost admiration

"Why, Hons your uncle now!"
said Joe, luddenljt.

Sure enough: l'n'! Jim was com-
ing briskly up the walk to Hie front
porch, The bos ran to meet him.
There was no sign of a dog about bin,
but they lad bin np thu porch and
dreW up H" blfgoet and most

chair fur bun. Bob'l mothei
came out of Hie house and greeted
him tOOi All DtlCO lie sat up vsry
straight and shouted:

"Win s Hex ;"'
Joa and Hob looked nil around

them. There Wasn't any dog eight,
but they heard bulking tii bftck
yard. Tiny raced Hie dlroetlOO Of
the sounds and found thai they runie
from the new kennel, ftg (hoy drew
nr.ir to It, the balking Changed lino
uwiui cftterwftultngi and there wore
uneorthly thumping end bankingoond
strangling noises all coming from the
kennel.

Ho I, was brave enough venture
within three feel of the intrftnoa gad
ItOOpIng down, he peered Into the
kennel. Jut U he did the face of
the new boy stuck Itself out of the
entrance lie was laughing: "Ah. ah
ha, ha. ho, ho, ho!" aa he would
never stop.

"You Ijotl" cried Hob, Indignantly.
"Oct out of that kennel. Unci Jim

hero arid wo believe he has brought
Hex."

"Vwi believe right!" anlrkered the
new buy.

"Well, what's the joke then?" de-
manded Joe.

nut of my dog's kennel!"
shouted Bob.

"You ggtd was hullf fur Hex,"
aid the new boy, struggling out.
"0 was, ma pped Hob, crossly,

"and Isn't any Insane asylum
neither. "

course not," agreed Joe. "Ifa
for Hex."

"Well, you see," said the new boy.
'ahem thli rich! Hut rootle
must break lo you fellows. You
lee. am Hex!"

Never mind! Tho )oke was the
bovs. but fhey soon gut used Hex
and his ways and they got home-
grown dog of a sire to their kennel,

everybody was satisfied.

The HANDY BOY AT HONE
BY CHARLES . KING.

STATE NORMAL SCHOOL. PLVMOUTH.N.H.
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NLCKTlf Trep. $

;o and appeased hs conscience by
standing for a halt an hour hesulu bis
Cgthei I old stall.

A great man was Samuel Johnson
Odd ni hla ways, yet bind and gentle
to those who knew him best At
time he WJ u poor that he had to
stay In bed to keep warm, arid then
lie would slip bis arms 'hrough two

In the blanket and balancing a
pad upon bis knees he would write
Mime of the thing which hav sltiou
become famous.

If you would know more of the life
of thl strange character nrne day
you must read his biography as wrlt-te-

by his close friends and admirer.
Boewtll

(To 6c 00lOTig ti Ifa putnfs or rruion. W'nrnrt'cir u come to a icord
iprllid tn OAftTAh IrttTt Mr fnaf color.

I" said Tt Iv.

wl I aim with
iti ind TBLLOVV

MM rroq lei mallei sanding her I
BLUB, BED Md Yi:i.l."W ball living
through one .,r iii vm.i.'iw wlcketo.

"Another turn!" cried Teddy ex-

citedly holding his own RBD, ORBBN
ami PUBPLB mallet tightly In bis
two bond hi blgsPVBBLB, oni'TN
and RBD bull by the starting stake.

"There," Susie sail, "now It's your
turn. Teddy, you at the big YBlAOWi
RBD, BLUE and PUBPLB s'alte.
don't you then follow my ball over
the ORBBN grass?"

"That's tho way." Teddy agreed
ami swung his mallet 'til tt almost
struck one of the bright TELLfOsV
dftndetloni that were sprinkled like
little stars all over the lawn.

"Mamma, let me wear this new
ORCHID color frock. ORCHID la
PURPLB, Isn't It?"

"Not ex.o ily." Teddy replied wisely.
"It Is a bght PURPLE with a little

A

holes

i i i

many mothers have wished

ROW a place to hang the neckties
young. r nu n folks so they

he kept In order and easilyacc(b to all concerned? A dulce
Which makes this possible Is discussed
here.

The necktie tres may be made of
any desired wood. oak. gum or other
w .1 to mgtOh the furniture. Klrst
prepare the standard by making It
IX" snuare and the ends per-
fectly square as It will be dlffl' ult tn do
this after It Is Ignored Msik around
the top end I IS" from each face;
plane each side accurately to these
lines, being direful thst the slue at
the bottom Is not reduced Select a
Pic ,, of straight irrslned wood for the
bottom for It Is fo be planed. Mnk
it a tqugro "f required dimensions
PlAC the bottom of the standard ex-
actly In the renter ns at a and mark
around It with a pencil, flange around
'he edge t" from the bottom as at b
and plane the wood away between
end b, plane across the ends flist to
prevent splitting off corners. Doing
this rare must he used thot the cor-
ners of the lurrgeei nh and the sur-fare- s

themselves are straight and con-
nect wl'h the rnrnera at a and b
s uretely for this n ti st of akin
Drive two screws through th base
Info the (ttndard lg af c.

The top arms should be h iked to- -
gether gg at d it win be weii to
practice this joint before trying It on
the ple.es to be use unless one la
sure he can do it the first time. After
the Joint Is mado tho arm may be
Ihgped as at e Smooth ami sandpa-
per all fl'iKhed aurf.nes 'sri fully.
BON huhs through the arms at
f and fasten them to the top of the
stand aa Indksted with i' No. S

round healed screws. Finish with
stain, sheliar olid wax.

Zhe
OK liou;c is like a jungle

I lial ynu read of in a book,
Front cellar up lo gMrrt there's

A beglt in ecry nook.
I'd like to Irll you briefly

1 (And it's nothing but the trti'h)
Why everywhere you go you see

A gleaming ilaw or tooth.
My daddy's a collector

01 anti'iues, and my, he's got
The strangest things you ever saw

f rom every earthly spoil
Now when thr house you enter

i ' will sec around the hall

hit of ROBfl In It "
"Rod la RBD, Isn't It?" asked

Susie.
"Yes, roses are RBD end so are "

"Are the apples on the treea over
there and above us!"

"Ila. ha! and our chimney and the
swing chair are HKD, too!"

"And Ihe picture on the TBLLOW
Japanese lantern In your BROWN
summer bouse Is RBDi too "

"And my necktie, pocket, stars and
emblem on my BLUB suit.," Teddy
put In.

"Oh, o much BBD, Isn't there?"
Ftusle said.

"Yep; your cheeks are n.'l and so
are mine," said Teddy, esplnintng:
"PINK Is a light shade of RBD."

"Have you noticed the old till AY

BROWN (use BLACK very thin and
add BROWN) apple free trunk'"
asked Busle, "Hometlmes ha really
seems lo smile at us "

"I'm sure he does," said Teddy. "I
should think he'd get awfully fired

PUZZLE CORNER
MP. RAT"PS PLIGHT

3T7Z--

MfS;
Mi itint is cnugbi in ibg mas

Mgd nut of ilir. trap Two unly
n pain uiih ii N dgngeroue. True
Gengeroue, t e a nf or colored le

in V.MOM)
in rVeeblngton,
A color.
A l.lld.
An animal.
in Wgghtngton,

rm Mi iv "i MRTBAWTRR1(0MN
1. Cautious,
t. An animal.
I. Two of the mnu'hs
4. A speci.,1 friend.
IS. A Joyous song.
6 A useful shrub
7. Two girls' name.

A box

j& JUNGLE-HOUS- E

A pick of dogs so fierce you'll dunk
Of running first of all.

But these are only china
And if 's safe lor you lo go

Into the parlor, where you'll find
I he main part of the show.

I .ike any other item,
ITicy are nicely r inged around

I lie loom I mean the animals
I hat everywhere abound.

Hiere're monkeys carved on tahlei.
Which have snakes around then

l'gs;

standing there by tho ORFre.M gato
with nobody to talk to but the
'.i BN box hedge with HltOWN
roots "

"Oh, he can talk tn th BMJB aky j

and his i v. E ' leaves ran whisper
over t tho other BROWN tree and,
of hi, .... If QREBN leaves answer,
ffusle explained.

"Perhftpi he talks to the ? RUIW
nlopboftrd house, too, and thinks Ito
GREEN abutter sre loaves and ItO
BROWN roofa and OKAY rain ptp
are roots!"

"'Hi. my!" ssld Hosts, "whst do yon
think h" think of my tXUUOVI hair
and roui BROWN heitr ftsd our TBL
l.i iW shoe?"

"Oh, h uet thtnka thoy ore Ilk
the vr.l.l. topes on our awing or
the OREEN frame. You see, he nvr
learned better.

"Well, ho smiles, anyway," aald
Huslo, "and I Ilka him."

The border can ho painted RED
and the tet'erlnsr IIM'W

trgp, (mi h, get na? llirie path
a short dltAllP0, One leads him along
ibis path, ami ynu ggg why It lg
mi p. m il in i rm o the piuii,

ASSWEItH

i

DIAMOND
ii

ft t: n
uk )co jy
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fOI VD .v VHRTtAXTBEMVU
I. Phgry t, Vm 3. UarchMif,
4. Chum. Anthem. 6. i'umag.
7. f siiii'i tfgf y. Chcit.

Ml! I: IT1 I VI. 10 lit -- Tht path d.
mil in front 1 him l?Hti him flfioul
ihe matt and Men buck ifo the t'up.
Fowever, puth ggfHngi .4 c.4T.

1 herr'ir elephants in ivory
Which stand en lillle sj

Hi re'ie bUttgrStOt and brellei
I ri ni t!ie tombs of Egypt' ..;s.

And bggililgg (Dgd calLs "em that)
With and without wing.

Te eh.iir have e igles' tahm.
Or stand up on Iiom' claw

So real ynu seem to ee the beasts
And hear their snapping jaw.

YOU ought to make a visit
To our home if ou would know;

Just how it i- s- I'm certain you'd
Appicuate the how,


