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An Oasis With a History

In the mountain range of I Guet-
tera, writes Captain A. H, Haywood
in the July Wide World, I came across
that preclous and rare thihg in the
desert, a«clear spring. Of course these
springs are very few and far between,
and there is a tragic little story at-
tached.to this particular one. A man
and his wife were making thelr way
across the desert not long ago, and
thelr water supply ran short. They
struggled on weak and parched with
thirst, One by one thelr camels died,
and at last, overcome with suffering,
the woman dled too. The man dragged
himself painfully onward inthe weary
search for water, It was all in vain,
however, and at last he, too, gave up
the struggle; and tortured with a
burning thirst, death came upon him
and merclfully relieved his suffering.
Some one passing that way soon after
found the body—lying barely a hun-
dred yards from the little mountain
apring of El Quettera. Little he knew

how close he was to his goal, poor °

fellow!
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Needed Interpretation

Prince Henry of Reuss, who speaks
superb English, laughed good-natur-
edly, at a dinner in New York, over the
actent ®f certaln officers of the Ger-
man fleet.

‘“‘One of our chaplains,” saild the
prince, “had the hardthood to. preach
in English at one of your Lautheran
chapels the other day. He astonished

“his congregation by saying, as he rose,

that he would chogse for his text the
words: # 2 ;

“‘And he tore his shirt.

“A quite audible snicker went round.
The chaplain noticed it, flushed and re-
peated the text in a louder, slower,
more distinct and impressive voice:

“‘And he tore his shirt.’ )

“The snicker became a laugh, and the
pastor rose and said: 23

“‘Our good brother Is quoting, of
course, the familiar words:

“‘And the door is shut’"”—Los An-

geles Times.
Crabs and Their Battles

The blue crab is a natural born

fighter; the splder crab is more peace-

fully inclined, but he will fight. There

are 10 big spider crabs in one of the

tanks of the New York aquarium, and

the other day two of the biggest met to
settle their differences. They stood on

their hind legs and faced each other, °

like two boys meoting in the street.

: Then they  thréw  thelr upper legs

around each other and grappled and

began clawing with thelr pincers. A
moment later one tripped up the other, °

fell on him and clawed him as hard as
he could. Then they geparated and
scuttled oft.—St. Louls Globe-Democrat,
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The Wrong Impression '

General E. De V. Morrell, at a na«

tional guardsmen's dinner in Phila-
delphia, told an appropriate ntory.’7

“A young man was being entertalned

at luncheon at a young girl’'s hame oneé

Sunday evening,” he said. “Little Jim-

: my, the girl's brother, broke the silence

WILD BEASTS
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BIOFTEN wonder if it’s right ~
[ | To frighten Mother so at night,
] For every time 1 call out “Bool'//‘/

8he juinps and says, ** Oh, is it you? of"the soup course to remark:

A ‘Say, Mr. Smith; you certainly did
lthoulu. twas something from tthoq look fine last night, -lytun' bu‘lld: ll'ln,tel'
Nm!. qngugd! 1 get my breath; ’ on the parior sofa, with your arm—"
You've nearly frightened me to death.’ " Jimmy, be qulet! the girl screamed,

And when she » combing out her hait mf‘.'.%:ﬁ -::r;:: look ﬂn; < aald Timm
¥ growl exactly like o bear, ‘He had his ar ) ' ol W
. She whispers then to. Sister Sue :== *Jimmy, will you be still?"  ex-
*1 heard a funny noise~—did you ? Ty e aetoee: ;

Sy L y? whine lad. A
e gy ermet 06 I He a0
It might have been a lioa’s roar 1 mum bed!’f Ry “‘.‘“l.“' e )
When she's as ** scaire® s she can be “The boy rose,  He began to cry. As

he left the room he sald:

§ call out quick, “It's only mel” 7 “T don't know what's the

imatter
with you folks. I was only going to
say he had his army uniform «and
he had, too! "—Los Angeles
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. The Latest in Playgtounds |
lludhgiu. cakes and myrisd . other
fastion iy X j ana
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ninister, who was
the guest of honor, could not restrain
his enthustasm, - : :

go08e?”" '

“Well, now, pahson,” replied the
carver of the goose, exhibiting great
dignity, and reticence,. “whenm you
preachét a speshul good sérmon, 1
fniever axes you whar you got it I
hopes you will show me de same con-
sideration.”—Popular Magasine.

“seat word " sala Brewsters |

?3:"":.' .:.d w at ; on’ of ‘
est, and grow at an . o
about 3,000 to 4,000 feet.— 4wam. %03
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over that our Fido has ‘EM of 29 cog day, “which of my parents
ma—*Well, run and 168 Ber that _ “Both” the grandmother answered.
vmdkt:d any dlﬂomoo;”&ol'; ut;: “You #\;:':our other’ _nmuk&:‘l:;_l_-
A o -ea ‘spending y, and yo!
- b i o sl mﬁ- genius for not making n.'" ;
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JUNIORS NOTICE

NOT for grownups.

be considered.

What kind of boat?

'These puszzles are for
Juniors from 10 to 16
years only and ARE

Juniors must write
name, address, age and
school on postal bearing
their solutions, other-
wise they WILL NOT

‘What shade of blue?




