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Peotie and the Hen's Eggs.
i Igefll you tonight about the elephant
. Awho stepped on a tack; didn't I?

i jNot an elephant story? Oh, of course
' Ipnot! How careless of me! I remem-
Ser now it was to be about Peetie
and the hen’s eggs. Surely. But I've
t an elephant story to tell you some

o Well, to start all over agaln. You
" see Peetie and Jackie had such a fine

%
B
" away
" wanted to go to another one the next
i day; only there wasn't any. |
*  “1 know what we'll do,” auggestedl
. Jackie to his brother, “we'll go in the
| ‘barn and play hide and seek. It'll be]
. lotg of fun.”
. So they scampered off to the barn,;
£ and, would you believe me, neither of
. those puppy dogs fell down a single
 time! Really, that's a fact! Oh, they
I were getting to be pretty firm on their
‘legs; perhaps when they thought of
‘how brave they were, to scare off the
.bad foxes, that helped them to stand
‘up straight.
Well, Jackie shut his eyes, and be-
! gan to count up to a hundred barks,
. while Peetle ran off and hid. And
. where do you suppose he hid? Why,
e scrambled up on top of a pile of
i hay, and burrowed deep down in it,
“until only the black spot of his nose
howed, and that not very much.
‘Ready or not, I'm coming!” cried
ackie, when he had counted up to
he hundred, and then he began to
- hunt for Peetle.
. It was just like the time Jackie hid
fn the rubber boot, and Peetie couldn’t
find him anywhere, though he sniffed
all about. This time Jackie hunted,
‘and he looked under the mowing ma-
*  chine, which is like a sewing machine,
% ‘only it cuts the hay and the oats that
‘the farmer sows, while a sewing ma-
" chine sews the things that your mam-
.\ ma cuts out—bibs for baby and aprons
~ and things like those.
Well, Jackie looked under that ma-
chine and in the oat bin, and in the
feedbox and all over, but he couldn’t
find Peetle. Then the other little
puppy dog, who didn’t want his broth-
er to get tired searching for him, call-
ed out:
“Hewe I am, Jackie, on top of the
hay,” and then Peetie scrambled out
of the little nest he had made and
slid down the smooth side of the hay.
Down he went ker-thump! on the
‘barn floor.
¥ “Why, that’'s a
“ glide!” cried Jackie, when he saw
" what his brother had done. “That's
" more fun than playing nide and seek.
Let's slide on the hay.”
~ So they 8ld on the hay. They
" would climb up to the top of the pile,
¥ gtick their legs out in front of them—
" that is, their front legs—for their
back legs they had to stick out In
back, and down they would go.
“Whoop- de- diddle- dum!"” cried
. Peetie, he was so excited. “Isn’t that
* fun?”’
“Hi-di-diddle-o-dee! I should say it
was!” cried Jackie, and when he went
down that time he turned two com-
" plete somersaults, he felt so happy.
Well, those puppy dogs played in the
_ hay for some time, and then, all at
. once, Peetie called out: “I'm going to
. slide down the other side.” ;
“All right,” answered Jackie, “I'll
. glide with you.” But before Jackie
could come to where his brother was,
. Peetle had slid down on the other
& side of the hay pile, while Jackie stay-
ed on top, waiting to see how smooth ,
it was. !
It was smooth, all right! Oh, yes,
very smooth, indeed! Much smooth-’
er than on the first.side. Down and'
down sild Peetle, faster and faster,
and all of a sudden he came to the
bottom, and landed plump into a big
nest of hen's eggs!
Right into them he crashed, with;
all four feet, smash, bang, ker-splosh-
splash, cracking the shells, scattering
“the whites and yellows all over, and
then right into the mess fell poor
Peetie himself until he Icoked Jjust
like the omelet that cook makes for
breakfast. Oh, but Peetie was a
* pight. Such a sight!
There was the yolk of an egg in one
eye, the white of an egg in the other
eye, and his two front feet were fast
" in egg shelis, and there was even one
ghell on his tail, and his fur was all
streaked with white and yellow.
I guess he must have broken about‘
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fully, just like that. “Oh, dear!”

“Well, what in the world happe
ed?” asked Jackie, who hadn’t yet
down.

;the eggs,” spoke Peetle.
‘at the mess all around.
nest.”

I X XX X

“Oh, dear!" cried Peetle, sorrow- bdell,”
absurd that she can't gee for hersclf

n. Bow it lowers property values. She's Y Man startid to go past and awl of a
slid twenty-two or three—old enough to suddin he looked at pop and stopped

“I—I guess I must have fallen into
a hen's nest, where she was hatching We could arrange it without going to

“Yes, that's Gorbell,” Phil suggested. “How would | Asnd him and the littel skinny
what I did,” he added, as he looked it do to
“I fell in the SIgM,

ribbon knots.
suit then for his sallor doll,

He smiled now,
sign, “Gowns.”

living at the

| “I shall place it in the hands of Gor-
“It's

sald his father testily.

kaow better.”
‘“‘Perhaps

train some vines over the
dad?”
Go now,”

“Fell in the nest; I should say you Get it over with.”

time at the picnic, where they scared [did!” cried an angry voice right be-
those two bad foxes, that they hind him, and when Peetle }
around there stood Mrs. Cluck-Cluck, €missary, with the glint of fun in his ¢,

turned

the hen.

“Well, of all the inexhaustible
tricks I ever heard of, this {8 the most
contemporaneous!” cried Mrs. Cluck-
Cluck, who could use very long words
at times. “The very {idea!” Those
eggs that I expected to hatch little
chickens out of are all spoiled, and
1 only begah setting on them yester-
day! Oh, how perfectly preposterous!
Oh! Oh! Oh! Why did you do it?”

“I—I didn’t mean to, please ma’'am,
whimpered Peetié, as he wiped some
yvellow from an egg off the black spot

on his nose. “It was an accident when
I slid down. I slid on the wrong side
of the hay!” -

“l should say you did,” lamented
Mrs, Cluck-Cluck. *“Oh, my lovely
All ruined! Every one!”

eggs!

“Oh, what a terrible mess!” mur-
mured Jackie, looking down at his
brother in the broken eggs. “Oh,
what a terrible mess!”

“You needn't talk!"” remarked

Peetie, removing some Wwhite of an
egg from his left ear. “You came near
going in them yourself?”

“Well, all I've got to say,” went on
Mrs. Cluck-Cluck, “is that you puppy
dogs will have to get some new eggs
for me to hatch; that's all.”

“We will!” cried Peetie, as he
waggled his tail, to get rid of the egg
ghell that was sticking to it. “We'll
get you some at once!"

Then Jackie and Peetie ran home,
glad that Mrs. Cluck-Cluck hadn't
been any crosser to them, and on the
way Peetie fell in the duck pond,
which was a good thing, for it washed
him clean. Then he saw Mrs. Wibble-
wobble and told her of the terrible ac-
cident of smashing the eggs.

“Don’'t worry,” she said, “I'll give
vou some new eggs for Mrs, Cluck-
Cluck.” Which she did, only they
were ducks' eggs and not chickens’
eggs, and Mrs. Cluck-Cluck hatched
out dear little ducklings, and she was
terribly surprised when they all went
in swimming.

But, of course, you've heard that
story, so there's no need of telling it.
Now, if I'm not bitten by a grasshop-
per with pink wings, purple eyes and
a gold ring in his nose, I'm going to
tell you tomorrow night about Jackie
and the golf ball.
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I Evening Story J
PINS AND PATTERNS.

By lzola Forrester,
(Copyright, 1915, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

“I don't see what any one can do
about it,”” Phillp remarked, finally.

“She’s on her own ground, dad.”
“Other property owners have rights

likewise. This section is restricted
property, Phil. She’s starting in busi-
ness, by gad, In'the most exclusive

part of Beechmount.”

“It's only a very small black-and-
gold sign. About two by seven.” Phil
glanced from the bay window across
the sireet at the Dale residence. It
was quite as handsome and imposing
as the Hubbard home. Ever since old
Mrs. Dale died, her granddaughter
had kept the place up according to
But she had come from
abroad and she had ideas on design-
ing and making a living for herself.
Therefore the black and gold sign
read, “Gowns,” and Beechmount
gasped at the intrusion and desecra-
tion. If she had placed the sign on
the locked gate of the private little
park in the center of the circle of
houses Beechmount could not have
been more perturbed.

Phil liked Pauline's pluck. ‘They
had been chums years ago, he remem-
bered. He had always been glad

So across the street went the emis-
sary, & very courteous, neighborly

blue eyes and a decided longing to re-
new his old friendship with Polly, as
he had called her years before.

He was admitted by a neat, black-
clad maid, and waited in the long re-
ception room. He remembered it
well, the high marble mantel,' with
the clambering cherubs holding up
horns of plenty. The fire dogs were
the same, too—heavy antique hand-
beaten brass in the form of dragons.
A few good rugs lay on the polished
floor, a few excellent pieces of ma-
hogany were here and there, and old
+ Mme. Dale's gold and glass cabinets
for her treasures.

Evidently the pin and pattern es-
tablishment was upstairs. He stood
looking at a picture on the mantel
when Pauline came down the long
staircase. Dressed in black she was,
|with a small lace-edged apron and
her auburn bair in close, wavy folds
around her head, fastened with two
flat silver pins enameled in black and
pearls. He remembered them in Mme.
Dale’s white locks. |

“How do you do, Phil? It's nice
of you to call so soon.” #er soft con-
tralto voice woke a queer thrill that
he had forgotten. He forgot all about
the cross old gentleman waiting over
the way as he talked with her. She
had been abroad two years, mostly in
France.

“This is only temporary,” she said
bappily. *“I mean my beginning here.
I want a really good, exclusive little
place somewhere in the Forties in
Fifth avenue., Or perhaps the Fifties.
The town runs away from Yyou so.
But I've come to stay and I'm going
to make good. I only design person-
ality gowns, Phil, on special orders.
Do you think I'll succeed?”

“I know you will,” he assured her
heartily. “Mother wantg one now. 1
heard her saying she was to address
some club on Maeterlinck and wished
she had an interpretive gown for it.”

Pauline half closed her eyes medita-
tively. ;

“I can just see her in one. She's
slender, isn’t she, and rather ashes
of roses in tone. Oh, but I would
drape her exquisitely, Phil—twilight
tones with an underlay of sunset rose
blending into dull topaz. Bring her
over, please do.”

The little maid came to say the car
was walting.

“I've got a very neat little one that
1 drive myself,” she assured him.

# |“It's a French car and I needed it.

Don’'t you want to come with me,
Phil?”

Phil accepted the invitation eagerly,
all forgetful of his father. Pauline
was still his girl pal, Polly, and he
watched her with a curious sense of
gratitude to fate that had brought her
back to live in Beechmount square.

“Did you speak to her about the
infernal sign?” asked Mr. Hubbard
after dinner that night. Phil smiled
convincingly.

“I don’t believe
very long, dad.

it will stay there
She wants to rent a
regular establishment down town,
don’t you know. I don't think it's
worth while bringing suit. She seems
very pleasant about it, sort of amen-
able to discipline, I should say.”

“Talked to her straight from the
shoulder, did you?”

“Yes, sir, straight.”

“Well, we’'ll wait, then. T don’t
want to take the girl's livelihood
from her, but she ought to know bet-
te "

“Yes, sir,” said Phil. “Exactly.”

Mrs. Hubbard smiled from the tea
tray end of the table. After dinner
when he sought her and told her all
about Pauline and her plains, she list-
ened sympathetically, and the fol-
lowing morning the little designer of
temperamental gowns received a call
from her neighbor and an order for
a Materlinck gown. - It was to be a

when the little, wide-eyed, sturdy girl
from Boston had come to visit across
the street,

She had short, reddlsh_

twilight gray, with underlays of chif-
fon, old rose and dull topaz and deep-
er grays., Pauline put her whole

had thought her wonderfully clever.
little

growled Mr. Hubbard. !

‘additional restrictions.

curls and hazel eyes and freckels. Ho!0 ® @ ¢ O O O ¢ O e
liked her best in a little white and P
green frock with narrow black velvet
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Me and pop was setting awn the
frunt steps last nite, and a littel skin-

!going past and sefi, Well, Willyum

if T saw her personally Potts, as I live.

If its not old Enock Webbir, sed pop
man
ishook hands together, and pop sed,
Well, well, as I herd a gentilman re-
.mark wunts, wat a small werld it is,
‘and do you still dabbil {n statisticks,
Enock.
O I shood say so, I shood say so, sed
e man, wy ony this aftirnoon I was
irefreshing my memory awn sum verry
, interesting statisticks.

Thats awl rite, don't bother, sed pop
1 dident say I wuntid to heer eny sta-
tisticks, I wag jeat curious to no if you
still keep them as pets.

Have you eny ldeer of the diameter
of the planet Saturn, sed the man.

O has Saturn got a diameter, sed pop

180,000,000 miles, wat do you think
of that 180,000,000 miles, sed the man.

If I had a dollir for evvry wun of
those miles Id buy a Ford and put my
feat up awn the windshield, sed pop.

And do you no how lawng it takes
! Saturn to go erround the sun, sed the
!man.

|

|

Sum littel time, I shood think, sed

pop.
29 and a haff years, sed the

frents in size between
Venus.

the

trubbil with you statisthins

to ware it belawngs.

No, I cant say I do, but I bet T can

figure it out in less than an
the man. And he sat down

‘stepa and took out a pencil and a littil
ynote book and startid to rite numbirs,

and pop sed, O hevvins, dont
werk it out, and the man sed,

keeping awn putting down

wood it take the moon to do

p.
Sertch me, sed pop.

wat wood you julige wood be the dif-

wunt to do awl the asking, now, do you
no how lawng it wood take the moon
to go to Jupiter, then to Mars, then to
the south easte cornir of the milky
way, then 3 times erround the north
star, then to the erth and then back

it will be a plezzure. And he kepp awn
riteing down numbirs, and pop got up
saying, Well if you dont mind my leev-
ing you heer, Ive got an engagemint.
Wich the man nevvir ansered him, jest

and pop and me went for a wawk and
left him thare, me saying, How lawng

o
@
<®

- HELP RUS3IANS

man, nOW ENGLISH MILITARY EXPERT SAYS
ONLY SOME GRAVE ERROR
CAN DEFEAT CZAR.

sun and'!

Let me ask you a few, sed pop, the

is, you '

London, Sept. 9.—Commenting upon
the changes in the Russian high com-
mands, the military expert of the
Times, says that, short of some seri-
ous mistake which the grand duke bhas
hitherto shown no sign of making, the

hour, sed

awn the iy .. until the wet season imposes a

halt on their enemies.

bothir to

Nonsents to understand why a mass of Austricg

troops was Kept quiescent in Galicia
during two critical months instead of
being transferred to the Vilna front
for the profit of the decisive opera-
tion there. He considers that in this
the Germans showed poor strategy and
threw away an opportunity which may
never recur. .

The Petrograd correspondent of the
Times thinks the appointment of Gen-
eral Polivanoff, minister of war, as
premier, will be announced soon.

numblrs,

awl that,

heart into the modeling of it, and
Phil would drift across the street
quite naturally to watch her, or trot
around in the gray and silver car
seeking temperamental weaves and
garnitures.

“You know, Phil,” she told him,
“your mother is adorably sweet and
dear, and I am going to make her a
perfect dream of wistful beauty, know
it? I think she likes me, too. Your
father doesn’t though.” She laughed
merrily. “I met him on the street
and offered a friendly greeting, and
he just growled at me.”

“He'd better like you,”
back sturdily.

uw—hy?n

“Don’t you know why, Polly?”

“You'll make me steer wrong. Let
go my hand, Phil.”

“I'll run the car myself.”
the wheel from her firmly.
going to run it for life for you,
know {t?”

“What will Beechmount say?” she
flashed back whimsically. “Phil, I
think the world of you, but I'm
afraid. I can hang out my little gold
sign right under their noses and
laugh, but do I dare to marry their
very nicest bachelor?”

“You haven't anything to say about
it Phil answered. ‘“He’s going to
marry you.”

NORSE LOSSES IN
WAR ZNE HEAWY

INSURANCE COMPANIES HARD
HIT BY THE SINKING OF TWO
S8CORE VESSELS.

Phil swung

He took
“I'm
Polly,

Washington, D. C., Sept. 9.—Forty-
one ships flying the Norwegian fag
have been lost since the beginning of
the war in Europe and seventy-six sail-
ors have perished, according to a re-
port received at the state department
today from the American minister at
Christiania. Thirteen ships were de-
stroved by mines, twenty-four were
sunk by torpedoes, three disappeared
in the war zone and one was crushed
by a German warship, the report
stated. Another ship was taken as
a prize to Hamburg.

The extensive losses have impelled
the Norwegian war risk insurance bu-
reau to increase premiums and adopt
The bureau to

CASTORIA

For Infants and Thildren
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Always bears dg ;ﬁr—‘

the
Signature of

SHISS PRESIENT
DEPLORESTHEWAR

SAY NEUTRAL NATIONS ARE JUS.
TIFIED IN PROTESTING
AGAINST STRUGGLE,

of Dr. Giuseppe Motta,

date, the report stated, had sustained
while premiums
collected amounted to only $1,820,000.

Recent losses had been almost en-
tirely due to torpedoes,
stated, and suggested that shortage of

diana's most

Petit Parisien,
having said:
“Past wars affected only

quotes Mr.

~ents, but nowadays, owing to growth,
the change in ideas, habits and wealth,
there is a community among peoples.
The rupture of this community by war
between certain states affects all the

rest.

“The will of neutrals is less respect-
It is not, then,
sufficient that they awalt the end of
the conflict. For them passiveness has
ceased to be a duty and energy has be-
They have a
right to raise their voice against war,
because they are its vietims.

ed in time of war.

come the proper policy.

legitimate for them to unite

fluences, because they are injured in
common, but the hour has not come
for that effort. Words, like spent bul-
the armor of
belligerents without penetrating it, but

lets, would glance off

armor finally becomes heavy,
the strongest arms.

“The first sign of that rn’ugue will
not find Switzerland inattentive
She will act in concert with
other neutral governments, convinced
as she is that the cause of peace is not
Necegsary peace is not
one which will be glorious, for it can-
not be glorious for all, but equitable
justice alone is lasting in effects.”

hesitant.

cause of all.

Paris, Sept. 9.—Neutral nations are
justified in protesting against war, be-
cause they are victims, in the opinion
president of
Switzerland, who expressed his views
in a conversation with Etienne'Lamy,
ithe French academician.
'of this interview, which appears in the

An account

Other papers suggest that the ap-
pointment of the grand duke as com-
mander in chief in the Caucasus im-
plies a new vigorous offensive against
Turkey.

The Post Petrograd correspondent
declares it is no secret that many at-
tempts have been made through Teu-
tonic instigation to remove the grand
duke from his command by violence,
and explains that masterly as tiie Rus-
sian retirement has been, a retreat
does not appeal to the public mind.
Hence, he says, it may be supposed
that the emperor’'s action was to uuite
th> entire nation in carrying on the
war, Moreover, he declares, Russia
hasg exceedingly important interests on
her Asiatic front, which, in the all ab-
sorbing menace from the west, slip-
ped rather in the background, and the
grand duke is going to the Caucasus
at the moment when it is felt a great
crisis is approaching there. :

Duke Off for Caucasus.
. A Reuter dispatch from Petrograd
says tnat Grand Duke Nichols and his
headquarters gtaff started
C.ucasus last evening.

Motta as

belliger- | ..o ¢arewell to the new viceroy.

TRADES CONGRESS
A0 REGRUITING

ENGLISH WORKMEN ENDORSE
EFFORTS OF GOVERNMENT
TO GET MORE SOLDIERS.

It is
their in-

Bristol, England, Sept. 9.—The
trades union congress adopted virtu-
ally without opposition, at today's ses-
sion, a resolution presented by the
Railway Clerks’ union, on the subject
of recruiting. The congress resolved:

“That this congress, being conyinc-
ed that the isBues involved in the
present European war are of tran-
scendant importance to the democ
racies of this and other countries,
hereby records its entire approval of
the action of the parliamentary labor

eyen for,

or

losses of $2,600,000,

explosives had resulted in

stricted use of expensive and unsatis-

factory mines.

RILEY TO BE HONORED.

Indianapolis, Ind., Sept. 9.—Governor
Samuel M. Ralston has issued a proc-
lamation designating, October 7 as
Riley day and urging the people of the
state to set aside
James
whom Governor Ralston calls
beloved citizén.”
Riley will be 66.years old on October 7,

the day
Whitcomb Riley,

the report

the poet,

party in cooperating with the other
I ——

more re-

o honel 126 West Second
“In-
Mr.

; b
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The correspondent declares he fails '

Russians can now carry on an orderly
‘and quiet retreat, fighting where they !
please and for as long as it pleases |

for the: X
Emperor |
Nichols went to the railroad station to | ;
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political parties in the national re-
cruiting campaign.”

The consensus of opirion as reveal-
ed in speeches In support of the reso-
lution was that it was no part of the
teaching of trades unionism that it is
the duty of man to turn the other
cheek to the man who smites him.
One speaker said that if, when *dear
brother Fritz” invaded Belgium, the
British government had not decided
to resist this move, the men and wom-
en of Briton would have forced it to

|do so.

Read The Courier Want
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Use The_rgjor lﬁesults i
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Frank L. Daggett

Funeral Directors and Embalmers
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