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PETEY DINK — WOMEN HAVE NO PLACE AROUND TRAINING CAMPS, ANYWAY
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CHAPTER V.

It was not new to Kasan. A dosen
times he had sat in rings like this,
waliting for the final movement, More
than once he had fought for his life
within the circle. It was the sledge dog
way of fighting. Unless man interrupt-

ed with a club or a whip it always
ended in death., Only one fighter could
come out alive. Sometimes both died.
And there was no man here — only
that fatal cordon of waiting white
fanged demons, ready to leap upon
and tear to pieces the first of the fight-
ers who was thrown upon his side or
back. Kazan was a stranger, but he
did not fear those that hemmed him'
in. The one great law of the pack
would compel them to be fair.

He kept his eyes only on the big
gray leader who had challenged him.
Shoudler to shoulder they continued to
Where a few moments before
there had been the snapping of jaws
and the rending of flesh there was now
gilence. Soft footed and soft throated
mongrel dogs from the south would
Lave snarled and growled, but Kazan
and the wolf were still, their ears lald
forward instead of back, their tails
free and bushy.

Suddenly the wolf struck in with the
swiftness of lightning, and his jaws
came together with the sharpness of
steel striking steel. They missed by
an inch. In that same instant Kazan
darted In to the side, and like knives
his teeth gashed the wolf’s flank,

They circled again, their eyes grow-
ing redder, their lips drawn back until
they seemed to have disappeared. And
then Kazan leaped for that death grip
at the throat — and missed. It was
cnly by an inch again. and the welf
came back, as he had done, and laid
open Kazan's flank so that the blood
ran down his leg and reddened the
gnow. The burn of that flank wound
told Kazan that his enemy was old in
the game of fighting. He crouched
low. his head straight out, and his
throat close to the snow. If was a
trick Kazan had learned in puppyhood
—to shield his throat and walit.

Twice the wolf circled about him,
and Kazan pivoted slowly, his eyes
half closed. A second time the wolf
leaped, and Kazan.threw up his ter-
rible jaws, sure of that fatal grip just
In front of the forelegs., His teeth
snapped on empty air. With the nim-
bleness of a cat the wolf had gone
completely over his back.

The trick had failed, and with a

‘Gray Wolf.

on the broken legged leader of the
pack and with the full rush and weight
of his shoulders struck him fairly in
the side.. More deadly than the throst-
grip had Kazan sometimes found the
lunge when delivered at the right mo-
ment. It was deadly now. The big
gray wolf lost his feet, rolled upon his
back for an instant, and the pack rush-
ed In, eager to rend the last of lifa

from the leader whose power had
ceased to exist.
From out of that gray, snarline,

bloody lipped mass, Kazan drew back,
panting and bleeding. He was weak.
There was a curioug sickness in his
head. He wanted to lie down*in the
snow. But the old and infallible in-
stinct warned him not to betray that!
weakness. From out of the pack a'
slim, lithe, gray she-wolf came up to|

‘numberless generations was in her no for yure own eddificayshin, sed pop.

back to the ridge over which he had
come, and Gray Wolf could not under-

in his throat.

In the afternoon they returned to
what was left of the caribou doe on
the lake. In the edge of the forest
. Gray Wolf hung back. She did not yet
' know the meaning of poison baits,
,deadfalls angd traps, but the instinct of

veins, and it told her there was dan-
ger in visiting a second time a thing
that had grown cold in death.

Kazan had seen masters work about
carcasses that the wolves had left. He
had seep them conceal traps cleverly,
and roll little capsules of strychnine in
the fat of the entrails, and once he had
riit a fore'eg in a trap, and had ex-
norienend its sting and pain and dead-
1+ orin. But he did not bhave Gray
Wo'f's fear. He urzed her to accom-
rany him to the white hummocks on
th~ iee. 2nd at last she went with him
and sank back restlessly on her
bhavncres, while he dug out the bones
and pieces of flesh that the snow had
keot from freezing. But she would
rot eat. and at last Kazan went and
sat on his bauncheg at her side, and
with her looked at what he had dug
out from under the snow. He sniffed
the air. He coudl not smell danger,

be there.

|  Pop was setting awn the frunt steps See, I no thares sum way of diskurridg-,

ting thare watching him and thinking

and aftir a wile I sed, Hay, pop.
Hays for horses, sed pop.
Do you no of eny way of

stanes out of pants, I sed.
You dont meen to say you want to

taking

Yes sir, 1 sed.

Well, and a cuppil of wells, sed pop,
the werld must be coming to an end
] awlways had an ideer yure motto was
the moar stanes the merrier.

No sir, do you no of eny way of get
ting them out, I sed.

Well, it awl depends awn the stanes
wat partickkler kind of stanes wood
you like to exterminate, sed pop.

. Ink stanes, I sed.
| Thats a nice kind, sed pop, hum, lets

body quivering, and his hair on end.
It was a man trail. There were the
marks of thé& sledge, the dogs’ feet,
and the snow shoe prints of his enemy.

Then he threw up his head to- the
out over the wide plains the hunt cry
—- the wild and savage call for the
pack. Never had he put the savagery
in it that there was tonight. Again and

tbut Gray Wolf told him that it might o004, he sent forth that call, and then

womans page, lets see, I think you
ferst rub the stanes well with coal oil
and benzeen and then apply a lighted
icandll, or perhaps it wood be quickir

to jest apply the candil without wate- ¢&ll on Mrs. Greenle,

ing to rub awn the oil or I bleeve a
good old fashioned way is to smeer
the stanes with mullassiz and let the
i flies bite them out, but howevvir and
be that as it may, I wunt to ixpress
my apprisheation of yure good inten-
shins, and awn the prinsipil that ack-
|#hins speek loudir than werds, heers
a penny.

And he gave me a sent saying, Wich
pare of pants was {t.

Yure gray wuns, I sed.

Give me back that sent and follo me,
sed pop.
i Wich I did.

is; for she is In bondage with her
children. But the Jerusalem that is
above i8 free, which is our mother.
Howbeit what
Cast out the handmaiden and her son:

inbarit with the son of the free-
| woman. Wherefore, brethren, we are
Inot children of a handmaid, but of
| the freewoman. Gal. 4:21-26, 30, 31.

i Please read Gen. 21:9-12: What was

ithere came an answer and another and | giyen on Mount Sinai? Ex. 20:1-17:

She told him many other things in stil] another, until Gray Wolf herself | And he (God) gave unto Moses, when

him, and lay down in the snow before | the days and nights that followed. The sat back on her haunches and added

him, and then rose swiftly and sniffed ; third night Kazan himself gathered pher voice to Kazan's, and far out on

at his wounds.
She was young and strong and beau-

the hunt pack and led in/ the chase.
Three times that month, before the

(the plain a white and haggard faced
'man halted his exhausted dogs to lis-

titul, but Kazan did not look at her.;moon left the skies, he led the chase, lien, while a voice sald faintly from the

Where the fight had been he was look- ' and each time there was a kill. But gledge:

ing, at what little remained of the old |
leader. The pack again had retumedl
to the feastt He heard again the
cracking of bones and the rending of .
flesh, and something told him that

when he sat back on his haunches and |
calle¢ to the moon and stars, those |

would respond to it. He circled twice |
about the caribou and the pack, and
then trotted off to the edge of the
black spruce forest.

When he reached the shadows he
looked back. Gray Wolf was following
him. She was only a few yards behind.
And now she came up to him, a little
timidly. and she, too, looked back to
the dark blotch of life out on the lake.
And as she stood there close beside
bim. Kazan eniffed at something in the
air that was not the scent of blood. |
nor the perfume of the balsam and
spruce. It was a thing that seemed to
come to him from the clear stars, the
cloudless moon. the strange and beau-
tiful quiet of the night itself. And
its presence seemed to be a part of

He looked at her, and he found Gray
Wolf's eyes alert and questioning. She
was young — so young that she seem-

as the snows began to grow softer un-
der his feet he found a greater and
greater companionship in Gray Wolf,
and they hunted alone, living on the
big white rabbits. In all the world he

hereafter all the wilderness would had loved but two things, the girl with 4, v oiont of his tall gaunt figure.
hear and recognize his volce, and ihat the shining hair and the hands th&t'gm hig raised her hegad fmmg‘; bear-

had caressed him — and Gray Wolf.
He did not leave the big plain, and

swiftfooted hunters of the big plain Often he took his mate to the top of| ¢oione

the ridge, and he would try to tell her
what he had left back there. With the
dark nights the call of the woman be-
came so strong upon him that he was
filled with a longing to go back, and
take Gray Wolf with him.

Something happened vgry soon af-
ter that. They were crossing the open
plaip one day when up on the face of
the ridge Kazan saw something that
made his heart stand still. A man, with
a8 dog sledge and team, was coming
down into their world. The wind had
not warned them, and suddenly Kazan
faw something glisten in the man’s
hands. He knew what it was. It was
the thing that spat fire and thunder,
and killed.

He gave his warning to Gray Wolf,
and they were off like the wind, side
by side. And then came the sound —
and Kazan’s hatred of men burst forth
in a snarl as he leaped. There was a

ed scarcely to have passed out of
puppyhood. Her body was strong andl
¢lim and beautifully shaped. In the

rumble of the dog snarl in his throat,
Kazan reached the wolf in a single
hound. They met breast to breast.
Their fangs clashed and with the
whole weight of his body. Kazan flung '
himself against the wolf's shoulders,
cleared his jaws, and struck again for |
the throat hold. It was another miss |
— by a hair's breadth — and before |
he could recover the wolf's teeth were
buried in the back of his neck.

For the first time in his life Kazan |
felt the terror and the pain of the,
death grip. and with a mighty effort he
nung his head a little forward and]
snapped blindly, His powerful jaws:
closed on the wolf's foreleg, close to|
the body. There was a crackling of |
bone and a crunching of flesh, and the |
circle of walting wolves grew tense
and alert. One or the other of the!
fighters was sure to go down before
the holds were broken, and they but |
rwaited that fatal fall as a signal to’
lean in to the death.

Only the thickness of hair and hide
on the back of Kazan's neck, and the;
toughness of his muscles, saved him
from that terrible fate of the vanquish-
ed, The wolf's teeth sank deep, but
not deep enough to reach the vital
spot, and suddenly Kazan put every
ounce of strength in his limbs to the
effort, and flung himself up bodily
from under his antagonist., The grip
on his neck relaxed, and with another
rearing leap he tore hiiaself free.

As gwift as a whip lash he whirled

and along her bhck shone sleek and ;]

light in Kazan’'s eyes. and it was not,
a puppy’'s whimper. Kazan moved to-|
ward her, and stood with his head
over her back. facing the pack. He!
felt her trembling against his chest.|
He looked at the moon and the stars
again. the mystery of Grayv Wolf and of |
the night throbbing in his blod.

Not much of his life had been spent |
nt the nosts. Most of it had been on |
the trail — in the traces — and the
snirit of the mating season had only
ctirred him from afar. But it was very
near now. Gray Wolf lifted her head.
Her soft mnzzle touched the wound on
his neck. and in the gentleness of that |
touch, in the low sound In her throat,
Kazan felt and heard again that won- .
derful something that had come with
the caress of the woman's hand and
the sound of her voice. |

He turned. whining. his bhack bristl-!
inz, his head high and defiant of the
wilderness which he faced. Gray Wolf
trotted close at his side as they enter-|
ed irto the gloom of the forest. !

The Fight In The Snow. |

They found shelter that night under
thick balsam ,and when they lay down
on the soft carpet of needles which
the spow had not covered, Gray Wolf |
snuggled her warm hody close to Ka-|
zan and licked his wounds. The day|
broke with a velvety fall of snow, so |

white and thick that they could not see | struck by a bullet when he ran upon | Hag
them in the;it. and stood with every muscle in his, answereth to the Jerusalem tha

a dozen leaps ahead of

queer humming over their heads. The
agound from behind came again, and
this time Gray Wolf gave a yelp ol
snow. She was on her feet again in
her, and ran there until they reached
the ghelter of the timber. Gray Wolf
lay down, and began licking the wound
in her shoulder, Kazan faced the
ridge. The man was taking up their
irail. He stopped where Gray Wolf
had fallen, and examined the snow.
Then he came on.

Kazan urged Gray Wolf to her feet,
and they made for the thick swamp
close to the lake. All that day they
kept in the face of the wind, and when
Gray Wolf lay down Kazan stole hack
over their trail, watching and sniffing
the air.

For days after that Gray Wolf ran
Jame, and when once they came upon
the remains of an old camp, Kazan's
teeth were bared in snarling hatred of
the man scent that had been left be-
hind. Growing in him there was a de-
gire for vengeance — vengeance for
his own huarts and for Gray Wolf’s.
He tried to nose out the man trail un-
der the cover of fresh snow, and Gray
Wolf circled around him anxiously,
and tried to lure him deeper into the
forest. At last he followed her sul-
lenly. There was a savage redness in
his eyes.

Three days later the new moon
came. And on the fifth night Kazan
struck a trail. It was fresh — so fresh
that he stopped as suddenly as though

“The wolves, father. Are they com-
ing — after us?”

The man was silent, He was not
| young. The moon shone in his long

| white beard, and added grotesquely to

{ekin pillow on the sleigh. Her dark
‘eyes were filled beautifully with the
She was pale. Her hair
ifell in a thick shining braid over her
ishoulder. and she was hugging some-
thing tightly to her breast.

l “They're on the trail of something
—probably a deer,” sald the man, look-
ing at the breech of his rifle. “Don’t
worry, Jo. We'll stop at the next bit
,of scrub and see if we can't find
i enough dry stuff for a fire. — We2-ah-
h-h-h. boys'! Koosh — koosh—" and he
gnapped his whip over the back of his
team.

From the bundle at the girl’s breast
there came a small wailing cry. And
Ifar back in the plain there answered
it the scattered voice of the pack.

At last Kazan was on the trail of
vengeance, He ran slowly at first,
Iwith Gray Wolf close beside him,
! pausing every three or four hundred
ivards to send forth the cry. A gray
;!eaping form joined them from behind.
Anotker followed. Two came in from
the side, and Kazan's solitary howl
gave place to the wild tongue of the
ipack. Numbers grew, and with in-

moonlight the hair under her throat|pain. and rolled over and over in the cronging number the pace became

!swltter. Four — six — seven —ten

soft. She whined at the red staring, an Instant, and Kazan dropped behind ' 45 rteen, by the time the more open

and wind swept part of the plain was

.reached.
(To be continued.)

People’s Pulpit

The Courisr will publish in this
column articles contributed by
its readers. The communications
should bo typewrtten or in plain
hand, on one side of the paper,
{ and signed,

- —

To The Courier:

Is the seventh day as a Sabbath
binding upon Jew and Gentile Christ-
fans? Let us hear Paul.

Tell me, ye that desire to be under
!the law, do ve not hear the law? For
it s written that Abraham had two
gsons, one by the handmaid and one
iby the freewoman. Howbeit the son
by the handmaid is born after the
!flesh: but the son by the freewoman
{s born through promise,
things contain an allegory: for these
women are two covenants; one from
| Mount Sinai, bearing children unto
bondage, which is Hagar., Now this
ar is Mount Sinai in Arabia and
t now

he (God) had made an end of com-
muning with him (Moses) upon Mount
Sinal, the two tables of the testimony,
tables of stone, written with the
finger of God. Ex. 81:18: Here we
have the basis for all law. Written
by the finger of God. But this law
was limited as to its duration. Proof.
For all the prophets (plural) and the
law (singular) prophesied until John.
And if ye are willing to receive it,

A ! this is Elijah that is to come. Matt.

11:13,14; Malachi 4: 5,6: What then
is the law? It was added because of
transgressions, till the seed (Gen.
3:15; 22:18; Gal. 3:16; Isaiah, 7:14;
Matt. 1:18-23; Luke 1:26-33. Please
read Luke 2; note well verses 29-32)
should come. Gal. 4:4. If the seventh
day Sabbath was in force, after the
geed had come. Then our Lord both
transgressed the Sabbath, also en-
encouraged others to do so. Jesus
saith unto him. Arise, take up thy
bed and walk. Now it was the Sab-
bath on that day. John 5:8, 9: Com-
pare with Jeremiah 17:27: Most of
our Lord’s healing was done on the
Sabbath. The Pharisee was great on
“Seventh day Sabbath keeping.” But
found no trouble in devouring widows’
houses. Mark 12:40. And swallowing
a camel. Matt. 23:24.

Having therefore such a hope, we
use great boldness of speech, and are
not as Moses, who put a veil upon
his face, that the children of Israel
should not look steadfgstly on the
end of that which was passing awayv;
but their minds were hardened; for
until this very day at the reading of
(Sinal) the same

the old covenant
veil remaineth, it not being revealed
to them that it is done away in

Christ. But unto this day. whenso-
ever Moses is read, a veil lieth upon
their *heart. But whensoever it shall
turn to the Lord, the veil is taken
away. 1I Cor. 3:12-16. Gal. 3:19; 4:
31; John 8:36. Rom. 8:2, 3, 4 But
there rose up certain of the sect of
the Pharisees who believed, saying,
It is needful to circumcise them, and
to charge them to keep the law of
Moses. Acts 15:5. Please read verses
28, 29. It remains a fact that the first
day was kept by the desciples. John
20:19. Acts 20:7. Rev. 1:10. Christ-
{ans observed the first day as a Sab-
bath as can be proven by church his-

which |

tory. The pope did not change the
day, for it was changed long before
there was a pope. Butler's Catechism
Iteaches the church changed the day.
When Justinian appointed the Bishop
of Rome universal bishop, that Is, all
other bishops to subordinate to him
(Bishop of Rome) then you- had the
ipope. Am quoting A. S. R. V.: It is
Isingular. Our Lord, and apostles, espe-
‘eclally Paul, Acts 20:20, 26, 27, is
silent. The entire new testament is
gsilent on the seventh day question.

gervance of the seventh day Sabbath
by man is found In Ex. 16:23-26.
1t is also forbidden to kindle a fire
on the Sabbath day. Proof. Ex. 35:3.
Ye shall kindle no fire,throughout
your habitation upon the Sabbath day.

I think it safe to say the first ob-|

stand the strange note that trembled gmoqking this aftirnoon and I was set- ing ink stanes, I red it wunts awn the

saith the scripture? is sure to happen; that is,

ftars, and from his throat there roiled for the son of the handmaid shall not time.

lStates. that is their habitation. Much

STORY IV
Jimmie and the Waterfall.

It was such a nice day that Mr. and
Mrs. Wibblewobble decided to go
visiting, as they had an invitation to
the frog lady
who lived at the end of the pond. So
the two ducks, after seeing that the
pen was in order, and the windows
nice and clean, in case any company
should call on them while they were
oul, started off, swimming very slow-
ly, for they bad their best clothes on
and did not want to splash water on
them,

“Now, 1 hope you children will be
good,” called Mamma Wibblewobble
to Jimmie and Lulu and Alice. “Don’t
get into any mischief and we'll be
back at supper time.” i

“We'll be good,” promised Alice, but |
Jimmie and Lulu didn’t say anything,
though, of course they meant to be
good also, Only, sometimes, you know |
how it is, just when you want to be|
good and make no trouble something
most al-
ways. Well, that's the way it was this

The papa and mamma ducks hadn’t
been gone more than half an hour be-
fore Jimmie thought of something to|
do. Of course, he didn't know it was
mischief but it was, all the same,

It happened that at one end of the:
pond where the ducks lived there was
a waterfall. That is, the water ran
from the pond, and fell over a high
wall of stones upon some more stones
down below, and made a lot of foam
and a rushing, gurgling noise that was
very cool in summer, making you
think of ice cream and all nice things
like that. And besides this there-was,
near the waterfall, a big mill, with a
wheel that went around and around,
to grind the corn and grain.

Well, Jimmie's papa and mamma
hadn’t been gone more than half an
hour before the little boy duck called
to Lulu and Alice, “Let's see how near
wo can go to the waterfall,” he said.

Now this wass a very dangerous
thing to do, because there was:. a
strong swift current at the fall, and
one who went too near it might be
carried over. Mr. and Mrs. Wibble-
wobble knew this, and many times
had told their children to keep away.
But, you see, Jimmie forgot. or else
didn’t want to remember, so he cnlledl
to his sisters. telling them to see how
near they could go.

“I'll not,” spoke Alice.
hadn't better, either, Jimmie.
know what mamma sald.”

“Oh, well, the water's low now,” re-
plied Jimmie, “I don’t believe there's
any danger. Come on, Lulu.”

“All right,” sain Lulu. So she and
Jimmie started to swim as close as,
they could to the waterfall. But Alice |
stayed near shore, and who should
come along but Nurse Jane Fuzzy-
wuzzy, the muskrat nurse nurse who
was out for a walk. She told Alice
about Sammie and - Susle Littletall,
and said the little rabbit children
were well.

Now all this while Jimmie and
Lulu were swimming nearer and near-
er to the waterfall. They could hear
the water splashing on the rocks be-
low, and they liked to listen to it.

“We had better stop,”. called Lulu,
after a while.

“No, I'm going closer,”
Jimmie, “There is no danger;
on!”

But just then Lulu felt something
pulling her down toward where the
big wheel went around and around,’
and she got frightened. Then she:
swam just as hard as she could;
toward shore, and called to her
brother: “Jimmie, don't gO any
closer! Come back!” i

Rut Jimmie was a boy duck, and;
wanted to be brave, 8o he answered: |
“I'm goir~ just a little bit closer.” |

Now Lulu had a very hard time,
indeeed, getting to ghore, as the cur-
rent was so strong, but ghe finally

“And you
You

declared
come

'swimming nearer and nearer

'might, and

iming,

open. It was quite warm, and so 5till ® @ & @ €@ S € S € €& S ¢ S S S O o o ! ® © & O & ¢ OGO OO

that the whole world seemed filled SO x
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snowflakes. Through this day Kazan L © @ ’ N T m P

and Gray Wolf traveled side by side. @ BY LEE PAPE BOOK D& CHILDREN’S EVEXNING STORY

Time and again he turned his head | L
L R T R S R R R R R R R R R IR R IR BE K K R N LK K B R I R JEE R R R R R

managed it. Jimmie, however, kept on
to the
fasis. Then, all at once, before you
conld stick a vin in a cushion, what
should take place but that the little
bey duck felt himself
along by the rushing water, just 2s
the soap floats along when you ouil
the plug out of the bathtub. Oh, “ow
fast the water swept him along! J'm-
mie splashed and paddled with aii his
tricd to swim ashore,
where Lulu was anxicusly watching
bhim, but Fe rovldn't seem io inove.
There he was, Leing carried alon« -t
the edge of the falls, with the crrel
sharp stones helow, and the bhig il
wheel gning arovnd and areund. 7
Jimmie knew he was in great da» “er,
and he cried out: “Help! ¥ oip!
Help!” three times, as loudly asz he
conid call.

Lulu and Alice heard him, and were
much frightened. They started 1o go
to the aid of their brother, but Grand-

father Goosey-Gander warned them
nat to.
“But who will save Jimmie?” they

cned.

“T will try ‘2" answered the old

rgentelman duck,

fo he got a rope and threw it to
Jimmie, but the rope wasn't long
enough, and the poor little boy duck
kept getting cioser and closer to the
edge of the falls, and the big mili-
wheel, %, how hard he was swim-
but the water
than he was.

“Get a boar@!" cried Billy, the frog,
who came hopping along just then.
S0 tke ducks and the geese got a
board and threw it to Jimmie. but it
floated past him, and he couldn't get
upon it. Then it surely did look as if
he were going to be carried right over
the falls, for he was being swept near-
er and more near, and he could.heht
the water making a terrible roaring,

1souna on the rocks. You bave no idea

how scared Jiimnmie was, and he wish-
ed he had never gone near the falls.

Then the other ducks got a long
stick and Grandfather Goosey-Gander
held it out, so the litttle boy duck
could grasp it in his bill, but the stick
broke, and every one said it was too
bad! Then, just as Jimmie was al-
most to the edge of the falls, if Nurse
Jane Fuzzy-Wuzzy didn't call out:
“Stand aside, everybody! I am a
gocd swimmer and I will save him!”

Then what do you think happened?
Why that good, kind muskrat jumped
richt into the water, and hurried to
where Jimmie was. She dived down,
and got hold of his yellow legs in her
teeth, but she took hald very gently,
so as not to hurt him. Then she was
such a fine swimmer that she man-
aged to get to shore, towing and pull-
ing Jimmie with her, for the water
could not hurt Nurse Jane Fuzzy-
Wuzzy, no matter how hard the mill-
wheel splashed.

So that is how Jimmie was saved
from the waterfall, and when his papa
and mamma came home
very glad, of course, and why
chouldn’t they be? But, all the sam?
Lulu and Jimmie had to be punishe
for disobeying, and going near the
falls when they had been told not to,
and their punishment was that they
could not go in swimming for three
days. And if you ever were a duck yo®
know that was a very severe punish
ment indeed, very severe,

But I'm not going to say that Jim-
mie and Lulu didn't deserve it, no in-
dced I'm not: not if you were to offer
me an orange and a half; and I'm
very fond of oranges; very . Well,
that’s how things will sometimes hap-
pen in this world, won't they? do the
best that you can, But now I suppose
you want to know what the story will
be about to-morrow night, Well, if I
see a pink grasshopper, I shall tell
you about a visit the Wibblewobble
children paid to poor, sick, Billie
Bushvtail.

While in Arabia that was their habita-
tion. When in Palestine that was
their habitation. When in the United

more could be said, but the writer
forbears.
Respectfuly submitted,
% S. Lawson.
1928 Mabel street.
WEATHER FOR WEEK.
Washington, D. C., Oct. 13.—The

weather prediction for the week be-
ginning tomorrow:

Plains and upper Mississippl vg'-
ley: Fair Wednesday, followed by ra
Thursday or Friday and again by gen-
erally fair weather during remainder
of the week. It will be warmer Wed-
nesday in the plaing states and proba-
blv somewhat cooler about Friday
over the northern districts,

J
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being pulled

was etronger -

they were




