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T y e of the year Such fun you hardly ever find
< nd s« hold As round the Pgle you nbboms
wind,
bons gay Now in, now out, keep gomg "round,
e So fast you scarcely touch the ground,
er go. Pull bght, pull hard, now dance again.
. i toe A\nd wind your fancy-ribboned cheun.
i The Pole with ribbons tightly wound
T v ere—anow s such a sight—hard 1o be found.
A, pretty thing to meet your glance
7 he law: Come then and join the May Pole
' 5 n tj.’fi-‘f
» e - t— =
A G A dot
A Grant necaote
& GILANT *har be ralsed the whip and brutally
r gne- Died July 20 1 horsé, using bad language
- - tlie
- r such an excitad state that
“f ? - - 3 *f e General Gran' as he
- ] —‘t- 3 Y B 1 his fine black horse
1 and A2 P A
_—— peound s giop Lealing that
™~ .’“." the whip fell out gf tha
VAr, aE n's It wn ared to

Old Knapsack’s Plea for Peace

———

! ITTLE Eobbie was “playing 806l- | have you, my young friend,” he sald, | her tears, ‘is my lttle grandson.” ™

diers” in the nursery He di-

vided his men and canneon into |

two foroes, one of which he
numed the Allies and the other the
Garmans. Then s flarce battle en-
sued, with Master Eabble as the com-
mander-in-chief of both armies,
Of course, in real warfare such a

procedure would have been Iimpoasi-
bie But Bobble, you ses, had a way
of belng commander-in-chief to two

srmies fighting each other without
being unfeir o either of them.
Really., his plac was quite simple
He stood the Allles In rowa on the
floor at one and of the nursery, and
the Germans at the other. Each side
a canpon-—ierrible, dreadfu! im-
plements of war despite the faot that
ail they could shoot was a marble
foroed out of thelir gaping mouths by

had

a spring suddenly reieased
Of cogrse Bobble would hava liked
it much bhetter had they been real
cannon with real amoke and real bul-
Jeta,
[fut, lacking these, he se! the spring
annon in the Cormana’ camp,
ped the white marble into the
rTe ¢ the gun, knelt down and

took careful a'm at the forcea of the
i standing so wvaliantly in rows
other vnd of the room. Then

he relieased the spring and oried out
“Pang Bang'" Stralght down the
floor the deandly marble aped and
mowed down a '-i'h-)l"‘ row of brave
wooden scldlers.

Bobble waited until the *“smoke of
battle had clear AW and then
murohsd aver to the camp of the Al-
a8, o be their ander-in-chlef

= he spring on
dropped the same
its barrel. Kneel-
rereful aim at his
in arms and r
<crying out “"Bang
L] fervor ae
A whole row :
it the dust
aplad Lhe roing
interesting photo-
y N inhs <crus
wh now being w Europe e
he placed his ‘ mt betw
what wes lelt f the two armie a
sat jown upor with the pap«
before hir
n re " Wh o
retu re nriill
why b hisn aves
inatead ! L
and—
“Atlent oried a 1r o =ud

lwith & sad shake of his head
Bobble, stil! staring at him, nod-
ided. The old. white-haired man with

Bobbie looked up at Old Knapsack
}qulck.ly. *“Then the poor NMitie boy
hadn't any father any longer, had

the queer foppy hat was unlike auy  he?”

|man he had ever seen.

“I've been in & war'
yman,. *“Clvil War."

"*What was that?" asked Bobby.

“Why." said Ol Knpapsack, smil-
ing. ““thit was the time when the sol-
diers of the North and Scuth fought.”
| Bitting down by the door.way, Old
'Rnapsack besan a story.

“] remember,” he sald, “"a certain
night during the last year af the war.
|'We had been fAghting all! day und we
had besatsn the enemy. A bright

sald the old

moon was shinidg as I walked over

the battle-fleld and by !is light 1 saw
a man in the enemy's uniformn, lying
on the ground.

*] gave him a drink of water He
had been shot through the chest and
was dying, but le was still able to
speak—though his volce was very
low

“ Wl you do me one faver? he
asked, as I bant cver him.

“I said that I woul He pulled a
Httle package ocket and

from his j
@

handed it to &

"Go W that address.” he sald, ‘and
tel] them thr dled in battle.’
“It was months and months before
I finally reachsd he dead man's
home. The littls house was badly out
of repalr just s most of the houses
of the Bouth w¥re in those days
“A ben id | mat me at
the r % i soldier's
FTMLIN IV When 1 that her
Fon n dleac 4 bartl fieid
rie 1d eried as If her heart we
brealk I d t mfort her,

1 wh was orying o Mttl
hoy i L "o 0T T'he old
WOomanan = ped ir 1 ab Kk he
hend a 5 it I ¥isl oy

ft tha s w O » i azsked
her

| "No.” Olé Knapsack apswered and

thook his head sadly. *“No, he had
| no father. You see, Bobbie, it is mot
'all glory and cheers and waving flags
end bands In warfare War Is cruel,
war s terribie; and war not only
‘hurts those who fail on the battle-
'fleld, but alsc those who are left be-
lhlnd. Right now, over in Germany,
' Belgium, France, Russia and Austria.
!Hungary men ara dying by the tens
tof thousands and they are bnried
| whare they fall or—more horrible tu
| relate—not burled at all

“And for each brave soldler who
|dles there is someons back home who
mourna for him. A father, a mother
(& wife, s child or—welil, esach dead
man has some relative or good friend
whose heart i saddened by the news
of his death. War, Bobble, {2 not the
'beautiful, glorious thing you may
imagine it to be when you read about
its heroes or piay with your awn toy
soldiers on the floor. War—"

Thera came a rustling and—presto
—0ld Knapsack had vanished
Bobble sat up and rubbed his

LLig

Eyes He found himself =itting on
the floor He looked arcound him
There heside him lay the newspaper
whera it had fallen when he, too, had
alipped down from the stool And
there, too, lay the “'dead and wound-
ed"” of his woedeon soldiers He wnew,

course, that it had all n but &

reamm and that no such person as Old

existed And and

s psack
" —
i1 up one f the dead
1 stood him on
sald softly iI'm glad you
ler u 14

: p— -~ ™ Withh th paper ypened out before him
4 -7 T ™ & T o & | r
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LORBNER. | Cust Iin E
=L OBNER. | ustoms In En
3 CING ARTICLILS . iy dressed = 1 E as ihe r But io % glish chil
= e mare | “¥ou Sceumnrel, Siop Beating That of Ma Spe y Imde . T u At e dren and f Loaded
= B - Poar Horse!™ Ak and ma na, hs w ¢ ' Y 4 erios it down with the flowers and watched by
- =} he General oul ¢ as nil Nat: Y Mea up from when |t . 2 halt, he steps f h | thelr admirin elders, they come I
: " e ".ﬁ -.g er \ Z: r;: -“::1 3 1‘:)‘ one the long Win - i ] Ana « L pantomime with & r | the old, weather-stained May-pole and
; Ty ','. : 2 |Joy the begint ¥3 he season f swoep is standing on the street | decorate it with the blooms and dance
. wilherang- MSSI Sl DEES- AN ‘nd:ﬁ"“"’"' and sunanine and s usually dressed ! * laround it
v re n 8 ot another man 's drive this Civer In Engiand—at laast | times actress (1 a FOWT ' Long streamers and pgarlande are
- o . " rdared an? have this fashioned of the biooms and one end
. “r‘;l: "-‘-‘*u:.'j-'r:rl;r- r”:.s;: I: - a!‘..';:rll ¢ each streamer !s attached {i:gh up
: = bl EX- Enow) o> n ‘nrr - for his cowardly ae- | on the pole and the other is helid by
= T!ra-l-;,k.”r-.u-:-“'. a 2Ll ; | one of the children; then, as they
: LidlE Sk : ——— - —— { | dance round and round, the streamers
seniences CconlAln TRY IT | move with them and become inter-
Tonot ed &like OME-MAD'E :toys are lots more | twined, thus forming & most pleasing
. w < fun than bocurght ones First you | | pleture in the warm May -';::h_h:r.oe
f have the pisasure of making the | And all nbout them, too, are the haw- |
arprise 1oy, then you e=joy piay with it thorn trees in bloom
- You all know how to cut dolls aull There s annother Eaglish May-day
of paper Would you liks to see Lhede custom in which the chiid also figures
the - | dolls dance? A pans of rpiass, ..bou!' Thi=s is held high up in ths tower at
10 by 12 Inches, will do the work. | Magdalen callege, Oxford, when boy
- { s glass oo two books about | -horisters, (n their vestn.snts, meet
ng I i incher trom the table | there at five o'clock in the m-:rr.';rlxg
wos e gives | placing these booms as far apart ul ."'m: sing ‘rv.a.'.lna while the great bells
W ! fihe gilass will alow ‘ peal a welcome to May
— Now place your tissue-paper dolls | A short distapnce from Oxford it is
Heir and air- 2. lon the table under the glass ‘With the custom for the childrea tn ecarry
Coxee cnd caws. |a linen handkerchief rub the glass garlands of flowers from door to d“”’_l
" briskly, rubbiog in a clrenlar diraction. They nlse fashion a beautiful !'.ora_.
" edles,  untll the friction cuuses the paper fg- ' :rown of great size which ls carried
= .~ F 1 in proceasion by four children who ere |
5 cres dance 109 irn and tumbie } | tollowed by & “lord” and & “lady” (a |
H —— N ) | iboy and a girl respectively) nicely
) KITE PUZELF. dressed, with their wrists bound to-
' | Eether by a white handkerchief.
In another part of the British Em-
’ | pire, Canada, a Queen of the May is
! chosen and a celebration Is held
| jaround & huge May-pole. By popular
ballot a ruler is chosen, robed and
He Steps Forith And Enacts A Pantomine. |crowned. Then, all make obelsance to
of peste when there s no cruel war |spangled. her. The crown she wears and the
such as the one now devastating Eu-} Not Infrequently several of the Mices sceptre she bears are both c\mn.l.n(lyl
rope—aven to this day the coming of | sweeps will dress up as giris, cover tashionad of the Spring's Ohﬂlﬂ-ﬂ‘
May Is heralded far and wide: and | themselves with brick dust and put;blooms {
several of the ceremonies are pecullar | large gilt crowns on their heads. They  Looking back into the past. record
osmen wlso carry thelr shovels and brushes hus been found of a number of queer '
: In Londor, great. busy. up-to-date |and even drums and fifes and raiss a English May-day customs For in-
Londen, the chimney sweeps have & |grea! racket t¢ which the other swesps | stance, it one tme the fair milkmalds
snigee procession which, you may be |try to dance, in a boisterous fashion. of lLondon, eariv in the morning, used
sure. these little scot-covered Iads en- In & few of the guaint English vil- | to deck themaslves iz flowers and fan-
jJor to the uttermost lages the old custom of dancing|testic costume and lead thelr cows
They array themseives in fantastic |around & May-poie is still in vogue— |also gurianded with blossoms, through
costumes of thelr own devising and and the children are the principal|the streete. And they danced arcund
parade through the principal streets|dancers. For a long Ume beforeband | the apimais and, all together, bad &
af the city, laughing and whistling and |the children have hunted the Docks very merry time. i
cheering. Every now and then certain |and cranzies in the woods where wild- |  Anocother gueer custom was that of
ones nf them “pass the hat” among | flowers bloom. And early on the first| having a man dance with a most pe-
the crowd of onlookers: and not many |of May they go out in bands and culiar adornmen:t. The upper half of
| people mre unwililng to toss a sixz- |gather them-—violets and primroses | his body was covered by a large frame
pence or tweo to the roguish little beg- [and other sweet hlossoms. which was concealed in blankets of
' | gars It is interestin, to note that the flowers. Attached te the frame-work
“ Always, in the procession. there s flower called the primrose in England | wers a number of flagons, or silver
L we his kite a0 Righ !t has disappeared in the ciouds a float built llke a fower-covered bow- | is different from the one we call by ldrinking cups. Only his legs were visi-
1 £ 3 cap fnd & Wite by cutting out the black spoils and frting, er, above which waves the British flag: | that name, for It is of a rich yellow | ble and, as you can well imagine, he
1 : and in which is seated a sweep grot- |color and not uniike the bultercup. presented & most fantastic appearance. |

Trapping a Coyote.

yoe of the aliest and

Bardest of ali fur be + antmals to
Tap- He delights in EInE op FAPs i eppeaw into

spritging the eating the balt a3d ripds, chicken bones or.

——

——

—

——

Otherwise distlirbing the sei _without ,bones of sage hen or grouse. The coy- [ will attract him from » long distance. | —W. F. W

1
getting caught. His sense of smell ".l'ﬂl!' habitually searches about camp-| He s more likely to walk inte the

| very acute. The best way to trap him | fires for stray bits of meat and
is to build & bonfire over the set after|therefore less wary.
'the traps have been properly placed. eratea the traces of the set, eliminates  you have & carcass literally surround-
the embers some bacon the tracks and smell of a human be-led with traps with & severs winter on
‘better ¥et, ing, and the odor of the burned meat and no other carcasses within miles.

is |trap thus disguised with the remnauts
The fire oblit-|of a campfire than pny other unless

To Remove Adbesive Plasters.
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PR THE YSUNG DESDLE®

NCE epon a time an oid man
was travelilng along a mountain
side. He was jeaning on his
staff; his back was bent and his

limbs were weak and weary.

| “What is thia?"” he cried a= his eyes

|emaught sight of a tiny blue flower al-

imn-lt under his fool “S8uch loveli-

ness in this rugged place,” and he

stooped to pick it from Ila stem.
“Walt a moment,” sighed the wind

“T.o0k beyond, and you will see things

really worthy while ™

The old man raised his head,
two huge rocks separated

and

1o, and
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I
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He filled his kuapsack with this new-
found wenlth.

theras loarmed before hi; A cavern
He entered, and behs & mos
derful jewels, and ma n of gold and
silver

My luck hams turned sald.

t am I ¢a i 2at 55"

7 fillay . "
new-found we ind wa about t

*race “l his humt i
= 1 1§ K«

1ing Tl 1.1

T n Had fasient il s e
tn Cave

I'nare he - r as bef »
A he wi ! for ! o

n little e I = i
eer =~ ' 1 i B |

nlay 1£re

“Forget e 0 3 " B
Vo s fr 3 =4
ri Yy 3 N er n ap 1
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i=s 00k 3 L 290 M

wife who

after hearls
the ol jJewels, Kisscd the
derly and said: *We attl have
Little forget-me-not’ to cheer
To this day, the lovely small
e i Forget-me-nol.
X many gods ine
rt s W n
i is AIme Wi
any maldens and
ame very f f
1ths COne pa
name, was |

Pretty Stories of Spring Flowers

hovered unseen in a tree, resolved o
be revenged.

It was Apollo’s turn next, and a8
he raised the gualt, Zephyr caused &
breese to spring up and the guolt flew
skyward instead of down., striking
Hyacinth on the temple, cansing bis
death.

“My Hyacinth." cried Apellc, heart-
Lroken at the denath of his young
friend. And to commemorate him he
produced a lovely, fragrant flower he
called Hyacinth and which stil]l bicoms
every spring as the sun's rays becoms
warm and the gentle gephyrs blow.

On the banks of the Tweed, so the
story runs, there dwelt a proud chief-
wain who bhad a lovely daughter whom
he kept prisoner in a lonely and se-
cluded part of his castle, because she
had fallen In Jove with the hand-
some son of his greatest enemy. She
was not permitted to leave her chams
ber or see any one except a falthful
attendant who felt sorry for her
young mistress

Ones day the lover induced this at-
tendant toe hide a Indder made of
silken rope under her apron.

“Give this to your mistresa™ he
sald, "with it she can sscape from hey
prison.*”

Al
walled

wind

the appointed hour the Jover
at the foot of the high wall
which the maiden’s prison was

He saw her fasten the sllkes

He saw her fasten the silken lndder to
the casement.

er to lhe cassment and commence

perijous descent In her great

ry to reach the ground she missed

her footing, and fell—tn be dashed to

plecea on the wall below

On the spot where her body lay
lifeless, close ta the wall, a flower
sprang up, the bicome of which were
15! like the dark Dbrown velvet Ia
which the hapless maid kad been
iressed. And thus her sad fate I8 re-

i1led by Wall Flower

the

Bolution to Kite Puszle.

The Circus’ll Scon Be Here _

URRAH! and hurrah! [I'm as

gladuca.nbe--‘?

It’s the dandiest time of the year.
My pennies I'll have to save up carefully,

For the circus’ll soon be here.

Just think of the acrobats swinging on high
Wheom the people will gaze at with fear!
And the clowns—Gee! I'm sure that I'll laugh tll | cry
When the circus is really here.
The freaks and the side-shows I'll visit of course,
For they're said to be ternbly queer.
There's a lady all spangly who rides on a horse
In the circus that's coming here.

Oh, say! I'm so thrilled that I jump up and down—

For the moment is drawing quite near:
Scon the snowy white tents will be pitched

'i.nlhnm

And the circus’ll really be here!

lt removed This adherent substance re-

Every one who has had oceas.on to | 51Fls scrubbing with scap and all ordi-
use adhuesive plaster is familiar with  P&fY means of removal. Even scrap-
the iine of adherent, discolored mate-
rial that is left on the skin around the

ing with a knife fails to remove the
griuie and stickiness completely. But
|2 few drops of gasoline, benzine, ether
ilcox in Farm and Fireside. _mam;mmmmmm;chmmqamumm

ey it i X Ao e o

c M

_— ——

remove the stain as if by magiec. The

basis of adhesive plaster is rubber, and

the four substances mentlonsd are

ruber solvents.—Los Angeles News.
e e e

the news, all the
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