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Alan Wufnu is sent awny frﬂm Red HIN,
his home, by his uncle, J as & moral

fallure. Clam runs »fter '|l n in & tangle
of ahiort skirts to bid him good.by. Cuap-
£t ling of the

tnlrs Wayne 1ells Alan
Wavn Clem drinks Alun 4 het
defends

th on' his

Judge Heal Alan in
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Allx meet Al sen.

gtart a Mrtation

ling naks Alan t
2k

y lﬂ.‘li by
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Altx leave hot tea. I3y the time the ten wins drunk
home, Gerry W e Ta | the table was freshly lald and Alau |
!'.jmbl.u Y i 'nf g to Firanbn On A ’
eanne trip he mests # native girl  The | St down to o stesming bowl of broth,
u.‘]rxlfm!:_' truce Gers :I.' . aora | gnd diuner.

o ix The native xir alirn Gorrs .
I\{Pr homs, wnd _I--u. R od | After dinner MelDoagal joined him
plantation ahg v mistress o « | for 0 smoke, For a full half bour they
r:'-. her At Maple house

tells how he met \!n
Wayne '—=bullding a bridg:
Nngeford meeta Allx and her
given her sNCOUTARSMET
Alrn comes back to tOw
g0 homo. He makes savern
clty Cer bexgins to imp \! \rRAr-
igating

rovi
Ita‘s plantation and bullds an Irr
ditch

...

Suppose you asked a man for
a Job you needed desperately—
to keep from starving. Suppose
that man gave you a frightful
1 beating, out of pure cussedness

—and afterward gave you work,
¢+ Would you watch your chance to
get even, or would you save his
¢ life when opportunity offered?
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CHAPTER XIV—Continued,

f;l‘f?'}' etarted opening  the s ¥
gares, the lowest ir«r. The wi ropur
gled ont into in tx 1 1 f )
there was distributed At firet thid
thirsty goll swallowsd It gresdiiy bt
gradually the s sire : |y
and farthor down 'nto the valley., U'n
der the biazing sun they looked llke
strenms of molten sllver and gald

Margarita 3 rm-.:rl..,, unp to them
from the house. Gerry put his arm
around ber and made her face the val®
ley. Then he looked at the girl and
smiled. She smiled back at bim but

trouble was still in her eyes,

Gerry left her to start on the work
of fitling the ponderous slulce-gate of
hewn logs that he had prepared for
the mouth of the grent ditch. It was a
triumph of Ingenuity. He never could
have evolved It without the ald of a
glant Ironwood wormscrew taken from
the wreck of a cotton press. The sorew
was 8o heavy that he amd Bonifaclo
coulil hardly carry It

At the end of three days the great
gate was Installed. He and Boopifacio
tolled ke sallors nt a capstan. They
drove the heavy barrier dowh into the
sand with a last turn of the serew and
fhut out the river. Margarita came

and saw and was pleased.

Under the broad dom A mMmango

tree on the banks of an unnnmed Afrl-
can river Alun Wayne had pltched his
eamp. The vyn tent amd the pro-
jecting verny fly were faded and
wtnlned The bBobLinet mosgulto curs
taing were cresmed with nge aml gervs
fee. Two camp chulrs and a collhpsi-

ble table, batt bt strong, wore
pliced before the tent.  Over one of
the chalrs hung a towel. On the ground
squutted a wmke-down bath tub, half
Blied with water., In the deep shadow
of the tres the pale green rot-proof
canvas of the tent, the fly, the chalrs
and bathtub, gleamed alinos: white,
On the farther side of the great
trunk of the tree was the master's
kitchen, three stones and a half-clrele
of forked aticks driven into the ground.
On the aticks hung a few pots and
pans, & saddle of buck, bifs of fat and
a disreputable looking coffes-bng. Re.
tween the stones was a bed of coals,
Before them crouched a red-fezzed
Zansibarl
From under an second ftres, fifty
yards away, eame the dull, rhythmle
pounding of wooden pestles in wooden
mortars, The eye could Just distin-
gulsh the glistening naked torsos of
three blacks In motion. They were
singing a barbarous chantey, At the
pauses thelr arms went up and the
pesties came down together with a
thud. The blacks were pounding the
kafir corn for the men's evenlng meal,
Down the river and almost out of
sight a black, spidery construction
reached out over the water—Alan’s
latest bridge. Men swarmed on It
Six o'clock and there cume the trill
of a whistle. Suddenly the bridge was
clearsdl. A babble of volces arose
There was a crackling of twigs, a
shuMing of feet, here and there n high,
excited ery, and then the men pogred
ioto eamp. A din of talk, held In
check tor hours, arose. Glistening
binck bodies danved to Jerky, fantastic
steps.  Song=, shouts and impatient
crles to the cooks swellel the medley

| trate when he recovered,

actll odor of tolling Africa.

Behind the men marched the fore-
mun, MeDongal; behlnd him  came
Alan. At sight of him the Zanzibart
eprang into action. He poured a tin
1of hot water into the bath tub and
lald out an old Oanve! sult, Deside
the sult he placed clean underwear,

fresh socks and, on the ground, a palr

IILmn-:.::m my mind was off

T veally cmught hor looking et me wnie

1 wes sitlinge on the old stone Lench
down by the pond

I fumiped up and el after her all the
way down Long Lane and up the Lo
Road (0 where the red cow brakic her leyg
thmt time and there I lost bher 1 Aldn't
find Nher agiin and had to come away
without her and now T feel W Quesr—

sort of half-y, just like you,
Somehow 1 can't blame her, ,8he Aldn't
want to lemve the HIll In the gorgeous

month wo ahe just stayed belind, Do you

remember—

This |s the gorgeous mohth when leafy
fires

Mount to the gods Ian myriad summer
pyres . .. ?

A few hours ugo when T was dolng my
mile on the avenue I almast got run down
and Mam'selle gave me an awful seolding
for belng so absent-minded. It was 4 trie
word. I was just that--absent-minded—
chasing that
And then I came back und
there 1 was on the avenue with people
Etaring at me more than they sver have
before, T supposoe It was because [ was
ont of breath with chasing in my mind,
Gaod-by, Alan CLEM

other half.

Alan sat In the eclrcle of ilght from
che hunging Iamp and stared into the
darkness. From the river came the
sotind of sucking mud. then n heavy
trend. A monster hippo  Hlundersd
through the bushes {n search of food.
Ou the other side of the tree trunk the
Zangibarl was gporing, The fires were

uf slippers,
Alan stripped, bathed and dressed,
| The Zanxibar] banded hlms & cup of

fell and
lits of thelr fitfully

the lig
glowing plpes. I'rom the men's camp

snt
brought ont

woridleas Diurkuess

came o subdued chatter. The men
weore feeding. As they finished they

lit fires—a fite for every lUttle groun
| The smell of the wood fires triumphed
over every other odor,

Mellouganl bad met Alan fAirst In &
bare room ot an Afrlean seaport. The
room was furnished with o chalr and
a tuble. At the table sat Alan, husy
with finnl estimales and plans for sup-
plies for his llttle nrmy. The Interview
was short. MeDougal had asked for a8

fob and Alnn bhad apswered, “Get out.”
MeDougnl had repented his request
i) the rest of the story he told the
sorting before the resident mag-

¢ In the chulr and Alun in the

W ¥ % Wnay:

I went into oflice nnd
ihiod ! v hes anld, “Get

it 1 asked hi and be gald,
'l ive you t gt CRT L —
'y ul w { 1 Mil2 on to
il ¢ un 14 1 the alr.
I hine ¥R lored It wns hest
1 sh 1 let b it u aluee that
I mlighit Lroak Wim with justice when
he struck me foce with both fists, ond
Lis koee In the of me stummick.
Atdd that's all, your honor, suvin' the

Kngdr that I woke up to find waterlng
me and a lush, turrn by turrn
aboor'

“l1 suppese,’” anld the magistrate,
covering hia twitehing mouth with his
hnnd, “that was the Kafir I sigued a
hospital pass for Inst night.”

“It may weel be”
drenmilly.

rose

"

“It may weel be'

“Well, McDougal, 1 think this 1s a
matter that can be settlied out of
court—"

vast hand In
ging your pardon,

MeDougal held ap a
Interruption. *“Deg

this muatter out of coort between Mr,
Wayne and mysel. Alnce {s enough”

Justice and the prisomer In the dock
surrendered to langhter. MeDougal
stood grave and unperturbed.

“What 1 meant,” sald the magis-
“is that Mr,
Wayne will probably give you a Job
and eall it all square™

That’s It snld Alan.

*1 asked Mr. Wayne for worruk and
If It's worruk he 1- ving me I'll nae
be denying it is a fulr .rruu--r." replled

MeDongul, and with bectime Ten
Percent Warne's g i nnd ander-
atuily in thoe art of ving men with
Loth figsta pnd n knee

MebPwougal knocked onut hbis  thisQ
plpe. F'he de’il of a country s this™
e snll; “In the seax of It 0 lfepre-
server halds vou up handy for shinrks
an e rivers does awimming =ave
3 Nae, 1t gives you n menl

to the eroes™

They had Inst a black that day.
had slipped from (he bridge
wanter. He had started to swim to
shore and then saddenly disappoared
In a sawirl

Conversatlonally, McDougal Hmited
himsell to a sentence a day in which
he summed up the one event that had
struck him as worthy of notlee. Hav-
Ing delivered himself of his observa-
tion for the night he lit his pipe once
more and relapeed Into gllence,

MeDougal's was a eompanionable gl
lence., Alan could feel him sitiing
there in the dark, raw-boned and dour
bot ready at the word of command.

It was after elght when Alan called
for a light and drew from a worn let-
ter case the correspondence that a
runner from the ¢oast had broughbt in
that day. He glanced over officlal com-
munications, blue prints and business
lettera and stuffed them back loto the

leather case. One fat letter, note-
paper size, remained,
“MeDongal,” sald Alan, “hush ap

the camp—tell "em It's nine o'clock.™

MeDongal arose and pleklng up a
blg stick strode over towards the men.
The stick wns so big that he had never
bhad to use it. At the mere sight of It
the men desisted from clamor, dance
and horse-play.

Alan drow the fat letter from its
envelope and for the second time read,

replied MeDougal |

your honor, there'll be nne settiing of |

| burniag out at the men's camp. Ounce
more the odor of thelr bodles hung in
| the alr

Alun arose nnd dragged his chalr to
the outer odge of the mongo tree, [le
sut down and with hands locked and
eibows on Kneed gave himself up to
memory, He forgot the sounds and
atells of Africa, the IMack-green of
overhanglng leaves, the biack shadows
of the swirllng river, the black-bronze
of the men nbout him. For an bour he
tore himself away from the biack
world to wander over the beloved hills
in New Enginnd where summwer dles
in a burst of Hght.

Red Hill, crowned with mountaln-
ash, called to hils spirit as a torch in
the night to a lost wanderer, The thir-
ty months that had passed sinee last
he saw Its bodding promise were

Gave Himself Up to Memory.

swept away. He lmagined those very
budding leaves at the end of thelr
course, the pale amber of the elins,
the deep note of the steadfast firs, the
flnunting fire of the brave maples.

Muple House arose before him, 1ta
inwn carpeted with dry leaves. From
the leaves fonted dusty,
pungent, The of the
areat, rambling toned  to
im. Here is peace, here s rest, they
scemed to ery. The memory of home
gripped him, beld Nim and =oothed
litm s bead nodded and he slept
only to pnwake with a sturt, for he had
dreamed that be had loat way
back forever.

an lncense,
shindows

house

cogl

beel

the

He |
lnto the |

Gerry turned to his work of tilling

the ®oll, He cut the best of the cane
and Boulfaclo planted the joiuts at a
slant with knowing band. He sorted
the bolls of cotton, The women etu-
died the fiber and when It was jong,
sliky and tough they picked out the
seeds with eare and hoarded them, for
thelr time was not yet. One duty
urged another. The days passed rap-
Idly.

One morning Gerry lookea =p from
his lubor to find a mounted figure yost
behind him. An elderly man of florld
face sat n restive stallion of Armab
strain. The stranger's note was opu-
lence, From his Panama hat, thin and
light as paper, to his gliver spurs and
the gllver-mounted harnesa of his
horse, wealth marked him. e was
dressed In white linen apd his flaring,
gloasy riding-boots of embroldered
Russinn leather stood out from the
white clothes and the whiter sheep's
fleece that served as saddle cloth, with
telling effect. In his bhandis waa &
sliver-mounted rawhide quirt. Hia
face was grave, hls eyes blue and kind-
ly. As Gerry looked at him he spoke,
“I'm Liebéer from np the river™

Gerry started at the familiar Eng-
Hsh and frowned. At the frown the

Dear Alan:
New York.

As vou see, this | from
Wa came down yesterday.

wcond seif becanse I'm just about grown
up now—outside, | meas—inside e MMParent

af sound. Thoougt the camp stols the |

e

b someliow —aod Uhires deys before wa bell

All mummer [ have been watching for my |

stranger's eyes shifted. “I didn’t come
. down lhere to bother you." be went on
hastily. One of my men told me
about the green grass and [ couldn't
keep wway. I've got eattie and Lorses

e SN b

[up my way nnd they'we dytng-—starv

g, | enive down to muke a dedl
I've plekod oot o undred and twenty

beand with blood o ‘em—botses and
cattle. If you'll take wem amd ferd
‘sem through to the ratns ' glve you

ten out of the hugdred, Somne are (oo
far gotte to #ave, ' afrald.

Gerry looked at his tiay plantations
which showed np wmeanly lo the great
expanse of wiste paature,. “U'm sor-
ry,” he sald, "bnt I'm afraid [ ean'c
You see, 1 cun't afford to fence”

Lieber looked aronod and nodded:
“That's all right,” he suld, “1I've got o
lot 6f old wire that's no use to me and
a lot of loafers to tear it down and
put It up. 'l fence as much phsture
as you say nud throw in the feoclng
on the deal.”

“That's mighty fair,” sald Gerry:
“I'll take you." He dropped his hoe
“Won't you come down to the Louse
und have a bite to eat™ He turned
and Lieber started to follow “By
the way,” sald Gerry over his shoul
der, “you're not a German, are you?"

Lieber stopped his horse, IHis eyes
wavered, “No,” be sald shortly, “I'm
pot. I'm an American. After all, 1
dom't think 1 ongbt to waste uuy thime,
Hours tell with starving stock. 'l
Just get back in a huarry, If you don’t
mind. My men and the wire will be

| here just that much svoner."” |
Gerry frowned ngaln bnt this time

Wimself. He felt that he had
stopped on another man's corns while
defending his own, “All riglt, Mr,
Ligber,” he sald “The sooper the
better. 1'1 do all 1 can to belp™

e next morniog the
compnuled by oxecarts joaded with
fencing, posts and all. Lieher was
with them. He sat hls horse through
the bot hours nod drove his men stead-
fiy. Gerry threw himself lnto the work
us foreman, The fonce grew with
smaeing rapidity. From the
they carried It In a stralght line
the bouse to the river, It cut
vast triangle whose two other
were held by the diteh and the river
By night the work was animost done.
Gerry wans tired and happy, but be
slghed. How many weeks of toll
would not he and Bounlfacio have bad
to put in to accomplish thut fence!
Lleber staved the night

gien cate ne-

past
off a4

and Gerry stodied nnd imitated the
oider man's {mpersonallty, Lieber
gent his eyes on hils plute or o th
vague distance wlille the women ol
tended thom and as soan ag the busi-
nuss of eating was over he retited to
the roowmn that bad beey allotted to
hiim.
He was up enrly in ning and
wwny 1. meet the oL vrd First
+ the horses, nelghing and guick-
ecrlog thelr weak trot at the smell of
griss, Par away and ke a distorted
echo sounded the lowd af the glower
enttle. The little herd of Fazenda
Flores cauglit the mouning ery and
irted Inzy bheads. Oune or two lowed
back.
The horses were rounded up at the
bridge to awalt the cattle, They

stretched thin necks toward the calls
ing grass and moved restlesaly about
with quick turns of eager hends and
low lmpatient whinnies. Lieber sat lils
stable-fed stalllon stolldly, but his eyes
grow molst as he looked over the bony
lot of bhorses, “They must walt for
the cattle,” he sald to Gerry., “A fulr
start and no favor. Gad, If you could
hiave peen them three months ago!”

The cattle came up in'a rapld sham-
ble that carried them slowly for they
were staggering in short, qulek steps.
Their heads hung almost to the ground.
They bad no shame. They wmoaned
pltifully—continually.

Gerry opened the wire gap, The
horses gave an antlelpators whirl and
then dashed through, They [forgot
thelr weakness. They galloped down
the slope. spurting beneath thelr feet
the food they bhad tonged for. They
dil not stop till they reached the rich
bottoms. Lieber smiled affectionately.
“There's spirit for yon,"” he sald

The enttle followed but the men hnd

to beat the first throogl away from
the gap. They had stopped to eat nnd
had bDlocked the way. At last they |
were all In and the gap clossd, One
or two stood with straddied feef and
continued to low, their lips just brush-
Ing the Iush grass, “Poor heasts," safd
Liebor, the smile gone from his face,

“they are oo weak to ea
He and Gerry went back to the
hous#e for breakfast. The herders sut
and smoked., They had had colfee; It
wounld see them through dalt the day.
Before Liecber left, the Norses were
herded once more and with much trou.
ble driven oul upon the desert. Lile-
ber turned to Gerry. “Don't let them
back In until tomorrow, pledse,"” be
sald, “If you do. they'll founder.”
“What about the cattle?” asked Ger-

“The cattle are all right. They
haven't enough spirit left to kill them.
selves eating. They'll begin Iying
down pretty soon. Good-by, and re-
member, you'!l get o warm welcome
up at Lieher's whenever you fee! like
riding over.,”

“Thanks,” sald Gerry. “Good-by."

He watched Lieber ride away with
a teeling of changes impending. Fa-
zenda Floves, his lsolated refuge, was
peginning to lnk Iself to a world,
Man, llke a vine, has tendrils. To
elimb he must reach them out and
cling.

The reward of llmm long months of
preparation was at band, Once every
spade thrust nod seemed but the pre-
cursor to barrgn effort. Now every
stroke of the hoe ssemed to bring forth
A fresh green leaf. Life foll Into an
entrancing monotowe. It bhecame an
endless chain that forged its own links
and lengthened out Into nn endless
perapective. Days passed. The ar-
rival af Lieher's foreman to see how
the stock was progressing was ap
event. He brought with Lim an old
saddle aod bridio—a giit frow Lieber

te Cerry
warked
présentation
you ean caleb.”

Ung In place.
wd reappeared currying something 16 |
lls ‘hat,
culled

anid looked.
tering bhut the others trotted over to-

bridge |

sldes |

with them |

| wis off In a

“He sayn,™
with a leer, on muking the
“you can Tide swuythlng

feit the foreman necdod put
He went irito the nolise

Lierry

He ellmbed the fence and
The norses ralssd thelr neads
Bome were lnzy nfter wa-

ward hlm. They stopped a few yands

off and serutinlzed him as though to
divine his Intentions.

Then they ap-
proached cautiously, with tense legs,
ready to whirl and bolt. A greedy colt
refused to play the game of fear to &

|
the foreman re

'# HANDICRAFT FOR BOYS AND GIRLS :

By
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/’?A-Il-r
“I'm Lieber, Fram Up the River."

finish. He strode

The sugar was conrse and bilnck, frst
cousin to virgiln molnsses, bhut It was

redoient, ‘The horses crowded around
LT They pawed at himm. He had
0 t thean back. They made a bold
sspult on the empty bt odorous hist
rs tughed and eloared the fence to
ger away from them, *1 think your
ster must be milstaken,” he said
with a smile to the foremun. “Same
of thess coits can never have been
backed.”
The foreman looked his admiration.
He began to take Gerry seriously: It

wWias man to man now,
the horses that were broken to saddle
nnd named thelr galts and mettle.
Then his shrewd eyves lpoked around

Fle pointed out

for further detalls to add to his report

to his master.
a very few,
Iving down
been on their feet and eating. These
were herded Into a corner of thelr own
and old Bonlfaclo was tending them,
Beslde each was a plle of fresh cut
grass, As theéy ate they nosed it away,
but Bonifacio pushed It back.

The foreman's eyes caught on two
new-born calves. They had been raken
from thelr weak mothers and were in
a4 rough pen by themselves. The fore-
man did not bave to eount the stock
to see that pone was missing. He was
cattle bred. A gap In the herd or the
bunch of horses would have flown at
the seventh sense of the stockman the
moment he lald eyes on the fleld. 1n-
stend there were these two calves,
“Master,” he sald to Gerry, “you have
mude up your mind not to lose a head,
You would save even these little ones,
born before their time!™

Gerry  nodded  gravely
worked hard to save nll. He winesd
nt the mere thooght of deuth at Fa-
senida Flores evon down to these least
wenklings. [Me himself lml feil them

He¢ noted that a few,
of the cattle were still

He hna

ithe § from a wiarm e . 1o trou-

e and valuable ilme lh--_\' Im-l cost
bim an acre of cotton,  But an acre of |
cotton was u swmall price to pay for
life

A grip of the hand aud the foreman
¢lond of dust. At the
bridze he pulled his horse down to the
shambling fox trot that spoares bLeast
nnd man but eats steadily Into a long
journey,
slowly.

Gerry turned to his work but a ery
from the house arrested him. He
dropped his fleld tools and ran to the
house. Donn Maria glanced at him,
clawed and hustled him out of the
room==out of the house.
slammed behilnd him. He bheard the
great bar drop. HFe was locked out.

Gerry paced angrily up and down
the veranda., Calm came back to him,
He saw that he had been a fool, He
stopped and sat down on the steps of
the veranda. Here, before he had
made bls benches, she had often sat
beside him, enressed him, song to him
How cold he had been. How little be
had dowe for her. He remembersd
that ns she had worked on baby
clothes she had sald she wished she
had some blue ribbon. They had all
lnughed at her, but she had nodded her
girl's head gravely and sald, “Yes, |
wish 1 had some blue ribbon—a little
roll of blune ibbon.” What a brute he
had been to laugh!

t When a man gets into trouble
because of a woman, he is in real
trouble, How wiil Gerry rid him-
self of this entanglement with
“ittle Margarita? What would
any upright man do? Read the
aext instaliment.

bais

1O BR CONTINUEDY

forward nnd was re
watded with a large lump of sugar. |

wlen they should have |

A bearer of good tidings rides |

The door [

R

R N
(Copyright, by A. Neely 1all)

A SWINGING SEAT FOR THE
PORCH,

Any boy can make the substantial
swingng porch-seat shown in Flg, 1

Fig. 2 shows the completed frame-
work, and Figs, & and 4 detalls of the
end framos. The frames must be ab-
solutely rigld, and thelr parts very
securely nafled together, else the seat
will soon rack to pieces. You will

see by Flgs
and B are notched to recelve the horf-
zontal pleces C and D

The
the plece,

gbliquely to allow for the
geat back (Flg. 4).

Fig. 3 shows the necessary measure- |
ments for cutting and assembling the
uprights A and B
upen the floor with thelr ends at the
distances apart specified on the dia-

paris. First lay

gram. Then place C and D across
them, and mwark the positiona for the
notches. Cut the end notehes In A
and B with a saw, and the center
notclh in A with a saw and chlsel
B¢ careful to make the notches tho
wider or deeper than BOBSEATY, BO
the joints will be snug and fush, De

re nailing the crosapleces In place
cut one end of ench to 0% the wnt of
upright A; wls nd cut off the

ends of upright A and bevel the wpl
is a

edge as shown: Crosaplece E
Lby-4-inch board of the length of C,
and s nailled to the e
B as a support for the seat boards.
After the palr of end frames have
been nalled together, conneet them
with the one by four inch boards F
and H (Fig. 2), The length for these
will be determined by whatever length
you have decided to make your porch
eont Nall boards F 1o the frame-
work, first: then pall the top board H
to uprights A, and afterward the other

thiee boards H. Crossplece G Is the
| size of plece E. and is fastened half
wiy hetween the ends to support the

seat bourds at the
Fig. 1 shows how the bourds
are fiited around the uprights, and
nailed to the framework monmbers
Mux hooks snd chnins nt a hard-
ware store for supporting the porch
seat. OGet very long bhooks like those

°]
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shown in Fig. 5, with long screws that
will screw at least 3 Inches Iuto
the seat uprights and poreh ceiling
rafters; and select heavy lron chains,
Fig. 1 shows how to foln each patr
of ond chalns several feet above the
seat afms s0 but a single end chain
will connect with each of the two
celling hooks

When you have completed the car
penter work on the porch seat, sand-
paper all rough portions, putly nail
holes and Joints, and give the wood:
work two rood coats of palot

3 nnd 4 that uprights A

Make pleces
A, B and C of 2-by-+-inch material, and
| Dof a 1-by-4Inch board,
in upright B can be cut square across
but thosa in A must Le cut
slant of the
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HOME UTILITY BOXES,

Any strong cardboard box may be
usoed. Toe one for the model was 10
inchea wide, 12 Inches long, and 3
Inchos deep, but of course the propor
tions may be that of whatever box you
tind,

Fig: 2 shows the box partitioned oft
into 12 ecompartments, providing re
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ceptuncles for lghiwelght and heavy
wrapplng twine shipping tags,
gummed Iabels, rubber bands, paper

brass fasteners, tacks and
pushpins, passepartout paper, tubes of
iibrary paste and glue, bottle of ink,
and pictore wire and hooks

Flg. 4 shows how to cut the card-
board strips which partition off the
compartments. You will notice that
the upper edge of the long strips (A)
are notched from the top edege down
to the center, and that the short strips

which cross them (B) are notched
from the bhottom edge to the center.
The positions for these notches must
be located carefully so as to come at
the exact intersections of the par-
titlons, and they must be cut of the
| right width for the crossing partitions
to slip into. By examining the (llus-
trations you will understand how the
partitions Interlock. Fasten the strips
with pins pushed through the sides of
the hox into their ends (Fig.

The back edge of the cover rim
must be separated from the rest of
the rim at the ¢ornoers (Fig. §5), and
be glued to the back of the box, for
a hinge., Then a strip of linen must

d).

be glued to the outside of this rim
strip. and be lapped over the cover, to
re-enforee the hinge.

By coveriug the outside of the box
with eretonne you will greatly improve
ita appearance. Glue the cretonns to
the cardboard.

A string box to keep near the supply
of wrapping paper Is a handy article
to have in the house. Fig 6 and 7
thow a box made for three balls, one
of heavy wrapping twine, one of light.
wolght cotton twine, and one of red,
blue or othor color twine.

You can use a large candy box,
Fasten the cardbourd partitions be-
tween the sides with pine. The rim
of the box cover may be left on it, or
may be removed in Fig. 6. Punch
holea through the cover for the ends
of the twine to run through. The vut-
#ide of the box should bo coversd with
cretonne to give It & trim appearancs,

{




