
Exaggerated Eg tism May Be Cause < f Much Unhappiness 
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DEPARTMENT HEAD’S 
A TTITUDE RILES KA TE 

She Imagines the Former Thinks She Is Superior, 
Therefore “Poor Kitty” Is Ready to Cry and 

Quit Iler Perfectly Good Job. 

Bv WINIFRED BLACK 
TT" ATE is mad. 

I ̂  She’s more than mad—she’s furious. 
■k"* And it’s a pity, because the first tiling Kate’s going to 
do is to walk out of her job—and it’s a good job; and Kate belongs 

in it. 
Uut she can no more help it than a pot can 

help boiling over when it has simmered just so 

long. 
Kate likes her work, and she likes the office 

where she works. It’s light and pleasant, and 
it's cool in the Summer and warm in the 
Winter, and Kate likes the other girls in the 
office, and she likes her boss. 

He’s a good boss—sort of scatterbrained, to 
be sure, but kind and appreciative. He doesn’t 
expect one little girl to !>e hi> brains, his feet, 
his memory and his protector against bores— 
all the time. 

Hut Kate hates the girl at the head of her 
department—oh! how Kate hates that girl. 

She hates the way the girl walks, the way 

WINIFRED B1ATK she bobs h*r hair, and she hates the way she 
holds her head on one side ami squints up her 

% eyes and says, “Um-m—” when she’s thinking son* thing over. 

Kate hates the sweetheart of the girl at the head of the de- 

partment, and she hates her brother—always conning after her when 
it rains, bringing an umbrella and a raincoat—as if the girl at the 

ihtai 
of the a< itfirtment was mane 

of sugar or something. 
When the girl at the head of the 

6o;tartmenl goes on a vacation. 
Kate has a grand time at the of- 
1 ,—but every once in a while she 
thinks of the department head and 
what a grand time she’s having at 
the lakes—she ran Just sec her sit* 
tin in a canoe In the moonlight, 
putting her head on one side and 

l saving—’’Um-m" to a very good 
lo king man in the other end of 
the boat, and she simply can't bear 

H is the head of the department 
b- on unkind to Kate? Has she 

•lighted her In any way or said 
m> an things about her to the boss? 

She has not—she Just doesn't 
kn <\v that Kate is alive—that's all. 

And she shows It, and Kate 
can t stand her. 

She says the girl at the head of 
the department thinks she's better 
than anybody else and if there's 
anything that drives Kate wild. It's 
the person who does that. 

There are quite a few people like 
this In Kate s world—she’s always 
seeing them everywhere, and when 

► 

there's one In the same office wl'h 
Kate she Just can't eat or sleep 
or attend to business, she s so busy 
being “mad" about It. 

I don't see whv she should care 

so much, do you? 
Probably it isn't true most of the 

time, anyway. 
Now the office head, for in- 

stance. she has a sick mother and 
she's worried about her. She * en- 

gaged. and she and her sweetheart 
quarrel sometimes. they can't 
marry on her mother’s account— 
Just yet And the head "f the de- 

partment isn't so very well anv* 

how. and she ha»« to husband her 
strength—Kate's all wrong about 
her. 

But even if she were right— 
what of it, why should Kate care 

if the whole world feels “better” 
than she Is? 

Poor Kate, she's going to let her 
egotism cheat her out of a per 
fectlv good Joh. I do wi«h she’d 
begin to think about something 
el*e—dont’ you? 

C«t-rrt*ht. 1»S*. Ncipw fnUli* 8«rr!r« Im 

The Home Kitchen 
IJy JEANNETTE YOUNG NORTON 

Some New and Interesting I’otato Dishes. 

Tk'TOTWITHSTANDINO the fact4 

kl 1 that potatoes are said to be 
^ fattening, they continue to 

appear, on occasion, on the table of 

many dietera. The potato Is a starchy 
food that contains enough m isture 

to cook the starch. The moisture 
contains the dissolved nitrogenous 
matter, the salts, sugars, a id so on. 

the star h cells being surroundedj 
and penetrated by this Juice, ltipe 
potatoes that have grown on well-1 
drained and sandy soil generally cook 
mealy. Those grown on heavy damp 
•oil contain too large a proportion of 
moisture for the starch and c<«ok 

•oggy. Old potatoes that have 

[ gproted will cook watery unl< .- 

I cooked in milk. Potatoes sliced thm 
for frying should be allowed to stand 
In cold water for a couple of hours 
before cooking to crisp and diaw out 

gome of the starch Lift the pota 
toes carefully and you will see that 
the water is creamy and probably a 

light sediment of starch will b» 
found In the bottom of the pan. 

Steamed Potatoes. 
Prepare the needed number of po 

t a toes the same as for twilling, l-ay 
the potatoes In a steamer over fast 
boiling water. Cover and cook for 

thirty-five minutes This method 
I makes them more delicate than boll- 
I, |ng. If they must stand for a few 
u m nutes after being cooked cover 

I w.lh one thickness of cheesecloth 
I and stop the water boiling und**r 
I th> n. This lets t is s', irn ; las 

an 1 proti its them I air j 
Di-UIihI Potatoes. 

Boil a pound of potatoes until 
sender, peel and slice In thick slio s 

J’ry six slices of bacon until crisp. 
Stir In a level tablespoonful of flour 
mixed with a teaspoonful of mus- 

tard. a saltspoonful of salt, a liti!• 

chopped pepp*/ and a quarter cu; f 

of vinegar. Stir until smooth then 
add a little chopped parsley and 
•nine paprika. When hot and smooth 

put In the potatoes and add a heap- 
ing tablespoonful of chopped chives 
and a chopped gherkin pickle. Serve 
hot with steak. 

Potato Nests With Peas. 
I Boil and mash six large potatoes 

Lv reasoning well with butter, pepp 
" 

salt and a little cream. Shape six 
| pats on a buttered baking dish shap 
I jng them round with the knife, then 

put a wall around the potato pat 
1 and shape the hollow with a t»a 
I up »in Lake a delicate brown, then 
I lift the rusts to hot dishes and Ml 

them with peas well seasoned and 
drained. Garnish with inirsiev. 
Creamed mushrooms are also good 
served In the nests. 

rotate Hearts. 
Boll large sweet potatoes until 

tender, then cool Pare, shoe in 
three-quarter Inch slices, dip In 
melted butter, dust with pepper, salt 
enJ sugar, then pipe with an edge 
of well-seasoned mashed white po- 
tato and brown nicely in the oven. 

Toe hearts make a pretty garnish 
for chops. 

Porker House Potato Sticks. 
Pure large potatoes, halve, quarter, 

I {hen cut In square sticks two to,1 
three Inches long Cut until you 
ji;ive x fair-siied saucepanful for! 
four people. Io-t stand In cold water 
for at least two hours. When r«ady I 
to i ok. drain and fry a few at a 
time In deep fat, lift to a colander 

i---1 r.r- 

with the skimmer and set on a hot 
plate at the edge of the oven while 
frying the remainder, dust with salt 
When dune, serve la a hot covered 
dish Excellent with steak This 
recipe catne from the old Park-t 
House In Poston, the onlv place that 
ever cook'd potatoes In lust this 
delightful wav 

Today’s F ashion 
.— By Vera Winston— 

Roman Striped Taffeta and Beige 
Tweed Combined in Fashionable 

Top Coat 

ROMAN 
striped taffeta isnds 

alluring brilliance to the 
dashing sports coat of tweed 

pictured shove. The taffeta is used 

for rever facings end a stunning 
sewed-tn scarf The remaining parts 
of the coat, surrendering completely 
to this colorful trimming mntent 
themselves with yielding generous 
comfort and dashing simplicity to 
this very trim top-coat 

Feminine Foibles By Marie Marot 

FALL HEADGEAR. 
RITA—1 think your felt beret turban has awfully Rood style. 
JO—Thank you—i don’t thfnk it nearly as attractive as the black velours 

you’re wearing. 

Tranquil Mind the Secret of Charm 
By DR. LOUIS E. BISCH 

Eminent Psychologist. 

IN the “Journal of Marie Bashkirtseff,” one 

of the most famous, autobiographies. we 

find this notation, written in 1874: i 
•‘Let anyone put me in a bad humor, let me 

be dissatisfied with anything, let me be tired— 
and adieu to my beauty’ It is only when I am 

happy and tranquil that 1 am charming.” 
And that is about the truth of it with refer- 

nce to all women. 

Beauty can he attained and retained only at 
a price and that price is good health. 

Besides, good health in this sense means 
more than physical health. It means mental 
health as well. 

If the mind is not content, if it is confused, 
harassed, worried, beauty cannot long survive. 
Worry undoubtedly undermines beauty! 

15 auty is, of course, something more than qo , 0, •.<. c r!^CH 
prettiness. Prettiness is regularity and symmetry 

... 

»f features. 
A person can be beautiful and yet be far from p rfect a.« far as 

•omeliness of physiognomy goes. Beauty usually shows in the eyes— 
i deep, rich tranquillity—a tranquillity of the soul! 

When one Is tired or worried the1 
eyes tell the tale at once. I'he 

•.right, artlve. keen, alert eye goes 
with mental as well as physl.'al 
well-being Such an eye Is beauti- 
ful. 

The dull, shifty lifeless eye goes 
with mental as well as physical 
maladjustment. 

If you would De beautiful—end I 
this applies to the masculine gender 
as well as to the feminine— hanish 
worry! 

How? By removing the causes 
for the worry. 

That Is eaisier to say than do per- 
haps. yet it Is surprising how much 

worry can be eliminated If we study 
the problem a little. 

In the first place many persons 
get into the chronic state of worry. 
They have n*»en worrying so long 
that they lust Keep on worrying 
even when circumstances do not. 
warrant It. 

In the second place, most of our 
worry Is simply a state of confusion. 
We worry because we do not see our 
way clearly ahead We 1o not see 
how we can get around the problem. 

And speaking of beauty, why 
should not rnen try to be as beauti- 
ful as women? 

There ts nothing weak or silly 

•about a beautiful man. Certainly 
the Greeks did not think so. Look at 
their statues. Are they not ad 
mi ruble? 

A man need not possess the face 
of a movie sheik in order to be con- 
sidered beautiful. Character is what 
counts. 

And character shows in the eyes: 
It has been argued that the 

mouth, also the nose. Is the most 
prominent feature and therefore has 
most to do with beauty of the face. 

That's as may be. We do know 
the eye Is the most changeable of 
them all and tf*it It most quickly 
peveals whether the mind Is func- 
tioning at Its b*-st nr not 
Cflcjrrtiht. 1928. N*w»pvp«r Kcalurt gcrrlc*. Inc. 

Seen on 5th Ave. 
By Margaret Sanville. 

Printed fabrics are going to be 

good again this Pall and Winter. 
Strolling down the Avenue. 1 came 

upon, m rapid succession, a velvet 
frock, printed in large figures a 
m*>lre. also with a larg** pattern, and 
a satin. All these fro< ks by the way. 
were formal dinner gowns 

• • • 

A dream ot a gown Is of whtto— 
and 1 do adore white for evening, 
don't vou? This is straight, with an 

amusingly cut. one-sided bolero 
blouse, the uneven hemline, of 
course, this time, however, longer on 
one side than the other, and longer 
on both sides than in front or back— 
ves. It's a truly different uneven line 
at last—and b**ad>-d all over in white 
beads. The material Is. before 
I forget, georgette, but it's so beau- 
tifully beaded that you almost for- 
get it. 

The Stars Say— 
For Wednesday, Oct. 3. 
By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE. 

HE general trend of events 

judging by the planetary opera- 
tions. Is toward lively and stir 

ring conditions There may be sud- 

den moves and changes with 
far-reaching effects, especially bear 

tug on domestic or affectional rela- 
tions. All affairs are under the 
high stimulus of Mars. Inciting tc 

constructive effort; and while em- 

ployment Is most fortunately as- 

peeled, new undertakings and proj- 
ects are under a baneful sway. It 
would be well to be on guard against 
treachery and fraud. With this pre- 
caution the finances should Increase 
ind all should flourish 

Those whose birthday it is are as- 

sured of i progressive and prosper 
ous vear. with affairs moving at 

lively pace and Involving Important 
change With protection against 
fraud and duplicity tn new ventures, 
all should thrive. Personal affilia- 
tions may develop sudden and 
pleasant culminations A child born 

on this day may be original, clever 
and capable as well as ambitious In 
many direction* It may reach a 

place of position and authority and 
final happiness. 

Where an equal poise ot hope and 
tear does arbitrate the event, mq 
nature is that I incline to hope 
rather than fear.—Milton. 

I- 

Three-Minute Journeys 
By TEMPLE MANNING 

Lithuania, Separate State After World Upheaval, Played 
Important Pole in Ancient History. 

TO 
most of us the name Lithuania4 
has s nebulous meaning. 
Lithuania nestling In the 

middle of Europe, is one of the many 
separate states resulting from the 
World War But far from being a 

new state It Is In reality and old 
nation. Indeed, centuries ago It was 
one of the most powerful countries 
!p Northern Europe 

During the fourteenth and fif- 
teenth centuries Lithuania, or Lie- 
tuva as It is sometimes known 
abroad, extended from the Baltic to 
the Black Sea and Is Important In 
history for Its «e]p in clearing the 
region of the lower Dnieper of the 
Mongols. A while .ater. Lithuania 
won an Important victory over the 
Knights of the Teutonic Order. 

So much for her early history. 
Today, Lithuania is one of the im- 
portant republics of the Balkan 
States Although for many years 
under the yoke of foreign nations 
the people of this valiant little nation 
have retained their Individuality. 
And having been utterly over run 
the Germans during the World War. 
their homes raxed, their crops laid 
waste, they have risen «urpr!slnglv 

mmk'ygaaj 
Lithuania, an Old Country. 

above their hardships. It will not 
be very Iona before all scars of the 
world upheaval are utterly healed. 

C*wri*ht, 192S. Xt*ipi{(r r»»tnr» ScrrlM. !■«. 

LEARN HOWTO SLEEP 
TO WIN GOOD HEALTH 

Refreshing Slumber Possible Only Under Condi- 
tions Which Exclude All Calls Upon the 

Senses; Darkness Is Essential. 

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. 
United States Senator from New York, 

Former Commissioner of Health, Neu> York City. 

EVERYTHING 
we know, we have acquired through our special 

senses. All knowledge comes from seeing, hearing, smelling, 
tasting and feeling. 

• Each of these special functions depends upon a delicate and 
finely adjusted mechanism. Overuse will damage 
or destroy it Regular rest and sleep are essen- 

tial to its normal activity. 
There can be no refreshing and satisfying 

sleep except under conditions which exclude all 
calls upon the senses. The brain is not at rest 
if any one of the special organs is operating. 

Nothing can be more important than knowing 
how to 6lt*ep. The first thing to learn is that 
sleep cannot be satisfactory unless it is taken in 
a quiet room, one which is thoroughly ventilated. 
You know this, but perhaps you have not thought 
about the significance of darkness, the most im- 

portant of the conditions essential to refreshing 
sleep. 

No mother would sit up all night, using a 
chicken feather to tickle the bottoms of ner 
child’s feet. The Board of Health would cause dr. COPELAND 
your arrest for creating a nuisance if you 
pounded a drum and blew a horn the whole of every night. You 
would consider it an insane act if the janitor of your apartment house 
were to keep stirring some vile compound, raising an unbearable 
stench through the darKness of the night. What would happen to a 
nurse who spent hours and hours In.- 
dropping Into a baby's mouth, 
molasses or some other strongly 
tasting substance? 

These absurd performance* would 
serve to excite the senses of feeling, 
hearing, smelling and tasting. You 
will agree at once that any one of 
them would disturb sleep and rest. 
Positive illness might follow having 
any si>ectal sense under constant 
stimulation. If this is time of the 

Advice to Girls 
By Annie Laurie. 

D"~ EARANN1B LAURIE: 
Will you kindly give me your 

advice? There is a fellow who has 
been going with a very dear girl 
friend of mire for quite a while. 
She is aw-ay }ust now visiting and 
thi^ fellow has asked me to go out 
with him. I know he likes me as 
a go<>d friend but he thinks a great 
deal of her. She is my best friend, 
so would It be fair to her for me 
to go out with him? Of course, ehe 
is not engaged to him and I like 
him only as a friend. What would 
you do? DOLLY. 

DOLLY: Go out with the young 
man If you care to. Dolly, but tell 

your friend about it. Don't do any- 

thing secretly for immediately there 
would be a wrong construction put 
on your action. But as long as your 
friend is not engaged to the young 
man. I don’t think you need have! 
any scruples about accepting his 
invitations. 

Dear annie laurie: 
1 went with a boy about two 

months ago He seemed to like me 
right well until he met another 
girl. Since then he has Just been 
speaking to me. I like him real 
well but he doesn't seem to care 
much about me. Would you 
advise me to try to gain his 
friendship, or quit him altogether? 

WAITING. 
11?AITING: Just let him go. Walt- 
” lng. I am sure that you have 

many other friends, so why bother 
your pretty little head over someone 
who has showm you that he doesn't 
value vour friendship? 

other senses, why excite contlnu 
oualy the special sense of sight? 

Close your eyes gently. Just as 
you do In sleep. Turn your head 
about; even in the daylight you can 

locate every window or source of 
light. At night through your closed 
eyelids you ran easily tell exactly 
where the light is. 

Even though there Is sleep, the 
optic nerve is under constant stim- 
ulation if there Is a light in the 
room. So long as there la stimula 
tlon of the seeing part of the eye. 
there are disturbing impulses going 
to the brain. 

Just as you can get used to sleep- 
ing on a moving train or In a vile 
smelling slaughter house, you can 

get used to sleeping In a light place. 
But sleep under such conditions is 
much less restful and restorative 
than sleep in a dark room. 

It Is particularly true of nervcws 
and irritable persons, that the sleep- 
ing quarters should be chosen with 
reference to darknese and stillness. 
Never have a night lamp, and e* 
elude from the room the illumine 
tlon of an outside street light end 
the light which shines through a 
transom. Vigor, efficiency and length 
of days are promoted by giving the 
special senses nothing to do during 
the hours you spend in sleep. 

Answers to HeaTth Queries I 
J. C. Q.—Whenever I comb my 

hair there appears to be a sound like 
crossed wires charged with electri- 
city. In a darkened room there are 
actual sparks flying from the hair 
and comb. What would you advise? 

A.—This is nothing to worry 
about. Many people have this elec- 
tricity In the hair. 

• • e 

T. Y. Q.—What causes fibrosis on 
the hllus of the lungs and peribron- 
chial thickening on each lung and 
what may cure It? 

A.—Bronchitis. T. B. of lungs, etc., 
etc. The patient should be under 
the care of a physician, who will out- 
line treatment. The general rules for 
gf>od health should be effective also. 
For further particulars send a self- 
addressed. starn|>ed envelope and re- 
peat your question. 
Copyright. 1M*. »«ip*£«T Paatar* Sar»lo». 1st 

I Love’s Awakening Stendfant Woman. ! 
-- ■-.- ——-By Adele Garrison--- 
Arrival ot a Mysterious Telegram for “//. Under wood” 

Causes Lillian Some Apprehension. 

IILL1AN 
leaned forward m her 

chair as the telegraph messen- 

ger made his Inquiry concern- 

ing the address of "Mr. H. Under- 
wood." 

"I am Mrs. Underwood." she said. 
"I will take the telegram. Mr. 
Underwood Is not here Just now." 

The messenger looked dubious. 
"When will he be hack?” he 

asked, and I saw Lillian stiffen. 
"Not for two or three hours." she 

said telly, "but that has nothing to 
do with your delivery of the tele- 
gram I always receive Mr. Under- 
wood’s telegrams and answer them If 
they require a reply." 

'This doesn't need an answer." the 
Doy persisted. "It’s an answer to one 
he sent and he told us not to de- 
liver It until a certain hour. They 
got It mixed up In the office whether 
he said one or four, so when It came 

In lust now the boss said I’d better 
bring It along to you.” 

So Harry Underwood had rushed 
| to the village at noon to send a tele- 
gram. My eyes went to Lillian's, and 
I saw the same uncertain, startled 
questioning In them which T knew 
was reflected In my own Then 
there flashed Into them a purposeful 
gleam which held something of stern- 
ness and something oddly like Imp- 
ishness. 

"You may give me the telegram." 
she said, holding out her hand for It. 
"Marlon will you get my purse, 
please." Then, as the boy hesitated. 
«he spoke more sharply- 

"Do you not understand? 1 will 
take all responsibility for this Give 
me the telegram.” 

He put it In her hand, and de- 
parted hastily, ^.tllian turned It over 
without opening It. 

"I wonder which way they went," 
she mused. “Madge do you know? 
Could you catch them with our car?" 

“Against that new beauty?" I 

-- 

► asked with a rueful smile. "Not a 
chance in the world unless they stop 
somewhere, which I doubt they will. 
And 1 don't know even which direc- 
tion they're taking except that they 
went down the road. Hut there are 
four roads less than a mile away, 
any one of which might he the one 
Mother Graham might choose. She 
is the arbiter of this particular out- 
ing. you know." 

"Yes. I know." Lillian said at* 
sently. "So that's that. Come on 
upstairs to my room, will you please 
I can decide better there what to do 
with this." 

I followed her to her room with a 
mind distinctly apprehensive. I ap- 
preciated ner mental quandary. The 
telegram might he ore which re- 
quired an Immediate answer which 
she could give, for I knew that she 
was fullv cognizant of her husband's 
affairs. Bui borne In upon me was 
the deep conviction that it was a 

message which Harry Underwood 
had taken especial oalns that she 
should not see and that only th' 
misunderstanding of the man at the 
telegraph offire had brought It to the 
farmhouse during his absence. 

"Sit down. Madge." Lillian said 
when we had reached her room 
“while I mull this over a bit." 

She paced rapidly up and down the 
room for a few seconds, the telegram 
tightly clutched In her hands. Then 
she threw up her head, her hands 
relaxed their tensity and she took 
the chair opposite mine. 

"Either this is an ordinary tele 
gram." she said in an argumentative 
tone. "In which case I ought to ope? 
it. as Is always my custom, or it 1* 
something which Harry did not in 
tend me to see, something which 
bars me from opening It What Is 
your opinion. Madge 'To open or 
not to op»n—that Is the Question." 

(Continued Tome now.) 
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[good-night 
STORIES 

—.By Blanche Silver-' ■ 

David Finds an Interesting 
New Neighbor. 

KL.L. of all things!” ex. 

Vy claimed David, as a queer' 
little creature scented 

from under his very feet, almost up- 
setting him. "who In the world could 
that be?" And I»a\ Id ran after the 
little animal. But before David could 
catch up with it, the dirt began to 
fly and the little fallow whom David 
had startled, began to dig w:th all 
hie might and before David's very 
eyes he disappeared under the 
ground. “Now 1 call that fast work, 
believe me. Goodness! I wish Happy 
Giggles was—.” There was a rustle 
at David’s side and the very little 
elfin he had been wishing for hcpp<d 
up beside David. “Why, Happy Gig- 
gles! I was Just wishing you were 
here.” 

"That’s why I am here.” laughed 
the merry little elfin. “Why, he 
said, looking down at the doorway in 
the ground, ”1 didn’t know anyone 
lived here. Who went in there, 
David*” 

“My roodness.” laughed David 
merrily, "that’s why I called for you. 
He certainly was a pretty fellow 
from what I could see of him. Ha 
lookel as if his coat was a silvery 
gray, rather silky looking. His tail 
was rather short but stout and 
eeemed to be hairy Hie face had a 
white streak across it. but his 
cheeks looked as if they hud black 
on them. That's about all I saw. he 
went so fast. My! I never saw dirt 
fly faster in all my life. Happy Gig* 
gles " 

"Happy Giggles, did I hear some- 
one sav?" asked a squeaky voice and 
not far from the.n. the little white 

“I'll say you hurried,” Laughed 
David. 

face with Its black cheeks popped up 
out of another hole in the ground. 
"Sure enough, it is my friend Happy 
Giggles." and the little animal which 
had scooted away from David 
crawled out of the hole and ambled 
up to the elfin, holding out hla little 
black foot to shake hands. "I didn’t 
know David was a friend of yours, 
or I never would have hurried so.1* 
he laughed. 

"I’ll say you hurried.” laughed 
David, shaking the black foot and 
noticing the great strong claws. 
"Goodness, no wonder you can dig 
ao well, with claws like that.” 

"That’s why Mr. Badger hag 
strong claws, so he can dig fast," 
laughed Happy Giggles. Then he 
introduced his two friends. "How 
come, you're out at this time of day, 
Mr. Badger?” 

"Just to get a aun bath," replied 
Mr. Badger. "It's very seldom we 
venture out In daylight, and to think 
I had to startle you David ’• 

"I’m glad you did,” said David, 
"for I've never had a chance to see 
a Badger real close before. I never 
knew they were so good-looking. 
How did it happen that 1 nearly 
stepped on you?" 

"Easy enough." laughed Mr. Badger; 
you see when we see an enemy, 
we lie down Just as flat as we can 
on the ground. Then If we are d *- 

covered we take to our heels and 
dig." 

"Dig Is right!” exclaimed David. 
"I never saw dirt fly faster 1n all my 
Ufe Live around here**" 

"Sure enough.’’ replied Mr. Badger, 
"come on in and see the family. The 
Missis Un’t much on having com- 
pany, but she's always glad to 
friends of Happy Giggles." and he 
led David and the elfin down under 
the ground, through a long tunnel, 
into a cozy little bedroom where 
Mama Badger and her five little 
babies were sleeping. "Sorry, the 
wife Is asleep, but you come again 
some day and she’ll be glad to know 
you better." 

By the time they reached the open 
air again, the sun had gone down be- 
hind the clouds and David remember- 
ing he had been sent on an errand, 
excused himself and ran down the 
road. 
Cnprrlfht. im. Niw»»re r»*tnr« 8*-Tlrs, lot. 

Words of the Wise 
The use of travelling is to regulate I 

imagination by reality, and. insteau of 
thinking how thing* may be. to tee 
them ai they are. —Johnson. 

He that had never seen ci river 
imagined the first he met to be 
the sea; and the greatest things 
that hate fatten tcithin otr 
knowledge xe conclude the ex- 
tremes that nature makes of the 
kind. —Montaigne. 

Jealousy is never satisfied 
with anything abort of an om- 
niscience that would detect the 
subtlest fold of the heart. 

—Eliot 

Hazard not pour wealth on a 
poor man’s advice. —Manuel. 

Humility it to mak» a right estimate 
» of one's self. It ia no humility for a 

man to think less of himself than he 
ought, though it might rather pu/rle 
him to do that —Spurgeon. 
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