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Winifred Black on the Problem of the Molly-Coddled Boy 
MOTHERS WHO SPOIL 

THEIR “LITTLE MEN” 
It’s a Good Thing, Says Famous Writer, That Some 
Women Can’t “See Around the Corner” to Catch a 

Glimpse of Their Pampered Youngsters at “Play.” 

By WINIFRED BLACK 

GEORGIETS mama stood 1b the doorway. 
Pretty little thing, Georgie’s mama, or she would be 

pretty If she didn’t look so worried all the time. She was 

waiting to ware Georgie goodbye before he turned the corner. 

Georgia had on a pair of high rubber boots 
and a thick overcoat and a very nice warm, 
woolen hat pulled carefully down over his 
eyebrows. He raised his childish hand and 
waved goodbye to his mother. The door 
slammed and she was gone. 

Georgie turned the corner—whoop! 
Away went the woolen hat, sailing proudly 

on a grand mud puddle, deep and very wet. 
Off came the overcoat—and in two min- 

utes that overcoat was waving like a banner 
in the breeze. 
Georgie was wading the mud puddle. He 

picked out the deepest parts of the puddle so 
that muddy water poured in at the back of 

rwrxnrnrTi m his high rubber boots—he yelled, he bawled. 
UKLiioiAJS he >cuffc(j hig boots, he fished his hat out of 

the puddle and put it on his head, soaked and dripping. In two 
minutes Georgia turned from a well-dressed, over-protected, rather 

anemic, rather uninteresting little boy to a wild savage, glorying in 
his freedom. 

I don t believe Georgia’s < 

mother would have recognized 
him—not if she had stood within 
two feet of him. His whole ex- 

pression changed. He wasn't 
her little Georgie Porgie at all. 
he was George, the two-fisted 
male, and not all the coddling 
and spoiling and fussing she 
could possibly think of could in- 
jure him, or change him in the 
least. 

I wonder that our boys ever 

grow up to be men at all, the 
way we fuss over them and 
spoil them and flatter them one 
minute and boss them the next 

I saw Georgia’s little cousin 
going to school yesterday in the | 
rain. Georgie’s little cousin lives 
with his Aunt Sarah and Aunt 
Sarah thinks there's nobody in 
the world like him. 

Little Cousin was carrying his 
Aunt Sarah’s umbrella to school. 

Cousin was crazy about the 
umbrella, he wasn’t using it to 
keep the rain off, but he was 

crazy about it just the same. 

By some unknown procedure he 
had turned it deftly inside out, 
and stuck it by the handle in 
the mud, and the inside-out um- 

brella made the nicest little 
round race track you ever saw. 
Cousin and four or five other 
boys were rolling marbles around 
the track, the rain was pelting 
down and their feet slosned in 
the mud and they whooped and 
yelled as the marbles rolled. 

When Cousin got home. Aunt 
Sarah probably began to wonder 
what on earth had happened to 
the umbrella. Of course Cousin 
hiuin’t the faintest idea and 
knows that he had nothing to 
do with it. What? A good 
little boy like Cousin turning 
hie aunt’s umbrella inside out? 
Why the very idea. 

Maybe it’s a good thing we 

tem’t see around comers somr- 

jfaes, don’t you suppose it is? 
CftUfM. ISM. Nanswo ruiur* Sarrln. In* 

Romances of the 
World’s Great 

Lovers 
By CMZETTE DOUGLASS 

TO ba ft 0*d Into a marriage with 
a mar .vhom you hava never 

seen v ould be a frightful 
tragedy to a girl of today. But some- 

times it has worked out splendidly, 
as in the case of Emllle, niece of ths 

Empress Josephine of Prance. 
_ 

Ths Comte ds Laval aits was aide 
de camp to Napoleon, and he and 
Josephine decided that It would be a 

good thing for him to marry Joseph- 
ine's niece, Bmllle, who was at the 
time in school Accordingly, against 
the protests of Lavalette, Napoleon 
escorted him to ths school which 
Lmlllle was attending where Lava* 
lotto proposed and was told that the 
wedding would take place In eight 
days. 

Ob ths day assigned, ths wedding 
took place, and two weeks leave of 
absence was granted Lavalette for a 
honeymoon. 

Contrary to expectations, the wed- 
ding was a most happy one. After 
the restoration of ths Bourbons to 
power In France. Lavalette was im- 
prisoned and condemned to death. 
Emllle tried In every way poeslble to 
obtain a pardon for her beloved hus- 
band. but failed Visiting him one 

day she persuaded him to change 
clothes with her and Imitate her 
walk. He did so. and then, taking 
her handkerchief, he held It to his 
face as though bitterly weeping and 
passed through the prison gates 

Emllle remained In the cell and 
after a month became Insane Lava- 
lette made his escape from France, 
hut six years later was pardoned and 
returned for hie wife. She wee per- 
manently insane and obtaining her 
release. Lavalette (pent tha rest of 
his life in caring for her. 

A short romance, but a sweet one 
—sweeter still for the devotion which 
marked Its close. 

/a Fashion Model’s Diary 
/ By GRACE THORNCLIFFE. 

She Discusses A Stunning Suit of Beach Pajamas. 

WE'RE 
to be without a boa* 

for thrae weeks. Helene and 

1 are to run the shop We’ve 

VMilly had a vary busy aaaaon and 

■ha needs a rest It wasn’t easy to 

maice har see It that way. not only 
barauM she's ao terribly conscien- 
tious. but because shs really loves 

bar work. Even now. when she says 

she's going for three weeks, ws don't 
believe her. She’ll probably be back 

in half that time, and even then we'll 
be getting wires every day and long 
tflstunoe phone calls, ao that we can 

aasure her everything’s going well. 

I’m aure we ll get along all right. 
Of course. It won't be as easy aa It 
la when Madame’e here. But no- 

body le Indispensable I know that 
when mother leaves home for a few 
days shs always thinks that the 
household will Just collapse, that no- 

bbdy will get anything to eat. and 
that Ufa will Just stand still until 
■he returns I think she's always 
Just a llttla bit surprised and disap- 
pointed when she returns to find that 
everything has run very smoothly 
without her capable management. 
Of course, the folka miss mother ter- 

ribly. and Helans and I will miss 

Madams. We're really terribly fond 

of her. and she's very good to us. 

But iSn quite confident that busi- 
n#M will go on as usual and she 
won’t find the shop In bankruptcy 
when she returns. 

We*ve had the grandest time out- 

fitting kladame for her trip. 8he’s 
really quite a stunning-looking per- 
son. even though she’s not a flapper. 
Tier figure Is one that many a young 

deb has envied, and her complexion 
la Just peachea and cream. Helene 
and I get very angry at her because 

she dresses so conservativsly. It’s 
the roost difficult thing ia the world 
to make her wear a bright color She 
has a passion for navy blue, blacks 
gnd dull browns. Shs says she 
doesn't Ilk# old worasu who try to 

look young It's ao silly, because 
no one would ever think Madame 
was a day over thirty. 

Well, anyway, we did make her do 
■oroe stepping for her vacation. She 
took some really stunning light 
clothes from the shop. And then Just 

Reach Pajamas of Orange and 
Blue Raid. 

today—and Just In time, for she goes 
tomorrow—we pot aome gorgeou* 
beach pu jamas In. She held up her 
bauds In horror when Helene sug- 
gested that she take a pair But we 
coaxed her to try a pair on. and she 
was secretly so pleased with tha ef- 

: feet that she took them. 
They're stunning tliaigs of orange 

and blue plaid. And they’ll look 
lovely over her be thing suit. She 
has a darling bandanna to match and 
a chic straw beach hat. 

Home Decoration bx Mane Marot 

CE dream of every young girl's life—a dres- 
sing table of her own, is a dream that may 
easily come true. Particularly if she uses 

• bit of ingenuity. 
Such a table is illustrated here. A sheif was 

fastened to the wall, and a plain mirror bung 
over it A gaily colored chintz matching the 

color scheme of the room was fastened over the 

top of the shelf and a shirred ruffle completed 
the table. 

Topped with a pair of candlesticks of glass 
or brass or frlaze, holding candles of matching 
color, and toilet accessories to match completed 
the pretty table. 

The mirror frame may be painted to match, 
or contrast, as desired. An old chair may also 
be draped with the same cretonne—and presto! 
the dream has come true. 

The Charm of Entertaining .. Home-Making Helps 
In the Simple Manner * * Wan<la Bar">n 

THE art of entertaining In the 
home la one that should be 
studied. We. who have s:suple 

homes and children growing up, are 

necessarily restricted In formal en- 
tertaining. Though we may be 
financially able to do all that we 
wish in thla line we still may have 
the small place. Indifferent help, 
many duties in running the home 
and caring for the children that 
hinder us But Ideas of entertaining 
have changed with the times, that 
is why we need to look about and 
study them. 

Teas have become one of the most 
delightful forms of entertaining, and 
also one of the cheapest. For once 
convenience and economy work to- 
gether. Four to six. the accepted 
hour, finds an attractive tea table 
with plates of thin bread and but- 
ter sandwiches, maybe with Jam or 
cheese fillings, two or more varie- 
ties of attractive cookies, or very 
small tea cakes and tea \ tea tray 
bolds the singing kettle, a caddy the 
tea. little pitchers of cream, sugar, 
end dishes of sliced lemon. This is 
the extent of the refreshments 
whether for 16 or 60. A few candies 
of an unusual kind may be added, 
but are not a necessity. 

Two capable friends "pour." two 
or more pretty daughters pass tea 
and sandwiches This leaves the 
hostess to welcome her friends at 
the door. Conversation and tea are 
the amusements offered. If one has 
two or more friends who will sing, 
play, or entertain In some other eim- 

j pie way all right, but do not have 
a program. It Is not expected and 
would be boring. People come and 
go as their time end engagements 
permit There la no formality, but 
just general visiting and chatting 
with friends and meeting people who 
..~. ... 

’are interesting. This U such an ae~4 
tiv* age It is rarely we get together 
a group of peopla without having 
some who axe doing something 
worth while In life. 

So much for the tea. The evening 
musical is next easiest to accomplish 
This requires the program made up 
of friends who are really worth hear- 
ing. and It should not begin until 
rather late and be not long enough 
to be in any way boring. People 
enjoy the social side of the affair 
as well as the artistic side. For this 
affair simple sandwiches and coffee, 
fruit punch and email cakes ar- 
ranged on a buffet table are suffi- 
cient. People come and go. take a 
bite of what they like standing and 
at their convenience. A maid and 
a friend in charge will see that the 
table is kept in order and replen- 
ished as needed This affair requires 
little In the way of preparation. Is 
Inexpensive and returns many obli- 
gations delightfully Quite s relief 
from the old-time formal parties or 
receptions. 

Few hornet are large enough for 
dancing, to any extent, so that ex 
cuaes one from entertaining In that 
way. One modern woman has what 
ehe calla a "Cafeteria'* dinner, one 
night a week from six to eight and 
lets her friends know she would like 
them to drop In. There Is hot ten 
and coffee, a buffet table with cold 
foods served on small trays as they 
are needed, with one or more hot 
dishes in the kitchen that are served 
as required. 

One would say. at first thought, 
“what an awful waste should few 
come." but that isn’t so. for it Is too 
cleverly arranged. Two kinds of 
cooked meats are sliced only as 
needed, two salads are dressed only 
as served, hot rolls trs tucked Into 
the oven 1J minutes before they are 
needed, the left-over raised dough Is 
put on Ice and used next day. Tea 
and coffee are made as needed 
Cakes are of the keeping kinds, 
brick lea cream is eaten with the 
cake as a dessert that aftnost every 
oqe Hkes The few relishes left over 
can always be used next day In tbe 
family luncheon or dinner A de- 
lightfully easy and elmple way of 
entertaining and inexpensive. 

Many times during dinner some 
musical friend may drop In and 
"oblige." or the radio may be re- 
sorted to If things seem a bit dull. 
This woman, howtver. has found it 
a most easy and agreeable way of 
entertaining, and she averages from 
10 to 30 or more friends weekly. 
Rarely the earns one comes twice in 
succession, so there Is alw ays a gam- 
ble as to who will he there. This 
Is eas'er than the traditional "extra 
plate" and a hit more up-to-date. 

Some Odd Facts 
The locusts eaten by John the Bap* 

tlst were probably not Insects, but 
the trait of the carob tree, the dried 
pods of which are the locust beans 
sold as food for cattle. The carob 
tree is sometimes called the honey 
tree, from the sweet pulp contained 
In its pods while they are fresh. 

• • • 

A woffler Is a man who repairs 
scales and weighing machines. 

If I Were | If I Were 
A Man— j A Girl— 

.■' By JILL .— By JACK - 

The Stars Say— 
For T!:iir»day, Jan. 10. 
By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE. 

WITH the cosmic&l nature of 
the atelier operations In the 
ascendant today, tt la prob- 

able that there frill be e tendency 
to dream, speculate and plan rather 
than to work constructively. The 
mind will he keen and alert, dwelling 
on metaphysical problems, ecien 
tlflc Inventions, original thought ©r 
immersed In nature’s finer opera- 
tions Literary pursuits of every 
kind should flourish, also publishing* 
and inventions At the 
rune time there if hint of some se- 
cret grievance. 

Those whose birthday !t la may 
find it a year of planning, scheming 
and preparing for future operations 
rather than for real construc'ive 
work externally expressed. The 
mind will be high pitched to Inven- 
tion. research and speculative 
thought, scientific, metaphysical and 
literary. All these phase* should 
flourish, but there may be eome 

j secret anxiety. A ohild born or tbis 
day may have a mind attuned to 
high projects and purposes. being 
►<sen. alert, original and invent iva 
It should succeed In science, inten- 
tion or literature. 

Dreams full oft art found for 
j rral rr*ntt lha form* and thadr.tr*. 
■—BaiUi*. 

D BE Interested'* 
in things outside 
my business. 

1 wouldn't bora 
people by talking 
shop all the time 
and I wouldn’t 
dry up my brain 
by thinking of 
nothing but my 
work. I’d read 
a lot and I’d gs 
to the theatre. 
I’d be able to 
discuss books 

and playa with people, instead of 
moping in the corner, waiting for an 

opportunity to start talking about 
my business. 

I’d watch other people ancf listen 
to them and find out what they did 
and thought. 

I’d try to learn somsthlng of other 
businesses than my own by talking 
with men la various lines of work. 
I’d widen my interests as much as 
Possible, for the maa who knows 
nothing but his own particular field 
ia a pretty dry stick. 

He is far from being a social asset, 
and ba doesn't cut much ice where 
w* girls are concerned. 

* WOULDN’T be 

ashamed of be- 

ing economical. 
If I were clever 

with my needle 
and knew how to 
make a smart 
hat or a modish 
frock out of a bit 
of felt or a wi*p 
of silk I'd be 
proud of my skill 
Instead of b dag 
It under a 

bushel. 
If anyone complimented me on mv 

dress I wouldn't say with a bored 
and affected air. "Yea. tt ts rather 
nice—-and especially for the pr.ve. I 
picked tt up at Madame Soand So’s 
for a mere two hundred dollars." 

And If anyone admired my hat. I 
wouldn't brush the remark aside 
with a casual: •'Well, of course I 
didn’t need it. But it was such a 

bargain—only |4S—that I simply 
couldn’t resist It.” If I were a bar- 

gain hound who could scent a 

marked-down sale acres the width 
of the city. I'd admit it freeb and 
profit thereby. 

Economy la no sin and skill with 
the hands no dr*-hack in ti:-* eye 
of the man looking t r a thrifty 
mete. 

WcMr* Tb*. 

i CHOOSE PROPER SOAP 
FOR THE BABY’S BATH 
Dr. Copeland Advises Mothers to Exercise Caution 
in Selecting Accessories Which Will Not Irritate 
Tender Skins or Take Away Natural Oils. 

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

former Commissioner of Health, h'eio York City. 

IT is a real task to taka care of a tiny baby. Nobody regrets this, 
of course. If there is one task in the world that is cheerfully, 
happly, easily done It is the care of the baby. The more feeble 

and delicate the Infant and the more real the needs of the child, the 
more anxious the mother is to give her whole 
being to its welfare. 

Nothing is more important than the care of 
the baby’s skin. You know how sensitive your 
skin is—how it suffers in cold or extreme heat. 
You know how it feels to hsve the skin chapped. 
Strong soap will turn every «ore spot you have 
into a flame of fire. 

Washing the baby is a real art Some moth- 
ers go about this matter with all the confidence 
in the world. But others, poor souls, are in a 

fever of fear that the baby may fall or be in- 
jured in some other way. 

But it is not my purpose today to describe 
the bathing of the child. All I wish to say about 
this is to point out the importance of selecting 
a soap that does not irritate the skin of your 

We differ In our reactions to drugs and 6,81 COPClAno 
chemicals. One skin will accept certain applications and thrive under 
them. Another skin will smart and burn and become inflamed under 
the same application. On this account a soap must be selected that is 
acceptable to the baby’s skin. 

Too strong a soap washes awayf-— —■ ■ —... 

the oil of the ekln. Then It Is left 
unprotected and le sure to smart and 
burn In consequence. 

After bathing the skin must be 
thoroughly dried. Moisture will 
leavs the surface liable to chapping. 

The uee of powder after bathing 
has a scientific foundation. It guar- 
an‘ •« *ierfeot dryness of the skin. 

A baby should not be left in wri 

** I uicil iM Immediate attention is 1 
important, because without it th< 
akin will chafe and chap. 

l*»troleum oil has its uses as an 

application to tbs skin of the body 
after bathing. It ahould not be used 
on the face, but la quite all right to 
apply elsewhere. It is soothing and 
protective, too. 

If the baby's skin Is pimply it may 
bt due to heavy clothing, causing 
excessive perspiration. This is likely 
to cause a rash to appear. 

Another cause for skin eruption Is 
wrong feeding. The milk mixture 
may not be right, or the milk Itself 
oiay not be acceptable. It Isn't a 

la responsible. Sometimes heart or 
kidney trouble may produce well- 
ing. Consult your family doctor for 
a thorough examination. 

• • • 

H. C. Q.—What causes prickly 
heat? Is It harmful In any way? 

A_—Hot weather and easily Irrt 
tated skin produce this symptom. 
Keep the parts clean and use a good, 
antiseptic dusting powder. No, 

• • • 

R. M. Q.—What should a girl of 
nineteen. 6 ft. 3 In. tall weigh? 

2.—What causes aya strain? 

A.—She should weigh about 120 
pounds. 

2.—Muscle strain, poor vision, dis- 
ease of the eye. Have the eyes care- 

fully examined so that definite treat- 
ment may be advised. 
Otrrifhi. lltt, N«np*»«r hum fcwla las 

Advice to Girls 
Dear annib laurie: 

Will you please help me solve 
my problem. 

Almost two years ego at high 
srhool I met a boy one year my 
e**nlor. We are in our late ttena 
I like him. and he has told me he 
cared tor me. He went away about 
e year ago and wa corresponded. 
This Summer be came to aea me. 

bringing with him hla two beet 
chum*. W# went driving, and 
when we returned and they war*, 

leaving he asked me to kisa him 
good night. I refused because of 
the presence of the others. It 
hurt his feelings terribly, and since 
be has seamed cold. If I was 
wrong I am willing to make 
emends. Please tell me If I am to 
blame. UNDECIDED. 

N DECIDED: I think you acted 
tn quite the wisest and most 

proper manner, my dear. If this Is 
tha only reason that his feelings ar« 
hurt, simply Ignore the happening. 
If. however, you aald something that 
did hurt him. then It le your place 
to apologise. 

0*1 lam to cnsngs tne mint supply 
If th* akin 1* not clear. This simple 
thing may solve a problem. 

Nothing is sweeter or more appeal- 
ing than a clsan. smiling baby. To 
hava It attractive th# skin must be 
perfect, and no effort Is too great to 
make this possible. 

Answers to IfeaTih Queries! 
FC M. Q.—I am troubled with 

constipation, wh&t do you advtae? 

A.—Efat simpis. well-cooked food. 
Avoid foods unduly rich In fats and 
starches. Drink plenty of water be- 
tween mejUs Send self-add reseed, 
stamped envelope for further partic- 
ulars and repeat your question. 

• • • 

S. M. Q.—What causes a pain 
near the heart when a deep breath la 
taken? 

2.—What causes the feet to swell? 

A.—This may be due to a little In- 
digestion. Tour diet should he cor- < 

retted and the Intestinal tract kept i 
clear. For details send a self-ad-; 
dressed, stamped envelope and repeat i 
your question. 

2.—Perhaps a circulatory condition 

4—■ 1 m.mmm mm.m mmmmmmm mmm mm mm 

Love’s Awakening ri* 
..By A dele Garrison.— --■■■■ ■ 

The Family Bids Good-Bye to Marion and IFonrfer* 
at Her Elation. 

HARRT UNDERWOOD S non-* 
sense always banishes any 
threatened unpleasantness. 

Dicky tried to look resentfully dig- 
nified at hie friend's gibing, but 
failed and laughed instead. 

“Now that you've done your one 

good deed today,” ha said, “suppose 
you get back to cases. How early do 
we have to start?” 

I knew that the matter of Edith 
Fairfax's week-end Invitation was 
not settled—only postponed for the 
present—but I was glad to accept 
the truce. Dicky's query had been 
put to hie friend, but Mr. Underwood 
waved a languid hand in my direc- 
tion. 

“There Is the capable chatelaine, 
who. according to Lillian, has charge 
of all arrangements.” 

"Then well get under way a few 
minutes after midnight.” Dicky 
growled. 

“It's not that bad,” I said. “but 
we will have to start at daybreak. 
Wa've the whole length of the Island 
to travel. New York traffic and prob- 
ably that of Newark to go through, 
to say nothing of ah the smaller 
towns, and Marlon wants to get to 
the school aa early in the afternoon 
aa possible.’’ 

“How far la the school from Jersey 
City?” Mr. Underwood asked. 

“Sixty mllea.” I returned. “But 
you needn't get that speculative look 
In your eye. We've got to allow for 
possible breakdowns or accidents, 
and we've planned to start as soon 
as It's light enough to see the road.” 
GENTLE IRONY. 

“You ramembar the old woman 
who told the Fifth avenue traffic 
cop that the always allowed herself 
time to tall down twice when she 
crossed a street and wanted to know 
g the red signal would stay that 
long?” Dicky's grin at Harry Under- 
wood. with a sidelong malicious 
glares at me. pointed the allusion. 
■But there's no use kicking, dearly 
•sieved brother. If the women have 

decided to start at daylight we'd bet- 
ter roll in and get some sleep, ter 

’they'll start on schedule. darn em. 
I know 'em." 

His rueful prophecy was Justified, 
for the two cars rolled out of the 
farmyard gate the next morning 
when the sun was only a promise on 
the gradually lightening eastern hor- 
izon. Katie had been up long before 
preparing Marlon's favorite break- 
fast dishes, and ber tearful farewell 
to the child she loved next to Junior 
was still audible at the gate. 

"I do hope Marlon won't be upset 
by that." Lillian said anxiously. "It's 
hard enough for her to leave home, 
anyway. Can you see her, Madge?" 
She twisted hereelf around to see 

Dicky's car behind ns. in which it 
had been agreed that Marlon should 
ride until we reached the town w here 
the men were to leave ue. "Why. 
Madge, she's actually laughing!" 
MARION CHANGES. 

Her voice held stark wonderment, 
and I knew that her daughter's 
lightheartedness waa sorely puzzling 
her. Whea Marlon had gone away 
to school for the first time, only the 
year before, our hearts had ached 
for the child—she was so plainly dis- 
tressed at leaving bar mother. She 
had bean quiet at breakfast time, but 
I. watching her closely, had decided 
that reluctance to appear Jubilant 
before her mother instead of the dis- 
inclination to leave home was re- 

sponsible for her silenca And es 

my eyes followed Lillian's gaze I saw 

that tbs young girl, unconscious of 
her mother's scrutiny, was giving 
herself up to gleeful anticipation of 
the coming year." 

How would Lillian react to this 
new attitude of ber daughter? I 
knew that aha waa too astute not to 
guess the source of Marlon's high 
spirit—the anticipation of seeing 
Ronald Brlxton again, for tbs hoy 
waa to be one of the party escorting 
hie eister Carolyn to the Whitney 
School at Sackettsvllle. whither we 

were bound. Would she be able to 
smother the maternal jealousy which 
had caused her so much unhappiness 
la the last few days? 

^(Oon tinned Toweerrcw.1^ ^ 

I GOODNIGHT 
STORIES 

.. - > By Mai Trell — — 

Knarf Improves His Spelling, 
Bui Not In a Way to 

His Liking. 

Sometimes it u a misdeed that 
Seta you Into trouble. But 
more often It Is Just a little 

word. It Is a pity that It should 
be so—for words were not made to 
cause trouble—but so tt la. Knarf. 
the little shadow-boy with tie 
turned about name, didn't believe It 
at first until—but you mu«t read 
the whole story. 

“How do you spell catr Knarf 
asked one day. MU. Floe. Hanid 
and Yam—the other, little shadow- 
children—looked up In surpriaa. 
“Anyone can spell that.*' they re- 
plied. 

“I don’t went to know hew to spell 
that—but cat.’* repeated Knarf. Of 
all the shadow-children. Hanid knew 
the mast. So she said promptly: 
“Cat is spelled c-a-t, cat." MtJ, Klor 
and Tam nodded in agreement. But 
Krutrf, after looking thoughtful for 
a while, remarked: “I think cat la 
spelled with e 'kT 

"With e ‘kT* exclaimed the others. 
"That s impossible." 

Nevertheless. Knarf persisted. “It 
la spelled with a k.' It's k-a-t. oat,'* 
he concluded. "When a oat Is small. 
It's a kitten. Isn’t it? And you don't 
spell kitten with a 'c.' do you?" 

Despite the example, the other* 
still held that Knarf was wrong. Ft .1 
and by. he cried: “If you don’t be 
Have me. I'll prove It by the din. 
tlonary." 

The dictionary, however. *** such 
a thick book that Knarf couldn't pos- 
sibly open It As chance would hav# 
It. the real-children's books were 

lying on the tab!*—for It waa morn- 

ing and they were getting ready 
for school and Knarf rummaged 
around until he found his master 
Frank's speller. 

On turning the first pegs, e cloud 
of dust rolled out of the book end 
Knerf fell to sneexing. sitting hlnv 
self down on the pegs the better t* 
do so. At this Instant the real-chll-' 
dren trooped In and before he could 

"Let me out!” Shouted Knarf. 

stir, his master Frank seised the 
speller, dapped It shut and strapped 
It to hla other hooka. 

"Let me out—let me out!" shouted 
Knarf. trying to squirm out trom be- 
tween the oovers. which pressed 
heavily down upon him. But his 
master didn't hear him. As for MtJ, 
Flor. Han id and Tam, they puHed 
end pulled, but be wae held much 
too tightly. 

"I’U get out at the spelling les- 
son," Knarf consoled himself. Alas 
for hla hope Frank did not m 
much as glance at his spelling book, 
though hie spelling was too wretched 
for words. 

Knarf groaned In despair. It wae 
so uncomfortable sandwiched be. 
tween the pages. He was getting 
stiff from lying on one aide. With 
a great effort, be managed t<-. u 

around. Imagine ble chagrin to ft&M 
himself now spread out flat on thff 
word "cat" spelled o-a-t. 

All day long he lay like that—* 
right on the word "cat" seeing noth- 
ing. knowing nothing, but the word 
"oat.” 

It waant until late In the evening 
—long after dinner that Knarf wae 
set free. And even then It was only 
by accident, for his master Frank 
neglected hla books completely. He 
tossed them on the table. The strap 
came loose end they tumbled to the 
floor, raining on poor Knarf In a 
manner terrible to behold. 

Attracted by the noise, Cora, the 
cat, approached to sniff him. But 
Knarf wouldn't even look at her. 
And really, you could hardly blame 
him. 
CaarrlsM. IMS. Ifammm IWter* Santa*, la* 

Words of the Wise 
7f is much easier ta be crtt 

leal than to be correct. 
—Disraeli. 

Today '» yasterday’a pupil. 
—-Frank!*. 

Patience is a necessary in 
gredient of genius. 

_—Disraeli. 
God give* all donga to industry. 

—F rank!*. 

Injustice in the end produces 
independence. —Voltaire. 

Vo mem 4a 4» Ima health who 
can not stand in the free air o 1 
heaven, with his feet on Gods 
free turf, and thank hia Creator 
for the simple luxury of physical 
existence. —Higginson. 

A man la an animal that 
writes. —Homer. M 5 — *4 

Your ao!« contribution to the tun oft 
things » yourself. —Crane. 

Patience is bitter, but its 
fruit is sweet. —Rousseau. 
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