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WHAT THEY ARE DOING IN SOCIETY 

HoheiUinden.l 
On .Linden, when the sun wag low. 
All bloodless lay the untrodden snow, 
And dark as winter was the flow 
Of Iser, rolling rapidly. 

But Linden saw another sight, 
When the drum beat at dead of nigh't, 
Commending fires of death to light 
The darkness of her scenery. 

By torch and trumpet fast arrayed, 
Each horseman drew his battle blade. 
And furinous every charger neighed, 
To Join the dreadful revelry. 

Then shook the hills with thunder 
riven, 

Then rushed the steed to battle driven. 
And louder than the bolts of heaven 
Far flashed the red artillery. 

But redder yet that light shall glow 
On Linden's hills of stained snow, 
And bloodier yet the torrent flow 
Of Iser, rolling rapidly. 

'Tis morn! but scarce yon setting sun 
Can pierce the war clouds, rolling din, 
Where'furious Frank and fiery Hun 
Shout in their sulphurous canopy. 

The combat deepens. On, ye brave. 
Who rush to glory, or the grave! 
Wave, Munich, all thy banners wave, 
And charge with all thy chivalry! 

Few, few shall part where many meet! 
The snow shall be their winding sheet. 
And every turf beneath their feet 
Shall be a soldier's sepulchre. 

—Thomas Campbell. 

Mrs. Lincoln's Sister Returns. 
Mrs. Fred Lincoln's sister. Miss 

Olga Aris. of Hancock. Mich., will 
retuprn home this evening. She has 
heen a visitor here for the past two 
weeks. 

Miss Ellestad Home. 
. Miss Huldah Ellestad, who has 

been a guest at the cottage of Rev. 
and Mrs. Martin Haugland at Lake 
Bemid.1l, returned home last even
ing. She has heen away two weeks 
anrl reports a splendid time. _ -
Has Returned From Lake. 

Mrs. H. B. Thorgrimson returned 
last evening from Maple Lake, where 
she has been a guest at the cottage of 
Consul Bendeke for the past two 
Weeks. 

Wedding Announcements. 
Invitations have been issued by Mrs. 

Mary Holmes to the marriage of her 
daughter. Miss Mildred, to William 
.femes Kirst, which wili take place 
at 4 o'clock in the afternoon of Thurs
day, September 3 at the Westminister 
Presbyterian church of Devils Lake. 
This marriage will create much in
terest, not only among friends in 
Devils Lake, but at I>angdon. where 
the family formerly lived and in uni
versity circles. Miss Holmes is an 
accomplished musician and a graduate 
of the local high school, and later 
a student at the Minnesota and North 
Dakota university, graduating two 
years ago from the normal department 
of the latter. Since then she has been 
employed in the city schools and was 
considered one of the best teachers' 
on the force. The groom Is well known 
In the city and holds a responsible 
position at the New York store. Rev. 
Albert Torbet, pastor of the church, 
will read the services and the ap
pointments will be very beautiful. 

A happy event took place on Wed
nesday evening in the Norwegian Lu
theran church at Maynard,' Minn., 
when Miss Josephine Eriksen and Mr. 
Christopher G. Leen were united in 
the holy bonds of matrimony. The 
beautiful ring ceremony of the Lu
theran church was used. Rev. H. B. 
Eriksen, a brother of the bride, offi
ciating, the wedding ceremony taking 
place about 7 o'clock. 

The bride was attended by the Miss
es .Jennie Nelson and Emma and Es
ther Eriksen and Huth Nelson as 
bridesmaids. Andrew Heen, Harold 
Eriksen. Benn'.e Void and Tom Berg 
attended the groom. The church was 
most prettily and appropriately decor
ated for the occasion. Following the 
service H reception was given and a 
sumptuous wedding feast served, in 
courses, in the church parlors attend
ed by a number of relatives and close 
friends of the.'bridal couple who help
ed cheer them onward In the start of 
their new life. 

The bride and groom are estimable 
young people of this place who have 

grown to womanhood and manhood in 
this section among their relatives and 
friends, and they now begin the new 
life with the brightest of prospects 
for the future. 

The bride is a daughter of the late 
Rev. E. Eriksen, and Mrs. E. Eriksen 
of this place and was born in Leen-
throp township, a few miles west of 
here, where her childhood days were 
passed. 

The groom is a son of Mr...and Mrs. 
Gunder C. Heen of this village, and 
was born in the town of Wagner and 
grew to manhood here. He is now 
principal of the public schools at. Des 
Lacs, North Dakota, and ' with . his 
bride will after a few days leave for 
that place, where they will make their 
future home. 

Entre Nous Will Devote Season 
To Study of British Isles; Fine 

• Program for Year Announced 

Miss'Duell Resigns. 
Miss Pearl Duell of Devils Lake, 

well known in this city, has resigned 
her position with the city schools of 
Dickinson and accepted a position in 
her home town. 

Illinois Picnic. 
The Illinois picnic Thursday after

noon in Riverside park promises to be 
well attended and all who are inter
ested are requested to bring well filled 
baskets and the committee in charge 
will do the rest. 

~ '  

Visitors In Crookston. 
Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Ball of Grafton 

were guests of Mrs. R. A. Sprague for 
a short time last evening. They were 
enroute to Crookston and will visit 
tihere for a few days and on their 
return Mrs. Ball will stop over for a 
longer period with Mrs. Sprague. 

j Sir. and Mrs. Robertson in City. 
j Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Robertson, 
daughters Ada and Florence, arrived 
in tiie city last evening from Canada, 
where they have been for some time. 
They are guests at the home of their 
son Frank Robertson and will be here 
for the next two weeks before leaving 
Tor their home in Minneapolis. 

Little Stories for Bedtime 

F.ntortaln for Mrs. Barrington. 
Mesdames F. J. Peek and M. TnrJ 

ney entertained Informally this after
noon at the home of Mrs. Peck com
plimentary to Mrs. Fred Barrington 
of Cutbank. Mont. Mi's. Barrington _ 
is a former well known resident of j 
the city and is very popular in church ' 
and social circles. 

Suffrage Committee Has Mooting. 
The suffrage committee of the local 

club had a meeting last evening at 
the V. W. C. A. parlors and Mrs. 
Frank Van Fleet of Larimore was 
present. Wednesday Mrs. Van Fleet. 
•Mrs. James Collins and Miss .Mnry 
McCumber will go to Arvilla. In the j 
afternoon they will organize a suf- j 
frage and in the evening bold a public j 
meeting to which all are invited. Mrs. 
Van Fleet will give an informal talk, 
illustrating the same by means of lan
tern slides. Thursday the ladies will 
go to Emerado and Friday to Bux
ton. 

Shower for Miss Perkins of Mlnot. 
Miixot* Optic: • Miss Ruth Perkins 

was agaiiV"gTi>st"of honor when Mrs.' 
C. W.' Piper entertained at a. prettily 
appointed luncheon in her honor on 
Saturday at half past one. The color 
scheme of yellow and blue was car
ried out in all of the decorations. 
Great quantities of yellow poppies and 
blue bachelor buttons were used on 
the ta'bles and about the rooms. The 
curtains had been drawn and the light 
from the chandeliers which had been 
been softened by a covering of yellow 
cast a mellow light over the whole. 
The dainty hand painted place cards 
in the predominating colors marked 
tihe guests' places. The place of the 
bride-to-be was marked by a large 
bouquet, of pink and white asters tied 
with a bow of tulle. Tmmedlatelv 
after the luncheon Miss Perkins* was 
presented with five pairs of beautiful 
hand embroidered towels from Mrs. 
C. W. Piper and a hand painted cake 
plate from Mrs. R. J. Piper. After
wards the guests were each given 
Httle booklet upon the cover of whMi 
was -written "The Wedding Journey." 
Into this the guests pasted pictures 
cut from magazines appropriate to the 
title of each Y>age. Many of the hooks 
when completed exhibited original and 
clever ideas and were presented to 
Miss Perkins at tihe close of the aft
ernoon. This pastime took up the 
greater part of the afternoon and the 
guests departed at six o'clock. 

OLD GRANNY FOX I,OSES HER 
DIGNITY. 

Unc' Billy Possum had passed the 
word along to Jimmy Skunk: Peter 
Rabbit and Prickly Porky that old 
Granny Fox would be on hand at 
sun-up to see for herself the strange 
creature which had frightened Reddy 
Fox at the foot of the hill where 
Prickly Porky lives. How did Unc' 
Hilly know? Well, he just guessed. 
He is quite as shrewd and clever as 
Granny Fox herself, and when he told 
her that the only time the strange 
creature everybody was talking about 
was seen was at sun-up he guessed by 
the very way she sniffed and pretend
ed not to believe it at all that she 
would visit Prickly Porky's hill the 
next morning. 

"The ol' lady suspects that there is 
some trick, and weuns has got to be 
very careful," warned Unc' Billy as 
he and his three friends put their 
heads together in the early evening. 
"She is done hound to come snooping 
around before sun-up," he continued, 
"S.hd~weuns must be out of sight;; all 
excepting Brer Porky. She'll oome 
just the way she did this afternoon, 
from back of the hill instead of along 
the holler." 

Unc' Billy was quite right. Old 
Granny Fox felt sure that some one 
was playing tricks, so she didn't wait 
until Jolly, round, red Mr. Sun was 
out of bed. She was at the top of the 
hill where Prickly Porky lives a full 
hour before suit-up. and there she sat 
down to wait. She couldn't see or 
hear anything in the least suspicious. 
You see Unc' Billy Possum was quite 
out of sight as he sat in the thickest 
part, of a hemlock tree, and Peter 
Rabbit was sitting perfectly still in a 
hollow log, and Jimmy Skunk wasn't 
showing so much as the tip of his 
nose as he lay just inside the door
way of an old house under the roots 
of a big tump. Only Prickly Porky 
was to be seen, and he seemed to be 
asleep in his favorite tree. Every
thing seemed to he just as old Granny 
Fox had seen it a hundred times he-
fore. 

At last the Cheerful Little Sun
beams begon to dance through the 
Green Forest, chasing out the Black 
Shadows. Redeye the Vifeo awoke and 
at once began to sing, as is his way. 
not even waiting to get a mouthful of 
breakfast. Prickly Porky yawned and 
grunted. Then he climbed down from 
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i Then he climbed down from the tree 
he . had heen Hitting in and began 
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j to poke aronnd In the dead leaves. 

i the tree he had been sitting in. walk
ed slowly over to another, started to 

I climb it, changed his mind, and he-
j gan to poke around in the dead 
leaves. Old Granny Fox arose and 
slowly stretched. She glanced at 
Prickly Porky contemptuously. She 
had seen him act in this stupid way 
dozens of times before. Then slowly, 
watching out sharply on both sides 
of her without appearing to do so, 
she walked down the hill to the hol
low at the foot. 

Now old Granny Fox can be very 
dignified when she wants to be. and 
she was now. She didn't hurry the 
least little bit. She carried her big 
plumey tail just so. And she didn't 
once look behind her. for she felt sure 
that there was nothing out of the 
way there, and to have done so would 
have been quite undignified. She had 
reached the bottom of the hill and 
was walking along the hollow, smiling 
to herself to think how easily some 
people are frightened when her sharp 
ears caught a sound 011 the hill be
hind her. She turned like a flash and 
—well, for a minute old Granny Fox 
vas too surprised to do anvthing but 
stare. There, rolling down the hill 
straight toward her. was the very 
thing Reddy had told her about. 

At first Granny decided to stay 
right where she was and find out 
what this thing was, but the nearer 
it got the stranger and more terrible 
it seemed. It was just a great bai; 
nil covered with dried i aves, ami yet 
somehow Granny felt surt that it was 
al:ve, although she could see no hea.1 
or tail or legs. The nearer it got. i.he 
stranger and more terrible it seemed. 
Then Granny forgot her dignity, i'es. 
sir. she forgot her dignity. In fact, 
she quite lost it altogether. Her bis-
plumy tail, which she carried so 
proudly, dropped, and old Grannv Fox-
ran Just as Reddy. had run. 

Next Story: 
Peter Ruobit. 

Grannv Foy. Catches 

* AMUSEMENTS. « 

Kitty MaeKa.v. 
The New York critics said: "Kitty 

MacKay" is the nicest 'gel' of the 
season. She keeps you in a whirl of 
merriment for two solid hours." Al
lan Dale, N. Y. American. 

"In humor few recent plavs have 
equalled this 'Kitty MacKay."" 
Times. 

"A full fledged success."—Morning 
Sun. 

" 'Kitty MacKay' goes straight to 
the heart."—Evening Sun. 

"A critical audience stirred to a 
dozen encores."—Tribune. 

"The new lassie won every heart." 
—Herald. 

"Mrs. Cushing has got ahead of 
George Bernard Shaw." — Evening 
World. 

" 'Kitty MacKay' charmes all o' 
ye."—Morning World. 

"No more delightful figure has been 
seen In a long time."—Post. 

" 'Kitty MacKay,* fine play, wins 
much applause."—Press 

/Also the dental student takes los-
sons In the art of drawing. 

ENTRE NOTJS CLUR PROM—..lead 
The Entre Nous cluti. one of the 

finest study clubs in the state, has' 
completed a splendid program for the 
coming year. The subject for study 
is one of especial interest and singu
larly appropriate for this year's work, 
when the eyes of the world are on 
the British isles. The cluh is com
posed of ladles who are deeply inter
ested in the line of study and is the 
first club in the city to report "ready 
for work. 

•ENGL WD. 
October 5—Hostess, Mrs. Ashley. 

Liverpool— 
20 inin. Map-Talk, Mrs. Chalmers. 

A Short Excursion from Liverpool— 
(a) 10 mln. Chester, The Cathedral, 

Mrs. Ashley. 
(b) 10 min. Eaton Hall, Art Collec

tions, Mrs. Blxler. 
(c) 10 min. Hawarden, Gladstone's 

Home, Mrs. Galbraith. 
(d) 5 inin. Read sketch of the life 

of the "Grand Old Alan," Mrs. Hatch
er. 

The Lake District— 
(a) 10 mln.- Grasmere—Words

worth, Mrs. Gaverc. 
(1>) 10 mln. ,Reading from Words

worth's Poems, Mrs. Goodman, 
(c) .10 min.. Windermere—Cole-

ridge-De Quincey, Mrs. ilenwodd. 
(d) 10 min.. Keswick— :Southey, 

Mrs. Burtness. 

October 10—Hostess, Mrs. Bixler. 

Classes of Society In England— 
(a) 15 min. The R o y a l  Family, Mrs. 

Lykken. 
<b) In min. The Nobility and Gen

try,. .Mrs. Stebbins. 
(c> 15 min. The Middle Class, Mrs. 

Witherstine. 
(d) 15 min. The Peasantry, Mrs. 

Bixler. 
(e) 15 min. Noted 111113 of England, 

read description from Dickens, Mrs. 
Burtness. 

(f) 10 min. Warwick, Mrs. Chal
mers. 

November 2—Hostess, Mrs. Burt
ness. 

Castles and Cathedrals— 
Famous Castles of Mediaeval, England 

(a) 10 min. Warwick, Mrs. Gal
braith. 

<h) 1 0  min. Kenilworth, Mrs. 
Lykken. 

(c) 1 0  min. Woodstock, Mrs. Ash
ley. 

(d) 10 min. Story oC Kenilworth, 
.Mrs. Henwood. 

(e) 10 min. General Features of 
Cathedrals, Mrs. Gaverc. 

<£) 40 min. A Trip Through Cathe
dral Towns, (a) 20 min. Ely, Dur
ham, York, Lincoln. Mrs. Goodman, 
lb) 20 min. Canterbury, Winchester, 
Salisbury, Stonehengo. Mrs. Hatcher. 

November 16—Hostess, Mrs. Chal
mers. 

Colleges and College Towns— 
(a) 15 min. Oxford, Mrs. stebbins. 
lb) 15 min. Cambridge, Mrs. Burt

ness. 

Literary Pilgrimages— 
(a 1 10 min. Stoke Pogis, Mrs. 

Chalmers. 
< b) J O inin- Reading,. "Gray's 

Elegy," Mrs. Ashley. 
<ci 10 min. Garishill, Mrs. Bixler. 
Id) 10 min. Litchfield, Mrs. Gal

braith. 
<e) 10 mln, Newstead Abbey, Mrs. 

Gavere. 

Theater and. Stjigjh— 
(a) 20 min.'.Irving. (Sarrick, Sid-

dons, Terry, Mrs. '• Witherstine. 

November 30—Hostess. Mrs. Gal
braith. 

Shakespeare— 
(a) 15 min. Shakespeare, Stratford-

nn-Avon, Mrs. Henwood. 
(b) 15 min. The Comedies, Mrs. 

Witherstine. 
(c) 10 min. Synopsis of "As You 

Like It," Mrs. Hatcher. 
(d) 15 min. The Tragedies, Mrs. 

Bixler. 
e) 10 min. Synopsis of "Hamlet." 

Mrs, Stebbins. 
If) 20 min. The Women of Shakes

peare, Mrs. Goodman. 
(g) 45 min. Scenes with Character 

Interpretations, Mrs . Burtness and 
Mrs. Lykken. 

December 1ft—Hostess, Mrs. Ga
vere. 
Christmas Program— 
"At Christmas, play and make good 

cheer. 
For Christmas comes but once a 

year." 
The Yuletide customs of England, 
Ireland, Scotland and Wales. 

January 4—Hostess, Mrs. Goodman. 
London— 

(a) 20 mln. .Map Talk, Mrs. Lykken. 
lb) 15 min. Palaces and Parks, 

Mrs. Galbraith. 
(c) 15 min. Westminster Abbey, 

Mrs. Chalmers. 
(d) 35 min. The Art Galleries; (a) 

15 min. The National, Mrs. Gavere; 
<b) 10 min. The Tate, Mrs. Henwood; 
(c) 10 min. The Wallace, Mrs. Hatch
er. 

e) 10 min. The Tower of London 
With its Historic associations, Mrs. 
Gavere. 

If) 10 min. The British Museum, 
Mrs. Goodman. 

January 18—Hostess, Mrs. Hen
wood. 

SCOTLAND. 
<a) 15 min. Robert Bruce, Mrs. 

Ashley. 
lb) 15 min. William Wallace, Mrs. 

Galbraith, 
(c) 10 min. Reading from •'Scot

tish Chiefs," Mrs. Chalmers. 
Id) 20 min. Characteristics of 

Highlanders and Lowlanders, Mrs. 
Stebbins. 
Edinburgh— 

la ) 10 min. The Castle, Mrs. With
erstine. 

Cut Flowers 
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lb) 10 min. St. Giles Church. Mrs. 
Bixler. 

lc) 10 min. Holyrood Palace, Mrs. 
Gavere. 

Id) 10 min. The University, Mrs. 
Burtness. 

February 1—Hostess, Mrs. Hatcher. 

Robert Burns and the Ayr Country— 
la) 15 min. Ayr and Its Environs, 

Mrs. Goodman. 
lb) :>0 min. Sketch of Life, Mrs. 

Henwood. 
• ..(c) 15 min. Outline Studv off "Cot
ter's Saturday Night," Mrs- Stebbins. 

Id) 15 min. Ben Venue and Loch 
Lomond, MTS. Hatcher. 

le) 15 min. Loch Katrine and 
Readings from "The Lady of the 
Lake," Mrs. Lykken. 

February 15—Hostess, Mrs. Lykken. 
Ancient Royal Seals of Scotland — 

(a) 10 mln. Sterling, Mrs. Good
man. 

(b) 13 min. Perth, Reading, "The 
Fair Maid of Perth," Mrs. Chalmers. 

(c> 20 min. Glamis Castle, the An
cestral Home of Macbeth, Mrs. Burt
ness. 

(d) 20 min. Mary, Queen of Scots, 
Mrs. Bixler. 

lc) 20 min. Carlyie and Mrs. 
Cariyle. Mrs. Witherstine. 

If) 20 min. industrial Scotland, 
Mrs. Ashley. 

March 1—HosteEfi, Mrs. Stebbins. 

WALKS. 
la) 20 min. The Welsh People, 

Origin and Character, Mrs. Gavere. 
lb) 15 inin. Customs of the People, 

Airs. Galbraith. 
(c) 10 inin. The Arthurian Legends, 

Mrs. llenwood. 
(d> 10 min. Readings from Tenny

son, Mrs. Witheratine. 
e) 10 min. Welsh Heroes, Mrs. 

Hatcher. 
<f) Legends and Superstitions, Mrs 

Lykken. 

March 15—Hostess. Mrs. Wither
stine. 

IRELAND. 
St. Patrick's J>ay— 

"Who pepper'd the highest was 
surest to please."—Goldsmith. 

Limericks—Original. 
Folk Lore and Legends. 
Irish Superstitions. 
March ^9—Hostess, Mrs. Ashley, 
la) 15 mln. Jrish Leaders and Their 

Problems, Bmmett and O'Connell, 
Mrs. Ashley. 

lb) 15 min. Colleges and Their His
toric Interest, Trinity and Queens, 
M rs. Bixler. 

<c) 20 min. The Big Poor People, 
Mrs. Chalmers. 

Id) 15 min. Irish Landmarks. The 
Giant Causeway, Blarney Castle, 
Lakes of Killarney. Mrs. Galbraith. 

le) 15 min. Irish Women of Liter
ary Prominence, Mrs. Jameson, Mrs. 
Hemans, Lady Rlessington—Mrs. Ga
vere. 

If) 10 min. An Original Irish Story, 
Mrs. Burtness. 

(g) 10 min. Readings from Pene
lope's "Irish Experiences," Mrs. Good
man. 

April 12—Hostess, Mrs. Bixler. 
Irish Dramatists— 

10 mln. Goldsmith, Brief Sketch of 
Life Sheridan, Brief Sketch of Life, 
Mrs. Lykken. 

20 min. Synopsis of "The Rivals." 
Mrs. Ashley. 

20 min. Synopsis of "The School for 
Scandal," Mrs. Bixler. 

25 min. Thomas Moore and his 
"Lalla Rooke," Mrs. Henwood. 

The Literary Revival— 
<a) 10 min. Wm. Butler Yeats, Mrs 

Stebbins. 
tb) 10 min. Jane Barlow, Mrs. 

Witherstine. 
(c) 10 min. Lady Gregory and the 

Irish Players, Mrs. Hatcher. 

April 2fi-—Hop;ess, Mre. Burtness. 
Miscellaneous— 

Philanthropic Work. 
•a) 10 min. Settlement Houses, 

Mrs. Galbraith. 
<bi 10 min. College Settlements, 

Mrs, Gavere. 
(c) 15 min. Florence Nightingale. 

Mrs. Goodman. 
'a) The Story of Woman Suffrage— 

Round Table Leaders Mrs. Burtness 
Mrs. Chalmers. 

May 10—Annual Meeting. 
"Our Pastimes a.nd our 'happiness 

will grow."—Wordsworth. 
Readings— 
,>,?k,P. t rh of  the Ufe of "Grand 
Old Man." 

Readings from Dickekns. 
Gray's Elegy. 
As You Like It. 
Hamlet. 
Scottish Chiefs. 
Cotters Saturday Night. 
The Lady of the [,ake. 
Td,\lls of the King—Passinsr of 

Arthur. 
Penelope's Irish Experiences 
The ilivals. 
School for Scandal. 
Lalla Rookh. 

Study Rooks— 
Hawthorne's English Note Books 
Winter's Gray Days and Gold. 
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Says the Grocer 
"Best" — not only because he sells more 
Calumet than he does the common kinds—; . i< . .. . _ ^ . r I r  1 T  I f f  V (  

I J 11/ but "best" because Calumet always.satisfies 
his customers fully. The grocer knows what's 
what—arid when you buy Calumet, he smiles. 

For he knows you'll be delighted with its good results. 
Calumet is the best baking powder^you ever used—so 
reliable that you will never have a failure—so pure and 
uniform in quality that you'll wonder at the improve
ment when every baking comes from the pans light 
as down, evenly raised and deliciously baked. Think 
of having the highest quality in baking powders always 
at your elbow — the absolute certainty of unfailing 
results — and economy in use that means a big saving 
in your baking. You get all that in Calumet. Tak« 
the grocer's word for it — and order Calumet today. 

f°T MADE BYTHETRUs1 

CM/OH 
MUM* 

BAKING P0 

{some trick, and now I'm sure of it," 
j she muttered. "1 have an idea that 
• that good for noticing old Bill l'os-
jsum knows something about it. and 
j I'm just going back to find out." 
1 She wasted no time thinking about 
it, but began to steal back the way 
she had come. Now no one is lighter 
footed than old Granny Fox, and no 
011c knows better how to keep out of 
sight. From tree to tree she crawled, 

Little Bedtime Stories 
GRAN W IX)X CATCHES PIOTER 

RABBIT. 

fwypp 
(By Thornton W. Burgess.) 

(Copyright, 1914, by J. G. Lloyd.) 

Now listen to this little tale 
That deals somewhat with folly, 

And shows how sometimes one may be 
A little bit too jolly. 

No sooner was old Grannv Fox out 
of sight, running as if she thought 
that every jump might be her last, 
than Jimmy Skunk came out. from the 
hole under a big stump where lie had 
been hiding. Peter Rabbit came out 
of the hollow log from which he had 
been peeping, and Unc' Billy Possum 
dropped down from the hemlock trees 
in which he had so carefully kept out 
of sight, and all three began to dance 
around Prickly Porky, laughing as if 
they were trying to split their sides. 

"Ho, ho, ho!" shouted Jimmy 
Skunk. "I wonder what Reddy Fox 
would have said if he could have seen 
old Granny go down that hollow!" 

"Ha, ha, ha!" shouted Peter Rab
bit. "Did you see how her eyes pop
ped out?" 

"Hee, hee, hee! " squeaked Unc' Bil
ly Possum in his funny, cracked voice. 
"Ah reckons she am bound to have 
sore feet If she keeps on running the 
way she started." 

Prickly Porky didn't say a word. 
He just smiled in a quiet sort of way 
as he slowly climbed up to the top of 
the hill. 

Now old Granny Fox had be fen bad
ly frightened. Who wouldn't have 
been at seeing a strange creature 
without head, tail, or legs rolling down 
hill straight toward them ? But Gran
ny was too old and wise to run very 
far without cause. She was hardly 
out of sight of the four little scamps 
who had been watching her when she 
stopped to see if that, strange creature 
was following her. It didn't take her 
long to decide that it was not. Then 
she aid some 'Quick thinging. 

Jfl Mild beforehand that t^ere .was 
'*LR V- • 1 '.V- . V'' •' ' ' •> 'W&i ' 

"Ha. ha, ha!" shouted Peter Rabbit. 
"I»id you sec how her eyes popped 
out?" 

sometimes flat on her stomach, until 
at last she reached the foot of the hill 
where she had just had such a fright. 
There was nothing to be seen there, 
but up at the top of the hill she saw 
something that made a fierce, angry 
gleam come into her yellow eyes. 
Then she smiled grimly. "The last 
laugh always is the best laugh, and 
this time I guess it is going to be 
mine," she said to herself; and very 
slowly and carefully, so as not to so 
much as rustle a leaf, she began to 
crawl around so as to come up. on the 
back of the hill. 

Now what old Granny Fox had seen 
was Peter Rabbit and Jimmy Skunk 
and Unc' Billy Possum rolling over 
and over in the dried leaves, turning 
somersaults and shouting and laugh
ing, while Prickly Porky sat looking 
on and smiling. Granny knew well 
enough what was tickling them so, and 
she knew, too, that they didn't dream 
but that she was still running away 
in fright. At last they were so tired 
with their good time that they had 
to atop. for a rest. 

"OJi, dear, I'm all 9m .of breath," 
panted Peter as he threw himself flat 
on the ground. "That was the fun
niest thing I ever saw. I wonder who 
we " 

Peter didn't finish. No, sir; Peter 
didn't finish. 1 Instead he gave a fright
ened shriek as something red flashed 
ofit from under a low-growing hem
lock tree close behind him, and two 
black paws pinned him down and 
sharp teeth caught him by the back of 
the neck. Old Granny Fox' . had 
c&ught Peter Rabbft al last! 

COST OF KYECLASSES UP 

New York Times: "This European 
war hits many ramifications that the 
public general)' has no idea of" said 
an optician to a customer as he look
ed over the prescription for a pair of 
eye-classes. 

"One of these is going to affect you 
right now in the filling of his pre
scription. It is an increase in the cost 
of special lenses for eye-classes and 
spectacles.l shall have to charge you 
a dollar more for these than I did for 
the last pair I made for you. 

"Isn't that rather rubbing it in a 
bit?" the customer asked. "I had an 
idea you made these classes in this 
shop.Don't tell me they are ground 
abroad and you cannot get orders fill
ed." 

"Not exactly that, but you've come 
pretty close to it. These lenses are 
made from imported blanks, however, 
and the only source of supply, so far 
as I know, is Germany. In common 
with a lot of things of European ori
gin, the price has risen since the dec
laration of war, simply because the 
source of supply has been suddenly 
cut off, and there is no telling when 
we can get more blanks from which 
the lenses are ground. None are made 
in this country that have the texture 
anrl transparency these German made 
glasses have. The chances are that 
the makers have aJI been called to 
the front, and the industry stopped 
for the time being. At all events that 
is the position importers take, and 
the price of the blanks in th efact 
of this probablity has been advanced 
a.s the supply of the blanks, almays 
rather limited, is now one that causes 
us to worry about the future supply. 

"Only the Imported glass is used by 
American grinders in their high grad 
work, though American made glass Is 
used in the ordinary low priced glass
es such as you can buy at almost any 
store. But glasses ground from pre
scriptions are always from the Ger
man blank. This blank you see has no 
magnifying qualities at present, but 
after it has been through the steel 
mushroom and emery baste polishers 
it will have just that quality needed 
to suit your vision in the opinion of 
the oculist who made the prescription 
Nothing we can get hold of will fill 
the bill except the German molded 
glass." 

A young surgeon received late on# 
evening a note from, three of his fel
low practitioners: 

"Please come over to the club aod 
join us In a game of bridge." " . 

Emille, dear," he satd to ' his wife, 
"here I am called away agaln.<it IS 
an important case—there are thre« , 
other doctors an the spot already." J*;. •m 
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