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"Half past 9. Sb! Yea. down in the 
old laundry." 

"Who's coming?" 
"The whole club. No end of fan." 

This whispered eonveristlon took place 
in an upper corridor of a girls' board­
ing school near New Yorfc. 

It was about 10 o'clock when ghostly 
figures began to slip through the dark 
halls. Lights had been extinguished at 
9:30, and all was now silent 

Miss Burd. the principal, was In her 
room, in a remote part of the house, 
and most of the other teachers had 
rooms in the adjoining building. The 
laundry in this house was never.used, 
and stout blinds shut out—and in—all 
light 

Tap. tap. tap. 
"Who's there?" wa» whispered from 

within. 
"C. C. C. Open for me." 
The door opened, and in skipped a 

figure arrayed like the six already aE-

.1$ 

i . in 

mmm, «*I I lw^b«e ly l*neto«»t 
them on the train. After that I hart 
an important engagement," Ue added 
harrying out of the room. 

Presently Both peeped into the libra 
ry, Her fsjte grew longer when sb* 
saw that Dhole Phil was gone. 

"Well. dll| you succeed In finding a 
sugar honey and lasses verse F asked 
Fred. 

The words were not encouraging, bat 
there was wmetntng to hi*» voice that 
brought her flying aero** the floor. 

••Oh, Fred, you will help mef* 
"How would this do?" 

If any little word ol mine 
May mate * lire the brighter. 

It any tittle song- of mine. 
May mtke a heart the lighter, 

God beI0-n» speak tbe tittle word 
Arid take my bit of singing 

And drop It in some lonely wle 
To set the echoes ringing. 

"Oh, bow beautiful!" cried Ruth. 
"Where did you find it, Fred?" 

"It's one of the memory gems I had 
to learn at school when 1 was a kid." 

"Oh, I wish our teacher did t h a t " 
Then her face grew sober. "But are 
you quite sure it?s ch-cbar»cteristle, 
Fred?" 

"Quite so," said Fred, looking qtu> 
zieally at the tinaint serious eyed little 
creature perched on the edge of tbe 
big armchair. "Miss Conscientious" 

jsrns Uncle Phil's p p f nama-Cat-hae. 
She brought pencil and paper and 

wrote the words at Fred's dictation. 
Then she sat looking at him admiring­
ly for a moment 

"Oh, Fred, you arc a dear!" she said. 
He dodged, but not in time to escape 

the birdlike kiss that lit plump on the 
end of his nose, causing him to bury 
bis face in a big sofa cushion and mut­
ter things about "gushing girls." 

But little Ruth was happier still 
when Lucille, with a tender look in her 
eyes and the sweet motherly smile and 
caress that big girls sometimes bestow 
on little ones, said: 

"You dear little thing! Your verse Ifl 
the loveliest of all and so character­
istic !"-aiary XL Parks in Philadelphia 
Times. 
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"Bob," catted Mr, Jonee. M*K»» the 
INdM4a!ifft1*tI>ft**tt * *«*** « * •** 
.« i^^tl»&rm*ttt ln . «lo h*h? John 
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pt her 'toft; then, If jrotfW Bud *her# 
Fred was lying on the e o w e b ^ ^ f f t e j&kik f$ $**^W tot&t-f doll** 

" " - to go to theclircn*-" 
-Safe w««t,down Into the «*W *»d. 
with Jobwaadtthe dog, chafes! tbe hot 
f w . m iio«uvtryio?tota*ko h e r ^ e u ^ 
UrBere Ifie^Bid wine Th. T?̂ *~ chase 
'was fc> v*th, b0weve& fts they had ih 
lay the fence down a$ last 

$M* wna the fourth %m«> tbe «ow had 
^eettlP &e corn wtthm three day*, and 
Hftfr'Vift 'wfttttig h*\oe of the. tender 
yoitot:roi»l|n« W«. Mr. Joaea-had. 
b?eii tt!l jaroana the field twice, but .not 
a break la 'iSno fence could he trad, 
John mo m*&c tbe trip, but 4eiH>rt̂ d 
"there waaa't a hole Wg/ enoitgh for n 
grottnoh6g to ffet through*, let alone 
that eld *onr footed raawr back " Tl>e 
hired i«an went on * search for %ii&$r 
ha|e»," He, too, failed to find where 
the hog got la It waa lit* urw belief 
that somebody let her in or that she 
climbed over the blue rail fence. 

But, to spite of i«»t failures, after 
pAfr h„^ T-Anttwi jfTid wWiioil off awhile ID 

kitting w>o» reading aad *nulrnib>g. 
One could aiwaya «ell when he reached 
a critical point to the story, for be -ei­
ther gare a bounce that tried jthe 
snrlnga of the couch or waved » foot 
excitedly to the air. AS his little sister 
Ruth once »aid: 

"When Pflg wags his taH, he «aga HI 
over, and when Fred reads be reads all 
over." 

£ e read on, uneonjfcloua of the Uttle 
ftgure perched on the arm of an easy 
chair regarding him with pleading 
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wa* holding down. the. city d̂ nk oa a 
dally for th& <ttrjst tttwe* We JMUJ * 
ro«« m the paper, wbo ^«a.- a | a w 
a. crank on houilcld<«; a ndbe WM iiwr* 
Ihtm a mere reported tor Hfe-h*d de-
t«tihT*,tateafc *jf th* >lĵ he»jt «0«? H» _, 
cHan*t>*re w^eh "* > r .the »w»wt 
crim««-l>ttrt1iirlei, lareealfet *nd1»>eh;. thTf*ct that the iwMi'an 
-hut Ifcr* %tm 'A good, ^utertQM \ ^ j&m$mFSfg* • 
wurd«r *ndhe w#* a^e^dld.' JJai <»djr ,the«rJ^St^^f<seev*ai» 

.aid. he have the W»#*y of a&flp f»t oi ««i"wird^ * ^ w 
roouir mprdera at hK» fln^eihi* ewfc, out ^ OK>PI •^tmm^ 
he ^.llifht^d m ferretlittK w(t Ske^eit-f ^ * T i p « T i i V M f t 
inyateria.ua, *rlttw» ihat « » * ^ 0 » » e t Mt»llM|i]E-«4[^tV|-,T-
our DroTtnee. I« every ta*e, except burwy toaitWury j ^ o t o u w 

roar of uw ^iMtdhwf: 
drown*! all m*uA *t>M 
tha faUta* body, t i i'fev;'̂  
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tha victim bad IMM. tttw 
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ek khftJIf*.** tibe^i 
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seuil>led, lu a warm dressing gown and 
a high peaked paper cap, with white 
tissue mask and spy boles. 

All spoke In whispers, so It was al­
most Impossible to recognize any one. 
But this only added to the fun and 
mystery. "Spread the feast, girls; the 
others will soon be here. Lefs see; 
how many are there? Seven! Why 
don't the other five hurry? I wonder 
which ones aren't here?" one girl laugh­
ingly whispered. 

"What luck! Miss Burd doesn't sus­
pect a thing. I met ber In tbe hall just 
before "lights' bell, and she, sa}d as in­
nocently as could be: 'You look as 
though you were quite ready for the 
"land of dreams, Elsie," but so long aa 
you do not take a gallop on a "night­
mare" all will be well." And I could 
hardly help laughing when I' thought 
bow Boon I might be equipped for one. 

"Hold on, girls! I've a brilliant Idea. 
Who's got a long balrpln. Good! That's 
fine. Now prepare for something de­
lectable." and, straightening out the 
pin, she sturk a marshiuallow on It and 
held the white lumpof lusclousness over 
the one candle until It was toasted a 
golden If rather smoky brown. 

Tap, tap. tai>. % 
"It's the others. Quick, let them In. 

for It's half past 1» nliciiily." 
The signals were exrlninged. and In 

walked not live but tilm- ninn* li^ures. 
"Oh. girls, such luck: Just as 1 came 

out of my room 1 ran rlglit Into Maud 
Haosconib's arms, nud sin- wouldn't 
let me go till I'd told her what was up 
and promised to let ber and three other 
girls share our fun. She said they sus­
pected something was up. and they 
were bound to share it. And such a 
spread! Land knows how they got it! 
Just look!" 

The tubs were how groaning under 
their burden of king apples, cookies 
which bore a striking resemblance to 
those served a t dinner, crackers which, 
had surely rested In the housekeeper's 

Wfaat m Soldier Should Do. 
"Tommy, button your coat before 

you go out." 
"Oh, mother, must I?" 
"Please, Tommy, shut the door." 
"Need I? Can't somebody else do 

It?" 
"Put away your book. Tommy, if you 

have finished with it." 
"Oh, why should I? Must I really, 

mother? Must I? Must I V 
All this In a tone as if some terrible 

piece of work. is being Imposed upon 
him and he feels that it is really too 
hard to bear. Expect blm to shut the 
door when he comes In or goes out? 
What cruelty! To put away WB books 
and toys'? How unreasonable! To run 
errands for mother? Oh, no! 

"Must I? Must I?" he says Just as If 
he was the worst treated little boy In 
the world and makes such a fuss about 
doing the smallest thing that It Is al­
ways far easier to go and shut the 
doora and put away the toys oneself 
than make Tommy do I t 

I'll tell you another thing about Tom­
my. He says that the lesson he hatea 
most is drill. He has an old soldier to 
drill him a t school, and ail the boys 
worth anything like drllltlme better 
than any other. 

Not so Tommy. "Left, right; left 
right! Right about, turn! Attention!" 
Commands of that kind do not please 
him at all. He Is wanting all the time 
to turn round and say: "Must I? Oh, 
why need I?" instead of obeying or­
ders. 

And so he never does it well, and I 
am afraid he who does no work well# 
cannot even play well. People who try 
to shirk work never enjoy themselves 
at play a t they should. 

So get into the way of obeying 
promptly, Just as If you were soldiers 
learning to drill, and don't say "Must 
I ? ' when you are asked to do some­
thing. 

What Is the good of arguing If the 
work has to be done? People like Tom­
my waste all their time over "Need 
I'8?" and "Must I 's?" when they might 
have done the work and had a good 
play. And if the something to be done 
Is not very nice far better get it over 
than groan and worry and fuss and 

the abade, he trtaited out with the full 
deterndiMMioD of soMng the suystery* 
Beginning at the northwest "comer, he 
carefully examined, ©very .panel of the 
rail fence «round the entire field. 

"Well, that do beatenta a-botatehln," 
he tnuttered as he climbed wpjorx the 

, fence to think "Not a hole blglmotif h 
(tor « weasel. Guesa «he must eilnib a? 
tree and jump over." ' 

But Bob was not heaton. He had de-
.termlned that tbe-old aow should not 
keep him out of the circus. He decided 
to play detecthe. Knowing how hog-

:glah the old sow waa, he knoVr alio 
would be trying to get back In leas 
than an hour. He had sonio Utile trou­
ble in anding her m tne woods below. 
Sure enough, she was already headed 

' toward \ho cornfield. Keeping OUT of 
! sight, Bob followed her. SUe rooted 
i along leisurely until she cairns 1» W 

-Please Fred"' " i branch. Once to the braneMhe a t t ^ 
- w ^ w h a f d o you want?" he growl- *u oft at * £ * for **M, ffabftHt 

the one £ ana 
were a, good jnaay kUImjfli to,'thttfto 
toft-h" traced mir t y innrderJr be. y\t _ „ . . , _ _ . . 
fore-the detective* *TCJ^ drained of but «thewi in «tf*a«th •*»-
WafdeatJiy* , T \ •*"•-£ sstH lv eo^clwl«d {hat J*t -

"± hay* jftnceHhowsfht tfce.*iecrefc »tN*>nie good towadstloa fjwr 
hit auocew waa, that He l>ttfc hlnHelt lay with -hrdtkiitsai ha < . 
njmaHyii; 45e^r«ce:6;t tfirSSffiairw to aute «*eto » f»cti. 3mp» 

^nd rearmed. It oufr lro»* -methrti how W. <J«a ***** «H«# 
rather tb*a from the "clu**1 of the ox« friend, hat) «Ur*dL tb# ' 
dlhary detectives. * , .(otht*:J»w \pr subU* wll 
*»ur4*r,' h* oaeeaaid to »e»^r^w to * the* foCowwI aa njsgqijcMLi 
XAX&3 con)owhk»tlve mood,* #3fo«; bresklaf x»af^^mm%im^m 
tnon wotud commit it to about, the v q ^ W i WMnBBSfJi 
•tune way" noJer the »kw» cJWBni* how the acertftjWL H*A 
•tancei. it la only when a aihrderrtr w*ak_««d ^rimmm^0i 

'•OH, FBEJJ, VOD AR« A DKA«i" 
eyes. She did want to speak to him, 
and yet she knew how he hated to be 
Interrupted when ho was rending. 

"Fred," she said timidly at last. 
No answer. 
"Fred!" a little louder. 
Still no answer. 

book in a manner that justified her 
worst fears. 

Just as she got to tbe fence Soh lost 
'sight of her, but heard a wsnuntyt « $ ; ttgte mm%$ W*k••%$W£W& 

thug* of India* ttmt * ipurder.beeoawa vengekad V&V**fam&Kt 
tnrty tnystertohs.* ' ' #d huibamcl; h*w. k%Wtf mm 

"I once aiiked him why h* dJd m U& 'falkwrtd ~*r£f^mS$* 
become a regulw detect*ve, •' lBt*ad«t Tjcttm f«e mm&* 'f*3 

" <l waa born and hred * vetspaotr mTly plottedhk daatrocttoo; 
mnf he auld, >ad hihlt 1| too »tronr had.dwj«jnid « » footfall a^ 
to brenliu* T îat wait ltterattr tmt tn,, dty »ad U tbmtnw^W^ 
2i!» eaae, bthe^wlae I might *»t h»Ye.. murd^ »a l «*«u«l1*id.-
leolttot m*n..*a» *oMd I f^K^Iky^^-j tMi^^^t-aMto^.^ 

S i r S . . - m e B.„er , . go,oB « W - " * ™ " ^ ^ S S •• I t M hedldWtah' 

^ f ' ; » l j | ^ l | ^ f ^ 

S^S^*""•• m°l "r,r '°i^SEE ™SJ£*£m:**w» 
"Album' Autograohl Oh take It wived. In laying the 

away!" cried Frei "Do you mean to ^ * T ! ^ ^ S J h ^ K a o ^ ^ r ? ; * ^ # I c l t f ^ « l a e « t f f e | ^ ^ ^ 
around been W * * n d " *** . ^ ^ L S B S a L *? !** ̂ * ; * $ * # I f W W 

,0^1Mm ffM :.&£Smfem-~~*j 

- ̂ f e | p f r t | r i t e , d^be*-fit ̂  

say that those things have come 
again r . 

"It isn't a common autograph 
bum." said Bath, with dignity, holding 
it up. 

The inside leaves wero cut from card-1 
board In the shape of oak leaves 
the outside ones from birch bark, »u« - - - , - •._-< OT„,, i„.--uiiri» ou* at the 
ail were tied together with pale green -«>» *°f ta« ^!»,ne fa«ek«M out a^Xtte 
ribbon, 

"Lucille made It henelf. She has 

* * ^ \ 

U HThid" after £hl» * M don© to-#WL-Mi ^14^B**.«*reifi<3«f« dft.#i * 
cam. what she would next do. ih| l»^ %%,J p^&^W&ft$&*^ .•* 
. " S ' t t o while ahe camo t r o t t l n r ^ w f ! m^^^&'^UjKbr' 

aS5 that wlf a«tiafled grnnt, wrlgflfd Into # y » % l W ^ S S f l i a S 
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Tbe Letter M. 
What is it that occurs once in a min­

ute, twice In a moment and not once 
in a thousand years? 

" M o r e , G r « « a p » ! " 
In smoking dices deftly carved 

Tbe gobbler w»rtes »way 
As grandp* wields the carving knife 

Upon Thanksgiving day. 
The heaping plate* with goodly cheer 

Around the board are sped, 
And first of all, so grandpa saym, 

The children most be fed. 

' • > $ % ' • • • 

t+t 
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pantry and, joy of joys, a huge tub of i 
Ice cream, to say nothing of what the; j.bother to know If you must. 
original five had brought. 

"Now, girls, come on! Let's eat our, 
cream and make sure of it in case of 
accidents," said the stout red ghost in 
red cap and mask, who presided over 
the tub. 

"Who is she anyhow T asked oqe girl 
who sat eating cream from a souri dish. 

"Haven't the least idea. One of the 
old girls, I dare say. But who cares 
when she can conjure up such delica­
cies 7" 

As midnight struck appetites and 
feast came to an end. , 

"I vote," Whispered one girl, "that we 
all take off our masks and have a good 
look at each other, so we'll know who's' 
who when we meet in public." 

" I f 8 a go," whispered several others, 
and off all came. 

"Let's have more-light," said the do­
nor of the cream, and she reached up' 
and touched the electric button. 

''Oh, oh, oh! Don't! Miss Burd wilT 
catch us!" cried dismayed voices. But! 
Miss Burd herself stood before them, a ] 

red mask in one hand and a great spoon 
' in the other. 

"This isn't the first spread I've at­
tended," she said, "and I hope it wont; 
be tbe last; I've had too good a time,j 
I had an idea the old laundry would' 
prove an Inviting place tonight, but I 
never attended a feast without my tub' 
and candle or electric light In this; 
twentieth century. Your spread was a! 
great success, girls, only next time let 
me know beforehand. I may not be 
able to be present in person, but 1*11 j 
furnish the tub and l ight Goodnight) 
I am ready for my bed, and I shouldn't! 
wonder if you were too." And with a 
flourish of her red cap and big spoon > 
Mies Burd skipped through the^oor.— 
GabrleUe Jackson in MJ*ut*»polk Trlb-

- nhe. :: . • •* . • 

had- a pleasant timo here, and. as she 
may never come back again, she wants 
a souvenir and wants all her set to 
write in i t I don't belong. I belong to 
the younger set, but Lucille likes roe, 
and she says I write a bpaotlf ul hand, 
and she says she wants UB to write 
something cb-characterlstie, and I don't 
know what that means. Mamma la 
gone, and Uncle Phil Is awfully busy, 
and I have to give It back to her In the 
morning, for there are BO many to write 
in It yet and"-

She stopped short, for she saw that 
Fred was deep m his book again. 

"Please help me. Fred." she said. 
"Go way!" shouted Fred In exactly 

,the same tone that he used a few mo­
ments later when tbe pug came, seek­
ing around the couch and thrust Ita 
moist nose lovingly into His- face: t~ 
"Wrltihg in autograph albums is all 
silly girls' nonsense, and I won't have 
a thing to do with it" 

Both went. She went up to her room 
and cried, having first put the precious 
album away In Its tissue paper Wrap­
per. 

Breathes there a man with soul so 
dead that he does not remember how 
his heart overflowed with pride when 
•he waa noticed by one of the. "older 
set?" Why, Fred himself had once 
swelled to twice his natural size be­
cause the captain of tbe senior nine 
slapped him on the back and shouted, 
"Well.done, kid!" 

Presently Uncle Phil came into tbe 
sitting room. He paused beside tbe 
couch and peered over It 

"Having a good tlmeT^he asked. 
"Yes, sft! Fine!" cried Fred, prompt­

ly sitting up. 
Uncle Phil was a personage, and one 

cannot snub a distinguished war cor­
respondent as one does a little sister. 

"If sPewetw and Andromeda. Creat, 
Isn't itf' be continued enthuijastlcal-
ly. "I'll tell you, life was worth tlving 
In those days. Of course I know this 
Is a myth," he added hastily;, "but the 
day* of tbe old chivalry and tbe tour-
niments and all that are the days for 
me! Life's a deadly grind in this age." 

"Sometimes 1 fear tliat the very spir? 
it of knighthood is dying out" aaid 
Uncle Phil thoughtfully. 

Fred's astonishment fairly lifted him 
to his feet. 

"No, sir!" he cried as he sat down ofi[ iLott(* star 
the edge of the couch. "Just give it a 
chance, and you'd see." 

$tsfc your IJfe to rescue a fair lady,. 

, the log anq caau? TCUVKUUK yw% «* <ws.i ^isi'i:.'&»*£.«»*»», 
fother end. To her surprise-Wiere * * * • f f i * & < 5 f f i 8 £ 

,*no com to light mm the trotted* $ k % i t S ^ « 
'wound Jo the other ^ ^ ^ n ^ m ^ ^ ^ * ^ l ^ n f 
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through' sfaln. This she did; Wee t•^B*l'-«^4!n1c^^-W«*^^lt#%.*j 

times before she was ready toVf{tt.#-<^^ulr^4ir^^ 

up. •- (.. 4VvT'^^^'*--^-^^^-"'W-#--»??'-
Bob not only wfent to the clreufc -hut, ^ i r d h l f t - ^ y ^ ^ s ^ - ^ w ^ ' ^ ^ J * ***v 

had a half dollar extra for leftonkfte ^ ^ H ^ ' ^ ^ ^ J S S S ^ " 
and peanuti. ; ' , •. - f g » ^ # ^ * W % 

Here l s ^ ^ ^ - K a « m ^ . ^ ^ ^ S ^ W ^ ^ ' f 
m 

Gus Wiikins. a coal and ice dealer oj ^ ^ V j % ^ ! ) ^ M i i f i # i * a i t o : 
South Thbfd atreet. Harry; ta.f»re»|ji ^ u ^ , ^ ^ ^ 

*©ver his father's drivers, aud Wllklhi- o»t*,i!W*^"i ,-^V.-^*>^..v;;'.-S'-^ 

hid /rone by, 1 t ^ p t i M to fll« 

*>CS( A' w ^CTa«f Jt 

crfjue 

«!*-

«*, Wb**i Ut * | J ^ ^ 
_ nefer known flff^vf ^^ 

clp»oe„p«JMi, iadJme*«yJf*ed'4illB*' . 
for hi* miirder: »to|ytf XEk WBMrp&<jlt} 

t * 'Wel', jgo to ̂ worK m it # t ̂ ^ Jt 
^ 

1' jJ^^^^^Sss .̂ 

"God Mesa t h . eWldrenl" graidpa etie. 
tlpon Thanksgirlng day; 

A wishbone there, a drumstick acre, 
•rWr stomacb** ne*da to atay, 

And wfenw all helped in bounteous wis*, 
A . tort*,*!* own ptott <m. 

•3-^. W# m. i>v ( p t • 

eh^" asked t3ncle Phit smiling. 
"Yeŝ  sir, I wooKd," replied Fred, 

flushing almost imperceptibly under,, 
the tan, "«nd so woojd any of the fel-j, 

"Not Jontago," said UedsPhll. look­
ing at his watch and beginning to 
speak very rapidly, "I beard a maiden 
Ja, dire distress, «*nd the only knight 
wlthtofhatl deliberately turned W* baelf 
onsher, t don't doubt that she i# weep* 
i h t s y e f c " ' •",' •> •.•••**• 

^Wh-wbaf s that Unci* Phfir mm? 
mered J?redV -the red- beglnniBr to oose 
«th^B«ffr'ltte'ttn«-- -/»rN 

yotld «JMs h#ft^f»feofv-. $mr-^ 
t$tf»»jfo/$i;™t: 

WMMI 

•feic 

^ ^ t m _ 

the youh^'-mhhl^of*. me am ^t%fd^mS^ —-
,about'-it year* old.-but flteiWw^ltjii^Hi^w^ 
like a man twice rtmt age. Bla fatne^ <NoW go •"' * •"*-*-**-• 

•;• \ H*BBV WaaaSK.' "-*J 

senior his &*imb'4tfkW&&l *Abodtf 3E3H ini i f e B ^ ^ s ^ ^«5>'S)«ji; 
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