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POLLY’S ADVENTURE

I ISS POLLY PARROT listened as
' she swung in her cage;, for Mr.
Dog and Mistress Puss were

telling of their adventures. Mr. Dog |

jold about being chased by a big bear
when he was out hunting once with his
master, “but in the end,” said he, “we
captured that bear and the big rug in
the hill was made from its skin' ~

“I guess you were preétty scared that
time," giggled Mistress Puss. “Why
{did you go hunting bears, anyway? You
are too small for that, I would say.”

“We didn't go after a bear,” sald
Mr. Dog; “we were hunting other
.game and theé bear must have been
lost, or he would not have wandered
%0 far from his home.”

“He was pretty hungry, Master said,
and I think he was, too, by the way he
chased me, but I guess he was pretty
sorry when he round ‘my Master had a
mn."

“Well, that is some adventure, to be
sure,” said Puss, *but i{f you ever

<aught your foot in a trap you would
thiink that was far worse than being
<hased by a bear,

“Once when 1 was chasing & mouse
I stepped on a trap and I nearly lost

ez

=

“That Ia Some Adventure” Sald Puss,

my foot and I was so fame for & long
time 1 couid not run at ali”

“You lost the mouse, too, I sup-
Jpose.” suid Mr. Dog, with & hagh,

“Oh, I Aid not care xnything about
that,”™ sald Puis with a twitch of her
tall, “There are plenty more mice,
but 12 1 had loat that foot where could
X lave found another, T should tike to
xnow "

'...!t!,

| Talk

‘in her whole life, poor thing"

that Mr. Dog dropped his tail ang
.once Polly had fooled him and made
him think there ‘was another dog
around the house,

Mistress Puss began to laugh, but
Polly called, “Come puss, puss,”
off ran Puss, for she, too,

dinner when it was Polly Just foolin.
her,

But the love for adventure was
planted in Polly’s mind and the next
day when the cage door was opened

room, her keen eyes looked about for
an open window, She did mot see one
in that room, but when some one
- openied the door, Polly, who was

slipped out before she wsas noticed

open window in the next room.

Up to the top of a tree flew Polly,
while everybody called and coaxed her
to fiy into her cage, which was hung
on the tree.

Mr.” Do: barked and Mistress Puss
sat on the ground looking with envi-
ous eyes at Polly as she mimicked

i them both and ‘then laughed loudly.

When some one at last climbed the

of a tall telegraph pole and la)lxhed
as though she enjoyed the jbke she
had playad,

By and by, with the help of a five-
man and his iadder, Polly let herself
be captured and put in her cage, but
after that when Mr. Dog and Mistress
Puss were talking of adventures Polly
did not sit quletly and listen.

took the fire department to rescue me.
of adventures, you two do not
know & thing about that word, When
1 had one I made every one talk about
it.  Bow-wow! Me-ow, Come ;Puu.
Puss”

But Mr. Dog and Puss did not amp
longer to hear what Polly had to say.
“I never did care for that bird,” sald
Mr, Dog.

“Nor & said Puss. “I xm sure she
would be 4ough eating.®

“Oh, I dou't mexn in that way,” said
Mr. Dog.-

*I am sure I do not know what you
mean, then,” sald Puss. “There [x only
on& way to care for & bird,” and be-
fore Mr. Dog conld explaln, Puss ran
for her saucer of milk she saw under
the tadle,

“You sud I have had sorme vary ex-
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viting ud\enturex," said Mr. Dog, “and %9
'how anyone cay lite shut up in a cage| §
‘as Polly does, I am sure I cannot unk}
derstand. She never had an adventure,

“Bow-wow,” said Polly so plainly| ¢

- walked out of the room, for more thanj ¢

and| ¢
had been|
fooled many times by thinking her|!
mistress was calling her to eat heil g

and she was allowed to flit about the

'perched just’ over it, quick as a flash|

and then out she flew through the|

tree. Polly flew away to the very top’

“Ha, ha, ha," she would lugh, "t

: i on s #trike”

“80 did we. We Tiad him last year.”

THE FRIENDLY PATH
By WALTER |. RnalNSON

Everyone ‘knows this §.
proverb, but too imany
forget it. Their own happiness %
and the happiness of others is
endangered thereby.
During the seliish period tbl-
lowing the end of. fighting in

plenty of evidence that there

both men apd women to <be }
proud. Not proud of anything

. the grand victory of the allled
. forces, but proud because they .
had been privileged fora time to %
handle more money, due to high

they were able, in many in. -
stances, to wear better clothes:
and drive more attractive motor- ¢
cars than they had before, '

This was unfortunate for the
individuals who had become af-
ficted. But It was even more
unfortunate for the world at
large, for the reasor that there
can be little charity emanating.
from proud sources, and no one
needs to be told what must ulti-
mately result when love dies
down,

It s, consequently, a good
thing that people ay a rule no
longer find pride in having much
moneys to spend. Instead tlrey
are more generally found to be
prouwd when they can tell' of
money saved, or work well done
and economies effected. Pride
of thiz character 18 not Itkely
to -do anyone any harm,

It Is well to rememher what
our old philosophers thought of
pride if anyone feels any re-
grets that he cannot find as
many causes for pride as he
once could, ~ .

Beechér once declared: *“A
proud man Is seldom a gratefrul
man, for he never thinks he
gets ax much as he deserves”

Adunitting this, do we need
anything turther to bring us to
a definite conclusion that pride
{s & dangerous thing? It ig our
opinfon that no other proof is
required for the reason that un-
Tess one. Is gratefnl one. cannot
be happy.
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Whan Radicalism Cools.

“Adolescence Is the true day for
revolt, . . . but gqgne csannot re
main forsver adolescent, and 1ng be-
fore & man's arteries begin to harden
he sees things more as his father and
grandfather saw them. Once he be
comes an sncestor he imbibes reapect
for ancestors and for what they

"er they marry pleasant wivks, beget
interesting chiidren, and begin to build
homes {n the country, and thelr xeal
cools. Life, they now think, (s more
than reform or revolution. There are
the illes of the fleld, as aweet {0 rad-
fculn ns to conservatives. . . . Life
Is oid and tenaciously conmervative,
and so fsnmture, . . . What is the
use of theme endiess efforts to budge
the Immovable earth?-—Walter Weyl,
fo “Tired Radleals.*
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© Market Method,
“PDad, what's & social scale?”
“Well, generally speaking, old man,

| lt's & plate where money is weighed."

The Wrong Batch .
1 never tasted such quwr batter
cakes.”
" “Hey, yau’ve trled my home brew.”

k A Surmm. *
“Why isn't theré more building?™
“F.ooks to me like the capitalists are

Natural Question,
“He goes South for the winter and
North for the summer.”
“Millionalre or flivver tourist?”

In Edrope,

“Qur diet.”
"Wlhat's eatmg them?"
" At Newport.
Susan (age eight)~—Do you ltke your
neéw papa?

X

The Movable 4Huf‘thstonfe?l.,,.
Homie nowadays is where the family/

|muto may happen to be parked‘-'rhe-{
Pacific Leglon. i

? -
\ Juct So.
Woman’s sphere is thée homeé; mah’ 'y
fear i3 that the landlord will ra1se the |
Tent on_ it—Boston Transcript,

RIDE goeth before a fall.* § )

France and Belginin there was

was & wide inclination among 1

ot
hey had done to contribute- o’ {men and women who are gqualified by |

- {patience, alertness and ubility, to ac-}
1 ¢ept responsibilities where rewards are|
¥ flarge and opportunities are unfinited,! ‘
wages and profits, and because -} more o uptalns’

repletion with grumblers, who pinch
their envelope on pay day and scowl
1 jenviously and malignantly upon those
| energetic souls who, with seemingly:
jsall effort, earn as much in a week
1-as the grumblers earn in a month!
‘| sea of life with burning hearts, They
{Hack stamina and resolution.
| cases out -of tén they have no one to
| blame for their lowly estate but them-|
- selves,
. They waste their lelsure hours and}
{ holidays in frivolous amusements ine

| tuture.

1 them in utter "darkness.

_captains!

thought. Ax young radicals grow old«}-

| Fate which * rises
Luna (at the side of the hand) and

.modern dressmaking"—-»Et(hanﬂe.

'at the womsdn. Then a twinklé came:
,-about that being so sure a way,” she:

. ‘L haven't yet obtalned a husbnnd."
“What is this erratic nssemblage?®| :

Jack (age five)—“Yes.,”|

Somet/zm io

Think A’bomj

By F 4. WJLKER

1Y ‘ong FOR (}APTAII&S"

T HAT are i'ou doing to improve
vour mind, to sharpen your

© vision "and so equip yourselt]
that you may press onward and take|
"{ your place among the leaders? ‘

‘The whole world keeps cailing for|pe

Everywhere the cry goes up for:

The ranks of privates are filled to

These privates are becalmed in the

In nine:

stend of giving sober thought to the

Everything that tends to their eleva- iy
‘tlon and betterment I8 studiously
shunned, Thelr aspirations, it they
have any, are smothered at birth,

In ‘moments of depression, when a
steady, trustworthy, clear ; visloned
worker at thel;b elbow 18 DPromoted,
their lamp of hope flares out and leaves

The years roll on, but the llxht never
hrightens, and they march in darkness|t

Y

down the hills to the valley of despair.|pre

* & 5 *
As for this innumerable army i)t

“ne’er do wells,” it iy palpably absurd B

to offer them. advice,

| Perhaps, in the evolution of things,, .

they are intended as warning signals|
| to the thoughttul, whe, seeing thelr de-| )
1 linguencles, are spurred to greatgr‘

achievements,
At any rate, the world ix crowded

. Among b;veriiai,

Furs lastmg !for yeiry \vith 13
pain, 5o often taiked about, by all:
well upder. certain clreumatantes, it
‘when one views fhe changes fn. tﬁm;i!i
in this depurtrnent -of woren’

fectly ‘astounding, Thig
tashion authority in t

{Times, the gorgeousne

k8 and
fur trimmings and fur Uiiogs appea:
to know ‘na- Hinitation; an wou
Seem as though the
‘hud declded to be

by whit' the
the nlﬁns ot t)

oft ot fue buyl
ixandsame. ot

bualnm lmd?

vame of the'
selllng, »ild:

|mink -wrap. This 18 3

are: Qe\lint jn

other prices
as thoge whic)
they sound like

with privates; column on colunin fnthe|,, .

dally newspapers bear testimony tol,
their helpless plight, while the sten-}
torlan voice of thé world rings louder’
and louder In its. cry for captalns, more.
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THE HAND OF A 'DOC’I"OR

‘—

p
kinown to h gman.
octurrence -efthe
pented nften. '

- ctracut Ip, Yop
b swsd' '

the known wnyn 1n

[used Ahis. varlety

knowledge gom

(of economv It ls

HXE hand of a successtul physician,| [

or one who may become a suc-[f
'should bej
The following are!|
some of the traits of a good doctor,[]

- . cessful
mupple and smooth.

physiglan,

A Y

as Indicated In the hands: .

Tact, shown by a thumb thit is}]
well “waisted,” that Is, indented or :

marked at the joint, -

Kindness, shown by a Mount of Ve-|f

nus, or ball of the thumb, wmch is
moderate in size,

Self-confidénce, the Line of Life and
the Line of the Head well apart,

Tmstworthlness, a Llne of the Heart|l 4

Popularlty ™ indlcated by a Llne ot

rune Into the Mount of Saturm, &t

the base of the second finger.

on the Mount of]] |

Thisl}
| shows unusual populdrity, but glso de-

pendence on public caprice for sue- ]

Cesk,
' (Copyright.)
Her Only Chance.
Inconse—Does she dance badiy?
- Quential—Yes;
arep’t looking.—Pelican.

A Gay Life.
Rub-—Can a girl llve oh love?
Dib—Yeés—Iif she gtays ~sihgle.~
New York Sui

Not Appropriate Now. R

Why the term modiste?”

“1 dunno. It doesn't apply to'

it the chnperoneﬁ :

She Cwldn't Bc‘ Sure.

The rather fashily-dresséd -woman |9
| took her fourteen-year-old daughter fol
the domiestic sclence teacher,
‘het to leéarn to cook and gew,” she
‘said, “so that she can get a husband.” (&

“F wafit’

For one mimite the teacher stared|

linto heér eyes. “Oh, 1 don't ktiow

taughed. “You see I teach both and

¢

Not He. ,
“Look hete, sir!” ominousty demand-r

led old Festus Pester, who. had been |0
‘disturbed by queer noises in the night.
“ID0 you play the saxophone?’ ¥

“No,”” removing his hat and expos-|
}ing 4 very bald head, replied the man}
|who had recently moved in next door.
1*I lost my halr in the naturg] coupse

of events,” Kansas Clty Star

. Appeas
wondertully. Ind

“There 1s no’ wenr-out t
‘only In the old st {
agen,. but in all. £
flhat fre 8o Mshlonuble

:makings of whoie ctmts nd
M makes its appearamca it

toues. au,*ﬁ nmomt t
it conies: to’ murt

w ok

Humorinn a Fancy.

| “What did you do with the man who;l
| rocked the bodt?! Inquired Dante, |
““They gave i an asbestos canoe? | 1t

replled Virgil, “put him on # brim

| stone Iake and told Kim fo rock to hlggi vith imach

heart's content,"
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