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QGEE ‘were -open m the t&hlu
between . them, but they w::rr:
5 "'not .studylng.. They were .
excited~ for ‘that., Two opened . 131'-'-’*
’ mntnher.l the exﬂlan-nttqr*-*'ﬂlﬂe aa
that he will be down for the game Eﬂ.tu.-
day,” Vipcent. Sulllvan told his’ room-
‘mate, [Clérece- Dillingham. “Guess he

" “Mine is the same. And - he's lntrit-ing

both .of'us to -:l!n& with him at ma hotel

afterwatd.”
The boys studied amﬁ other acroas the

'-.t-nblt For the first time in the three

years that they had roomed together,
there was some -more than the good

" humored, affectionate zivalry which had

'led each to. exert hLm.s.elr to oltdo. the

T nther whet.h&r in sports or in ul‘.a.ss&s

e+ eontrast beffween them wits re-
markable and.their friendship had been
-the wonder of the whole school. Vincent
Bulllvan was lean raw-bined ang spare,
and while he was always presentable,” he

affairs. Now he was In ﬂnﬂnﬂ shirt,
open'at the neck his sleeves rolled high

" over hls muscular arms. Opposite him

‘Clarence Dillingham was in a palé blue
silk dressing gown. Vincent's halr was
red and rumpled, 'wulle. ﬂlarennes wWas
" black and sleek. Sullivan, had come from
& northern Michigan village where his
father was foreman of a pulp-wood
camp. . Dillingham had come " fmm a
wealthy hpme, In Chicago.

Cryou'll pmhahlj- get the job,” said
Vincent. *What do I know about selling
bonds? I was foolish to apply.”

“ph, you'd learn quickly enough. I
have some . friends in the business nnﬂ
I can tell you they're not so smart. Any-
body can do it, though. it takes brains
and ambition to be successful:"”

Vincent chuckled, not at what _his
ropmmate was saying but at some
thought of. his own. "I don't even know
what 4 ‘bond salesman looks like. Hever
saw one, that I know of." _

“Well, they're pretty smappy. _Thr.-ir
chief cthcern seems:to be keeping their,
clothes pressed and thelr hair combed.”
"uThen that lets me out. Go ahead,
Clarence. Get the place. If nothing
else turns up, I can go batk home "and
saw wood. I_can do that, at any rate.”

*And I can go Into dad’s office,” repli-
ed the other. ”.ﬁli tHe- same, I'd rather

into cnmpet-llglnnlrnr the p]m:ev-—and may
-the best man win.”

Across the table the hura v::lnsp&d
hands and then, embarrassed by their
demonstration, forced themselves to thelr
work. There_ was, however, a lenseness

‘College -and Norwith College, played by

Floyd. Heaton wnuld m:vEr notice wh&ther
-his -suit was clﬂm or nut. but he _"tlﬂ‘ld
back the words. “When ﬂla.ren:e went
Gut to-—-Teturn the horfowed flatfron,
s | Vincent ‘put Away the Nnlment. By
ninethirﬁrhobhw&mluhed,_ ;

- They were up early In the mumlng
for hr&aki_aat followed by a Arisk walk
with the other members of the -team.
Liinchywas; very light, hubunguhﬂ Vin-,

cent nor Clarence cared. The thnughts '

of em::h were of the dinner tn Inl.lu-w t.hu
game. ™

The 'hnum went slowly, and Rrr thie
first time, the two friends .found that |
thﬂj"_hﬂ.d nothing to say to each other.
Both* w&n: on edge; thelr nerves were
taut; they were at & pass where a word
would have put them at swords® points,
At last it was time to go to the gymnas-
ium to dress,.and they were glad.- Action
was-the one thing that both nn.wed more
than anrt.h‘lng' ‘else. :

Vincefst stnmp-ed into ﬂlﬂ dr-EsslnE
room and burried into. his uniform. -He
mreh!sshirt.tnputtmguunandnever
noticed. He shoved his feet roughly into
hisuhumandhtukenlme He tied it
together =again; then hl!.' rEJ:I. savagely
out to-the field.

Clarence, on the other l:u!.ml. drmed
carefully. He was particular not to get
his freshly-clqaned undform on the dusty.
floor; he was palnstaking with his strip-
Edﬂmkﬁ,‘that-thﬂrshmﬂdﬂtﬂmmthljr
with the rings parallel and even. Before
‘going to the field he combed his hn._lr
and put his cap on withosuch nicety as
not to mmp]e Its Eleekness

Really there were two g'ame.?- that day.
Thn:ra was the game betweén Waltham

eighteen men and . witnessed - by five
thousand spectators. There was the
other game, played by two men. This,
too,” was in full view of the five thousand,
but actually only one man saw Iit. Of
the two ‘games, perhaps Floyd Heaton
was more Interested In that het.wecn
Sullivan and Dillingham.

Heaton, smiled at the cheers which
gg_et.ed the appearance cf Sullivan, his
uniform already in disarray, at the plate
for hﬁ.l;tm;: practice, and Intently watch-

everything but- -the business at hand.
Agnin he waitbed Dillingham and studi-
ed him. Clarence smiled a.reply to the
cheering, and l-oked about him, ‘alert,

m We'lt—bothr—gointerested—in—everything—that—was—hep—ipitcher—Thefirst bailpitched —was—wide

rm' '

‘he--had

mamlnmt,li'm't-un mmum

| bat. He wms a =afe, steady man, whose |

average was just under ,300. He let the
first ' tWo balls go by, but -the Norwich

‘| pitcher was in top form and they were
| called. as strikes. .The next ome was
and the one after that was tao| -

O
low;. then Norton met the ball for a hit
that looked good for two bases, He was
too “slow, however, .and only -got one
while Cooper got all'the way {o third.
Heaton, <in his box back of tha pldte,
was on the edge of his chair. He was,
however, more intent upon the men in
the dugout than upun what was Irmppen-
ing .on the playing fleld. ' ——
Dillingham ‘pald-little attentlon to the
game, Heéaton nottced. Instead, he was

chatting with friends who were "In the |

boxes above the dugout. - His cap -was
| off, revealing his sleek black halr,’ carer
fully brushed and An.place.  His uniform

1| the answer. :
m:twmto I:n-.dmp but
Eu]ﬂmdﬁ,md!diﬂ. too. Bullivan
was studying the pitcher all through the
game, and when he wound up, he knew
froin his manner just whnttheth‘mw
would be.".

tn.lk.'l.ng: wit.h my friends.”
“Exactly. You see my “cholce .ia not

‘based on.a Jucky play, but on the things |

did not enter. 'In business, as in 'base-
ball, the important thing is to kmow
what the other man Is suing to do befora
he does it»: a xS b
Sullivan blushed
Dillingham "fiicked a speuk -of dust
from hls sléeve.

r - i

i

Douglas’ Egyp}
able hr its quiek, efféctive,action. Re-

was as "I:IE,H.II ﬂ.nl:l'. unu.'rlnk]ed as ﬂveni.ug:
clothes. Dﬂ]lng‘hﬂm “was, in short, _per-
fectly turned out and perfectly at ease.
Sullivan, om-the other tu:md was on the
bench, hunched fm: forward and intent
upon the ‘Norwich pitcher.. Sullivan's
uniform was dirty his shirt torn, a sock
twisted from sliding a base earlier in the
game. His cap was under his feet and
his red hair’'waved in the wind, while his
brown face was ‘blackened In streaks
from his dirty hands and drom perspira-
tion.- Under his eyes were llnes of mud,
placed there intentlonally to relleve ‘the
glare of the sun.. Sulllvan did not seem
to know that anyone else was on the

{ leld: he was alone with that Norwich
'pita.‘:.her '

Heaton notloed t.lmt '‘Dillingham did
not go to bat untll the Waltham cap-
tain called him by name. Dillingham
calmly. picked up his bat and. strolled to
the plate.

The score still-was three tn two, with
two men on bases and only one out. The
situation -was made to order, and after
studied the play, Dilllngham
grinned " cheerfully at the Norwich
moundsman. @

The first ball Dulhlgham let go. It
was & ball. ‘The second he ticked and It
dropped behind the stand, the third was
a called strike, - .

With two strikes agnlnat hlm Dllling-
ham was_ in earnest. He took a new
stance at the plate and got a . firmer
grip on his club. <Cooper took a-long
lead from third base ami Norton was on
his toes off first. :

The Hnrﬂrich pitcher smiled quietly,
‘his toes for an instant motlonless, and
confidently, as he wound up, polsed on

then like a steel spring” unwournd ~ him-

self shuuting the ball stralght and I:rua

‘Dlllingham, swung hard, but- E‘-"EI.I. ns
he swung he knew that he had missed
the ball. It had been a drop and his

swing had ‘been fully 'an inch tod high.
ed the athleter who stood - oblivious of |

Slowly he walked to the-—dugdub-as
Sullivan bounded out -whirling three
clubs around his_head., There were two
men out now. It was the last chance.

Sulllvapn never tcok his eyes off the

leves mstanthr burns, sprains, toothache, -
and neuralgla. Invaluable for" sore t.hl'ﬂa.:,

cmup and qu.lnsy
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A 'TREE nmq'putﬂnnn,.l_”__

' ‘Pushing the horizons of history back
to sevencenturles before the coming ‘of
Coluinbus, solving puzzles of . ancient
Indian ruins in the Scuthwest, revealing
tense dramas in the lives of prehistoric
men, and. adding invaluable information
‘to -olr knowledge of weather and- its
mysterlous cycles, a 1200-year tree-ring
calendar has been pleced together by Dr.
Andrew E. I}mxglaas ut the University of
Arizona at Tucson. :

8o “important is his work tha.thghna
just been awarded the $2,600 Research
Corporation Prize by the Emithsun.tan
Institute, Washington, D. C.

One of the most dramatic results of
his 30-year study of tree rings was dis-
.covering the exact age of Pueblo Bonito,
the m?st-triuu.u metmpn]]s..nr the anclent
Southwest.
ruin has been an archeological enlgma’
for generations. Its prehistoric. inhabl-

which led. up to-a play in which luck |

jan Liniment Is remark-7:

This oldest known Pueblo

tants had no written language and they |

“While L" eu.;d ‘Dl‘.nrenc&. "was hu.ur et

the

left- no calendars.

Dr. Douglass, however, hns read their
secrets in wood. and charcoal that once
were beams-in thé ancient dwellings. He
fdind the city was under construction in
A. D. 919, and reached Iits m;,ru.ay In
1067T.

Similarly, by nmking microsccple ex;
aminations of ancient timbers in other

- ruins. and by boring cores "from beams
other com-|

still in use, he has dated
munities in which early trib€s once made
thelr homes. -Among are

_n‘ﬁ'ﬁirhn pu.lm:es. of the anclent Arizona
cliff dwellers, one of which, its tlmbers
reveal, was being bullt in 1066, the year
William the <Conqueror invaded . the

British Isles.

his unigue study of old-woods, in 1901,
As everyone knows, each ring in the
cross section of & log represents a year
of growth. In addition, the width of the

the |

It was an investigation of sun spots |
"thet led Dr.- Bouglass, an astronomer, to

. W

sive ope
thousands

in full measurée

. world’s largeat annual exposition.

- Each dﬂ,y Bomething different. On
championship Marathon swim. Satu:tda}'
largest veteran’s parade an

- military
mhfﬂ%[? 1;223 :;ge technic

- on pyro
ﬂteedﬂthatparformtomuﬂm, and a marvell

Sl:larathetlma for many a day at the Exhibition this year.

Fﬂ' Agﬁnmthnp Swim.

Bnt.. Aug. 27—Waerriars' Day —Mammoth
Veteran’s Parade—Naval and Mili-
tnt‘r Tattoo—First showing of

* Mon., Aug. 29->Young Canada’s Day.

~ Tuoea., Aug .30—Highways and Auto-
mutrm PDay. .

Aug. 31—Retail Merchants” and

Swim for world championship.

Thurs., Sept.;1 — Music,
_ Women’s Day. E::hlh:hnnﬂhuru.ﬂ ]

UN PARALLELED -
 ENTERTAINMENT

The dawn of Fnday Au tEﬁth uahersm the ﬁftyfnurth-
cnnsecuﬁve Canadmn Nauﬂnal Exhibition. From the im dred;;rm-

af® up to midnight of Sept. 10, hun
of pymlmmwﬂlmtuwwduﬂmmmdm

e varied and mﬂpmng prngrammau

]}a.v the women’s wotld
arriors’ Day—features. .
d re-union held in-Canada with
tgtmu in the evening, mmhmm t.he first presen-

c pageant “The Triumph” wi Ormersg_
display,- Bcarlet-mated Dragoons on

and .naval

ous, entrancing tnBleau:.

DAYS OF EXHIBITION; 1932

Day Ceremonies— Fri, Sept. E—Prma Dﬂjr. A

Sat., t. 3I—Manufecturers’, m-
qeul:d Floral Day. g '

Mon., Sept. 5—Labor Day. .

Tues., Sep Lﬁ—Intarnntmnal and
Amhnn Day. Exhibition Chorus.

Wad., Sept.T-=Agriculturists’ Day.

& Sept.8—Transportation and
Commercial Travellers’ Day. |

Fn.,' Sept. 9—Live Stock Review Day.
Sat., Sept. 10—Citizens’ and Publie .
U%hhﬂﬂ Ilay—Ex]uhltmn ﬂhnmn. -

E::urllnnl on all trlnlpnﬂlllnn lines.
H. W. w..ﬁ.TEES. Creneral Manager.

‘pageant "The Triumph.”
ihition 2000-Voice Chorus. .

Clubs’ Day, 7th Marathon
Radio and
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pening. He looked into the stands and
ncdded ‘at friends. He joked. with the I
other -players. It was to see that,
he was popular. Even on the h-a.sehall
field, Dillingham was the polished, suave, |
immaculate gentleman, while Sullivan,

in the situation that frightened bofh ol
them. Always there hﬂd been rivalry,

. unimportant events of school life, and
Mﬁnly_ﬂrﬁnsihmd the.bond of trlenl:l-
. ship béetween them. Now it was ' some-
thing more serious -than football and
English “Lit.” Something more absorb-
ing ‘than baseball and calculus. How-
ever, there was no time to dwell upon
it. It was examination week, and at.udjr_
came first. '

‘Work was hard, ;hum;h u.nﬂer the
circumstances. Both were thinking more
of the baseball game to be played Satur-
_ day, tl:u: last ome either of them would
" be in. Floyd Heatoti; who had said that
.he would take one of them.into his office,
was an alumnus-of Waltham College-and
had been ome of Its greatest -athletes,
He had nbt-sald that.the game's out-
come would influence his declslon,
both felt, and not ' perhaps without
zeason, that it would have some bearing.

They felt that thelr last college game
would be, In ﬂkfl’m:f;.'l their first game In
the world of business, and each was
determined -to outplay the other. The

a rivalry still was [riendly, but it was

- rivalry nevertheless. They had " sald,

“Let the best man.win,” and they meant
it. :,

The week dragged by slowly, each day,
intensifylog the tension' oftheir rela-
tions, and Friday evening, with the great
game on the morrow, found thém nearer

.
. e g

Mgt .

-

= wIt'wom't belp to win that ball nme

to an open break than they- had beén In
all thelr years together. = Practice was
concluded for the last time, and supper
.%as over.. Vincent slouched about the
room, busy with Ilniment and ma.nlpulﬂ.-
tion of a strained leg muscle. It was
nothing zerious, but*He was faking no
chances. -He was sulky and nervous; but
for that matter, Dillingham also was.

“This place smells llke a stable,” com-
‘plained Clarence. “You've used enough
of that liniment to cure a half dozen
“hirses of anything™ Emm ntIm arches to
broken legs."
= +you fhoudM have a lotito say”
flashed, "‘you with all- your gannlh:m
smells more like a garage.” ° .

“I want to look decent tu—murmw. I
—1I don't wint to look like a tramp, and
there wasn't time tbo send my uniform
to the cleaners.” ‘He did not mention
that he wanted to make a good appear-
ance for the benefit of Heaton, but the
other boy understood. Clarence worked
doggedly with gasoline, taking spots off
the white suit. When it was clean, he
borrowed & flatiron to preas it. “Want
to Ax yours?” “he asked when he had
" fintshed.

“Huh!

hﬂ

Won't help me to play, will

= T

"N-no, “but—oh, well i rm.l dun't want
to, I'm sure I don't care.” .

That’s the main thing right now.” It
-wum hln tongue to say that probably

towm: - ————— D T

but | -

wearing the same ufiform,” séemed stil
to be wearing the same flannel shirt and
corduroys and boots in which he had
come from his home in the little lumber

Heatcn's friends were commenting
upon the contrast offered by the appear-
ance of the two men. Sullivan was the
loser in their comparisons. “Don’t talk™
sald Heaton. *“I have to choose one of
them to come into my office. I want-io
watch them.™ _

The man next to him laughed. “That
shouldn't be hard. One look is enough.
Does Sullivan logk like a bond salesman?
No. He looks lke a lumberjack; but
Dillingham—#&h, there's 4 man to grace a
brief case.”

“Wait,” Heaton advised, determined to
withhold his judgment until after the
game. T . '

Out on the fleld the umplre shouted
“Play balll” and the game wa.a under
WAY.

Sullivan was in cEntr& ﬂ::ld Djlling-
ham in left. The first Norwich batter
sent a long fly to Dillingham, and Clar-
ence, running toward the fence, took it
with one -hand. The- next hitter dropped
a Texas leaguer behind second base and
Sullivan, racing in at top speed, took it
at his snne-str.'sngx The next batter was
struck out, _Honors_in the two-man game
were even.

Dillingham was fcu.m;h on the batting
list and -came up with two out and a
meari on base. He popped & 0Oy to short-
stop and Waltham was retired without
scoring. In the second inning, Sullivan,
lollowing Dillingham in the batting order,
was the first at bat. - He struck ‘cut.
Agaln honors were, even.

For eight Innmings the game hﬂtween
the two friendly rivals was even. Hit
for hit, put-out for put-out, t.her wWere
neck and neck. Neither could galn a
point's advantage. Thelr records on the
scorer's book were the same.

: Norwich ' College was ahead, however.
The score was three to two at the start of
the ninth inning. Waltham, at the same.
time, wonld have- the last chance t-u
BCOTE.

The fhst Norwich bntter was out on a
caught ' ily. The second went out to
Dillingham, who tock the liner without
moving. The third slammed’' to <entre,
but Sullivan took it against the fence.

Waltham College went lh to bat for
the last tim& with the -advantage of
having the heavy end of ‘the batting
order to start off with. <Cooper, the
rangy fArat bhseman, stepped to the plate.
The first pitched ball went by him, a
called strike. The second he swung at
and missed, but the  next he hmckud'
r.!,nuirn td the shortstop who made al had'
throw to first and Oocper wu1me
the error. Harwls, the catcher, was next.
The first ball came stralght and he met
it just to early, the Nbrwich third -base-

“before, the ball came stalplit - mud truks

 for it was the ready ananrer"j

and Sullivan pulled his swing. The
pitcher nodded slightly, meaningly, at
catcher. Sullivan watched him, The
pitcler wound up,.polsed for an instant
as before, seemingly suapended by some

| unseen support, and then. untwisted.. As

Ting varies according to the amcunt of
rainfall. Thus thg astronomer was able
to note the effect of 11-year sun spot

rlng;. of . centurjrwn]d pines and Douglas
firs,
Continuing his researches, he studled

cycles on rain and drought by examining |-

- :
MIHE YOUR OWN BUEE’IESE_’
By Arthur B. munuw '

A Iady of mature years overheard tht‘:
conversation of two little gl.rls, in 4
store:

.It was that drop ball again, but Sul-
Lvan 'was ready for it. As the curve
broke, his bat met W squarely with ..
sharp l:ral:k

Gmper raced fur the platt Norton
plunged down to second, his short legs
working like pistons, but there was no.
need ‘to hurry. Sulllvan, as he ran to-
ward first base, saw the ball.soar over
the fence.and drop out of sight.. He
]ugged ‘around the diamond as the Nor-
wich team trotted in from the field. At
the right field fence the score was belng
changed to: Waltham, 5; Norwich, 3.

A few minutes later Vincent and Clar-
ence were back In their rodm, struggling
intoe starched shirts,. ynaccustimed stiff
collars, and dinner jackets. _

“You win, I guess,"” sald Clarence. “No
man--who ever played baseball - could
resist a home run lke yours, two out,
two on, and two runs needed to win. It
all goes to show that of the two of us—"

“Now, Clarence, ‘don't start that. No
business man would let a home
interfere with his judgment. What was
it you said about bond salesmen? Pretty
dressy? = Oh, I gues you'll get the place,
all right, and I'll go back to sawing lcgs.”

-Dinner, ‘with -a baseball victory for the,
toplc of conversation, was anything but
a dull affair. Floyd Heaton wids en-
thusiastic. He was back in the old days
before his, hair had grayed, In the days
when he had played for Waltham. “That
was & wonderful hit,” Heaton sald to
Sulllvan when the coffee had been serv-

ed. “Wonderful.” It was the frst time
he had mentloned it, and Vincent and

Clarence exchanged qulck glances that
were full of meaning. "I have made up
my mind now, as to which of you.I want
in my office,”. he contlnued. "“You know,
Welllngton sald that Waterloo waAsS won
on ‘the playing fields of England. Well,
I feel the same wWay. Business battles are

won in sports "before men leave college.”

He paused, studying the younger mea
across-the table, They walted. |, .

“Sulllvan,” sald Heaton, at Ilast, I
want you." '

Vincent flushed and stammered. "“I—
I thank wyou, of course, but—well, Is it
because of that hit? If it ls, I—I can't
take the job." ’ ’

“It 1s,” sald Heaton, and added,
“?-u :

“I should disllke to think that you
would judge a man's busines ahlltty'
simply by a lucky play.”

Heaton smiled, -“You dont ~ under-
stand, I'm afraid.” He turned to Dilling-
ham. “Why did you miss that third
Btrike?” he asked abruptly. h

™It "was A drop, and I wa-anl; Jooking

“in a

L

“And what was the ball on which you
got the home run?’ asked Hea.h:n. turn-
ing to Sullivan,

“The. same.,"

Heaten nodded: “There,” he EILH. “Is

man catching the foll. close to , the

“run |

beams that had been shaped by smne
axes centuries before the, coming of the
white man, and charred timbers dug fmm
the “oldest ruins. In the end, by over-

he pleced together a remarkable wooden
calendar-that reaches back to A. D. 700.

Besldes allowing the saccurate dating
of any ruin contalning timbers, this tree-
written record forms a preclse 1200-year

calendar of ralnas and droughts, - i P

In it, Dr, Doughiss foynd recorded the
dramatic story of a greal catastrophe,
unknown to history, which afflicted the
inhabitants of the Southwest about the
‘time of the last Crusade. In the year
1275, the tree-ring records show, there
was abundant rainfall—the last for 20
years. Before the dawn of Americaa
written histcry, this terrible drought,
during which no rain fell-on the high
plateaus, lelt ll.s mark upon every Iiving
thing.

The Indlans changed thelr mode of 1ife,
and for a time the E?u]uus Pueblo cities
were abandorred. ;
~~In translating these- diaries kept by
ancient trees, Dr. Douglass has found
ample evidence of long-time weather
oyeles In which conditlons re- occur,
changes taking place over' I00-year nnd
300-year periods. He also proved defin-
itely that a thousand years ago, rain In
the Southwest was far more plentiful
than at present.. _

His 12-century graph glves sclence the
first oppottunity {o study preclse wen.t.he_r
records extending far beyond the days of
the first weather bureaus. These records
promise to play a pioneer part in making
long-range weather forecasting an actu-
ality. .

All told, Dr. Dnug]m hﬂ.ﬁ examined
more than ‘half a million .rings In his
fireproof basement workshop at Tucson.
When he completes a study of a new

raln and drought on a plece of paper,
Then he can easlly determine the exact
age of the wood by moving its graph, in
the manner of a sllde rule, along the
master chart that covers:the whole 1200
Years, untll drought lings match. Never
he reports, has he found two logs that
“fingerprinted” exactly alike unless they
were- produced .at the same perlod..

In his wood-hunting trips, Dr. Doug-
lass has covered most of the Southwest-
ern Pplateau country where rulns ~are
found. He Is now adding cross sectlons
of stumps from the famous redwood t,i.'eea
of morthern <Callfornia. By studying
them, He hopes to push the “horizon of
sccurate weather history ﬁuc_l: 3000 yenrs.
—Popular Sclencs Monthly. . ..

Nearly, all children are subject to
worms, and many are born with them.
Spare them suffering by using Mother
Graves' Worm E:t.erml.n.ntﬂr an excellent
'remedy - D

lmpplng specimens and matching rings, |

specimen, he plots the high points of .

to put on the collection plate ln church.”
one sald to the other; “but I'm™not golng
Teodo it.” T'm golng to use scme. of that
for myself.”

“But, -little girl,” the lady ventured to
intrude; *“that is stealing."

“Do you know what you could do?
the little girl snapped back “You cculd
'mind your own business.™

That was just one of the metropolitan
movies of every day life, but it moves us
to serious thought.

Yeu made a mistake, little g'l.r] when .
you insinuated that your dishonesty was
none of the elderly lady's business, It
was her business, even though you were
strangers to each other.

would be for the benefit of-all if every-
‘body were allowedt to do just as he pleases
without any interference from anybody
else, They argue that by 1experlence,
Including sufflering and fallures, the in-
dividual - ‘would really come to himsell
and develop a strong character. He
might,’ if he-survived. Many would go
down under the strain. ‘The price
humanity would pay in manhood and

imagine such experiments. Besldes, the
l:hcﬂrjr is fallaclous. L

The Iindlvidual Is entitled to just so
much personal liberty as Is consistent
with general welfare. Unless each one
curbs his own Uberty so as not to inter-

have chaos worse than the jungle.

And the dishonesty of cne is the con-
cern of all, a <hllds theft of a few
pennies as well as graft in high places.
If we say, “That's npne of my busingss,”
we are culpably indifferent.

LET HIM DISAPPEAR

The John D. Rockefleller of to-day is o
very different person from the Rocke-
feller of 30 years ago who, enwveloped in
a gale of bitterness, was dour n.ud secre-
tive.

“John, why don't ruu answer these
slanders?” asked a friend walking with
him along a path of jthe Fcrest HIill
estate. © “Why let people. call" you a
hypocrite and crook?"

Company sllently pointed to a worm
wriggling ; along ™ the  -path.  Afber -a
moment he sald: “If I step on that -worm
I will eall attention to it. If I lgnore it
it will disappear.” '

) A o

A COMMON HABIT

"1 hereby sentence you to ninety years
In the state penitentiary. Have you any-
thing to say to the courtpr

“Well! I guess you're pretty lberal wlth
another man's time™ °

e

o

There are people who belleve. that it |

womanhood staggers us even as we only |

fere with the liberty of others, we shall |

The opresident of the Standard Ol

“ It S lovcly honey—-
how much do you want ? ”

All her neighh-ors wonder hpw
Ed. Baker's wife gets such good
prices for her honey. But Mrs.
Baker's secret is simple. Shx. -sells
by Long Distance telephone. _

“I¢’s lovely honey this summer,”
she telephones to the hotel' in
" town. “Yes — I'll deliver by the
'end of the week.

Long Distance is quidr- easy to_
s/use — and prﬂf#ﬂbk o g 4

Low evening rates |
on Station-to-Sta- .
tiom calls begin
7.00 pm. Still
lower might htlﬂ
at 8.30 p.m.

WHEN YOU BUY

Let the Advertisements be Your Gmde s




