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. *0Ohl" sald George in a . weak voloe.
Gplinter had stepped upward, and now
Gebrge ocould see what mmde the box
float. Hkp amazement changed swiltly

Ay kid brother!” he cried. "My tool
cheat|™

“iey, Ooorge—"'
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TI‘IE PH]IAOSOPHERS CLUB Ife stumhled up the bank and, dropping | - But Ceorge was already halfway down
- | . to the ground, made all sorls of strange. | the bank. s
_ - | choking notees that sounded mll the more | .o 1001 chest had stop
e . atrangs becauss they were comlng from
inside tho box. He tried to locsen the

hill. He had had! enough thrills for ono
day. £ ]
Jinky and Custard end Chilly, who
had been sllent onjookers, tried hard
not to grin: It wes especilly hard be-
cause’ Jinky anl d each ocould see
n Splinter his own brother, and Ohilly
thought ho could seo In him his fox
terrier. Omly when the savagoe glint had
gone from OGeorge's eycs, and hs was
beginning to look eu If ho realized that
he hadn't acted quite as o philosopher
ahould have, dld ono of them venture
to speak. Then—

He dropped
and, clawing st ths helmo - aphut-
tering and gurgling to the surface. He
turned blindly and staried for the shore.
Water cascaded down his ahoulders and
flaw from him in a aparkling ahower.

Pr—

and wos
slaring out-of its aquare, eye ol
the indlgnant, onrushing brotbher. As
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twine, but he ocouldn't do it; the waler
hod tightened tho jnot. ¥Yor a while
he plcked ut it; then at last he staried

ho drew close 16 sald in o hollow volce,
“George, cut thls hunk o' siring around

~Say Oocorge, would old Diogenes have
acted .the way you did toward Splinter
just mow?" Jinky inquired alyly.

my nock, will you?” o

Georgo stopped short; his oyes ‘wero
blozing, ‘and his hands clenched. Tool
chest rulned! Tools wll scatiered about!
And If he weren't miniaken, that looakod
like part of his ralocoal. Tone now
was «all thought of Diogoncs. Unablo
to apeak, CGegrge sclzed the deoop-pta
diver by the wrm, gave him a pull and
then o push that sent him reeling to-
ward the waler. '

As Splinler went to his knoes up came
both hoands, and elght Nngers closed §
round the stubborn twlne, Tho small
boy gave ‘o yan¥ thoi certalnly woluld
~.ave gulllotined him If the (wine, for-
tunately, had not broken. Splinter bent
over and seraped the helment from his
head. . R

wwhat's the {dea, pushin' me like
theat?” he demanded.

through the meadow at the foot.of the
slope behind the house. No decp-sed
diver ‘ever wore 4 more interesting or
inexpenalve helmet than the one Bplinter
was Mkboring on. It was made of =
square box that would - At nisely over
the head; ths box had ance been ob-
long end had held tools belonging to
Ceorge; for' want' of something better
Eplinter had wused CGeorge's - saw and
George's hammer to’mako George's tool
chest uquars. Then he had cut o square
hola in one end wnd by dint of ‘much
labor had fitted o aheet of plaln win-
dow glses into it and putiled it all round.
After that he had cyt the skirt from
Geoorgo's old ralnocoat and tacked it
around the open end of ths box so that
it hung ‘down perhaps two feet. The
small boy felt no pangs of conacience.
Why should he? ¥is brother had dis-

“How =07~ nguired Jinky, carded the coat two winters before, and

*Teke my kid = brother, - Bplinter,” [he had as good me told him he might

. _ 2

how be ‘i freshest kid In Dobbsvilla, | Now 8plinter was engaged In the
always doln' something to gel e fellow hardest part-of his work; plugging up
sore, thinks the world is his watermelon, |all leaks Io ths Cox wilh paraffin in
you know— - order to mmks the helmet safe lor deep-

eJust likd my Xid brother,” Gusbard |sea divimy, : | .

snterrupted him, sympathetically. ‘Ee's| And while he was working the Phil-

a mean Mttle egg.™ capphers’ Olub met st the appolnted

=yes, and llke mine, too,” added Jinky. | hour beneath tho friendly, epreading oak. |-
ﬂhiﬂrhm'mﬁmnﬂhmumr. huth.uﬂmmuupemdﬂmpmunghy_upmin;
owned s fox terrier named Baobo, and |the book.

Bobo oonxidered the world his bone,| “Its™great stuff, TeNows —what's o
. a*rhat dog of mine is worse than- any | thiz book!” he said.. ‘I've been reading
. Xid brother!” Chilly declared. the chapler on Diogenes—" .

wwell, there you ure” =aid Ceorge.| ‘What did he do that he shouldnt?”
sCustard and Jinky and X ali have fresh | inquired Jinky. '

Xid brothers, and Chilly has & freeh dog; “who wos he? Tell us obout him,|

and we all complain about ‘em. * Now if | George,” suggested Custard. i

we were real phllosophers we wouldn't| OCeorge cleared hlx throat. *I consxid-
1ot kids or dogs or anything worry us; |er him tho greatest br ull the phlloso-

we'd take 'em phllosophlically.” phers.'” - Z

wguh” sald Jinky in some doubt,| Jinky and Custard and Chilly Jenned

“T've tried that lols of  tlmes, bub ltjo litte forward us CGeorge, Tull of on-

Adn't work.” . thuslesm for his subject, begun to tell

wThat's becallse you're not e phil- |about the UtHe mun of Athens whoq
asopber,” George  polnted oub,  “Didn't | preferred & tub 1o o’ stcam-heated
sou admit you dldn't know beans wbout | upartment. “Dlogenes was greatl Mo
philosophy? X've gobt a book om i, and | just didn't ecare ut wlly No mabler how
what I propose ls that every 'week we|unpleasant things were, he luughed ut
meet here under this friendly; zpread- |them-and got alang fine; when troublas
ing oak and read together. Itz o great | pursted him he cruwled Inio that old
4des. fellows — samething that'll affect | tub of his und left it whivering outlslde,
your whole llfe, You'll zee ‘'what uw blg| “Y gort of lNke him* Jinky ndmitled.
difference It'll make. We'll all bo hap-| George nodded ecagerly and told how
pler, and"—George puused Impresalvely | the little cynle would' crawl forth Yrom

—~we'll know Jjust how to handle kld|his tub ut night, lght o lanterm and

brothers nnd fox terrlers.” : begin o st hunt for an honest man;

The others made no Immediats yeply, how he met Alexunder ti reat, and
but 1t was clear thnt the remark wbout |the ruler sald i he mreren't et yeler
kid brothers und fox terrlers had Im- | he should lke. to be Dlogenes; uwnd how
presmsed them. In the end they ngreed fonce when somebody came and stood In
io form the club., Jinky und Custard |Irent of him Dlogenes sald, “Iey you|
sald they dldn't care much about phll- |get out of my sunlight!” No, the little
csophy for its own make. . | tub philosophey. Just didn't cire at all

“all right!” zald Georgo enthuslastie- | The world w hilz watermelon, and he
ally, “We'll meet here to-morrow after- |alwap's mannged to sl an top of it.
noon &t thres o'clock syiut, George,” suld Chllly  doubtiully,

That evening atfer supper Goorge |“maybe Dlogenes could act ke that,
encountered Bplinter In the Hving-voom; | but whot ¥ want to know is, can wo?"
. the small boy bad been christened Ed-1  “Course we canl”

A0m, but few persons bmifdﬂs hly mother George Jowersd his gavs

‘meemed to know it. “What great things [and begon to read.

have yoil been dolng to-day, Lkid?”| Meinwhile Splinter had fAnished work

===  Oeorge Inquired. on the helmet. The emall boy wad satis-
fted—with—it, —Of - course—1t—wam't 30
watertlght as he should have liked, bub)
he didn't Intend to stay under very long
—five or ten minutes perhiapa. ) ,

Tfe hod put en his bathing sult and o
palr of “sneakers’  NWow lwe Ilfted the
helmet with both hands «nd lowered It
gently til it rested on top of his head
and the ekirt of George's ralnecoal came
down round Bls shoulders. Ao 8plinter
peered through the gloss ab the dhn
world outslde—dim Became the glass
was dim—he felt as he thought o deop-
aed diver must feel when he gots into
his apparatus for the first time. Splin-
ter way thrilled.

e flshed his rubber band from I
pockel-aind-1nade- roady- Lo-anap- §b-round,
his neck; that, of course, would provent
water from seeplng up between his neck
und the skirt of the rulpncoat. Tho band
was too small, thd Loy thought, to ad-
vance upon his neck from the ground
up. 8o, kltting down, lie elretehed i€
round both feol wnd woarked it up to
his hips; the band consldered that the
Imit and parted with a snap.

“Doggone,” sald the bBoy ruelfully.

More fishing in his pockets produced
a plece of twine that had held many a
string of punflsh, Splintey dldn't think
the fish spolled It for his purpose; on
the cantrary, perhaps they made It mopo
suldable, In u fow minutes he had the
twine tled rouu! his neck; it wus pretty
tight and uncomfortable, but deep-sea
diving necessitatidd certuln discomforts.

A few yards downstremn the brook
despanad lnte one of thode convenjent
noals it scammt to exist malnly to please
small boye. In q:u mlddle 1t wo albinost
wix Yot deep, and Hplinter, who stood
three feot ten without strebehling, hod
doolded thut 1t would bo Just rlght
Hoaching the pool, he chose two heavy
stanes for ballast und alyode boldly Lo

The wuler eamae to s kness—lo hils
wulsl—to hls chast.  Another stride wnd
the boy could feel 1t round hls neck.
ThereUpoil lw reached upward, tugyged
twhoe o winy leghesry e, woeved lhils
bl al u group of h?uughmrf onlookers
wnd, with u e Juigp, submerged bibm-
self. S

The Tirst few wcoonds were delicious—
durkineasd ul]l round hlin exeept for w liltls

! od with  his three companions
under the big cak in the grove
ths ‘Wood houss, looked gravely

.drom Jinky Jemks to Cusiard Peyser:to
Ohilly North. *Never was a Philosoph-
ers’ Olub at achool, far as I know. Ouws

back toward the place where he had
left"his penimife.. -

It won at that important moment that -
the Phllomophers' Club  comcluded ils
first meeting, - George closed the boak
and stood up, eager and trlumphant.
~Creat stufY, what? I tell cou Dlogencs
had the Tight ideal -Now remoember
what I sald; if’' anything botheraome
ocomes up, kecp ocool nnd_—-”

CGieorge dropped the book. Happening
to glanoe down towards the brook, heo
lmd seen to his amarement a slrange-
looking box floating among the willows
that frioged the sireaml FHa didn't
realles that it was his tool chest: ho
didn't realiss anything, He wos dumb-
foumdod. Por the lower part of Bplin-
ter's body was hidden by the henk, and
as Tar as George wus voncerned the box
was hust aimply bobbing along as if it
were filled with some strangely buoyant| Ceoree simply glared at -him.
gaal : _ : ' “| could not express his thoughds,
W IR wHatE  the—matier;, Ceorge 't —Eplinler—glarad - back —a s Llibly
cried Jinky, starting up. - then, whisiling in An oslen caus=| *“Then you may have these' mpihhd
‘The others got hastily to thelr ual manner, ho sharted slowly up the| s son, gruclous]y.

“Mo,” replisd Goarge. "Djogenes
would have banged him over tho head
with that tub of hisl Anyway, Driog-
enes didn't have a kid brother: T fuess
thut's why ho wms so happy.”

L
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- NMother - Graves' Worm . Exterminator
rwi}l drive worms from tho ayslem with-
out Injury, to the child, becaouss iis

. useful?™ action, “while. rully effoctive, s mlild.

“Bure,” sdded Custard. “I don't know
. much sbout philosophy. What good M
b | ¥ :

“Nelther do 1™ Jinky admitted. "A
hiph Behool junlor 1% supposed to
inow things outside ths ocourse of
atudy.”, ]
J jooked grieved, ~If you don't
know anything about it, that's all the
more reason why you ought to learn™

HELF YOURELF - .

Arthur, oged seven, had carefully bit-
len out nll the soft pleces of his slice
of Loast, neatly pling the crusts on
the edge of his plate. |

=when I was a little boy,” sald father
reprovingly, “I alvays sls my crusia™

Dild you llke them?” psked Arthur.
“Of course I did,*” lled the father,

AID TO (H)EARING FOLLOWING WIS LEAD

‘Words ) . :
Teacher —Jack, why are you scratch- Uncle: “And what bre you golng to be
ing your ear so hard? when you grow up, John?" :
Jack—Because I'm ths only one who | Mephew —Tho eame s you, unche—
knows where It ltches, un insulting engineer.” -

.fM['-

to the book

"Do I huve to Lell you'" yetorted-the
boy, with o lift of his nosa and a Hash
of his bluo eyes.

vyl pet freshier an' fresher overy

... day, secing to mal” eald Goorge. ;
wY mind " my” own buslness, tim&luh:
that's more than some people do

Goorge bit his lpt,  Young . Bplinter
certalnly was o thormn in his aldal Well,
the kid wog due for-4 jolt. A feow hours
spent with Plato, Aristotle & Co. would
teach CGeorge jJub how. to handle him
without pricking hls thumb, and before
long the Splinter would be eating out

- of his -hand. QGeorge's Inlentlons wera.
¢ . better than his melaphore P
LA vpuer Year of Dhidsophy, kldz' he
T “Tingqulreds ¥ wiy ko Iiled —with—the
subject thut he was wllling to dkcuss
it ovent with hils Dnslgniiicant brother.

“No,” wald Splinter.

Again QGeorge bIt his lps; ho never
cottdd get ussd to his brotler's short
answers. Ol well, o few hours spint
with ¥Flato, Arlslotle & Co—

gplinter drew from his pockel o wide
rubber band and with a quick move-
ment Jerked 1t over hls head and let
it anap around his neck. TFor a moment|.
hils eyes bulped; then as he pol used to
the pressure they popped back where
they bDelanged. Bplinter took the band
off and put it into hw pocket again.

Ceoryge pewirded him curlously, won-
dering what thb boy meant to use the

. band for. Splinter always hoad some
crury plan or othér, and QOeorge was
sure that the rubber band was part of

-~ the next one. But he knew betler than
to ask what it was.

vduy, kld, don't you wunt me to tell
you something ubout the old phlloasoph-
era?"” hio contliiiued. w8

Gplinter grinted. Philosophy! 1*hil-
.omophers! ¥Huly, what dld he care sabout
things like thut? ‘What o cared aboul
was docp-sca diving, ‘Tiut old rubber
band was just the thing hb needed, hils
laat plece of mpparmiud, A LUllde oiore
work ont the diving helmet wiid e mould
be able to walk mlung thu‘buf.t.m:“j
the river and see MNuhes und &
sponges nod cuml! and everyihingl

Farly the next mormlng young Bplln-
ter, deep-een diver, contliued work ou
his helmet; s workshop was s thleket

. New low prices on the whola line of
" Goodyear Tires! 6 grades for you to choose
from: ' '
G-3 ALL-WEATHER TREAD—the
finest tive ever made]

PATHFINDER — a great centre~
traction tire at a low price!
SPEEDWAY — a very low-priced
Goodyear . . . unguestionably the -
biggest value for the ymoney. -
YOU can have any of the three in
either 4-ply or 6-ply. - -
You get, also, the writiert Goodyear
guarantee ogainst yroad-haxqrds as well

as defects . . . immediate delivery . . . free,
expert application by the Goocdyear dealer.

"Buy now ! Get the biggest money-saving
_ deal Goodyear dealers ever have beer able
* to offer youl ; T e Yy
R sizes proportionately reduced. ook
a¥ the prices! =T

- 30 x 3.
SPEEDWAY

BIZE

NOW $4-7 5

PRATHFINDER XL - WEATHEH

EPEEDWAY

6-95
655
660
7.35
7.55
g-00
805
8-95
Q.45

7.85
N/BHSS

‘ __B*;Bn
N B {
9;95
10..41'.!
10-55
11-55

1270

' $ 9.50
- 10-20
. 105
1188
12-10
12-60

1280
14-00

4.40 x 21
4.50 x 20
4.50 x 21
4.75 x 19
4.75 x 20
_5-0&:- 19
5.00 x 20
5.25 x 18
5.25 x 21
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