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STORY FOR THE BOYS.
Roy’s Bear Hunt.

The moment that Roy stepped out on

the back piazza he knew that it was
just the morning for a bear hunt. The
air was clear and cool, with just a little
bit of breeze blowing, not enough to
make so much noise in the woods that
you could hear a bear coming, but just
enough so that the bear could not smell
you if you were careful to notice which
way the wind was blowing Then, be-
sides, the grass was wet a little, so that
the dead leaves did not rustle when you
walked through . them

Roy had his new bow-gun that Henry,
the hired man, had made for him' It
was a gun that would shoot very far
and very hard indeed. Henry had tried
it by shooting at a tomato can which
he had set up on top of a fence post,
and the arrow had knocked the can
way off and made a big dent in it. The

clump of trees and bushes at the ba

had often been seen all about there;
mditur:saﬁnephutolookforthm,
because there were plenty of bushes
where you could hide, and an old stone
wall behind which you could creep up
close.

Roy loaded his bow-gun very care-
fully, putting in his best arrow. He had
just started to steal along slowly, look-
ing closely at the ground to see if he
could find any tracks, when there was a
sharp bark at his heels, and Ginger, his
fox terrier, came rushing up, wagging
his stump of a tail. |

“Here Ginger! You go back! You
can’t come,” whispered Roy. “This is
a bear hunt. Go home now "

Ginger just wagged his tail harder,
as much as to say, “Yes, sir. Certainly,
sir,” and kept right on. And Roy had
to let him go, because it would not do
to make any loud talk or ofher noise
that might frighten the bear.

It took a long time to reach the hunt-
ing grounds, walking very slowly and
stooping a good deal, as you have to
do when you are after bears. _But by
and by the edges of the bushes were
reached, and Roy began to look even
more carefully for tracks. He did not
find any at first, although he looked un-
der the syringa bush and all about the
damp ground near the clump of rasp-
berries; and bears are very fond of rasp-
berries.

And now he was approaching the cur-
rant bushes. Ah! There it was! A
track! Two tracks, as plain as could

be! And, looking ahead a little way,

Roy saw the bear himself—a big brown
fellow, standing up straight on his hind
legs under another currant bush, his
httle black eyes twinkling and watching
out sharp.

Now was the time to be very careful,
because, when bears stand up that way,
it means that they are on the lookout
for danger.

The first thing was to find out which
way the wind was. Of course Roy could
have looked back at the weather-vane
on the barn if he had wanted to, but
that would not have been the right way.
So he wet his forefinger and held it up

in the air, as Henry had taught him to
do. And, by secing which side of the
finger got cold first, he could tell that
the wind was blowing from the east
That was bad, because it was right to-
ward the bear, which would be sure to
smell him.

. The only thing to do was to work
off to the right, get over the wall and
creep back to the left on the other side.
If he could get as far as the crab-apple
tree, he would be all right.

Slowly he crawled from bush to bush,
sometimes on his hands and knees, some-
times on his stomach till he reached
the wall. He “clinibed over without
making a bit of noise and - began to
creep toward the cfab-apgle tree. When,
at last, he reached it, and stood up,
very softly, very still, there was the
bear within ten feet of him, standing
just as he had seen him first, under the
currant bush. He had not seen Roy
at all, or smelled him or moved a single
muscle.

Pushing the gun carefully over the
wall, Roy took Steady aim. Crash! went
the bow, and pluntk! went the bear. He
mshitsmninthelﬁddlc,mdmlhd

over and over, and finally lay still on

his back, with all four of his bare feet
up in the air. .

With a shout Roy started to climb
the wall; but, before he could get over,
Ginger had rushed ahead and grabbed
the bear, and was shaking it so that the
fur was all coming off. .

As. soon as Roy could get the bear
away from Ginger, he tied a long string
to one of the bear's hind legs, and, with

the gun over one shoulder and the string ' |

over the other, started to drag the bear
up to the house, But, just as he reached
the stable, his sister Ethel came run-

“Here, what are you doing with my
Teddy bear?” she eried. "“You stop
dragging him that way! You're wear.

ing him all out!”® =
- Roy stopped and untied the string.
“Huh,” he said, “this is a wild bear that
I just shot down in the garden!{  Bat
you may have him.”—E. W. Frentz, in
Youth’s Companion. | |

BE PREPARED. |

GET A TELEPHONE.

FIVE CENTS PER DAY.
' ORDER NOW. |
CHICAGO TELEPHONE CO.

DRINK

SPRING
WATER

~ Bottled at Libertyville

Being naturally abso-
lutely pure and clear as
Crystal it is the ideal

Table Water

" = Ask Your Grocer
m
Have you read Blomdahl's ad, on last
page?
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Wants, For Sale, Rent,, Etc.

HIGHLAND PARK

FOR RENT—Some desirable offices
for rent in the State Bunk Building.
Apply at Baok, tf

FOR RENT— A very desirable front bed
hall room furnished, for a gentleman. En-
quire News-Leter.

FOR RENT—~Two or three furnished
rooms for rent. Suitable for light house

keeping if desired. Apply X News Letter. _

The Onwentsia Club Stables have a few

nice box stalls and plenty of exercising |

paddocks for people wishing their horses
wintered right.  Prices $8, $10 and $i12
per month. M. ]. Archer, Mgr., Phone
102 Lake Forest, Lake Forest, 11l

Have you read Blomdah!'s ad, on last
page? |

Many of the ladies of Highland Park
are intetmdinlﬁlmiﬁcmmniu.
Miss M. Sherman will open classes at
Highland Park Club House Tuesday,
October 15th. Children at 4, high school

LETTER. 2

LosT—Lady's Silver Watch, on Octo-
ber 24th, between the Northwestern
depot and 224 Park avenue. Finder

please return to 34 Sheridan Road and
receive reward.

WANTED—Man wants work. Can car
for" furnace or housework, or'pardens
A. Shubnell. Telephone 2263. 44p

A free stamping pattern this week at
Mrs. Bohl's store. |

A good time to buy hats for the winter.

They are cheap. Mrs. Bohl’s store.

I will take care of furnaces or do any
other kind of work around a house.  Ad.-
dress K, NEws-LETTER. « |  44p

FOR RENT—Three rooms on Deerfield

avenue. $7.00. .Inquire at Mrs. Bohl's
store.

Henry K. Coale, the real estate man,

offers $5 reward for information of the |

person who i$ knocking down his for sale
signs all over town.

page’

WANTED-Local representative for the
North Shore to look after renewals and
increase subscription list of a prominent
monthly magazine, on a salary and com-
mission basis. Experience desirable,

but not necessary.  Good oportunity for
right person. = Address Publisher, Box
59, Station O, New York.

M. WOLAK. TAILOR

First Class Suits for ladies and gen
tl‘u‘ﬁn m.d‘ to “dﬂ-

Cleaning, Ef:mq:l altering Ladies’ and
Phone 2383 120 Central Avenue
HIGHLAND PARK, lu.m

Have you read Blomdahl's ad, on last |
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verrlqtestmbooks with

out having to go o Boston

i is;_ now thci____j‘i}rivilegc of

| North Shn_té_—, people. |
| MFLARSON will carry all .

the new novels, supplying

. the $1.50 editions at $1.25

ey ES! ‘We have always on

hand the -lamthfaghzines

and Periodicals. @

B&FOR your correﬁﬁan'f
dence see our fine line of
Box Paper a,nf:i_ Tablets.

WLARSON'_S h the place
for School Supplies:

B Postal Cards right up to
date and a full line.

|- .

SUBSCRIBE FoR
The News-Letter

Glaims Sustained

= TO BEin touch with the -




