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ELLA FRIEDMAN . i

i
124 N. Green Bay Road ' Highland Park |

The Geo. Colburn Music Studio
YOICE. VIOLIN AND THEORY ||
{:hnrunlndﬂrthﬂtﬂ(:nﬂunﬁn';

135 South Secoad Street
HIGHLAND PARK 5

_— =

Telephone 632

FRED SCHAEFER
PLUMBING

73N, Sheridan Road  Highland Park |

Telephone 909

J. P. STEFFEN

Fresh Butter, Eggs
and Poultry

331 McDaniels Avenue

Eatimates Fursished Prices Right

Geo. H. Morms

Painting and Decorating 1

Wall Paper, Ete. |

Supplied

506 Liscols Place . Telephone 833-W |
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For UP-TO-DATE SHOES

=

Snr'mSHhﬂiridin;plm
& estimates for private &
public improventent work

Telephone 436 #49 Deerfisid A
E. E. FARMER
Excavating and - i

Conorete Work ~ Estimates F
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[Punde son’s 3
- Cir¢us ‘

" Or How He: Became a .
bd m'\ .

3 —
By CLARISSA MACKIE
I*l.lll..ll"ﬂl'i‘illlill

Deacon Pum.h- drove his rattle
trap old buggy up the biackrizith's

. shop and stepped nignbly to the ground,
; Celln, his pale, p daughter, sat in
11 thel buggy gazing aMthe Anming circus
'§| bosters pasted ﬂll§ht’ sun bleached

boards of the old
Jim Brayton cai

o [
out of the shop,

wiping his hands oy bhis leather aproa. |
‘4! A quick glance fasiped from his brown

eyes to Celin's aghpealing blue ones,
and each of-themn ﬁ:l.n.ldﬁi brusquely to
the other. p 3 i

“Hello, Jim: Syxle’'s east a shoe

‘You better shoe [jer all around. |

reckoned on walting! agother mounth be-
fore doing It ry

“It Isn't any tid4 soon.” remarked
Jim dryly as . deftly unbuckled
straps and relea the white mare

from the shafts.. ®All her shoes are

| Floose. When = comes down the

street sounds like Mhem Spanish cas-
tnnets 1 heard aj a show Iin New
York.”

“Hum.” said the@leacon reflectively

' TFé& was not o t least’ offended at
| the remarks of the young blacksmith
HIGHLAND PARK. ILL i | Dencon Pundersogf, was rich enough
| The possession of Jils untouched mon-
| ey seemed to requite him for the cok-
temipt of his fellog men

not to mind gibeg at his stinginess

“Hum,” he I'Fl‘.’lt'_ﬁ.lll"li. casting a cold
gray eye up at the gay posters, *l

' been wondering. {im, what yore pa
| wounld bave sald ;‘3 sge them ungodly

posters hanging o there on the shop.”

“Very lkely he _ﬂ_rnuhl have s=a'd he
wns glad the circvl]l was coming.” grin-
ned Jim as he lediSusie into the shed

. andl hitched her i

“Tut, tut. Yore ﬁl was a deacon, Jim,

| He didn't set no sfore by circuses.  It's
a blight on the cgmmunity baving all

them painted andlbedizened men and
wimmen cavorting around.”
“Then you're naj golng. deacon?
“No. [ alo’'t. ang, what's more. none
of my family's gang!™
“Oh, pa!” cried Lelia with agitation.
Deacon Punderspn glanced severely

| at his daughfer dbd then pointed his

stump of a whip gp at the posters.
“Daughter.,” be%sald solemnly. “do

| you want to go and gaze on buman be-

ings decked out with palot and feath-
ers riding around ' ring on four horses?
Do you want (o see clowns turning

' tumblesaults? D¢ you want to go and
| gage on—gazZe On .,ih'n animiles shut up
; i in cages when made ‘'em to roam
|! the world and eatihnd drink where they
| would? It's a’ Bitirel sight—it s
' The deacon :l;fh feelingly. i

Celia looked and red by turns,

| and her eyes wa between her fa-
ther's fat face agjl the strong counte-

|| nance of Jim yton at the anvil
| Jim smiled at hrough a shower of

spurks as he hammered and shaped
Susie’s shoes.” &

“1f 1 kept a us,” went on the
descon, pleased Bt the ' sllence with
which bis rema were recelved, “T'd
open all the cagg doors and free all
them poor priso animiles. ‘Go." I'd
say to ‘em. ‘go. JPu poor creeters that
the Lord made. gnd enjoy yore free

‘{ dom” Then | gmml go home and

‘sleep quiet and ‘pearéful. knowing '
had did my dutr.}g he ended plously.
“While you wv - sleeping peaceful
those poor dumbianimals would most
likely be prowlifg around your hen-
house and plgst I don't suppose
you'd mind contriputing a few fat hogs
and ope or two frows so's the cirrus
animals conld go: free,” remarked Jim
blandly as be finjshed Susie’s left fore
foot. . ) ;
“Hum,” sald ghe deacon absently.
“Hom,” and he wlked across the road

to talk with a ng friend.
“You heard whit he said, Jim,"” she
called softly. 's no nse in my

trylng to go" @

“Piddle, dear, = returned Jim. “
fix it so that thg deacon will let you
go with me. A what's more, | be-
Heve he will let get marrted.”

“Jim™ B

“Yes. ma'am,” frinped Jim, clapping
4 shoe on Susie’§ foot. “If my ideas
dow't miscarry thp deacon ‘Il make op
his mind to let ygu get married.”

«Oh. Jim™ qéavered . timid Celia.
“You know., fatker says If be didn’t
pave me to keeg® bouse for bim that
Mra. Howell worjld marry him right

' off, and she is so++s0 bossy, you know.”

] kpow It's Jist what your father

needs, Celia.” bucked Busie into
| the shafts. 1 od the straps and
' onme back toigpat Cella's hand.
| “Trust me. Celisf dear. Don't forget

| that 1 sald we ?uld go to the circus.

all right.” ;
“fum.” sald: th deacon, wheeling

suddenly and ¢ ng the road toward

| them, “Gdlng the circns, hey?
| Well, the only ns Cella ‘11 get to

. | see this year wil

home.”
the circus crept

and camped ob the

this. chameter the
and personally ex-

only to return to a

noanday dinner and regale Cella with
4n account of .the sufferings endured
by the imprisoned animals.

“Pa. you aip't going to. the circus ™
cfied Cellr as Hpr father appeared In

the sitting room; hfter sopper d

ssssssssses

s-near the railroad sta-
his bitter opposition |

ts of the varioos

“No. 1 2ulL” miorte] the doa
orisnely, Uus gelag to oaik :
nutdide thee teid with Mrs, Howell: I]

been telling ber my views and there s

oljects, Linstrations. to e pointed Wit
to her Teelie femnle perception.” ']
“It wight he a good ides ¥ Hm awd
1 went In<dde the tent, and then we
could tell you and Mre Howell the
rest of IL” sugrested Cella with sud-
den spirit . :
“You'll never go to e «inens wirthout
.my consen!, t'elia,” sakl the demon
and, pottmz oo fils lat, e stepgnsd
_Ihi,"lnkl} TR TR T :
Cella, diessgsl In white. walted hy
the gute Tor Jim: Beayten: to cone
along. She would not g0 ta the cihvus
with dm without Ber Tatiers consasnl,
gtnd she would tell him so, though <he
resentid  the demcon’s  ttes REnry
harshness, She wis wo benger a ohild
Jim came and talked earbestly with
her, and 'Cella laughed nnd ~ried and
protested, bot In the end e had Lis
way and went iote e famiyund,
where be fussedl’ sround for awhlle
When he returied to the gute the des
con and Mrs, Howel were returning
fram the virnus grognds
YThere wax such a opwid We

couldn't see a dum thing.™ chortied the
deacon,

“1 wizsh sometimes | wu'n"t a charch
member.” tittered Mrms Howell *1

was tempted to rin away fromm the

descon and ml_llul:-h-. The musie is

enthk-ing.”

“Hum,” ssid the deacon weakly, -1
s'pose youl're ghing armgs lnts, Neottle?”

“TYeu.,” slzhed theée widow, erossing
the doacd’s varnd and pes<ing Thmagh
a gate into hix invideld, » lere e la)
stacks lonmed largse in the very Talnt
light of a voung moon  The deacan
followed her, amd Celin and Jim webe
close baelilned the old cogprle

"By the way, dea on.”™ wld Jlm sud- -

denly, =1 wupose you hearnd fhat e
of the npimal=s got lvose from the cir-
s tonlght.”™
(o] Leord, po!™ shonted the den
econ, “"What was it '
“The feopvelons: black Jougmar of the
Amarzen ” g
“Ah-h-hdh-h-b™ squesled the widow
shrilly. e vhay be In this harfiey]
It may beé |2 m:i' feont yvarnl. 1t may
bave lupih In through ndy pantry win
dow. Whart shall we do¥™
“Keep calm.” sald the dearon nery-
ously, *What Is that™ He Jumped
aside ns somwething bLrusxhed his heels
“Only the cat. fther.” .mald Cella In
a mufled tone Jim's arm was arotssd
her clogely ! X
“We betler go Into the house” sgid
the deacon firmly. *“This is no plare
for tender wimmen, Jim."
“There's no-call for us to go in. dea-
‘con. We're not tender women,” re
torted Jim. *“What Is that?
“Ah-h-h-h-b-h™ screamed the widow,

and this time with reason, for some-

thing long and black came loping out
from the shadow of a haystack

The Widow Howell cast aside her

bonnet and, regardless of dignity, falr-
ly galloped across the pasture only fo
meet the running black, form, or an-
other one |lke (t, face to fare

“The bnll ~lreus Is  Joose™ she
u*rtﬁ-hedb hysterically =nd swerved to
the right. .

The deacon wns runuing as vallant-
Iy in the epposite direction, and some-
how Jim Brayton was running. too,

L

- here aud there over (he Seld. and when- ,

. ever be nenred one of those lumbering
' black bodles It granted and darted for-
ward with renewed: speed. Cella lean-

ed helplessly agninst the gate and cried

"and laughed
Ounce when Jim fled past her he calk
ed over his shoulder. “How do you like
your pa's vircus, Celia ¥ and Cella cried.
“Obh, Jim, please stop Them: ™
That wns easier sald than done, but
it happened that when the deacon was
' running madly around one particular
haystack pursued by a snufling black

animal — or -perbaps pursuing It ~ thll
Widow Howell left her own bhaystack |
and joined the protection of the dough-

ty deacon. Unfortunately she went In

the opposite direction. with the inevi-

table result of a violent collision
When they sat up and gro-ned at

' each other it was Jim Brayton 'hn'i-

came up and spoke In surprised re-

proof, :
" t upder the stin is the matter,

deacon? By the way you and Mrs
Howell bave been chasing those hogs
' of yours looks like they'd run off ffty
pounds of fat™ .
“Hogs!" repeated the

edly. “You sald it was s black' jaguar.” gesta
“1 dido't.,” evaded Jim., ~1 asked you

:lt'm had heard that one bmke loose
today. But they caught it agale.

' When your hogs rn through Into l'.l: 'l'll'l‘"m T s T
guess it was one i B -
g B "Iy the firt time = given »
chapce. The singing of & gursery
means that small hends may
have two journeys into the locky bag.
Many animals. birds and losects may
be hidden by the organizer of » - pufe
" ery rime locky hunt—eat,
. white horse, cowi bull, borss. | _
Sheep of ordinary hne must nol be for Sve ¢
gotten. Cofks. bens, robln tedbreast. | o
demure Jenhy Wren, hisckbinds, crows,
may all. e safely hidden ju the saine |
room with charming kKiehs. The ealf.
the rat. thea movse. the ple. all muke
thelr bDows (n the pages of nursery
A quaint litle pall suggests the
rsing Jack and Jill: 2 toy clock
Dickory. Dickory Dock; A
tiny Addle. Old King Cole: & toy cup
board. Old Mother Hubhand; sfiver bells ,
cocklexhells, Mary. Mary. Quite] "
1 Contrary; a born spedki of Little Boy
Blue: a spoon, the one that the disb
with: a spider. Little Miss
Muffet: a mintture ple 8 Little Jack
Indesd., many
things which sp* hostpss can obtain
_ The smaller the article
| the easier fo hide The finy animal
figures to 5 pur-based for a peany
at toy shops answer the purpose most
- excellently. '

those pour circus animals out for &
breath of ale.” ,

“Hum'" growled the deacon.

“Let me help you, Mm, Howell." said
Jim gallantly

“Go away!™ sald that lady crossiy.
“I'm wore out, -Jabez Pupderson
Here I're been tearing around your hay
lot just like one of them clreus wim-
men.  And 1" tell you one thing. it van |
be no worse 1o look on at a perform
ance llke that than it §= to take part in
it. and I'm going tomorrow night.”

“You won't go alepe, Nettle | shally

go with you as your natuml protector.
s0o0n to be,” cunisoled the dearoun.

‘as ¥ sort of anpDounce our engage
' ment.,” salid Jim boldly. d

“Hum.” said the dea’ron doubtfully.
“And wé're guing to get married next
- month, déacon. Of course If you'd

rmther we didn't go to the cirrie we
o FAD AWAY

will stay at home, only we kinder hat

gave us in the hay lot.™ J
~Ham,” groaned the deacon fedign
L edly. 1 goess we better all go Jim
" Somehow | don’t seem to Wanl ne Do
torfety as a clreus performer. ¢
' ruther be ap onlooker.™ .

O e
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The thodern mother hus learped wis |
dow Ip many wWays pol the least ﬂ:
which 1s the arrungement pf ber small |
daughters hair. She ne louger tor
tures the lttle one whoserlocks hang
Hmp and stralght with cqriers in an |
attémpt to rectifly nsture's mistake.
[nstead she accepts the mistake—in
fact, does mot even look upen It as
such—and makes the modern Mite girl |
ook Just as pretty minus curls as she
would with them |

Most of us remember the Illj'l. when
every well brought up clilld had  ber
front  Balr ‘elther cut Into a frings |
sralght acroms her
puuhn-ﬂ back painfully apnd tied tightly E
on the crown of her head.

Today we realize tha! pature kKnows
what sults lttle girls a great Caal bet-
ter than do pther mothers. |

Take that chubby mite, for Instance,
who has Seffy balr that will never
grow very Jong and that can’t bhelp
ronning late NHitle curis
parting would mnke hef lorks too - | the
ritank-ally demure, thinks her wother, S06CUES

o the Mriddon comwes & trifle 1o onbe
g de. giving ‘wope for the wervives of for
8 big bow that ties bk T hen*ler
T hil= “mivewst ald

|
|

il S s B ates ®
-

forehend or else

has sued Mulhall in the
& court of this state, mnd s
Justice Glegerichissned
i t for $5,000 against any

£ of Mulhall's that could be

N ing Accusations.

d there !n the statement
procialmed corrupticnist are
s of astonishing hy
ide’y known men. He .
(1o that in 1908, when Juthes
rugning for governor of
wes making redical lemper
het and denouncing all
Watson sliyped Into his_

the Claypeol hotel,
and drank six epcktails
hall had ordered and placed

t for him so that not even
8oy wotld be the wiser, Pre
gand subsequently the N. A.
1o large presents of ocash o

A middle |

portion of the Lalr
dle” porting always sults & rid fuoed |

lu & new. evening #trie for su oider
girl the halr Is pariead for about two
{ncbes ‘on the brow and bheashisd softly |
A pew of sntin b
bhon Is passed round the bewd. hiding
the divishm:]l lpe btwesn the pmrt Nhﬂ'
Ing and the bhrushed hack halr !

The ribhon eids are sufely ploned 1o 1"'
gether and roncenled either by one of . Uve
those tornolse shell clasps That we Illl"l#
grownune Abd so useful of by a plain | the
enamel Lburkie te mateh the ribben, s
Then, unless the Hitle lady hap a head  cotig
of very ezquisite shaje, the bplr with
in the Fibbon circlet is gently Jowened €
at the back, miving simost

that A
in a ol

back behind 11

g5

turtan

There is still another style that al.  Was
ways stity the long faced snd high
browed child and If she han balr of

' the kindly. sort that you cap twist
curts with your fingers =
better. Make the side pw
low on the forehead and don’t’

into that charming bow, which

er be made up and mounted
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Telephone §7

F. A. TUCKER ||
LAKE SHORE CREAMERY
SIS Oukwoed Ave. Highland Park
Telephone 87
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" on a siide. ,
By the way. If your litle girl’s hair
refuses to cufl, please don’t resort 0
It Is ten chances
that stratght ha'r i= hecoming to ber
face, no try’ the oo 1 efther ¢f o lome
plalt aver s h shoulder,

Ing that the bair i= oo thin
keep It cut rather short just above
the shoulders

rags or pinal o one

“mr
this—
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Naturmally the Iitle people
know all the old famillar fimes, and f
they do not the sooner t
learning them the bhetter,
| will find meny things that
for her party In the =hopwm.
chases are hidden abott
rootns as [=m=ible and t
children arrive the bunt
where In the room shomid

od nursery rime pletyres,
must be takeo rhat no words

Preseatly, whea bunti
fully over. the children
a gayly colored lucky bag or
placed In the middie of the room.
each pair of amall feet have to
acroms the foor untll they sta
this most sttractive thing,
dooe In tumm. The bl
I'ls first called bolds
her bunting, perbaps

| and then sajs over

which' it is connected
' that hands may draw

' or box of swests from
deacon amas- Of basket, snd the wi
; they shmll not be
moment. The presence
prevents anything like shyness
part of the children, whe are aply
Everybody who

hey wet a
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of theme
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to draw,

:

i

the black | .0

wand Celta and I'll go slong. too, so *ntep
monse,

to have to tell all the folks that (he

only circus we saw was the one yon | Horner

it
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most easlly,
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