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Eirs. Ellan’s Last

HIS FIRST “LEAP YEAR"” VALENTINE

Valentine Party
By JULIA BURR :

“Oh, mother, may I have a Valen-
tine party?” asked Doris, as she
put her school books on the table.
“Well, T don't know,” sald Mrs.
Ellan, “We'll see what your father
egays." So Doris impatiently wall-
ed for her father. It would be an
hour before he would come. {
She tried*to pass the time away
by reading a book, but somehow
it didn't seem as interesting as it
had the night before. Then she
tried to sew, but it seemed as if

she couldn’t sew stralght and '

tried to do numerous =’ g Y
but wWas too i - fﬂl“ t}liﬂgs.

. =TEEity to do any of
«aTl. Al last she thought of some-
thing to do which satisfied her.I
She got a pencil and some paper;
and wrote the names of whom she |
thought she would Invite to her |
parly, If she was to have one.

She had been writing for some
time when she glanced out of the
window and saw her father coming.
She ran out to him and asked him
the same question that she had
asked bher mother just an hour be-
fore.

“We'll see what your mother
says,” said Mr. Ellan as he opened
the door of his house,

“But mother pald to see what
you said,” sald Doris.

“Doris, oh Doris,” shouted Mrs.
Ellan from the kitchen.

“Coming,” Doris shouted back.
She assisted her mother with the
.m:l%per and al the table Mrs. Ellan
sild.

“What did father say?”

“Oh,he said for me to see what
you sald,” Doris answered,

“How funny,” laughtd Mrs. Ellan,
"l said to ask him and he said to
ask me.” What shall we do about !
it, father?”

“Well,” said Mr. Ellan, “I think
it would be nice for her to have a
;mrty. What do you think about
‘.ll

“ 1 think it would be nice, too,”
replied Mrs. Ellan.

“"Remember the last Valentine
party we went to?" asked Mr,
Ellan, chuckling at the remembran-
ce of it.

“I should say 1 do,” answered Mrs.
Ellan, smiling over her coffee,

“Tell me about it, wen't you,
+mother?" pleaded Doris.

“Yes, but not now," sald Doris’s
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mother, “after we wash and dry the
dishep.” Doris hurried with the
dishesa and then seated her mother
and self in the living rcom.

“Now tell me,” she begged.

'"we“'" hﬂm Mﬂ. Ell y ”lt h!ll)-
pened about a month before your
father and I were married. We
had quarreled about something, I
forget what is was now, anyway it
waa just a silly, little quarrel. The
quarrel began ahout three weeks
before the valentine party and
father and 1 had not spoken to
each other since. A few days be-
fore the party I received my invi
tation and father received one, too,
although at the time I did not know
it and if I had, I probably would
not have gone. Then the night of
the party came. I put on ‘my blue
silk dress and presented my pass
which was a heart, plerced with an

h |
soon reached the back yard and
wag (hinking how dark . it was
when suddenly I fell into a hole, at
firat 1 didn’t know what happened
and when I was just about getting
my thoughts together when some-
body elsa fell into the same hole
and I said, “Who are you?" and
then I recognized your father's
voice as he said,

“It is 1, Lizzie,” but what are you
doing here?”

“Charlie Ellan, 1 eaid, real
sternly, “I would like to know what
you are doing here. I am here be-
do in my mail, but they, didn't
make it very plain.
I fell into this hole.
business have jyou following me
here? and then your [ather said,

“Why, Lizzie, I dldn't follow you

arrow. 1 forgot to mention that it |here. My valentine gave me direc-
was sent with the invitation and tlons that led me here. I will
without it I could not have gone to|show you.'

the party, The rooms were pret-| Then he struck a match and 1
tily decorated. Red Hearts hung read the verse that was on hig
on red and gold strings from the|ygentine. It was just like mine
Cﬁi“llﬂ and the walls had CUDMS ingtead of having north

excepl
here and there. We danced for ﬂ|mrn£r of the house, it had west
while and then the hostess told us|corner and both ways led to the
that we were'to play a game cal-|same place. Then—but Charlie,
led the “Valentine Post Office.” |you tell the rest. I have to go up
Each one was 1o go to the Post| stair,” Mre. Ellan lefj the room
office and say, “Is there any mail|and so Mr. Ellan continued,
for me,"” and then give your name.| “When she came to the lines
Of course there was mail for every-|that said, “For there will be your
one who attended the party. The|connecting link,” she gaid "Charlie
mail was beautifully home made they meant us.” And right there
valentines. the quarrel ended and 1 gave
Inside of the valentines was a|mother her engagement ring, which
verse which told you what you!{l had been carrying about in my
were to do. Mine read something| pocket, waiting for her to end the
like this: quarrel.”
Out of the front door you must go,| Just then Mrs. Ellan entered the
Around the north corner of the| room and went over to Lizzie and
house, you know, gave her two yellow looking valen-
Walking backward all the time, tines.
Until someone gays, “Thou art| “This is tha one that was given
Mine.” to me,” she said, pointing to it,” and

this one is your father's.”” And Liz-
Do not think you're at the beach|zie read the two little verses that
When you begin to sink,

in one night had ended a guarrel,
For there will be your connect-| “Oh, mother!” exclaimed Lizzie,
ing link, “I am going to have my party just
So when every one had received|like the one you went to and I am
queer directions, we were told to] going to try to make George Brown-
their mall with the different,

ly and Mary Tilter friends again.
do just as they said. So I went

Mary got mad at George because
out of the front deor and around

he would not take her to a show
the corner af the house, going one night. He had taken her the
s all the time. I had no|night before and this night he had

lessons to get. I am going to do

Ee& what was going to happen. I l
€

cause that is what it said for me to|

almost like they did at the party
you went to, but I am neot going to
drop them into a hole in the ground.

SAYINGS OF LINCOLN
Every man is said to have his pe-
culiar ambition. Whether it be true
or not, I can say, for one, that I

being truly csteemed of my fellow
men by rendering mysclf worthy of
their esteem,

I made a polnt of honor and con-
selence in all things to stick to my
word, especially il others had been
| iInduced to act on ft.

| The way for a young man to rise

That is how |18 to improve himself in every way |
But what|e can, never suspecting that any-

i body wizhes to hinder him. Allow
me to assure you that suspicion and
jealousy never did help any man in
any situation,

Dur Government rests in publie
opinion. Whoever can change pub-
lic opinion can change the Govern-
ment practically so much.

As to the veung men, You must
[not wait to be brought forward by
ithe older men For instanee, do
| you suppose
have got into notice if [ had waited
to be hunted up and pushed for
ward by older men?

Washington 18 the mightiest
name of earth—long since the
mightiest in t(he cause of civil
liberty, =till mightiest in moral
reformation. On that name no
eulogy is expected.

The leading rule for a lawyer, as
for the man of every other calling,
is diligence. Ieave nothing for to-
morrow that can be done today.

As a peace maker, the lawyer han
a superior opportunity of being a
good man. There will gtill be busi-
ness enough.

Equality in society alike beats in-
equality, whetner the latter be of
the British aristovratio sort or of
the domestic slavery sort. .

THE REALIST

My little daughter was flower
girl at her cousin’s wedding, and,
being curious as to the church, with
which she wad not familiar, she
asked on returning home, “What
house was that we were in?" “That
waa God's house,” I replied. “And
was that God playing the piana up
in the roof?” the little one asked.
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have no other so great as that of |

that T chould ever!
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‘What Shall I Be? |
Answered Br |
Gil‘ll J

THE SETTLEMENT WORKER
By Elizabeth Mateer

I What is June Addams’ “'Tweniy

| Years in Hull House” one of the

imost popular books in the high

| school girl’s reading list? Why do

so many coilege girls elect the
'social sciences” Why are ' the
|majority ol settlement workers
women?

Why Enter the Work
Many answers are possible. It
is a new field with unlimited
variety and an opportunity for no

.vnd of the thrilling experiences.
Then (co, tha stories of ill-fed,
| neglected children arouse their

sympathy and fire them with a de-
neigh-

| termination to uplift their
Lors of the slums,
; Why Not Enter [t.
Most young college girls entering
settlement work are carried away
| with the idea of sacrifice for a great
| cause and forget to examine their
‘own qualifications for the work.
| At the end of the first week, their
| noses may be adjusted to the con-
| glomeration of odors and thelr ears
| 1o the endless nolse, but their nerv-

es and sympathies are exhausted.

HOW TO STUDY SPELLING

How many different ways to
gtudy spelling do you suppose there
are?

Some students write the words
out, and some don't.

Some spell them out loud, and
some don't,

Some look at them on the page
of the book and some try to make
a picture of them in their minds.

quickly and make no mistakes,
write to the Junior Editor and tell
bim just how you do it. Other
boys and girls who cannot do it so
well would like to know.

EXCUSES
Of all the many excuses
With which this old world is ac-
cursed,
The common excuse, “I'm oo busy,’
Is the poorest, the meanest,
worst. —Detroit Free Press.
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If you can get a spelling lesson |-
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1 ** Tou uevote but one hike to {ind-
[ing your path by the aid of a re-
lfable compass, you will learn what
will be of great value should you
ever have the joy of penetraling
really wild country.

The wondsman’s rule is never to
make a trip through strange woods
s without learning at what point of
the compass his destination lies,
and also the general character of
the ground over which he must
travel, It is the best rule and ap-
plies to open country as well as to
the woods.

Suppose you want to explore a
f(-er!:uin place where you have heard
' Ruffed Grouse has been seen, and
that you know the place lies some

-

NURTA

FAUNT OF TRR
. mussep

PIND TOLR P,

BY POINTS Q!'\,T'T\“
COMPASS

Adfiva P Baps dl,

' distance to the North-West; sup-
| pose that you intended to leave

'| the road and strike out across lots.
|| Then when ready to take the first

step hold your Tcompass in both
hands at half-arm’s length (that is
the way Edward Breck puts it) and
find a good landmark directly in
line with the North-West point of
the compass, a distance barn per-
haps, or a tall tree.  Walk straight
towards your landmark and con-
sult your compass immediately if

'| you lose sight of it.

In case your gtralght North-West
course lakes ‘you to a swamp or
pond thal you can not cross, you
must find a way around. Dut be-
fore changing your direction, be
sure to notice and remember some
inlet, elump of trees, or lone pine
on the other side, in line with the
N. -W. point of your compass,
which you can use as a new start-
ing point when you reach it.

If you decide to turn toward the

aast in rounding the pond or swamp,
find a landmark in that direction
and, when you reach it, stop unti!
you choose another landmark due
north, then go toward that,
» In this way, consulting your com-
pass at cach stop, vou will reach
the other side of the water and can
then walk west until you find the
lone pine or inlet and from there
take your North-West course again,
finally reaching the promised haunt
of the Ruflfled Grouse,

Copywright, 1820, by J. 1. Millae
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! ENJOYED THE ICE, TOO.
Aunt Polly:

I 1 went to Greensfork last Sunday
to see my grandma and grandpa.
Had a good time and a good dinner,

. While there i was sliding on the lce,
'there were some other hoys play-
ing on the ive. While there i found
a plece of poetry my grandpa has
composed. You may call it steal-
ing but i just took a copy ol it so
that {8 not stealing.

i I will send you a ecopy of it. If

yyou think it too long to put in the

Junior, cast it into the wasle bask-

‘et, —Howard Brooks, East Haven,

| Roscoe Street. —P. 3.1 sold my

rabbits, thank you.

(Note - No, Howard, we do not
call this stealing when wou tell who
wrote it. We are glad to publish
it, The “copied” poems we can
not publish in the Junior are the
well known ones, poems already
published in many books and maga-
zines, Wae appreciate your thank-
ing us for the help the Junior gave
you in selling your rabbits. —Ed)

QLD AND NEW DEBATES

“Let’'s have a debate Friday aflen
noon!"”

“All right! How about the quest-
ion, ‘Resolved that Washington was
greater than Lincoln'?”

By all means, no!

Get new questions for your de
bates. If you want to debate about
famous men pick two men for pres-
ident of the United States next
time and then try to prove that
your man fs better than the other.
You will like it much better than
an old threadbare question.




