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RAIRIEVILLRE ACADEMY and
Grovevills Preparutory School had

competed in a grand dual athletie
meet every year as far back as any
one could remember,

The results were always close, as
the schools were most evenly matched,
and rarely was a contest won by more
than a margin of one or two points: so
you can imagine the keen rivalry between

. the two seats of learuing,

Another thing that gave an added in-
terest to the annual meet was a peculiar
“stunt” that marked each struggle. - This
was the event caled the Queerity, Tn-
troduced years ago to add a bit of fun
to the struggle, it made such a hit that
It became a recognized feature. It didn’t
count as much ‘as the other events in the
scoring, but on several ocensions the win-
ning of the Queerity decided the meet

§o each school regarded it pretty serious-
ly, even if the publie took it as a joke.
Usually it coustituted a roaring comedy

But His Haste Was Fatal, for,He |

Stuck Fast

to the spectators.

You

the day,

body ‘suee’ and uncomfortable ;
used to give us good points at that.
the thinz to do is to fix up a scheme to
win out anyhow.”

“But how are we going to ge
shape if he
know
classroom

but Bob's father nearly works
him to death in his store, besides making
'him do chores up at the farm, He never
has any time off except that little bit after
school,” said Ned Wilson, gloomily.

“And here's Hack gone and taken it all!
away by jailing him for a month!
'(‘lmnm- has he got to get trained properly,
The queerities of ﬂm= with the Queerity coming off only a couple
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rolling

prison, . adapted
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lock him in and then [proved a grand

day after day
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was to bhe held,
ways posted in
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in time more tl
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past included handspring races, stilt U‘f days ‘LHAI his. month's up?”' added aill) o e
races, ‘‘chariot® races on oval wheels, | Greggy Gordon,

&c., and the queerity of 1910 was called

the great barrel dash.

Don’t you think it meant just rolling a

..barrel.  No such easy thing as runniu;:‘lf Hack finds it out, nt the athletic |

-, behind a barrel was allowed.

The racer

had to run on the barrel and stay on top

of it. Each.racer must have cousiderahlv‘k"“""'l“'k’ down to discipline, me for honor|

}prohh-m. but I'm going to try.
{idea alveady. ' It may get us into trouble

I've got “”: Bob literally I

s work,

approach;
hustle upstaivs and pop through the tran
‘suln in time to receive his' jailer ; barely

to the gyrations of
initial

the
sucCcess,

and
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urled

. A 5 coand pry him through,
acrobatic ability, for it is'quite a circus €Very time!” cried Frank eloquently, if

féat to balance yourself on an overturnec
barrel and propel it forward at a fair clip.

In order to revolve the barrel so it will

wll forward you must keep stepping for-
ward, somewhat as if you were trying to

run backward on a treadmill.

So when the joint athletic committee

announced what the next Queerity was tc

be the whole academy naturally turned

to Bob Edwards to uphold its honor in
this event, for Bob was the greatest acro-
bat and contortionist in the schaol.
could
could even walk a tight rope as far as
twenty feet. But with
ments he found barrel rolling needed a
great deal of training to attain the neces-
sary control and balance, and so formed
the habit of practising on any promising
looking barrel he happened to find. And
here is where his enthusiasm overcame
his judgment, and he met with the dis-
aster that directly resulted in the great
queerity problem,

It happened this way :—About a month
before the athletic meet Bob happéned t9
pass through the ncademy hall, and spied
the big barrel that usually stood under
the stairs, into which the waste paper
baskets were emptied. Unfortumately it
wae empty. Bob knew that at this hour
Mr, Hackett, the principal, was upstairs
with a class in algebra. Bob rolled the
barrel out from under the stairs, hopped
upon it and began his lesson in this new
branch of athletic learning.
have been well had “Hack’’—as the boys
irreverently called him—been where Bob
thonght he was, and had the barrel re-
sponded properly to the control of Bob's
dancing feet.

Bob's idea was to propel it down the
hall. The barrel didn’t see it that way,
80 it suddenly turned at right angles, rolled
out from under poor Bob and shot toward
the door of the nearest classroom just as
Mr. Hackett opened it.

He
do numerous balancing acts and

all his attain-

All would |

)

|

That barrel not only upset Mr. Hackett
~ight before the whole laughing class but._
it upset his dignity so that when Bobf
passed through the cyclone that followeds
the young acrobat found himself con-
demned to remain after school each after-
uoon for the mext thirty days.

All pleadings for pardon were rejected
by Mr. Hackett. He was a stern disciplin-
arian, who believed in ruling with a rod
of iron, .

When a deputation composed of the
leading athletes of the academy ventured
to appeal to his “school spirit” he dis-
missed them curtly, telling them that while
be was sorry it interfered with their plans
disciplitie must be maintained even if the
scheol lost n dozen victories.

Frank Williams knew the principal’s

not very grammatically, and then he told
them his plan,

The

Frank didn't

desert

the rear basement door, which was always|ug into him terribly.

left unlocked, as are most doors in the

country,

That same day, half an hour after school
closed, if Mry.

Lob in his som.
found it vmmy.[

had|you up in safer g

transom, dered Mr, Hacke

uurters.

him

but he|where a suppressed shout greeted them
®rining committee,
I guess this comes pretty near;
solving the problem.”. chuckled I'rank, as, ;
t Bob in ! they proceeded to put Bob through Lis 7
has to stay in every afternoon? | first "f']

Mr.

tight
just what he's done to every otie of us
some tine or other
come back around six to let him out. How
are you going to do it? If it was any of
us we could train at some other time in

The cellar
locks up that ' forded a broad span of smooth space per-

The athletic prisoner trained faithfully
the
couldu’t be there all the tilne, as most of
them were in daily training themselyes
where the meet
But a lookout. was al-

se,

to signal
1 Bob

Bob got an unexpected hurry

Mr..

> s had come by o different wiay, across the
[ “Well, boys, T don't say I can solve th":’!ivhls. surprisitg the lookout in the rosd
himself

| trausom opening in- a wild effort to pet
S i a : I289E threugh, but his haste was fatal, for he
of the "'.I."ml 18 in peril, and ‘\:h"" A ““m”‘;isrm-k fast, while ¥rank (who -happened
to choosing between defending that or to be with lim) tried desperately to shove |

until
heard Mr, Hackott's key fumble in the
next day half an Lour before srln(ml,““li" entrance, and then he l'VIr"}{ll'll for
opened Frank Willinmsg dodged from he-|!he basement, forced ‘to leave Bob's way-
hind the hedge that bounded the
grounds and rapidly rolled a large
barrel across the yard

scliool 118 legs: to greet the principal, By this
q”‘,,.“,‘tium Bob was yellivg at the top of Lis
sug

disappearing into| Voice. for the shary edge of the trausom

As soon as he recovered from his s -
|])risr- Mr. Hackett promptly grasped Bl
by Lis legs and, giving one mighty yank,
Hackett had suddenly de-|[Pulled the tortured youth out of the trun-
cided to return after locking
classroom he would haye
Bob had escaped through the
The transom was part of Frank's sclieme, by the collar.
For jailing purposes Mr, Hackett
put a lock on it from the outside,
Frank planned to slip up stairs and
ock the transom every afternoon after the lwith me now while I take
principal's departure.

“Trying to escape, were you?" thun-
tt sternly, taking Eoh
“Well, we'll have to lock
Next time 1'1]
butifind a place where you cau't get out. I'll
un-lput you in the basement. Come down
a look at it.”
This he did. Bob|And the principal, with one big hand on
climbed over and the two “streaked it”|Bob's shoulder,

forced the terror stricken @
to the big, cool, cement paved basement, [prisone

v down the stairs to inspect his

into
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butit Upset His Dignity

A BORED PEN WIPER

BY VAN VLIET ADLING

the| .
try-out

boys

the
would|i

Hackett

the

I'm sor
That I can’t run about on the floo;
And four.
But [ sit on my shin
And I grin and | grin
Like a satistied pig to.the core,
You must know that \I'm not a real bea:y i
At least
Not one that on gore makes afeast,
I've ceased { !
To expect rauch of life,
But the struggle and strife
And the pricks are daily increased.
For I'm naught but the slave of a pen,
You }
And I live on, a
And then
There’s a man ‘who can’t think
Spills a whole lot of ink
On the paper again and again.
He, too, is a terrible bore.
What's more,
He’s sure he’s an author of lore
Galore,
And his pen’s such a pack
He wipes all on my back,_
And that's what my bristles are for,

they

< in a “den,”
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"Tle Scotch Uortge . e
'BY RAXTEM, REARD 7

N the moors of Bonnie Scotland,
Bits of homes like this

Roof of thatch and two shy windows
Peep at you as you pass by.
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ing him would never have dreamed he
principal of one of the contending scheols.
In fact, the Grovevillers jee ly paid i
gave them chills to look at "
up there in the grand stand box, but
was Mr. Hackett's way.

Finally the Queerity was reached. The
two contestants mounted the overturned
barrels’ and each barrel was got on the
starting line. The official nnuouncer then
explaived the new “stunat” to the audi~
ence. The distance was 100 yards, and
the man who made the distance still lf.p
his barrel won, Every fall was Ppenalized
six feet.

Crack! barked the starter's pistol.

“They're off!” cried the crowd, and Ht-
erally one was. For no soomer had they
started than Bob's rival contes:
swerved: violently and ran his barri
directly into Bob! That racer flew inte
the air, and he landed lieavily on the
ground,

*Get up, Bob! Get up !”

scréamed the
Academy, and right
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That Barrel Not Only Upset Old Hackett,

then and there the
strange thing happeued. Frank wag
busily engaged tryiug to stand Bob (who
was dazed by the fall) on his barrel, whon
& deep voice shouted a towmand, and the
uext minute Mr. Hackett—ef all pee-
The other boys had escaped through the [ple!—was at his side steadying Bob!
“|unlocked basement door,

‘—'_é' new dungeon. Surely all was discevered
now,

except Frank| Perhaps it was the shock of discover-
Williams, who daringly remained behind, [ing who this New nassistant was  that
crouching on the basement stairs to wit-| worked over the partly stunned Bob, Any-

ness poor Bob's “finish.” So thus it hup.rm._\-. e straightened out wonderfully and
pened that Mr. Hackett's decision to ex-/in a few seconds was rolling along after
plore the basement nearly resulted inlhis “field” in grand style.
Frank's discovery. He had just time tnlhlld a big start.
run down the stairs. roll the telltale barrel Everybody's eyes Were on Mr. Hackett,
into an empty coal bin and dive behind ir. {and, realizing the undignitied position this
“I can’t understand how Hackett missed sudden betrayal of intersst had put him
teeing me or the barrel. He must be ger-{in, he walked stifty buck into the grand-
ting awfully near sighted, 'cause he 1,,,,k,‘(1]5sruml. where e watched the remainder of
right into the bin. There was a winduw“h*‘ race. It was a splendid finigh, 1t

But the other

there, and I know my legs stuck out from|the oveniug full had not put Bob go far
behind the barrel.” said I#nuk afterward | behind there wonld have been no race at
as he told of his escape to the others, But all. But instead it resulted in making.
Mr. Hackett passed by, and after poking, him a “scratch man.” The Groveyiller
Yaround the basement, had allowed Bob to|tecled wlong on s barrel, falling more
‘g0 home. than once and earning the setback pen-
How the boys laughed at the way Bob's [2ty, but, as Frank said, “Bob's style was
transom disaster worked out! Tnstead of|faultless.” If there ever was a barrel
locking him in the stuffy L'lﬂ‘ﬁsl‘l)um m,,;truinvd to roll under a hoy's feet that bar-
uext day the principal had put him in th--f""' was. . He wraduslly overhauled the.
caol basement exactly where he wanted to|other man until Le brought his burrel up
be and had locked the door leading to the | Within a few feet of im,
stairs'!  Mr. Hackett of course saw that( They were now five foet from the finish
the door opening from the basement to the line. Superbly baluncing himself on his
yard was locked, too, and while this ba rred | Wabbling perch, with one supreme effort
out Bob's trainers it also dispensed \v.ilhi
the need of a lookout. Bob complained of |
being lonesome, but acknowledged
that was better than beiug alinost sqnw-/.u”
to death every time he tackled the tran |
som.  And so the wmonth
the thirty days were finally
was released from his I
before the track neet
If there had Lieen any doubts as to the
efficiency of the schiool
they were quickly

even |

passed, until |
up and Bob |
rison three days

training course,
dispelied, when the
litte prisoner was “tried  out” by his|
traivers at  Prairie Ova) Track. He
im'uw-d himeelf in fine condition, and-qs
Htor barrels, he was master of them all,
Tle day of the meet found the
at Prairie Oval packed with (lhe pupils|
from both schools with their fricuds ;nnil
families, I2ach event counted a total of |
six points, except ‘the Queerity, \\'J:i-~h]

stands

counted ouly one point. The ot} up evenis |
counted three for a first, tv.o for "

3 ; |
second, and one for a third. But the

Queerity. winner only  scored one,
second none.  The scoring wis close i
usual, and the crowd worked i.self illlu, He Found Thai
a frenzy of excitement as the o itest pro- |
jeeeded,

\ The Queerity took place aloit the mid- i s i : 5
ule of the programme.  Mr. Hackett /i Which his dancing feet ew so fast you

and|

Barrel Rolling
Needed a Great Deal of Training

attended the meet invested with his wc.|Could hardly see tliew, Bob rolled his
barrel

customed dignity. "All through the con
Acsts he never even changed the ey
2 his severe fuce, and a stranger wat. h-

over the line—a winner by six
Academy had won the Queerity!
inning it theéy also won the track
[eet, as it afterward turned out, for the
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Little children strong and sturdy °

There learn work—and work right well, ("'

- For the Scottish lads and lassies

‘Are abitious to excel.

If you, too, would learn that lesson,

Just remember to be_ true
To each little task that offers—

4

When you cut this colored
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Directions

* That’s theiway that you must do.

pictura
Fold and paste it neatty—so!
Little things all count,ip’ making
A sp™¥ss in all, you know. !
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ANl Rights Resvrvel

precious point it gave enabled Academy
to just Leat Groveville,

“But what puzzles me is the way Mr,
(Hackett acted when Bob fell in the
Queerity! Here he tries to help him to
win, after doing everything to make him
lose for a month,” observed Jim Spencer,
'ufte-r it was all over,

“I'm uot so sure «hout that!” exclaimed
Frank. “I think that wlhat he did at the
Queerity just gives him dend away.”
“What do you mean?" demanded Jim,
“Simply this. I'm going to put you
some questions. I npever entioned ft,
but that morning when I sneaked the
barrel into the basement I'm Ppositive
Hack saw me through a windoew. He got
there early that duy. Then, why didn't
he ask me what 1 was doing with that
barrel ?

J!innl seore was so ciose that the one
i
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“Now for the next question.
he transfer Bob from
busement after he caught him red handed,
or rather legged, in the transom ?

“Also, why didu't he discover me in
the coal bin? He's ‘nailed’ me for things
I've done in class that are a hundred
times more secretive. ;

oy i P “And lastly, why did he act the way he
b7 did at he Queerity 7" |
i “I'll answer ‘em all for you in Juﬂ)
! f 1 oue plain statement,” remarked Frank,
while his listeneres looked at him with
& new light dawuing on their surprised
ces,
“I'm no Sherlock Holmes, but anybody,
Who uses a little common sense will figure,
it out this way :— :

Why did
the room to the

- B o @
>

~—Cut out the cottage on the blact; outline, fold on all dotted lines and paste X to XX
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peculiarities probably as well as any one
in the school,

*“No, it isn't so msuch that he don't care
‘whether we win or not,” remarked I'rank
afterward, “but Hack can't forgive Bob l
for making such a chump of him before
the class. That's what's the real trouble.

womer
May pole, trimmed with garlands and

whh.

The Old Time May Day.

He's been interested emough in the other
[ SRR e - et

lassies used to dance on May Day after|in e¢very Eunglish country side on the first
they had elected the May King and|of
-|Queen, who were supposed to be chosen
ilﬁns,l,::::,::t{i D;y’ u;::ut; l:e:m:::j because of their handsome faces and gen-
¥ as well as boys and girls, The (eral popularity.
In this country we ecall the arb pre
was the principal feature of the the May flower, but in England “the
T e smd about it the lads aud May” is the hawthorne, which is in blooks

“First of all, Bob made ‘Hack’ so mad
that he lost his temper completely. Hae,
went too far and then regretted it. He,
wanted Academy to win, but it wonul

m

We'll gather the boughs

May, And we'll celebrate May.

t used to be the custom for the young
men to rise early on May Day to go to
the woods to gather fresh boughs and
blossoms. They would walk through the
utus | Village and out into the woods singing this

L

-
i
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“We'll bring our load home, |
As we've oft done before, ‘,‘!

And leave a green bough ;
At each pretty maid's deer.”

s . lads, with your bill Young girls and children would also 80
ome, lads, wi your 8, i

To the woods we'll away; .utdt . Ithrough the village

“We bave been

be bad discipline to back water,’ and

blossoms at each door and singing:— did the next best thing—he gave Acad~(
Here we come, r Mayers all, - emy ‘a show' by letting us alone, Bo.
Apd thus we do begin {

don't be too hard on him!”
“And, boys,” concluded Frank, “

thonght I IRd solved the great Queeritp)
problem, but T'm positive most of tl.q

credit ought to go—right to * e
Ron't yan thinkyag, 1002 3?—'/

To lead our lives in righteousness,
r else we die in sin,

bling all this night
Adnd Almo.t( .léd bls gly, i
now return ack again,
g-nnmm:m bzanch of Max."
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