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the rude, cruel wuy in which she spoke | citizens, and to bring them into pub-

of me.

“It grieved me sadly. And when I
say that it grieved e sadly 1 mean
that it made me feel quite unhappy. 1
wus expeeting to ask her many ques-
tions—why she used soap and a wash-
rag and a sponge. 1 thought those
would be most, interesting questions
and though, perhaps, she wouldn’t
know how to answer me, I felt that
by watching her I might find out.

“1 thought it was a most interesting
thing to see sqap being used, and the
soup did such strunge things. 1 knew
it was soap, because I had heard the
little girl ask her mother for a fresh
cuke of soap and I saw what her
mother gave her. The soap made bub-
bles and the soap was frothy and some-
thing like a bathtub variety of ocean
fouin. But, dear me, the way she did
treat me! Screamed at we! And I
wouldn't have hurt her.

“We often get into buildings and
houses and we're not so very welcome.
No, I must gay, we're not so very wel-
come. If the little girl had known my
name she wight have been frightened
Ly it. It fs a very long nawe.  But
she just knew me as n Dragon-Fly and
had no idea of the enormous and mag-
nificent name which I always carry
with me wherever I go. So there was
no reason for her to he frightened. [t
was very sud, as I've said, I cannot
see why people should be afrgid of
me I cannot see, but then the ways
of people are beyond a poor Dragon-
Fly's understanding.”

“You are the largest of all the

Dragon-Flies,” said Daddy Dragon-Fly,
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“At least T should say that your family

belong to the species or kind of Dragen-
Fly which Is bigger than any other,
“Quite often you're taken for me and
I'm sure taken foy you. But you're
much bigger than 1 am and you haven't
the round spot in front of your eyes
that I have. You have a T-shaped

" mark. Yes, your wings are big’ anil
| outspread and your body is very long. |
| My body isn't nearly so long. It is a

shame not to be appreciated. Now, we

“She Screamed at Seeing Me.”

do a very good work and we're inter-
esting-looking creatures. I llved In
the water untgd I got my flne wings.
That is the wgy we do as a family.
“You know that well enough. And
when I was young. I used to shoot

ile school glasses of Instruction for.
preparation for citizenship. The bu-
reau of naturalization regularly issues
cards of Invitation urging applicants
for naturalization to attend such

these cards distributed personally by
boy scouts.

Commissioner of  Naturalization
Raymond F. Crist states that during
the last fiscal year 116,475 such cards
were sent to 471 cities for distribution,
bringing the total number so distrib-
uted to approximately 400,000.

The Detroit Americanization com-
mittee in reporting en 1922, their big-
gest year, says:

“The personal delivery of Invitations
to attend schools, delivered to the
adult slien at his home by the boy
scouts, must have been one of the big
factors in filling our Immigrant edu-
cation classes last year.”

The commissioner of naturalization,
in commenting upon this year—
‘through practical e¢ivic good turn by
scouts, statgs:

“While the most Important service
to Americanization which the boy
scouts have performed is doubtless
that of getting In touch with appli-
cants for citizenship, their activities
| have Included many other ‘good turns’
to this cause. “Among these may be
mentioned taking part in public cere-
monies held to present new citizens
with their certificates of naturaliza-
tion, acting as ushers and otherwise
participating In graduation exereises
of citizenship classes, and in Ameri-
canization rallles snd mass meetings.

“The cumulative effect of ‘these
varied activities has been to keep be-
fore the public, our native as well as
our foreign-born residents, the press-
| ing need of amalgamating the many
| races within our shores Into one
homogeneous people. I other words,
the boy scouts help in maintaining this
‘melting pot' for the adult foreign-
 born just as they form and maintaln
! the all-American ‘melting pot’ among
the youth of America.”

POEM TO BOY SCOUTS

The author of the following poem
dedicated and contributed to the Boy
Scouts of America, Is J. B. Strauss,
president of the Strauss Bascule Bridge
company of Chicago, and the designer
of a majority of the large movable
bridges in this eountry and throughout
the world. Mr, Strauss came info con-
tact with the boy scout movement when
his sons became members of Troop 888
of Chicago. He Interested himself in
the activities of that troop and soon
extended his Interests to the local work
in general, and in order to give prac-
tical service, accepted the position of
North shore district commlissioner:

A Beout I am: this is m¥y creed:
For every day a worthy deed:
And this my faith: the love of right
. And truth and peace, the strength te
fight )
For those In need: the wlill to be

classes, and the plan was 1o have.
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A master of men wrote thi [
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forth my smart little jaw 3 My brother’s prop: his trust in me
Juws and grab | Tg, keep and mine in heart of man:

up anything that passed my way that Than this there is no nobler plan
looked good to eat, ' -
“Now I fly about and gather up my | A Scout I am: in every land

prey with my legs, holding It as th Beneath the sun my colors stand
& g it though For Honor’s cause: my hands are boung

In & market basket. But, oh dear,.1 do With million hands the world around
wish people would stop gossiping ' To service that bespeaks the strong.

TAERE GOES MRS GABBLE Wi HER PoM —[ [ Mes. SNOBBISH HAS A PEKE ~
I Dosbe'T SHE look OMART ' — 1 wWisH MRS. KATT  HAS A POM - 1
You'D GET ME A DOG [ -1 | MRS SNOOP HAS A MEXICAN
———— HAIRLESS — ALL THE SOCETY -
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NON PROMISE NoU'LL AN RIGHT !
BRING ME HOME A DOG|| AN RIGHT!
DAY — PRoMisE ! |/ ALL RIGHT!

WELL , HERE'S YOUR DoG
T HES ONMLY A PUP Too |\
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about us biting them. We won't bite
anvthing but our insect food! We're
doing good and 'not harm and we're
graceful and nice to look at, surely.
So let’'s beg people to leave us alone

| and not to be frightened at us! We

don’t like to frighten them. We cer-
tainly don’t like to do anything like
that!

“That's the Dragon-Fly truth!”

Least Damaging.

“To be sure, I want my daughter to"

enjoy some kind of artistic education,”

said the father who had recently made !
his fortune. “T think I'll let her studv.

"

singing.
“Why not art nr‘ literature?” ques-

Ctioned a friend.

“No. Art spoils canvas and litera-
tnre wastes reams of paper. Singing
mern!'},' produces a temporary disturb-
ance of the atmosphere.”—Chicago
Daily News.

Varying Heights,

Hoffy, having moved to the country,
had to stand for a lot of near-humor
from his down town friends and got
very tired of it. Hence the followtng
dialogue :

“Hello, Hoffy.”

“"Lo.”

“So you now live in the suburbs?"

“Yes.”

.“How high are onions?” i

“Four inches In the garden; higher
at the grocery store.”

To do the things that conquer wrong
And did we search until Time's end,
No braver task could Fortune send.

A Scout T am: and proud am I

As troop on troop goes marching LY
To march with them: to feel the thrill
Of comradeship and staunch good will:

To know what message to the world

We bring, where'er our flag’s unfurled.
To know that all the Earth throughout
None rank superior to the Scout.

LEGION AND BOY SCOUTS

“One hundred posts of the Armerican
Legion have in the last year organized
I scout troops,” states Alvin M. Owsley,
national commander of the Ameri-
can Legion. “The Legion Is heartily
In favor of further development of the
boy scout movement. By encourag-
Ing this development, the Legion
[ feels that'its own ideals will be per-
petuated.”

A TRANSFERRED GOOD TURN

A lad and a lady each with a transfer
and both without change were the prin-
cipal figures in t®e following “good
turn” by a member of the boy scout
troop connected with a Legion post,
Milwaukee, Wis. “Gave up my trans-
fer to a lady who had taken a wrong
one,” says the scout’s laconlc state-
ment. "“Without the proper transfer
she would have had to walk® quite s
way, whereas 1 had only about a mile
to go out of wine,”
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