
20 THE MONMAL.

HIS HEART’S DESIRE.

Johnny was in sore distress. The mandate had been given; 
Johnny could not go to the circus. Mr. Perry, desiring that his 
son should learn how to use money, had given John his usual dollar 
on Saturday night. The dollar was gone, and papa had refused to 
provide the wherewithal for a circus ticket. Johnny wandered 
about town all day looking for odd jobs; but no one wanted his 
services. Even mother didn’t have anything he could do for 
her.

As he stood near the doors of the big tent next day, he felt 
very queer indeed. To pass time, he wandered to the pink 
lemonade stand and around the side-show tents. And then! a 
happy thought came. Johnny decided to crawl under the can
vas. Cautiously lifting a section of the tent, he pulled his lithe 
little body under the ropes. Oh, but it was dark in there. All 
he could do was to grope this way and that. The absence of 
light was made up for by a hundred different kinds of noises. 
Over his head he could hear the chatter of many tongues, the 
clapping of hands, and the stamping of feet. From the arena 
side he could hear the band playing and the horses galloping. 
Outside the man at the novelty window, the lemonade man, 
and the Italian fruit vender vied with one another in calling 
attention to their wares.

But soon Johnny discovered a knot hole in the bottom board. 
By manipulating his his body carefully, he managed to get one 
eve to the hole. It was very uncomfortable, to be sure; the one 
eye he was able to apply at the knot hole was soon full of sand 
from the arena. But he was the happiest mortal alive, for he 
had gained his heart’s desire; he was seening the whole show for 
nothing!— Nonna Solman ’19.

THE SOLDIER BOYS’ SACRIFICE.

Last Friday, a letter I did receive,
Saying, my soldier boy, soon would leave, 
To fight for his country, the U. S. A.
And with the allies over the sea,
Help win the world for democracy.


