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aiso arrived the locusts,
buthman traveled from the south, the
10custs
&reat clouds they appeared, elouds which
sometimes rose upw
féet over the mountains, Swept by the

& watchiaan’s rattle; perhaps vou may she
irmagine the sound created by millions

insécts, Iike {he hairworm, destroyv-

distributed about their fields ppison-
035‘*' mashiés of bran dnd arsenic, and
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H E BLEW with his
bellows ; V)
He bellowed at fellows I
And maidens, who skipped
And skidded and slipped

‘STORY

int Pellows A Polato:

- The gayest of fellows

And turned full around

PAGE’

oll Party

“l OOK ’'most like persons, don't

.

Onco
B

they?" sald Effle,

Cook agreed that they did.
But then, cook never disagreed with
Efe, so that before making her re-
ply she did not even trouble to look
over to where the iittle girl was
playing with several potatoes, slyly
taken from the basket.

“Dear, oh, dear!"” continued Effle,
€ “here's one that has eyes and a nose
and ‘a mouth and even® places that
might be ears. And, hurrah! here's
his body, and with little arms and
buttons down his coat. Now, I have
a regular potato man.

“I wonder if I couldn't make

TN

~&

This giant with bellows,
Who bellows his song
Iz veice loud and strong:
“Oh, ho! Ye winds, blow
On the people below;
Tumble them, fumble
them,
Jumble them, humble
them,
Until they don’t know
How, or where, they can
go!”

him

into a potato woman,” laughed she.
She ran away,

presently coming

Upon windy ground.
The more folks were flus- J
' tered,

! The louder i blus-
! tered— iy
H  This giant with bellows,
H  This meanest of fellows.

DOLLY HAD SPROUTED

back with two tin tacks. five halr-
pins, a match and a Japanese doily
in her hands. 1In not more ithan five
minutes the potato man was changed
into a potato woman,

Then cook happened to glance up
from her work. Seeing the potato
woman, she observed:

“Sure, an’ ye've got a shplendid

pertaty doll!”

When the Locusts came upon te [Land

by THE SUN I8 ALMOST HIDDEN BY FLYING INSECTS

meath these screens, in order that the
insects would fall from the acreens
into the pits, and then be crushed by
the wreight of others upon them, the
pits when almost full being covered
with earth, Yet the damage to crops
went on.

Now, Ugaba was quite fond of eat-
ing locusts. Many other people pos-
sess a tasle for the insects, you
know. In China they are candied and
esteemed a delicacy; the poor classes
of the KFilipinos depend upon them in
large measure for food; while locusts,

§ THE traveler strode to and fro
A on the piazza, a figure out in the
scrub, beyvond the corral, arrested
is attention, He raised a glass to his
eve, and through it made out the figure
of a little girl. A moment later he saw
2 native black man dodge from bush to
bush in the rear of the lass. Fearing
that the fellow might mean harm, he
was about to call one of the men to
investigate, when he saw the native
throw caution to the winde and run for-
ward to join the girl, They appeared to
talk together in a friendly manner, con-
tinuing on their way together. roasted, fried in butter, preserved in
Who is the child yonder?" asked ths hrine or dried in the sun, are found
traveler as his host, Mr. Marten, step- in the markets of Arabia, Syria,
péd through the doorway. Egypt and Madugascar.
After one 1ook through the glass Mr. A big appetite had Ugaba when he
Marten replied, laughingly: stole out one day to lay in a supply

“That’s my daughter, Wilma, whom of choica locusts, The sun was a
You will meet within the next few hours. most hidden by the clouds of insects,
And the black with her is Ugaba, a and Ugaba found difficulty in seeing

where he was going. But it was cara-
lessness that permitted him- to fall
into one of the pits dug for the cap-
ture of locusts, The bushman strug-
gled desperately to climb up the sides
of the pit. They were too steep,

hushhmm who wandered here from Cape
(.'qlon,v about a year ago. The scamp Is
sheaking away from work to go off on
a walk. with Wiima. He worships the
little miss ever since she did him a serv-
ice soon after he came g us, Would you
11ké to hear the story?"’ b however, and the pit was too deep,

The traveler was more than willing %0 that Ugaba found himself in a
to listen to tle tale. So, finding a shaded bad way. Soon he had all he could
&pot on the porch, the two sat down and do to keep his face and head above
the story was begun, the heap of insects, which, with wing

It seetned that when Ugaba arrived at covers folded like fans, lay heaped
Wilhelmsfest, German Southwest Africa, about him. The terrified black yell-
where Mr, Marten had his farm, there €d Wwith all his might, but there
But while the seemed to be no one near to aid him.
It came sundown, when the locusts
paused in their flight, settling on
the ground. Wilma had never seen
such a strange occurrence before, in-
asmuch as the Martens liad arrived

swarmed from the north. In

'd as high as 13,000

winds and following the air currénts, in the country but & short time pre-
they spread themseives over ihe land, viously. 8he made up her mind to take
and the sound they made was like that a stroll beyond the corral., We shall
of the rushing of walers, One such in- see that this was a miost fortunate
sect, when he rubg his rough hind legs decision,

Against his wing-covers, i« a« noisy as The little girl went farther than

had at first intended. She pass-
e thitouglt the serub outside the cor-

of then. ral, bénding her way toward the
The farmers made every effort to  hills i3 fhe distance. Around the
fight this pest. Although birds and henth and the flowering plants with

their gorgeous colors shé found lo-

ed immense nitmbers of the locusts custs spread us8 A carpet Bven
and eggs laid on the ground, still though shie wore thick bhoots, Wiima
the swarm did not appear to grow shuddered every scrunching step szhe
less, 'Nor even when the farmers took.

Presently sHeé stood upon a rock to
watch an antélofe in the distance. Aft-
erward, she was about to return home,
when ahis thofight she would axplore a
little rift valley leading to a grova of
trees before her, Through walls of

anite and sandstopa and alate she

Wated poisonous fungi, did  the
sts. vanishi. B.clusf locusts can-
climb a smooth slirface, canvas

he logus

pits were dug be-

‘“Oh, cookie! that's just what it is—
a potato doil, and the very next doli
party I give is going to he a potaio
doll party,” gleefully cried Kffie.

Nor did she forget her resolution.
When, during the following week,
she sent out invitations among her
little friends, they were for a potato
doll party. Of course, the girls
couldn't imagine what sort of a party
this was going to be. A great deal of
excitement there was upon the ar-
rival of the guests.

“I'hey must be a new kind of doll
just over from Paris,” hazarded Lucy

i e Sy s
Tt RourasA Hiams, who —always SUpposer

trudged until
of acacia trees.
Wilma rested a moment, for she had
come several miles. Seeking to vary
her route, she started to return by a
different path. Therefore she struck
off to the right in order to pass to the
side of the rocky cleft. Thus it was
that she found herself crossing a little
plateau where crops were cultivated,
Suddenly she heard a cry.

she reached the clump

P everythin W  must ome fror
#0 human that she stopped for an”in- Pm,[i in gx'd::‘\o br('-u;lcec nom
stant. Bul as it was not repeated im- Eﬂie war. delighted to‘ Ad e
medjately, she began to think her im- uzzled. everybody ' “No, they
agination had playved her false. There FU%% Llb A Am L G $10 ARy
¥ i haven’t come from anywhere yet,"

it was again! Wilma hastened forward.
Presently she came to the pit in which
poor Ugaba was still struggling, though
now feebly.
“Wait! I1'll
cried Wilma.

she said to Lucy; ‘“‘every girl has to
make her own potato doll.”

Effie brought out the doll she had
made in the kitchen the week before,

i
be back in a minute! and showed her guests just how a

She ran as fleetly as she

3 x v potato doll should look when com-
:::dlg,dblmk to the grove. Here she suc- pleted. Then she gave each of the
*d In finding a stout branch fallen girls two potatoes, two tin tacks
from a tree, With this she hastened Ave. halrping, a R i }ﬂp,;_'

back to the pit.
At last, after many vain attempts,
Ugaba was able, by means of her en-

nese doily—the very same materials she
had used.

“Now, whoever makes the ‘very
:;)u]r:f:lmc:\;u:r;d help, to draw himaelf best-looking potato doll will get a
8! s prize,”” she announced, merrily.

The first thing he did was to kneel be-
fore Wilna. Thanks simply gushed
from him, until the girl insisted that
they go home before the light faded al-
together.

Ugaba. never forgot what Wilma had
done for him., Iie at once appointed
himself her bodyguard, watching over
her upon every possible occasion. Noth-
ing could be greater than his love for

There was great fun over the po-
tatoes, to be s=sure. Quite 4 number
of doils were made exceedingiy well,
80 that Efie had some little trouble
in deciding which was the best.

After the guests had gone, Eflie
took her own potato doll upstairs and
tucked it away in the bureau in hor
playroom. Nor was it long hefore
she forgot all about it,

A month passed. One day Effie mis-

. £ laid her bracelet, After a while she
“And that,” said Mr. Marten, ‘‘is the began to rummage among her things
only reason 1 haven't dismissed the in the room.. Pulling” out a bu-
TOgue long ago. Ffie's one of the most reau drawer she came across her po-
idle fellows 1've ever employed, but his tato delly.  But it was a different
attachment to Wilma is so strong that doll from that she had put away.
it "goes agalnst my conscience to send There were little sprouts all over
him away.” doll
Just then the little girl and her escort i fu t doll I ever
reappeared. And as the traveler saw saw chrieked ic If you will

the faithful. dog-like gaze of the bush-
man as it rested from time to time on
Wilma's face, he could not but awmree
with what Mr, Marten had just said.

you won't hlama
even though it
offended the

look at the picture,
Effie for laughing
must have grievously
innocent potato doil.
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RIENDLY, very
friendly, was

Fido. And he liked
boys; only he
couldn't fell the

' very mischievous
boys from the
good ones. So,
when Fido's master left the
theater, by which he was
employed ag musician, dog-
gle paused a while, respond-
ing to what seemed a friend-
ly_greeting.
But the wicked boys, wish-
ed merely to play a trick
upon Fido and his master,
A horrible image they fas.
tened to the dog's back.
When the master turned, he
saw this monster. The faster
the horrified musician ran,
however, the more rapidly
! Fido followed through the
L 'S snow. And the poor man
was almost fright=

ened out of his
wits before the
trick was discov-
ered by him.
Fido jsn't quite
80 friendly with
boys now., e
doesn’t like people

who frighten his
/ o kind master,
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66 Y NAME is Mr. Phan- |
M tom,’” came a voice from
the little booth at the

left of the canvas.

And, accompanying the voice, the
shadow of a tiny man appeared on
the surface of the revolving disk
placed on a table before the sheet.

Bowing politely, the shadow man
] continued to speak through the
voice from the booth,

“I shall now take the audience,’

( said he, ‘on a trip to my native
! country—S8hadow Land.

§ “In the ship of Imagination we
have now arrived at Shadow Land.
) Let us disembark,

“Observe the great forests ex-
tending back from the shore line.
Yonder is a woodchopper indus-
triously splitting tree trunks.'*

Here the shadow of a woodchop-
per busily wielding his axe was re-
flected upon the revolving disk.

‘‘He does not seem to mind the
heat of a summer day. But if we
walk a little farther we come upon
a person who secks the refreshing
coolness of the forest stream,’’

Sure enough, the shadow of a
bather repeatedly diving met the
eyes of the audience. 'T"hen a hand
reached out from the hooth and
dragged away the table and the
disk.

“We now witness a rather amus-
ing incident,” went on the voice,
supposedly belonging to Mr, Phan-
tom.

“As we are walking through a
street of Phantom Town we come
to a public square where a circus

is being held., 'The parade is just
finished and a woman acrobat is
dancing nimbly on a wire stretched

" v
N\1y7/7

A\

outside the tents. Thi for the
purpose of attracting a crowd.
Look! See the many phantom peo-

ple drawing near.
“Harrors! The woman has lost
her balance. She unsteadily wa-
ver®. Now she pitches headlong
from the wire! Thank Providence?
She falls upon the back of an ele-
phant fortunately passing beneath
and then slides safely to the
ground.
“Rut
at the
turbance, has
keeper, and now
down the street.
“Beyond the outskirts of Phan-
tom Town lies a rahbit warren,
Rigiht among the burrows fle th
elephant. We leave him for a
while and follow the course of a
rabbit that, gcared by the ele-
phant's intrusion, hurrfedly. scam-
pers away.
'‘Not far has the
when a wolf pursues it,

N\

the huge beast, frightened
unwonted shouts and dis-
broken  from s
lumbers madly

rabbit gone
The bunny

darts along the edge of a lake, and W
the wolf is following close behind
when a kind-hearted swan, con-
cealed among the reeds near the
bank, stretches forth its long neck
and savagely nips the wolf's tafl.
In great pain the wolf gives up
the chase to nurse his wound, while
a pussy cat, who had been watch-
ing the scene from a nearby tree,
mews aloud at the discomfited \X i
wolf, mocking him in glee.

“And now, lest the wolf run 3
after you in his anger, 1 think
you'd best depart from Shadow
T.and and return to your own '

country.’”
As the voice concluded, there fol-
lowed a storm of applause, and
Dan stepped from the booth to re-
ceive the congratulations so well
merited. It was agreed that no
shadow entertainment could have
been more successful, s
With his usual courtesy, Dan
graciously explained how the mov-
sha ‘s of the tirst part of the
exhibition were presented, §
“I nailed a large pasteboard disk
zht piece of wood,” sald
placing a cylindrically
irk upon the center of the
disk. it - way round the upper
edge of the cork 1 stuck pins, from
which 1 ran threads outward 1o the
» of the disk, passing the
through the pasteboard
ceuring them on the- other
side with small pieces of maltch
Over the threads i [
» of stout paper,
in the form of an

pasteboard puppet

fore the disk, and

some distance outwe

puppet. When the re-

volved, the upper hal’ of the pup-
pet's shadow moved up and down,
ing to the ircegularity of the
disk's surface,

Il ‘other shadows,” added he
“‘were made simply by «my han
and the motions | gave them were
caused by slight movements of my
wrists ¢ fingers Sometimes I
do employ other apparatus,
ever. In ‘fact, while casting the
elephant’s shadow T suspended a
handkerchief from my 5
Should T make a £
pulpit, as I often have done, T
would require two little pleces of
pasteboard, one to be hung around
the wrist; while (he shadow of a
jockey racing would need a piece of
paper for the joc 's hat and dou-

preacher

ble cords for the reins.’
With such complete instructions
for a shadow ents i

boya and girl e one,
There are many of your own ideas
which can be easily worked out.

a

Wily

(Captain o

parted and 'hat (ha salp wvas “apid
making for the center of the lake.

He watched it in dismay n had
absolutely no way by which 1w L
recover it. Long time he ‘ooged o
it, as tha boat danced roquetusily o
th> wind-ruffied surface

yida
b
By,

of tha e
vl

Then he =adly (rudged
“IHave you named it?" .
Adolphe, when he called upon s of

that evening.

I've named it the

Migforiune,

replied thoe ather, bitierly. ;
Adolphe opened his eves 1o thewr uil
extent. ‘“*And why ‘Misfortune 2" ho
questioned.
taoul frowned gloomily as he
plained: “‘Only because I had

to losa her, and shall V.
find her again.’

misfortune
likely never

How Safety Pins Were ’.'nventeu..
A little b the son of an fnglsd
blacksmi :d to act ag nursemaid
his baby brotaer. The baby olten ¢r
and its tears were generally caused
pin-pricks, :Noticing this, the boy
to bend ping in such a
would do their work wit
the bhaby. He failed, but his ) Beee
ing the utility of the tdea the lad ad
beeti al work on, get to work on i

ceonnt, and oventually turned ot

“SAILED TO THE EXTREME END Ol THIL CORD"

clogely  oxamined f{je

DOLPHP
little ship

which his friend hed  without o
received as a birthday girt,
“What are you going to call it, Paris,
Raoul?" he asked. “1 wonder why no Her safls filled with
name was painted on it, in the first which blew  across

place,””
"1 really don't know why,” respondoed
Raoul, “I'm mighty glad, though, that

© she sailed

Lier captive.

Thuis t came about that the 1itile ship
e wag launched in the
basin of the Tuileries, for Raoul lived in
Splendidly she took the walor.

until she
e end of the cord by which Raoul

ow
the oty pin which is now used ail
-~ i over e world

B

Cruol Misfortune, bk
A gentleman passing down the pr m‘:
f et of ¢ !r |nw‘|’| had the heneve
de of his nature strongly arots
eing i poor litt
v hesrt=<broken man
ing at once with the
trotible of the little one, ho

i v kindly manner @

the light breeze iy
the gardens and

reached the

{ e matter, my

tl e
Wihen the poor little boy wvu-d

it 1 none, because now I can name it “I'm jucky (o be captain of such a “U've swallowed my totes, and /
m:\'sf]t fine &lip." chuckled the 1ad, as he shcod meant to suck it,”’ i
i lellhwlm‘!‘ is it going to be?" per-  along the odwe of the basin, towing the Not t-hc Only vne,
od the other, y fbi st Sabe
A florl thinking deeply -Raoul sald, I :,\”:lo‘:?""llﬁ:t,l‘ir I)lm:.m;:l;,“““‘]tl T,:x;:.::.;":;'; l“"d.‘-'h},.'t: ]m;'; r.ym:m:‘ll n;‘.;lr‘xl.ml Iu:v'. i ’
think I'll sail her, Adolphe, and see how spuma lay in her wake ¢ P "}-'1;}(m:fm\-nn‘i"‘ ':l'i‘]\l‘.l‘d Nttle Jonhidy
she goes and what she does; then All at once the slru‘ln on the cora el ¥ u needn't 'h.lﬂ!f“”“'[‘:“ l-1“1‘. e
Meps' Lcan gt name that will it ceaved. Rioul fooked quickly over his  LIUMEd smatt on iRAEASCHINL Y er

shoulder, (o find

that the

line  had me there, either ™




