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| VELYN REYNOLDS,
| E of rich parents,

the Reynolds
them over the
sfterward

‘ vy y 0 mald, her guests

e th ‘-’-nmm. Dv‘l{n returns
/8nad 18 ‘surprised (o find the six Peebles
! engaged.

réen, the housekeeper, routs the
y S’uu who are very oareful to
86D out of Bvelyn's way for some days
r. Kvelyn fin assures Mandy

that all {s well, and the Peeblcs
t an Invitation to spend an evenin,
s mansion. . In spite o

v TS,

T Assumed dignity, the Peebles great-
enjoy the “moving pictures” and musio

Vi B
dEvelyn discovers Baby Ruth Peables
rrchod on the garden wall. She decides
0 give the baby a bath.
lil;y\l'l‘u 1, 1] Inst {t.
an hta vigorously agalnst {t.
task i: yi f-‘ma

(CONCLUDED FROM LAST WEEK.)

ANDY came in person. This time
there was no hesitation in the
acceptance of Evelyn's invita-

m to pay a visit to the wonderful
Reynolds mansion, Together the two
walked through the garden. .

“Do you embrolder?" asked Evelyn,

“PRESENTED AN UMBRELLA"

a8 she ushered her guest into her own
£0Zy room. foeian

“Naw,” disdaintully retorted Mandy;
“but I kin darn socks and stockin's,
which 1s useful.’

Although somewhat taken aback at
this response, Rvelyn brought for the
other's inspection a centerplece em-
broidered in a most artistic way, ‘If
¥you'd like to do that sort of work, we
often could embroider together,” sald

i she.
Mandy, who had been closely examin-
ing the centerpiece, now drawled:

“Sewin’ llke this must bring a lot o’
money, though I shouldn't think you
folks'd need any more money'n you've
got.”

It was with difficulty that the hostess
could make her guest understand that
the embroldering was done not for
money, but for pleasure, Mandy could-
n’'t see any enjoyment in ‘“sewin’." She

"Was sure SHE didn't like darning socks.
b“VVeH, do you like books?” asked Eve-
yn,

“Them with plctures I does,"
replied.

—Eagerto—ptease—the Other little girl,
Evelyn ran to her own splendid 1i-
brary, Upon her return, however, she
Wwasg dismayed to find Mandy bending
Tuefully over the phonograph, with
with which she had been meddling.

“I'm awful sorry I busted it,”” sald
Mandy, apologetically,

Of course, Evelyn assured her guest
that it really didn't matter. Then fol-
lowed an uncomfortable sllence, broken
by a great thump in the hall below,

Both' girls darted to the stair landing,
Down on the hallway floor they ' could
8ee a small boy rubbing his head. It
was Tim Peebles, who evidently had
#neaked over the garden wall after his
®ister. The banlsters of the staircase
had again proved too much of a tempta-
tion. He had coasted down, and had
come to grief at the bhottom.

“Don’t you think it would ba nicer
out in the garden?' suggested Evelyn,
who began to fear that Mand or Tim
would get Into other migchlef.

) 8o they passed through the doorway,

out Into the garden at the rear of the
1 house. Evelyn had a torebodlnf of evil
‘ even here. And, sure enough. rom the
“i direction of the hothouse t ere came a
{ crash as though of broken glass. RHve-

Mandy

:-NUPSIS OF PRECEDING INSTALMENTS,

Iyn ran swiftly toward the scene, know-
ing that she would find one of the
Peebles {n trouble. Yes; there was

Baby Ruth, stuck head downward in
the glass frames of the hothouse. It
#eems that while she was attempting a
climb up the glass incline, she fell and
broke through the glass.

While Evelyn was soothing the baby
and wiping away the blood from a
scratch In the little one's forchead,
there was a sharp pattering of hoofs.
Bhe looked up quickly to see Billie Pee-
bles galloping over beds of choice flow-
ers on her brother's pony. Billie had
presumed upon his slight acquaintance
with the Reynolds' coachman to leap
ever the garden wall and saunter
toward the stable. He could not find
the coachman, but he did see the pony
all saddled and ready for riding.

Evelyn gasped with horror. The gar-
dener was not a man to be trified with,
and he was not especlally fond of the
Peebles. At last, however, the destruc-
tion to flower beds ceased, inasmuch as
Blllle was sent flying over the head of
his unruly gteed.

The Peebles by this time were reason-
ably certain that their departure would
be welcome to Evelyn. It was; and the
little girl breathed a sigh of relief when
the last of the party disappeared over
the wall.

She was discouraged. She was will-
ing now to admit that her father was
right when he said the Peebles had a
way of doing things that was different
from her way, and that they would not
understand her very well, That even-
ing she poured out her woes to her
father.

“Daddy, I think I'll give up trying to
make the Peebles nice and well be-
haved. I'm not getting on at all. And
yet I don't want to stop being friendly
with them,””

“Well, my dear, they will have a
chance to forget you. Within the next
few days we start upon-a vacation trip,’”
#ald the father

Bo Evelyn and the Peebles parted for
a time. Now, the Peebles really did ap-
preclate Evelyn’'s kindness to them.
The little girl Wwag, much affected by a
gift presented by Jimmy in behalf of
the entire Peeblesffamily. She began to
think that, perhaps, after all, her ‘ef-
forts were not wasted. And she prom-
ised herselfr that, ‘when she returned
home, she would again play the role of
“‘Little Miss Quixote,” '
(THRE E

Always Watchful

FAMOUS archbishop once had a
A beautiful dark collie dog, which
was called Watch. He was cer-
tainly a dog who knew how to behave,
for he always went to chapel with his
master, and, while the, service was 8o-
ing on,%he always sat fust by the door,

He used to hear every word which his
master sald inside the chapel,, and, of
course, he was as quiet:as could be,

When the service was over, and the
archbishop came out of the door, he
Wwould find his faithful Watch waiting to
&0 home with him.

But one day the archbishop, when he
was reading aloud in the chapel a little
bit from the Bible, chanoced to say these
woqls, “I say unto thee, watch,”

‘Watch was™ at the door, as usuad, lis-
tening to his master's voice, and as soon
as he heard those words he thought his
master was calling to him.

So he walked solemnly into the chapel,
went up to his master and looked up
into his face, as if to say, ‘“‘Well,
ter,~what do you want with"me?"’

I rather think the 0od archbisho
must have smiled a Iit e, for I am sure
he dld not expect that doggie would be
listening so well round, the door corner!

pe e iy

Intelligent Collies
THE shepherds who live among the

\D.)

hills and on the plains of Scot- ,

land have to travel many miles !

a day while looking ‘after thefr flocks of

ﬁ:‘oﬂt dea] more {f they had not with

them some very clever ‘collie dogs.
These little four-footed {frlends are so |
wise and clever that I really do notk
what their masters

know 1
w?thout them, Foudido \

One day a Scotch shepherd was caught ‘\

in a rain shower, and when he arrived \
home his plaid, which he wore over his \
i

back in place of an overcoat, was quite %:s.salll:

wed through.

But he just took it off and gave it to
his collle ‘dog, and doggle at once went
into another room, carrying the plaid
in his mouth.

And what do you think he did with it
there? Why, to the astonishment of an
English gentleman, who had followed to
watch, doggle went and sat on the
hearth In front of a big fire, and there
he held out the plaid over his paws,

And he turned it about and about in
front of the fire until both sicdes of the
glald were quite dry! Then he took it |

ack to hls master,
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. Queer Chick Hatching

N

light was keen.

““What a lucky fellow am 1," chuckled '
he, “to find a meal so easily,”

He gobbled the €ggs In haste, after
which he decided that g long nap was
the proper thing. But he should have
known better than to stretch himself
out where the sun coulq shine hotly
upon him.,

Mr. Snake was rudely wakened from
slumber, Inside of him was a big dis-
turbance, just as though wonm Ueing
things were meving vheve. e wre s~

R. SNAKK ot gy, It yas ume
forturats N9 M ‘bai he also
o (Was hungry, beeause iaziness
wade the it e ®ad a vary great
vataer,

1 TReretare. wha, ey mehs ramind
| Nmder ‘he

] tores, mie w) eRias-yom

d thit he opened bhis Jmrrs
wide. Immediately, out bxund  tiny
chicks, hatched from the agym swten by
Mr. Spake. The warm wuy 284 oom-
pie%sd the batching, which wast heve
Bean wtartwd by the hen.

s % wow Mr, Snake lost his meal,

after aff. Fw gou can't call eggshells a
Gieal, nmv, yout | S e

mas- \

%, the}
D v.,duwn

£
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OR most boys and girls the hap-
F priest hours are the hours of
rlay. Princes and princesses

are just as fond of playtime as other
children. {
Little Prince Wilhelm, whose father
is the crown prince of Germany, en-
joys frolics immensely. He is ever
80 happy when riding his pony, or
while engaging in football or other
sports. He likes to play, too, with a
favorite pet cloth dog. And whe
ctan go upon an exploring exp

along roads new to him and
banks of the pretty ponds, he a
mighty good time, all by hin
Of all the kinds of work, Wilhelm
probably is fondest of pottering about
in the garden. Maybe this be-

cause it seems so much like play.

SKIP THE ELF

HERE was once an elf named
Skip, who lived In an apple or-
chard and was far from mind-

ing his own business. His business
would have been to pick the worms olf
the tree he lived in, to turn the leaves
about so that the sun might ripen tha
apples, and to drive away the tinging,,
flies, He did none of these things. On
the contrary, he coaxed the worms and
bugs to crawl up the trunk of the tree
and out on the boughs. He invited the
flies to come buzzing around the leaves,
and spent hours in fastening the fruit
in the shady plac where it could not
help being slow and withered, It was
extremely foolish of him to indulge ail
these /il inclinations, for, you know,
that if an elf is once bad hé falls into
the power of the fir person whom he
sees doing a good action; and after this
has befalien him he is’ discovered by
mortal eye and is known for an elf, and
a bad one, and he goes out “Bang!” liko
a squeezed puffball, and his next of kin
falls heir to his home.  So you see how
foolish he w
One fine
chard  was

r in° May, when the or-
full of bloom, Skip heurd
voices, and in peering down from hiy
perch  he saw the farmer who owned
the trees walking around them har
hand with his 'little daughte 4
farmer strolled from tree (o tree
he came to the tree on which

lived. There he paused, ‘See,
he sald, rapping it with his stick:
tree i8S no good; it is one
worms and had bhette

hoped to get it to
ples. When I was a b
good; even the bloom
y might be! Skip had been up since
picking the buds with' a locust
thorn, But the little girl looked at the
% unfortunate tree and cried: *If you
' please, father, do not cut down the tree,
1 would lik
AT oF

but give it to me,
% kill the worms,
know TUncle J
worth doing the
thardest thing
vworst things ha
“So, if I may, 1
Pand around it and w
Jack did the tramp— No, father, please
do not laugh., I mean Uncle Jack said
\su about old tramp, but he did not
put a tar sh on him. When I get the
‘tree I will watch it, and maybe it will

] othing is
1urd, and the
to do right, 1l the
:osome good in
will put @ tar s:
teh it, as Tncle

-

begcome a  good, responsible citizen—
Tather, I mean have good apples. Oh,
do say yes!" Her father was laughing
at the funny jumble she 1made of
{ tramps and trees and fruit and Uncle
sJack, but he her the trec d

gave

‘‘Your Uncle Jack is a Wis

‘Uttle girl; but there are some things t

{ hard to cure, and one is old age, which

\‘ls. I am afraid, your tree's coinplaint.'

And he led her away.

'he next day the Ifttle girl came to

tree with a big brush, a strip of

£ brother, who car-
They fastened

sailcloth and her bi
ried a bucket of tar.

‘the sallcloth around Skij tree and
covered it thickly with tar, Skip could
hardly control himself for y and cu-

riosity. Something good was
appen; he knew that by
feellngs; but the virtue of the cir
tar he could not tell, and so no sooner

v than
and
sticky
are

4 had the two children gone aw:
down he crept nearer and neare
Jfinally catne quite close to the
black mass “Ah, old boy, you
fast,'” chirped the blackbird from the
next tree, “I envy you, I decla You
are quite like Caesar at the Rubicon, or
\Washington at the Delaware, This is

Skip at the tar sash; but lhp‘nlllt‘l‘s
crossed it, and you an’t. ]<T~c-1,--c~
r-r-r.”’ SKip's fury inc sed.  The tar
looked cool and hard, and, moreover,
he did not know that it wag sticky.
“You are a fool!” he shouted rudely

‘“This black thing is a big worm I have
ordered to girdle this tree, I can pick,
him off tha moment I want to. Do you

doubt it? I will walk over him. Look
here.” With these words he stepped
into 1it, and, alas! into the tar, and

stuck fast by one foot and one gauzy
wing. The blackbird chirruped  with
glee and the worms and the flics utterly
despised him, although they did make
use of him. Iven the spiders, whose
game he fattened, rejoiced at the elf's
gnisfortune, anfl told him so in good
vound terms,
Presently little Rosia came running
into the orchard to look at her tree,
She was good and pretty in her blue
dresd and white apron and sweetstem-
\pered little face, “*Dear Rosle,” croaked
‘the edrly tree toad; and all other living
things said so, too, saving only Skip,
who hated her. When she came to the
tree, she ran quite around it before she
saw Skip, but when she did she stood
stock still in wonder and opened her
blue eyes as wide as could be and called:
' #0h, Ned, Ned, Ned!" and her brother
came running into the orchard, She
ghowed him Skip. “Did_ you ever see
su a4 curious bug, Ned?' she cried,
JWhat do you think it is? A wasp?
ugly color,
puzzled, for
wore an orange jerkin, scarlet
a sky-blue jacket and green
sharp peaks, llke horns, You
an elf loses his virtue he
ioses hiz eye for color, too, and dresses
in disp=4s that are dreadful, This Is a
sure test, So when you meet a fair
witir, a brlllluntl{ colored, badly chose
@ quite certain he s a
\ not a musiclan and good com-
- happy robin redbreast,
but 3ad. ke Skip.

‘e i§ too blg, and such an
53." She might weil be

Akip

Ned knew no more about this strange
wug than Rosle; so, with great care
{iast :hey should’ hurt him. fhay oiiied

him out of the tar ring anad carried him,
the

struggling and . protesting,

house. *“Dear me!"” though N
he buzzes,” and just then Ned st
for Skip had stung him. But h
oned without his host, for Ned w:

into

too

plucky and interested to drop him, and
held all the tighter for t}
L1} 5! I think this br

veen a jackal and a

goodness abo » apple trec:
wished  he  had' been less )
ed; but perfectly bad he )
> was perfecily harml

“Mother,” child
have found a strange insec
Want you to put him in a I
him to Uncle Juck. It is ju
niest, ugliest thing you ever
stung poor Ned dreadrully.
girl’s 1wother knew as little
the children, so a Jewel box
and Skip put into it. T} ]
fitted on, some paper and stamy

over it, few holes punched tc

some ai and a pen went s ratel,

8 teh over the top. Then Skip, the
paper and all we put into the

with some letters _
and most uncomfe

It was dark and
hle

5> and the parcels
making ‘a pep
little bag. And it
about and jiggled in train: nd
e length Skip's bo was
1 i ette

lid. . But there
V 2, for the thing

opened the ipped it swiftly
under a ‘great glas r, and Skip
1d himself a pr noreover,

four
i intens
ki ) ) » walked
plate under t g

of

W

upon hone flower
petals by . while Un-
cle Jack exar him with
powerful glasses and wrote down what
he saw. I'or he was a scientist and

wuse. Then once e
pon the naughty elf. Sn
a pair_of sc ors, and-—-some—

looked at everything through a micro-
scope—that is, except the goodness of
other people: for these he used o mag-

nifying glass, which he wore inside his
br t, and which, though it made
vthing else geem very large, made

s look very small,

id Uncle Jack to his
ature marks a new era
> world, I cannot place
s of the utmost importance

own goodne
Iy dear,”

‘e do not lose sight of any of his
' His wife weént faithfulld to
witched Skip when her
way, and kept notes of e

did and how he did | «

xd him for the re
5 writing,
1 his waye got wr
museript and went to, t
and morning Ui

to {ind hin I famous bec
great discoy . He and
stood by the table and looked do v
Skip, and Uncle Jack held a
hts hand of; ng him a
in a great iversity
¢ne  that the hlackbird's
lved near.
y- dear,”” he wife, “T
we must be g ndeed, to
hideous ect, f brought
gl honor and good luck.” ‘¢ am
o him, professor,” saidq he.
dear, want to tell you some-
L do not believe he is an insec

11; Tre is ¢
tried to
mn.

£ Puft! Puff!
was left of

opinion,
But N

know about
“I guess Uncle

I 0 @i
wrnfully,
ar

C id I know I do. The
un e, and, as I said then, he
as ere between a jackal and a
hornet, with a tolich of rattlesnake

Vv about him

thrown in, and n i1
IT KANIZ RHEIN.

ELIZABE

E SA

OMMY wants to go to sea—,
I Says a sailor he will be
When he's a man;
Wantg to sail the ocean wave;
Thinks' already he's as brave
As a man,

Tommy always loved the sea;
Really, at the age of three
He ran away.
Tried to find the sea, but fafled;
Found a pond, instead, and salled
Chips all day,

Tormamy, at the age of four,

Climbed a tree bough that hung o'er |
A foaming creek;

But he didn’t mind the fall—

Liked his first swim, after all, ™
In the creek.

Tommy captains now a fleet;

A Prize for

Virtue -

The Croéo;.liie

Horses \

‘"N A LITTLE vlllage in France there
are two loving sisters who have
been quite blind ever since they

were born. Just think how dreadful

that must be! Never once have they
seen the beautiful flowers, the bright
blue sky or anything else in the world.

But they arz quite happy, and in the
little cottage in which they have lved
eince they were bables they work like
two good little fairies and keep every-
teng neat and clean, and spin wool so
1Mat they can earn a bit of money with
which to- buy food.

Their neighbors are amazed that the
little house is so nice and clean, but the
girls laugh merrily and say, ‘“Why, if
we were not careful to put the things
back in the same place, how could we
find them again when we cannot see?”’

The mother of the girls is also blind,
and sho has to be always in bed be-
cause she ig so 111, but her brave daugh-
ters attend to her most lovingly, and
they work harder than ever so that she
will have plenty to eat. But though
they work so hard without being able to
see, and though they are so very poor,
these brave girls never complain, And
it is for being so unselfish and kind
that they have been given a ‘prize of
virtue.’”

This 1s a sum of money which was
left by a gentleman for those who are
poor and good.

'Y .

Bertrand'’s Heroism

ING RICHARD was trying to cap-
K ture a castle in France, and one
day he was wounded in the left
shoulder by an arrow which was shot
by a young man whose name was Ber-
trand de Gourdon.

The wound got very bad, as there
were no good doctors in those days, and
every one soon saw that King Richard
was going to die. He himself knew {it,
too.

Before he dled, however, the castle
was taken, and young Bert ind, who
had shot the fatal arrow, was taken
into King Richard's tent, “Wretch!"”
sald King Richard, ‘“what harm have I
done to thee?"”

Young Bertrand boldly replied: ‘“\What
hast thou done to me? Why, thou st
killed my father and two brothers, and
thou wouldst have killed me, ILect me
die now, for I know that thou must die,
too, and I am content!”

This bold reply quite won over the
dying king, and he said to the young
man: “Youth, I forgive thee!" Then
he sald to his officers: ‘T off his
chains, give him a hundred shillings
and let him go back to his home."

Soon afterward King Richard died,
but, I am sorry to say that, instead of
letting voung Bertrand g0 free, the offi-
cers hanged him. They were not as
noble hearted as King Richard, '

Schoolboy’s Privile ge

NE day, when Charles the Sec-

O ond was king of England, he

was walking near the  House

of Commons, in London, when he hap-

prened to meet a boy who was shedding
a great many tears,

He seemed to be a schoolboy, so the

king stopped him and asked, “Why
are you crying, my little boy 2"

The boy replied, ‘‘Please, sir, I belong

to Westminster School, and when T
went to llsten to the members speaking
in the House of Commons, the men, at
the door wouldn't let me in,”

The king must have thought it a
shame that the hoy should be made so
unhappy, for ho 1, “Go back and
8ay that you come from the king, and
that I give you permission to go in,
And ever after, all the bays who go to
‘Westminister School shall enjoy the

right of going freely into the best gal-
lery in the House of Commons,'”

The boy was quite happy now, and he
went back with the king's message,
and the men at the door at once let
him go into the gallery to listen to the
speakers.

Even now, when the gallerles are
open, any boy belonging to the school
can go in, but boys belonging to other
schools cansot do ghat.

.
Said Her Grace
LITTLE girl, who worked for a
A miliiner, was once sent with some

*A new hats to the house in which
a duchess lived,

Now, in talking to sush a lady many
people say “Your grace,” aand {astasd of

ving ‘1 wish You good morning,"” they

1y “I wish your grace geod momin
80, before the little girl left the &hop,
the millluer sald to her, “Don’t forgat
to say jour grace.”

The little girl went to the house {n
which the duchess lived, and as soon as
the got inside and saw the great lady
she gave a curteey and sald, ‘“For what
I am going to receive the Lord make me
tenly thankful,”

You see, the little giel had not quite
understood what her mistress told her,
and she sald the grace which ske bhad
been taught to say-at meal time!

Of course, the duchess wes sursrised
to hear the girl say that, but she sasw
sl_m was a good little girl, ang, when

ufd
The itctle il felt quite happy, ana
she did not know what a mistake she
had made until she got back to the shop
and told them there what haq hap-
pened.

Vain to Rise Early

T}lmgr-; is a story told of how one

morning Mr. Gladstone’s grand-

daughter, Miss Dorothy Drew,
:‘2]115&3(} to get up. When all other
cans had falled to coax her out of

bed, Mr. Gladstone was called, “Why
don't you get up, my child?” he asked,
“Why, grandfather, dldn’t you tel} 1me
to do what the Bible says?" ‘“Yes,
certalnly,” ‘“Well, ¢ disapproves of
early rising; says it's waste of time."

The good old man knew his Bible

better than most men, but he svas not
lt;quml to Dorothy., FY* once in his life

Iv'ry craft {s trim and neat “Peyﬁ“in"‘ﬁﬂ’r"‘.‘ﬁ‘}d‘ 1;‘:-“%““;,“'1.::”"&:
As can be, ¢amation p.v:g, toming up her e

Of course, the bathtub s the sea, “‘: ;‘;‘-\C m’seconl: verss otbmo Aﬂe
But the ships sall merrily, ! firot word gt L G .
’ 3 t v u to e

As at*sea \. un early,” ,_“‘_ ,(r vo i i

66 REPARE the chariot, that T
P mAay journey a |ittle way
along the Nile,” ocymmanded

King Tirhaka.

Straightway did the first lord-in-wait-
ing speak unto a slave. And the slave
ran swiltly to the keeper of the char-
lots, So that the charlot was made
ready, even as the king had commanded,

Then the king rode forth, with all
the lords of the palace and with miny

slaves. And the reins that curbed the
impatient steeds were in his own
hands.

“It 1s a good land to look upon, and
surely there is no river like unto the
Nile,” said the king. Whereat the peo-

S Y4

ple clapped thelr hands with Joy, and

cried together: 5
‘“There 18 no land so great as Hgypt,
nor any ruler like unto King Tirhaka."”
This tribute to the glory of his reign
n{'rmmka.

wag musio to the &ars of Ki

Pride filled bis breast. Far out he
gazed, to where the earth and the sky
met, and he knew himself master of all
that whereon his eyes dwelt,

Now, as the king looked from him,
there came from the river Nile severa)

monstrous crocodiles, which swallowed
the king's horses, But the steeds were !
of a fierco nature, so that they fought
bravely, striking with their hoots,

And, lo! it came to pass that the sharp .
hoofs burst through the bodles of the

and the monsters

crocodiles
wounded unto death,

were

1, bearing their bur-
And they drew the
who calmly pro-|

The horses w
den of crocodi
charfot of the king,
ceeded on his journey,

°
Frolic of Statesman
ILLIAM  PITT, # England,
\V Wwas a very famoug man, {n-
«eed, and other men looked at!
him: with awe, as if they were almost
d to speak to him,
really

But he was

a very nlce and kind man, and’

one of the things which he loved to do

was to play aud romp with little boys
and girls,

He had some nephews
his own, and he was very
and it would take n
you of all the mer
together. One day they were all very
Jolly, indeed, and the boys were even
trying to blacken their uncie's face with
burnt eorlk, o that he would Lo a per-
Tuct hlack man! But uncle got hold of
a cushion ang swung it around and
around to keep the boys and girls away!

When the fun wds ag wilg as it could
be and everybody was screaming with
leughter, the footman came into the
room and said, “Sir, there are two gen-
tlemen to see You on business,’*

But Mr, Pitt was busy with the cugh-
fon, and he sald, “'Oh, let them walt in
tho other room.’ And the gentlemen,
who were famous statesmen, like Mr.
Fitt, had to walt until the frolic wasg
over.  Anud then, ¢f course, uncle's face
WaB 80 very biack that he had to wash
himasl{ bofere he could see them,

Boy Elephant Hunter
- R. EILOUS, who is accompany -
1\4 ing Mr, Roosevelt on an African

hunting €xpedition, wag onlyA

19 when he fared forth into the worid
of adventure with a rifie in his hand
and £4M, all his capltal, {n his pocket.
He asked Lobenguls fop permission to
shont elephants, “You shoot clephants!”
8aid  the Matabeld kinug, ‘derisively.
“You are only a bvoy; You had better
hunt anté'opes.” Rut the hoy got the
required permission, fince those earip
days, Mr, Selour hag spent more™than

and nieces of
fond of them,
' time to tell
they had

@

thirty years among the African big
game. Years ago he brought down hie
hundredth clephant, Y
._M.‘; vl
No Trousers

OMMY wns at Sunday sehool fn his
iret *‘real” olothes, A ploture
of u 16t of Nittie angels was before

82, and the teacher asked ‘ Tom-
Y W not Mke to be ona,

O maam" replled Temmy, after

frsosotfng (he ploturs,

SOt WAt to Se

m‘c ORe the fensher,

auge I'd have to iew

t LR e




