d’

“ ILL they come?’ repeated
Lion for the seventy times
saventh time,

The Cheetah thought they
would. But as a cheater's word never
counts for much, the Animal Council
turned to the Elephant for an opinion,

‘‘Yes,” said the Elephant, solemnly, ‘I
believe they will. I feel in my bones
the approach of the great BElephant
Hunter. As my bones are very large,
¥ou can realize what an immense feel-
ing it must be.”

Hyena plaintively whimpered that he
ailways knew the Elephant had great
feeling,

Paying no heced fo this beastly inter-
ruption, the Elephant continued:

“Friends and Hyena, I am sure the
Iunter comes not alone.”

ve..Unalone! Unalpne! Not not alone!
‘Un’ means ‘ret’!” corrected the schol-
arly Owi.
A "“1 should never call you an un-fool,”
" retorted the Elephant, fast losing pa-
tience.

Then ralsing his voice, he shouted that
what he wished to say, what he posi-
tively inended to say, was that a
mighty band of hunismen had come
with his dangerous gnemy, the Hunter,
who had killed more than a hundred
kindred elephants. Something told him
#0, and the something was neither Hy-

..efia nor Owl, both of whom, when add-
Q«'l' together, he said, gave a sum total
of 0

. ‘Cease squabbling! Only squabs squab-
ble!" commanded the Lion with dignity.
And he spcke as follows:

“'Let us look carefully into these re-
ports which come to our ears. It is
efud that Bwana Humpto, the {dol of a
nedlon ‘cross seas, has arrived with his
.D‘n. Photo Humptn, Doctor Pillo, Bosso
Ttappo and ‘Taxidermo. Bosso is to di-
rect the party, and Elephant Hunter
will show the visitors how best to find
..us in our African home. It is to be a
hunt in which we are to be the hunted.
Lwana Humpto will shoot us, Photo
Humpto will snapshoot us, Trappo will
trap us. Taxidermo will preserve, not
our lives, but our dead bodies; for he
is no life preserver. Let us only hope,

if thig news be true, that we may pro-
vide Doctor Piilo with plenty of work
among his companions.”

“ "I know it is painful to be trapped or
shot, but 1 wonder how it feels to be
snapshot,”” Hippo mused.

*‘Oh, I should much rather bes cam-
phored or bottled by Taxidermo,” wist-
fully sighed the Prongbuck, *in order
that the world might gaze upon me for
many,..many years!"

Whereupon the FPoet Owl selzed the
quill of the Secretary Bird and indus-
triously penned this epitaph:

ere's preserved vour pretty Prongo,
0 ranged runuluhl{ the Congo;

ot content with plaln ping-ponging.
t& Prong pogsessed a longing
11 was wrongful, very wrongful.

10 pleaded to be bottled.

wing thus his soft skin. mottled;
'8 1'4's pickled now In camphor,

'or. the bottle was too damo_for
retty Prongful—poor, proud Prongful!

*Owl, you're an ass,” sneéred the An-
elopo‘b who was first cousin to the

rongbuck,
‘The Wild Ass, insulted,
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ARRIVAL OF THE HUNTING PARTY AT THEH

brayed {ndignantly: ‘‘No, he fsn't, I'm
the Ass; and I'm proud of it, Antelope.
I wouldn't talk if 1 were as near to be-
ing a cantaloupe as you are.”

The Council wag rapidly becoming

. dlsorderly. Chacma Baboon tried to steal

tall feathers from the Ostrich, while a
playful Vulture pecked at the eyes of
Rhinoceros. .

Just as King ILion rose to call- for
adjournment, there galloped tempesiu-
ously into the jungle clearing a herd of
zebras, With grunts jong drawn out and
shrill whistles, they announced:

“They’'ve come! They've come on the
Smoking Horse!"”

Thereupon the Lion, the Leopard and
the Crocodile, who are not protected
from hunters by the Game Law of M:in,
gathered together for a three-purt
weeping. So deep a pool did the Croco-
dile weep that Lion and Leopard had to
swim to reach land.

“‘Hold!" cried the Elephant, so that
hfs trumpet blast was heard above the
din; *“let us stand loyally by one an-
other in this hour of stress.”

:'P00-00-f! Poo-00-f! Poo-oof!"

Immediately every creature assumed
an attitude of strained attention; them
each forgot about the loyal stand, and
dashed, plunged, crawled, waddled or
flew as speedily as possible into the jun-
flle. ] vanished—except the foolish

yena, who stood stockstill and grinned
at the approaching Iron Horse.

. & 9 s 0

The tale of a rifle—a camera, too;

The havoc they wrought in an unfenced 200}

The story of Humpto and others—and you

Now have in a nutshell a varn truly true.
—Bwana Humpto's Diary,

Photo Humpto took a snapshot.

“It 1s nice’’ sald he, ‘“‘to ride upon
the cowcatcher of a locomotive and to
sce all these Noah's Ark and Zoo ani-
mals turned loose and running wild.

‘It is nice,”” said he, ‘'to watch the
thousands of creatures which my good

The Hlappy Flishap

HILOLIENA awoke slowly from her
midday nap, stretched forth her
tiny fists and yawned a great, LIg,

nh-egy yawn, The sun filtered through
vires  which almost curtained the open

ndow, and spots of sunlight and
ilow rested upon the face of the lit-
tie bumbina,

Two blaak eves. blinked; two chubby
hands rabbed thiem vigorously. Then
Philcmena inoXed about her for the
playmate that had nestled in her arms
when first she glunibered.

VCarlo! Carlo! I want
shrilled.

But Carlo did not come. Instead, Phil-
omeaa’'s mother appeared and said, very

thee!" she

’

-
' “KBEP CARLO FOR MB.

that the had been sold to
b Axn:rxcnnmljnp y. who lived in &

D ¥ ;

HON | ’(Irl 1{stened unbolloylng}ly.

dariing puppy sold! How could

h & thing be possibla? In a daze ahe

tromn the hut. Along the dusty

.z she plodded,’ acarcely knowing
at she aid

last, however, she understood just
: ' h lm nt, No Carlo to love;
ss and eroon

cried Philomena determinedly. ”
Hastlly wiping away the tears, she
trudged forward resolutely, She was
going to find Carlo and bring him home,

It was a long way, and the road ran
steeply from the Italian town of Avel-
1ino, upon the outskirts of which (e
little girl dwelt, Past the ruins of the
ancient town of Abelliurh she went. She
saw barefooted pilgrims ascending the
mountain to reach the convent of Ver-
gine. But she gazed without interest,
for her only thought was to find her
Carlo,

Finally, the little girl felt sure that
her precious doggle was not to be found
along the main highway. Into a lane
ghe turned, and followed its windings
through beautiful chestnut groves and
chestnut copses, until she came to a tall,
neatly trimmed hedge.

Philomena was not tall enough to peer
over the hedge, and it was too thick to
afford her a peep through it. On she
stumbled, toward the gateway. In a
moment she would have a view of the
grounds, in the midst of which stood a
handsome villa.

Philomena shaded her eyes and looked,"
and then-— y

Madly rushing across the lawn to the
gates came a cunning little puppy, ex-
citedly barking with all his little might.
Yes, it was Carlo, It HAD to be, else
the mishap that fell upon this Italian
bambina when She lost her pet might
not have ended In happiness,

How Philomena caressed and fondled
the dogglie through the iron rods of the
gate! And how Ap{reaungly Carlo be-
sought his mistresg to rescue him, as he
ltl:lll".d h'er hands and wagged his stumpy

' Then the rich American lady walked
across the lawn, Philomena was sure
she would not like her. How could she
like mybod‘r who had taken her dear
s ewAy? But when the lndr heard
wdinwna's atory, and not only gave
Cnv'ie k to her for keeping, but also
priuected the little girl with several
fiing colne and good things to eal
{lomena knew that the lady had no
fatendsl to be cruel.

*T wunt you to keap Carlo for me,” the
lady sald, as she directed the coachman
to %ﬂvo Philomena home in the pony
cart. Philomena promised; but the lad
never asked for Carlo, and doggie
#wns the same ki ‘

Carlo!"

° beests, zehras,

father, Bwana Ifumpto, tells me are
lions, rhinoceri, hippopotami, harte-
giraffes and whatnot, T
do hope that scon I may photograph a
whatnot.”

“Whatnots are sometimes photo-
graphed, my son,” observed Bwana
Humpto, with a laugh which showed all
his teeth. “But, speaking -of cowcatch-
ers, you must remember, h]y boy, that
this is  a zelpacatcher. Inquisitive
zebras, not cow obstruct the r in
the African wilds.”

Photo leaned against the pilot of the
engine, and fondered, as the train sped
over plateaus covered with erinkly grass
and among rocks and sparsely wooded
hills, Then Photo Humpto took a snap-
shot,

“Is there not a troop of zebras ahead
of us?"’ asked Doctor Pillo, unslinging
his rifle,

Bwana Humpto leveled his field glass,
and said there was

The lad cried, excitedly: *Oh, Doctor,
please kill one!”

“Bloodthirsty boy!” reproached Doctor

Pillo, ‘““‘we must slay animals only for
food or to preserve their skins. Here is
a good verse for you to memorize:
*‘Shoot not at the little zebra,
As he gayly wags hi nil
Sheot not at™the playful z

Or some day yon'll' laud in jail.”

“‘Just shoot thelr stripes off!"” hegged
Plhoto.

But the Doctor said the stripes were
put on with indelible ink and . they
would not come off, So Photo Humpto
took a snapshot.

“1, also, know a little ]mom."'\'nhm-
teered Photo. “It was written by
Mother Goose with a goose quill, and
it begins:

“Goosey, goosey gander, whither shall I
wander? »

“I don't’ remember the answer, but
the verse reminds me very much of this
Ugander Railway, which winds In and
out like the crooked lanes in the crooked
town that you reached by the crookea
stilo

‘“T'he name is Uganda," sald Gwana
Humpto, severely, “and it does arreive

Chi
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HEN Muvver, dear, takes ma to Churceh, I 'joy so much to go
An’ watch the pretty candles perch, all twinklin’, {n a row.
The minister's dwessed up In w'ite, wif’ lots o’ lace an’ bands.

He looks so queer an' clean an’ p'lite, wif' ruffles roun' hig hands,
Somatimes a lot o' ladies gings some awful drony airs—

‘Don't know edzackly what it is, but 'fink 'ey're singin’' “Prayers”;
An’' I yawn an’ feel 8O ¥eepy, an’' ask, “Can I go home?”

En’ Muvver frowns an’ looks so good, an’ I feel ALL ALONE.

Bome mens come roun' wif' baskets FULL wif’ MONEY Why do we
Have to glve 'em our flve-centses, when 'ey’'ve plenty? Do you see?
But when at last we're goin' home, 1 ‘mos’ could dance & Jig,

1 guess ‘at folks don't get sa tired IN CHURCH when they are big.
MARGARRL
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STATION OF KAPETI PLAINS. {

somewhere, which is more than can be
sald of you in your rambling speech.
Yonder lles the statlon of Kapetl
Plains.”

Photo conflded to the Doctor that
at Messina Itallang .had kissed
the hands of his father and himself,
and that he still suspected his fingers
had been somewhat grimy. “Ever since,
whispered the boy, “I've desired to
wash my hands before entering a
town."”

However, the Doctor advised him not
to hother. Even should the natives kiss

his band, they would like a flavor, Doo~
tor Plllo sald,

As the traln
a number of porters,
edge of the platform,

drew up to the station
1ined along the
saluted Bwana

Humpto and cheered Nm lustily, Photo,
thought he knew the chap on the end
of the line. This porter resembled Swm
Johnson, with whom Photo wgs ac-
quainted at home. But Doctor Pillo sald
that more likely it was a woman, be-
cause the natives deem it &n Masor to
permit their wives t6 do the work.

“Sam thinks the same,” reflected
Photo, ‘so I guess it's Mrs. Johnson.”
Then Photo Humpto took a snapshot.

The Titled Englishman met the party
when Bwana Humpto, Doctor Pillo and
FPhoto slid from the zebracatcher “and
Elephant Hunter, Bosso Trappo and the
other members disembarked. He shook
hands cordially with each newcomer,
Afterward, he invited them to w Junch-
eon of wildebeest sandwiches aud
goats' milk,

“Is a wildebeest really a wild beast?"’
innocently ‘inquired Photo. The Titled
Englishman stared, but sald very po-
litely that he thought it was,

Photo was discouraged; therefore, he
went and hobnobbed with the headman
of the porters. This native was a gen-
uine chieftain, who wore a top hat and
several other things not worth men-
tionipg. He himself said that he was a
cannibal chief. Altogether, he was a
much bigger personage than Sam John-
son, whom Photo had always admired.
The greatest feat Sam had ever done
was to ‘swallow a ple in two bites,
Goohoo, as the chieftain called himself,
could' do much better than that even in
ple-eating, Photo was sure.

‘‘Soon ‘sadari’—camp out—an’' go with
porters and beaters,’” Gooboo informeé
the youth.

Photo nodded. He thought the natives
looked very much like carpet beaters,

' with

; N o W ks il o 'v;\
:‘ned‘ Was pleassd to ind his opinton ver.

The curreiy How budmbd tdeesilve
Ugsage and peeve ), Prepara-
tory to marching 2 Wme{;m I}
place, & short ‘alstance from radl-
road. A quesr, monotono: they
started. Trappo consedted to Iate
the song for Phots. He it was
merely the Atrican dlslect wopds for
I've working on . the rallroad all the
day;
P ey PO 2 vhe e
“That way be the' ot |
tion,” murmured the pd. wa-
gor my kodak that none of thew, tei-
lows wounld work J-St to whiie the
hours awsy.” = . : ¢
Gooboo smiled’ 80 very pleasantly at
hearing this that Photo unthin y
reached into his pogket and hapded the
chieftain a coin. Ina moment h !hok;ﬁl

“but I

the cannibal chiet would be' offended;
but the headman of the porterg acchpt-
ed the money exactly am Sam would
have done, Indeed, Gooboo résempled
Sam in many ways. ‘* % 7
“'Pon muh word,” shouted the Titled
F«glishman, rushing toward Pho'.n' ]
clapping the boy violently upon .
back; “you ah a clevah young ch‘f—
wordGahfully clevah, don’t yuh know)"

*'l weg your pardon!" gasped Photo.

My ileah'felll:iw. 1 ﬁhnl‘tﬁy again
that you ah wondahfully ‘cl.ﬁﬁh, I've
just thought of the bright little joke
you told me—the one about the un-
tamed beast, you know!" was the en.
thugiastic explanation, as  Tifled
Englishman proceedeﬁho’ncfi ‘more  to
pummel the youth's spine,

*Do you mind standing while I pho-

\. tograph you now?" eagerly asked Phes

to. "_H.s quite an unusual ’-;Q‘.'W”Q »
sure, -
The Titlked ¥nglishman aidn't.
Photo H to 100K a hot
Then Photo Humpto discovered v.lué
he .had been using the samae roll
kodak fillms twice.

(The Second Bwana Humpto 8tory,
Will Appear Next Week.)

SYNOPSIS CF PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS.

O CONRAD BURGESS, a member of
oys' secret soclety which at
each weekly meeting appoints to one
of |ts memlers some task.
of making a jour
Franclsco within six months,
act or fallure to perform means expulsion
from the circle as a coward, Taking the
sentence seriougly, the lad steals away at
midnight. spends the pight in a wood and
sets out at daylight In® company with Bugs,
a tramp. whom he meets and who shares
his food. They cross a river on a raft,
and after a day's tramping obtain a good

freight. Bugs {s able to glve valuable ad-
vice on the best methods of freight riding.
‘When thelr destination {s reached, they
elude the trainmen and make for a nearby
house, s, Bugs explains, is a haven
pruvided especlally for hobos. Inside are
futherexl a number of men, who,
hearty supper. spend the evening
changing storles “of tramp life,
assed o Sleevless night, but in the morn-
ng is ready to start again for the rallroad.
A glance at the englneer of a freight loco-
motlve strangely excites Bugs, who mutters
of vengeance for some previous wrong, and
en springs Into the cab, shouting to
Conrad to follow, Another moment and they
are speeding : way from the wondering en-
gineer. X

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK.))
i
CHAPTER IV
DODGING THE POLICE

N THE locomotive rumbled,
as Bugs opened the throttle
* wider and wider. The tramp

was enjoying hir= 7 areat-
and Conrad’s eyes g wah
It war ..ic sport,

ly,
feverish excitement,
they thought.

“We'll hop oft afore we reach the
next station! They'll wire ahead to
ketch us, mebbe!” shouted Bugs.

Then, catching the boy's look of
amazement at the ease with which
he ran the engine, the tramp ex-
plained that at one time he had baen
a fireman. ‘‘Been most everything!'
said he; and Conrad found afterward
that the hobo had spoken the truth,

‘With eyes glued to the ralls in front,
the two adventurers did' not think of
looking behind until there came an
ominoug rumble from the rear. Bugs
gaye one look in that direction and
velled:

“What rotten luck! They've gota
fast passenger loco on our trafl!”

He quickly reversed the throttle,
Before the engine came to a stand-
8till the companions had leaped from
the cab and were running helter-
skelter for cover in a wood that lay
beyond, !

They were none too soon, for
within a minute’'s time the pnuw\‘:r
locomotive also slowed down, and
several men jumped from iw and fol-
lowed In pursuit of the fugltives,

Suddenly Bugs and Conrad® stumbled
from the woods, A ©broad lake
stretched before them. Bugs gave a
shout of joy ag he perceived a num-
ber of rowboats drawn up close to
the bank. Without hesitation he sped
toward a boat.

ast them other boats adrift!" he
eried to Conrad, while he himself
searched for oars among the craft. He
was agreeably surprised by the Alscove
ety of a pait. Then the man and boy

time their pursuers came into view.

“‘Stop, or we'll ghoot!” was the com-
mand.

“They’'re raiflroad detectives,” mut-
tered Bugs. He added, ‘“Don’t pay any
‘tentjon, but dodge when yuh see them
ready to fire."

It was a great ' risk. But the palr
were too, much excited for reason.
Fnrtunatelb the shots were wild, and
the distance was too great for ac-
curate shooting. At last they arrived
at the opposite bank, wh,n they lost
no time in plunging far into the
woods, il

Almost a mile was/Araversed in this
headlong fashion. Bugs then paused,
announcing,between pants for breath:

“I know this here country, There's
a picnic park not far in front. I
guess we're safe now, An' as I'm
all-fired tired, let's hunt a soft~spot
among the bushes and “snatch forty
winks,"

C=y N
“WORK FOR YOUR MEAL.

Conrad was surprised that Bugs
should take the matter so coolly. He
knew that he could not sleep, but he
sat down beside the tramp, who al-
most immediately was snoring deeply.

To the lad it seemed many hours
before his comrade awoke. In re-
ality, only sixty minutes had passed
when the tramp lazily stretched him-
self, and suggested that the lonrruy
be continued.

Further into the woody ther wine-
trated. After & while, & Lutwe, paridys
cleared apace lay befeys thus, and:
they stepped out upén tlw inser o
plenic ground. & ¢

A few rods alstant there stood a'
long, shed-l1ike structure, which Bugs
correctly guessed contained a bowling
alley. Inquisitive as ever, he pried open ~
the door.

“Ah! Here's several balls and pins!”
he annpunced after a search In a re-
mote corner. Thereupon he gravely
placed the pins in position and com-
menced to bowl, inviting the lad to
join him.

I in the midat of thelr sport, the
door opened and they heard & veive

flung themaelves into & boat, and had < shout:

@ HAYSA ' cushed & Ahtance from ahors by the _ “Hay, Jaski Bess any pesky trampe

- ard

around here?”’

Quick as a flash, Bugs seized & bail
and hurled it toward the figure which
appeared in the doorway. Thé man fell,
stunned. Bugs pounced upoi;"( lm,: aud
producing a stout cord in the same mys-
terious way Conrad had observed hism
employ before, tied the mah hand and
foot. Conrad saw for the first time that
the man was their enemy, the® detegtive

Another footfall was heard outslée
Bugs motioned for silsnes, snd whes
another detective ste w‘.

it A o e e
to_investigats the dlsajppeutaned of hw
comrade; Bugs threw himself upon the
man, and after a struggle overcame hm.
The fellow was/bound in the same man-
ner ag was tha other sleuth, o

Bugs now paussd for a moment to
consider. The spirit of mischiet was
reflected in his eyes.

‘‘Help me carry ‘em!" sald he, briet-
1y. Noticing how frightened the boy
looked, he remarked: &

*'These ohaps ‘Il come too. They've
been hit a little hard, but it won't
hurt 'em.” ?

The detectives were carried to a car-
rousel, where Bugs, with grim humer,
bound them fast to the grinning lione
of wuvod. As soon ag this was done
the tramp and 'his ‘comrade strgde
toward the rallroad. ; 4

A handcar approachfng at this mo-
ment, they mccosted the wugg.h\.nﬁ
riding upcr it, and requestéd the prive
1lege of a ride, T '

“Cume on!” sald the ﬂ.n

Naturally,” the inyita | accept-
ed. " The fugitives, roas” ulitil a town
was sighted, when Bugs remarked cké-
ually that M¢hey'd better get off he

8o, after thanking the rallroad en,
Buge and_Conrad' climbed a fence and,
squatted under a'tree,

“Detectives 'll be on the lookout at
that town. That's why 1 didn't wantsr '
get too close,” he explained.

“Now," observed he, taking s fals®
beard and mustache from his pc. ket
“I'm going to fix myself up so'no PN
'1l ever reckernize me. I learned mai«
in' up while travelin' with & cirous
wunst,"”

In a moment the traunaformation wed
confhlete.  Cowrad himeslf would nd
buve recognized Bugs, Afterward 18
traoy appiees a stain to the hoy's fa0e

i

“Pephee like a Eyetalisn, sn’ the
woy's, Xgw wou, Sy, 36 persasl
ed? mn’ Moo I yua whter,” he

Were sxcesdingly thinigsy, thef
made for the town. On the gutskirm
they parted, having agreed to et 1atey
at the tree. o T a1 e

“Would you pleass glys me somethiue
to eat, lady?” askea Conred, at the A%/

house he came to. LI
nommmnonﬁ.l“""“:

looked rely youth.

ing l’or.;m to g#’* ted fhe
she Ry d

ipfle and xf )

to a huge
“There's » saw and axe. WaA B,

the towering w

rily.




