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MR. PELICAN
SCORES

Stork. Such, at least, was

own opinion. And he -thoug
Mr. Pelican as stupid as he dee
himself clever,

“That old trick my
upon the fox,
fellcw 1nvited
swownt aef br
sald he to hin

In his conce:

EX(TEHDI.\'GLY bright was Mr,

ecould play the s
pelican, So the 1 F
received an invi 155} wi
Stork.

Wihen the Peli 1 for Ai
he X

in
slim
bly r
b} V» hy don't
eal” insisted
himself mi

Mr, Pelican
host T v h

“I'm not

TAKING HIS SHARE

But I'll take my share of the
plong with me, to eat at
time.'”

future

Thus sayir is
ill, stowed t
taining food, a

Mr, Stork b g about his

“ﬁ\'el‘ln‘.‘“"

MILY jumped as high
E could, tehin
head. 1 the 3

with
with

its beautit
crimson, h
reach. Again and aga
But she didn't succeed
she colld do was !
at the deliclous fruit
its branch In a most tante

“Sour grapes! Sour grapes!
sume one,

Enily started guiltily, Tt was er
brother Jack. She called to him for aid,
but Jacr: teasingly went his way, refus-
ing to he.p her,

If she «couldn't have the pear she

all day
jed, wvery

wasn't going to st 1 th
looking at it, Emily dc
quickly.

“Jack id ‘sour g
tiny missie, ‘I wonc

ipes,”
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VA AP TPTOIN AFRICA

and smallpox. morning

porter was taken A | Ei -
tretet was quickly lashed between
two palm trees, Upon this the poor

native lay, while the wind stirred the

leaves of the trees above, operating the
Pillo

Iy ministering to .the

leaf fans. Doctor ,was: in

careft
he sick

his pulse.

man and occaston-

ally fee

“Ie is the 1cllow who was helping

leopard when that beas

s PREPARING THE

RS PSPV AT R T TIU,

GREAT

B

LEOPARD'S SKIN

T T

tucmeeamec sz

leopard skin,””
Humpto,

fderimo prepare the
’hoto

no doubt he has caught the

pered to Bwuana

11 have

smallpox,

ned
us mount

spn il e
Jome, let
to the edge of ti
Ulpox, Doctor Pi
Hhen we

pox, -my
impto,

and ride
it beé s
#irel

Just to sati
as right,

at her hro 1)1:
evines wou .1 d
) ;

the arbor
way over |
bunch of the

» enough, ARE sour!” sald
F . making a wry face.
And she flew to mn.l
ack had a.u!
nd ghe had
rere,
\['llh‘l‘ laughed
ac referri
1d tr'ui to got ot 1
ttle girl the story of the
1

they

» gather grupes bey his re
shen he fatled he declared the frult
/a8 sour.

SOUR!" %

be out ar

necktie

or

n 1 nifty.
More degerved
te use ¢y fed upon
ks 1d goats.  'This  game

gpecially to men, and the leop:

right to it; nor to the mon-

should be kept safely for
leopard

» hollow

sweet

phants

Jhe

rd upon

1 in howd
ever, now rode for

mpto led

not kittens,” warn

DOCTORING THI

1
(Fhotog

. Heérc
which™ I
morize:

tor Pillo; *‘the
is -a

should like to have wyou m

vers

kittens,

gan to retort

shall not drown
lit hen one  of
da

hewed @ ¢l
revenge Photo took a

daintily
from. In
shot,

hay
warmers

aters

pulge

into

the b

whe on

by taking another

» hoy watched tha

1

1g of the big leop-
ermo  vol eered an
said he,

bacome
mall

y contre ed

lo. ‘““Here is a li
which 1

(L the leopard
i to hay ou memorize:

It ig a very: pretly lttle wve 5!

commented Photo, “but, if you don’t

1 d, doctor, I should prefer some-
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BT you' can't jump over that

hedge!” erfed Tom.

To pnv.. that he onldi

and landed in the middle of a plle of wet
sand
I‘or an Instant the Jad was discom-

-“.J_lgmod that his two compan-

< old

ions were entitled to a laugh at his ex-
penge.  But he algo knew how to .play
VAR Cnalmly standing where he

a8, he sh¢ to Tom:

“Now, I'll bet anything you can't
jump over here!"

Tom, never “took a dare' Sprinting

forward, he bounded lightly in the air—
and came down in a tub of mortar,

He had been tricked, Tom knew. How-
ever, there still remained a chance for
him to pass the joko along.

“You 1try it, Harry!” he ecalled.
“We've done it, but I'll bet you can’t.’

“Who can't?” boldly demanded F. )
as he sped toward the leafy hzirier
Over it I“ flew, only to descend in @
pile of lim

Merrlly lhn three laughed. Eac¢h ad-
mitted that hv h.n.] hee novery mi th gur-
prisad i a plight,
cted a trick,
. wo three jokers ¥a been sold
fordonce, haven't we?"dohu( kle dh'l:’url)
And, of courrs, Dics and Harry had to
agres wikb Ridk,

ATE NATIVE

s of Humpty

ed by figur Dumpty Circus.)

thing a little more complimentary to

myself,

Doctor  Pillo w ready peat
other little vers to  the hut
Photo was  too 3y i bout

in

Daoctor

£ was d

ported that the 1

a large number of

t o balls. The black

tled many pellets in - hisg

ning to carry themn home

i3 cen, who thus could play

marbhles. t in his ¢xcitement he had
swallowed the balls.

Pwana  IHumpto and his son dis-

mounted.  ‘Then PPhoto Humpto \-m‘k aw

snapshot of the camphor balls that

Doctor Pillo had extracted.
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eaf Arlist

ESTLING in a heap of fallen
N leaves, Barbara pillowed her head
A upon an old tree stump over-
grown with moss.

“I suppose this is most as nice as
fairyland,” murmured she, “but 1Id
like best of all to se¢e the fairies.”
“That cin bhe arranged If you don't
aind doirig a little work," drawled a
>, Barbara surveyed, with s
lumsh.nzm the man
peared so suddenly before her O
the tip of the feather in his nty
to the tip of his long, pointed shocs
gazed,

“[ don't mind showing 1 the way to
fafryland,” pursued the elf, "if you'll
only relleve me of this odious task of
painting leaves."

ne as-

ikin who had ap-
rom

colors on the leaves. All the yellow
and reds and russets and browns wi
which the foliage was painted secmed v
be put on in haphazard fashion. Nevera
theless, she wnrked until recuned by a
shout from the it

“Hey, tuere! Come on dogn! I'm
ready to go back to falryland now."

Speedily the girl returned to whore
« had left the manikin, That worthy
yvawned several times and then stretehed
out his hand for the bucket and brusly,

“I suppose you've earned your rae
ward,” drawled he. ‘‘Come along te
yryisnk"
hen he hesitated a moment. “Guess
1'1l have to look over your work & lit-
tle, because the queen 1s mighty partic-
ular, and I'd be put In a prisoxn cell for

“I DON'T MIND 2HOW!INC

2 aquerted the

cad impe ¥
Iknew that hoe
e autum
nds us round

the fairles s

queen of v
our little buckets of colors, and we have
to smear 1 ‘the Tfolinge. Tt's a job.l1
hate. N\ be I'm I can’t help
it. So her peep
at’ fair, You puaint t leaves

while I tnke forty winks."

Barbara was willing to undertake the
painting. But she couldn’t understand
how she was to reach the leaves that
were high above ground. Thercupon the
manikin told her that when she carried
the paint bucket and brush she would
possess al] the magic power of the fairy
worke and that she could fiit
tree to tree as easily as the falries them-
selves.

little girl seized her paint-
Y while the elf settled him-
self for ble nap. He already
was snoring w mn I wscended
\\A‘(.d to-the b

a comfo

st
hlunl righﬂv the

t ng-her
she nlul J.ml. seem to

from
)

TO FARYLANDR My

crs if everything wasa't
jeaf did the elf  examines
v his buelrot to the ground

ina rize
mfound  yotu

he v

led: “here Y/

have to do \'\(x v sle one over agale
and iU's time me to report to the!
queen, too.  Youwre the most carclesy
leaf artist [ know. Just for this I'm noe|

golug to tak: you to fairyland, Yow
aon't deserve to go.”
Buarbara blinked her cyes. Her hmA
Howed on the moss-covered ulump]
nowhere in sight. Was i
thut she had missed
d opportunity to visit fulrylund}
What do you think, boys and girlsy
REAA LTS MRAE | i Uy
What is an Egg?P
The hen gathers, mix2s and puts t
gether in organic form 630 grains ¢
water, 120 grains of fat, 100 grains
limme, 80" grains of albumen, 26 grains |
sugar and 10 grains of ash, With |
marvelous jnslde fixtures she puts
humble grist together and shells out
most miraculous of animal prodweotg,
the egs.

About Sleep

REDERICK of Prussla and Napo-
F leon usually devoted only three or
! hWours to sleep out of the

these mien
long periods
as. cloging

and
for rem
without

twent

often w
of time

red
endus
time

.~';wni in sioep

« in sets of muscles
Aot 1 iriers on )
1
r Lea
1t that I ranklin slept for
ne hour whil .»\\Immlug on his

r d Phrages,
He who others does not
sleep well,

Trickery to its master.—

French,

Aischievous Polly

some time heard

OU have all at s
'y poull parrots talk., Some of them
can even imitate sounds of all

kinds quite plainly. The story is told
of a of ladics who once visited
a ma war. in order to reach the

hoigted over the
sallors. Polly

had to be

side of the vessel by the

vatched the proceeding very intently
a while, and just as one of the Ta-
dies was making her journey up the

side, polly
The sailors,
s haa

called out: ‘‘Let ‘er
thinking one of their
an_order to them,

lot o and the poor lady was dro
into Un‘ water, There happened to uo
men near at hand, who speedily res-

cued the unfortunate lady.

All pollies are not so naut i
ever, and very many amu 3
ard told of them. A littl Tl
it 1 \vnh her mother

1y semed to h.l ¢

It &
s would never stop tal
no one noticed the ttle R
scamed to be quite forgotten, She he-
cnrhe ry  thirsty, but h-uxul 10 ml»r-
rijt the tior I

,‘ l| 1CS
The little
and said:

cook
Sy

1 looked up in
3, please.”’

The D@GS@EI Dandetiol

M JURT 4w little pe
I 1 iva upon the

L if you cha to puss my way,
S stop a bit, 1 hope,

o

2l house is bullt of cool,
It's just a cottage small;

I liave no garden, so you see
I have no garden wall,

green grass,

I never' had but just
The same old
I don't know wh
When that's

one hat,
vellow one;

t I'll ever do
aworn out and done!

And yet 1 have a cheerful heart
Aud wouldn't change my place

With any wealthy Garden Rose,
‘With all her silk and lace.

For she must sit upon a bush,
And wear such thorny shoes,
And keep her petals smoothed out—soy
And mind For p's and oo !
While T can v
Dalsy and Buttercup;
And never worry if my hat
Does get quite rumpled up!
ELSIE PARRISH.,

v with Dothiny fricndsy
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HIEN Miss Catherine annearnced
W that a prize would be swarjed
that afternoon for Ghe = Lest

her Offys Wi greate
But e: mhe smile
bt Hirl was goe
n, and Jlittle
‘453 her hand, all
i1 a hearty laugh.
, beecavge she was

work in ‘‘drawing”
ed with a cheer,

ingly as i
ing to 1r}
Winifred! Brov ., r
the scholars Mined
Winifred ia g) d, 100

only ok’ ve one knew what a
poer art he nitils girl was, and that
tuere we dly chance in a thou-
«nd ¢i ner galning a prizge.

.4r4 n each head was bent over a draw-

+ book; pencils industriously traced
nnm. which began to take the form cf
a plcture, showing a clupter of pretty
roses in a vase, Every pupil was doing
nicely, except Winifred, who, after the
first fow moments of labor, rested 1dly
upon her elbow. She couldn't draw, she
knew, and ghe didn't see the us2 of
trying,

Winitred ‘moved her elbow suddenly,

’ -

up the bottl

bu itmnge was done.  1tuefully
i £ the [niy bots
i sousuling  heggelt  wifh  the
’

age Ingont ofy

thought that the drawing certainly
lo ked no worso then it had before,
Inifred carelessly dipped a peneil point
ln the Nttle pools of Ihk and wpread
thein over the paper,
An 2t once she nulod In 'nn.h!‘

.

<ment. Without intending to do so, th¥
had made a Yttle pleture which clearly
showed Goldllocks, of the nursery tal®
running from bed when surprised by thi
Big Bear, the Middle-sized Bear al
the Littlo Bear. White spots of pape®
were outlined by ink, thus making

pictures of the different churacters. bﬁ

h

Winifred dried the Ink, and When t
drawing books were collected by t
teacher ghe handed over het sketcht
without thinking further about'the mat-;
ter. Tmagine, then, her surprise when' :
Miss Catherino, after examination ofi '
the hooks, sald to the scholars:

“All of you have done very well, In=
deed; but, strange as it may seem, Win= |
itred's drawing is the most promising.
Although she did not skotch the roses
I meant her to draw, she hn.l here a
charming 1ittle ink pictups which,
all must agree, is very,‘? clever
award the prize for best work to W
fred."”
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