Ay have honey to sip, besides, In the
©00l afternoons; who knowa?’

b was a vain it fellow, who
hat his beauty would eharm the
Bee s0 that she! would marry
him, land then he would be ldng of all
Bumblepees,, jusi .as. formerly he: had
besn ‘ciar of all the Rushes.

S0 Bab dreswed hisgelf in-his-very best
silky ‘thistledown and weat to
me. Quesn - Beo -t0' martry. him,

her seated.in the-hive in a
spiendor. . 'Wailing.. upea . her

Desurit

“THE WILD BERS HAVE. COMM

NDER a certain cluster of.' wid
stelke that I kmow of
a  tny:. elfl named,
In the sumimer, when the carrot’
blossom ‘unfoldy itseif, he cilmbs to
its top and permits the wind to'sway
his little body to and fro, while the
lacy-petaled flower partly shields him
from the ardent rays of the sua.

One day, when Bab was disporting
himself in this fashlon upon his dissy
perch, he heard himeelf caled by a
little friend of his- own kind; named
who seemed much
and in great trouble.

““Oh, Bab!” he sald, “I have dreadful

petition, but. the
4@ was not so ready te marry
.

Ating 1y S AL
xed. flogr Into ‘the au

wild ‘carrot” bloow“to b ¢
llen that had made it smell so sweet.
ht passed.-through -his mind
as he walted outside the hive with his
ears’ very wide open.
All at once he saw hig
scend in a fairy' aeroplan

ve
0 cordially that Bab
became very jeslous of
he listenea very intentl
nothing of what they said
bussing. came' to h|

pry came out ef. the hive and
Bab followed him for a mile, which, in
‘I;‘:‘:;ylsnd. is: about the width of your

‘“Dear.me,” said Bab, “how can that
is nothing dreadful;
world Is calm and sweet.”

For, you see, this little sprite, like
Bab, only lives for a summer week,
and if the days are clear, life is very
sweet; but if the raindrops pour dowhn
into his little nook amid
the wild carrot,

len my sweetheart!’
d 8p

the King of the Bees.

ranged at sunset years ago.’”’
All Bab could say. was:
‘¥ou are a vaery

for three long days
b‘.'y unhappy, Indeed.

really is horrid; because a big swarm

t us be angry,” said Spry;
ueen
shall ba lord over

hedge, and we may be
when they discover u
Bab was greatly dis-
But, as he was a very wise

self shall decide who
the bees, 20  that our fairy brothers msy
be safe from their sharp stings:’

a plan to protect himself from the in-

they sped _until the
not want to abandon he stri

’ 'l"!w p ,m_',b

THOSE» two green tickets which
Evelyn -flourished meant great
" temptation to Marjory.

“You sew the parade, didn’'t you?"’
Evelyn’ was  saying. *“Well, Bobby
Myers says the show is even better
than the parade, and my brother Roy
tells me that there's everything that's
en ‘the posters. Daddy was going to
take ' me this afterrioon, but he
eouldn’'t, so I want you to use this
ticket.” *

Marjory was tempted. She dldn't
have the chance to go to the circus
every' day. 8She could go readily, too,
were it not that mother was away
and she must take care of Baby Ellen.

“What. can 1 do with the baby?”
asked' Marjory, hesitatingly.

Kvelyn's toe beat an impatient tat-
too on the floor. “If you can't leave
her here alone, suppose you wheal her
out in the coach. Perhaps we'll see
sume . of the girls, who won't mind
tending her for a little while.”

“That's just what 111 do!” exclaim-
ed Marjory. *“I often take baby out
for an airing, you know.”

So the two sallied forth in the di-
rection of the circus. But, look ever
80 closely, neither could sée any
friend who might be willing te un-
dertake the care of Baby Ellen. Ii-
nally, they reached the entrance to
the tents,

“What shall we do?” cried Marjory,
in, vexation.

“We've got to decide in a hurry,”
was the reply of her friend. Evelyn
cast & hurried glance about her, then

she motioned 'toward an open space
batween two of the tents,

o “GENTLY LIFTED THE BABY FROM THE COACH:

“If T were you, I'd ‘wheel the coach
in there. No one will notice it—and,
besides, who wants a baby? When
we come out we'll find Ellen safe and
sound.”

Marjory quickly made up her mind has disturbed it.”

to follow this suggestion. Close to-

gether were the tents, so that there

was barely gpace for the co be-

tween ttie two rows of pegs. Baby 4 fashion.
Ellen !seemed happy enough to find then—

her coach in this strange place, where
it wasd invisible from the eves of all
but the most curfous.

Giving the baby a final kiss, Mar-
Jory and Evelyn hastily ran toward

baby is gone!'
Almost

looking; policeman

the entrance of the clircus, presented entrance.
their tickets, and elbowed their way trouble.
through the crowd to the high tiers “Well! well!

of seats,
_ far,” said he comfortingly.
FORGOT ABOUT ELLEN Just then there
Once or twice during the perform- shouts from the menagerie inside.

ance Marjory thought of the baby,
and was * somewhat worried abdut
possible harm that might befall Ellen.
But these thoughts soon  vanished,
and as the show progressed from the
“grand parade” to the chariot races,
the feats of acrobats and trapeze pér-
formers, the wonderful tricks of train-
ed elephants and ponies and dogs; the
'f\umy pranks of the clowns, on' to
the lady who rode down a steep In-
cline in an automobile which.turned
4. somersault, Marjory entirely forgot
Ellen. y
Then there was the wonderful me-
nagerie to" view, The two little girls
spent a great deal of time in this tent,
s$o that when they finally made their
exit-the afternoon was near its close.
“I hope the baby is all right,” ahx-

policeman quickly

side

baby he

huge friend.

little reed bungalow under the

‘' sald he; ‘‘although
ruders are many and fear-
some, they will net molest us if I can
visit her majesty, the Q
rules over the hordes. And perhaps we

Dans Home-made
Laniern

Not a saingle bee re-
‘‘Never fear, 8pry,”

d'ithe horison, where the sun

Magic

OSE tiresome' Cou:
| are* coming’ for

want to do is te look at N
a nice collection, but you grow se
of doing only this ons thikg.' '’

‘‘Cheer up! cheer up!"
man;zﬂx_v;w_m;m Ni

true—every word

Courtney absolu!

on{o‘ the s
e like to refleet
POn & soreen,

& s ,\4‘\\\\ AN

PRETTY COMES TO THE AID OF PETE
= ) BN

{77 SYNOPSIS: OF, PREVIOVE: INSTALMENTS:
BE boys and = dog nar.(

' 0970t the LAk’ o 1hy:
Wagon an’ squash all aver Pete's lead!s
A more'y apough ¢' blak

He'd plsaty @' aoratches, tno;
his . face ‘n'. kap
like somp ne'dibesh runmin’y:
up 'n' down: 'fim,; Prest
burdock - Dushes, '80's It ‘took " oAt &
hour to:plek-afl the burrs' oft'n’ ki, i
**Now laok ‘what,yeu've dong 19, thy
usetrap!’ grumbies Billy, an:he - 'n! |
mined  where Pete'd tore ag
Loopy out. of. plade ‘that hal

SFoRY. ¥ b3

fously murmured Marjory, as she re-

membered the baby, :

“Of cdyrse she'll be all right,” in-

‘ sisted the Other; and then she’ cried:
“Why, I'see the coach.now; nobody

Marjory was greatly relieved, for she
was beginning to' question whether she
had done right in leaving Ellen In sugh
She-ran to the coach, and

s the wn:'on under n‘n apple
les. But the Mouge-
A -2
(CONTINUED FROM LAST WBEK.)
IN'T it funny?' says Billy, as
we chased after that Mouse-
trap that was rumblin’ back-
down grade’ like ‘a
Pete nxjul Pretty was
still holdin' for dear life to the top o'
the runaway wagon, each tryin’ to look
scareder than the other.
‘*Ask Pete about it,” 1 returns, whgo

hard to ketch up
Mousetrap; an’ then we both laugh. But

hen a-gettin' hjy fadt
scraiches from the biackbérry Bushes,
#0 he didn’t 'spond none too awest:
‘‘Afore yuh talk about the Mous
jus’ ook what the old rat-trap has gons
to 6. You fellers' ain't got dp ighey
r“‘,{;,',’."""" Ing of Pretty
The Well, yoy: djdn't
et killed, did yuh? There sii't po good
worryin’ about what didn't hap

L
he old thing gut ¢

) o AWHul time to haul- the
Mousetrap 'bavk m:'t the road,

to bring‘Zeke, seein' as how he was the
feller who started the mischief. :
When the horse was lll‘ﬂﬂrﬂ, he tad

) Peto was just t
“Hvelyn! Evelyn!" she screamed; “the

beside herself with
Marjory rushed toward a big, friendly
standing near the
To him she explained her

T'll see what I can do. hinin’® express
The toddler couldn't have strayed very & P

came a volume of

through the mass of people.
the menagerie
sight was presented. Perched ‘upon the
back of Rajah, the biggest elephant in
the circus, was a little baby girl, look+
ing the picture of contentment.
Ellen, as you will have guessed,
see, the elephant had reached his trunk
through the open flap of the teat, upon
the other side of which stood the coach,
and had gently lifted the baby through
the opening and then up to his back.
Marjory and Evelyn were glad, in-
deed, to learn that the baby was found.
Rajah seemed quite sorry to givé up the
had borrowed, . while Ellen
cried lustily when taken away from her

out:
hat  if that wagon gets:

along beside the

This worries Billy, so he lets out a
: the articles that

“Jam the brake hard an’ stop 'er!"
There wasn't no use of sayin
reach the brake
from where he was stickin'.
busy grabbin' the canvas top to think
, which he couldn’'t of

Zeke begius o, get kivd o "
An' ‘when Pete Bples &
lot o' horses eatin’ grass 'n' things In'a
fleld, he speechifies: :

“Them: horses o

Well, : sir, that there Mousetrap went
all the way to ‘the bottom of the hill
afore she stopped. , Then she came to a
standatill only because the road turned,

on't you: ‘buy one?’;

¥ TAE
y you ' think ' yau'r
which samie yuh are; ahiwers’
“but I'm gojn’ to show yvou that: 1 Kin
gel ‘use from a horse withoul! bu
it. ' I'm _golng to catch one, hitgh !
up,’ and_after he's ‘pulled ud. gw
set 'lm loouge:* Cuurse, he'll' g9\

They always do. An
who owns him'll think h

8lio stopped suddint—so suddint that

fence into some. wild blackherry bushes.
An' if- another jar o™ blackberry jam

THE “BORROWING” PLAN FAILA

fes Pate, aweilin' of

imc_<Jingl

“It's too easy,”

ust then: some!
I tn‘té :n&

A ‘meeting held one day,
And heads ditl nod and faces frown
When Tim arose to say:

“We'd like to do a thing or two;

' We're tired of grown folks’ ‘noes.’ -}
‘And of ‘you mays’.we want a few; \
We hope each ‘may not’ goes.” :

The ‘grown-ups promised boy and girl
To say naught but “you may”; 3

‘And children’s heads with joy did whirl,
Expecting pleasures gay.

When little girls now bothered cook,
No one could say a thing; |

But dishes did not tempting look—
For fun would'bad food bring,

‘And though the boys could go to swin
And climb trees as they chose,

Great dangers came to life and limb—
From accidents-came woes, |

UntilMat: last,. when all grew ill J'

By eating tons: of sweets,
- Disguise the worst of treats. i

T_ HE boys and girls of Funnytown

They found that' “you may” often

(2
. Legend of Tea
/T was in the fifth century A. D, that
I. the son of a powerfu] Indian rajah
stépped from:his skiff upon the coast
of Ching. Radma, for s0 the young man
wea chlled, had determined to flee from
mankind and dwell.in the forests/ there

u;morsuu in seltfuds.  Nuts were to

‘be. i food and "the cooling water of
the ‘st his-drink: v
Radma had vowed never to close ihis
oyelidd. When' he awoke his sorrow '
wha, great. To ‘punish himselt for hav-’
ing broken the vow, he:cut, off hin &ye-

didp;mnd threw! themito: the ground,
The inext AaY, as ‘hd passed’ by this
spof, ‘He wan's: prigsd to-fipd thatiwhers
M{‘mm i 1 bean: oast: thérs | had
arson & bush w totéts " unknown.
tasted .of the - ledves,- finding
tham deliclously fragzant. Then, to his
18y, h¢ discovered that by chewing. the
w. h‘pu“:u 'lmlul o'ﬁ‘-'él"‘ v.vm
3 n
4 ainoe been an enémy ‘V‘l{“.

: merved

st

.
Stupid Mammas
" mother of a small pupll’ in
& public schopl had struggled
through ghe problems asy for.
her child’'s mext lesson, and Iy
obtained what appeared to' be e

spund hor'ble, an' then wa
sérimmage as nice
-nu:n at*the horse’
holds on.

.

tory résults.| The next day when thé lit- ;

tle gir] returned from school: the mother ¢ %

inquired with some ‘cutiosity: '
‘“Were your problems correct, dear?’
“No, mamma,” replied the child, “They | -

"
‘ repeated ; the' amased 3
parent, “Oh, I'm so sorry.” i 5 s
“'Well, mamma,: you don’t reed to-be- | g
sorry,” ‘'was the reply, ‘‘All the other
mammas had:them wrong,, too.”

RO v S e e O
" A’ Cruel )
kl’buur“d little city girl. ob-
urmg %on-nru «day in! the coun-
o“-ur

A

try a on . about to gather ner
1ittle b of chicks undér her wings. gi' iy
The little girl nunodl up to the hen, )

e

>

shou i
: ;P




