By Thorton W. Burgess

JUMPER 1S GLAD HE STAYED | hiding under, he could see noth-
Ilng else that looked at all like
He little learns who runs away; |Flathorns, or anyone else of his
But knowledge is for those who acquaintance,
stay. } The stranger was eating the
—Old Mother Nature. green plants, the young and tend-
. er green plants just coming up
Jumper the Hare was peeping throgugh th‘; browr{ earth. He‘ was
out from under some little hem- ushing himself along on the
locks at the edge of a small open- 'ground as he ate, and he was eat-
ing among the trees deep in the ing rather noisily. He didn't see
Green Forest. He was no ]onge”Jumper. He wasn't paying attention
dressed wholly in white as he had ;m anything but what he was doing,
been all winter, nor was he yet;ca“"g Never was there a more
dressed all in brown as he “°“ld’puzzled person in all the Great
be later in the summer. He “‘“‘Wurld than was Jumper the Hare.
wearing a sort of patchwork coal.! “He ought to have more legs
part white and part brown. You ip., just two,” thought Jumper.
see it wasn't quite late enou:h‘..Yes, sir, he ought to have more
in the season for him to be wholly than just two legs. But he hasn't.
rid of his white coat. {1 don't see how he can get around.
T He's just pushing himself along|
‘the ground now.” |
‘ Just then Croaker the Raven ap-l‘
peared. He- started to tly over thati
'open place, looked down, then be-|
Igan to circle. All the time he was |
leroaking. He circled around and
}around, above that strange-look-|

ing giant. Finally, he perched in a|
|

:h!l tree.

| “I've always thought you were|
lthe homeliest person I know, but
|1 never supposed anyone could look |
iso queer and homely as you have|
managed to make yourself look\
lnm\'.” croaked Croaker. |
| Then something happened that
|made Jumper's heart thump more,
{than ever. The giant stopped push-
ing himself along the ground. He,
|lifted his head. It was a big and|

the Moose. | homely head, but it was a familiar
. . . . |head. Jumper let out a little sigh.
Jumper's heart — was thumplng. yi yas a little sigh of relief. His |
Did  your heart ever thump? jeapry stopped thumping. There was!

Hearts do that, you know, when only one head like that in all the |
folks are startled and afraid. Jump-| Green Forest. It was the head of|
er was startled and afraid. Also, miathorns the Moose But what was‘
he was curious. He wanted to run.(me matter with him? !
and he wanted to stay. Curiosity | o
kept him there. Always afterward,

he was glad he had stayed. By stay- | Q |
ing heh added to knowledge. He} The Tiny FOlk |

learned something he might never|
have known otherwise.

Out in the open was the strang-
est person he ever had seen, glant, |
but one unlike anyone he had e\ﬂ'} “Laurie, come over to my house."
seen or dreamed of. The only things i sard Susan as she ran breatlessly
that looked at all fanuliar about up to him early that morning.
this giant stranger were twn very, “Come quickly, for I have some-
long, very big legs. He knew of|thing to show you.”
no other legs that looked at all “What is it?" inquired Laurie, as
ike these excepting those of Flat- he came out the door, pulling on
qorn the Moose. biggest of all the his mittens as he walked. Prisky
Green Forest folk. But as with|dashed out ahead in a wild race,
'rightened eyes he peeped out rmmltrymg to see everything at once.

(A real story of real children '
for very young children) I,

seneath the green branches he was “Just come along and you will
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For Our Guests’ Safety and Protection—This Hotel Is equipped
with a New Automatic Sprinkler System in every room. Fire
Alarm Bells and Steel Fire Escapes for quick, safe exits in case
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see. “I'm going to tell you now. It
is something new I got for a pres-
ent.” she said.

“Is it something new to wear for
Easter?” asked Laurie,

“No, it isn't anything to wear,
and it is not something for Easter
either,” was all Susan would tell
him.

The two hurried across the field
along the well worn path to Susan's
house.

“Wait here for a minute,” Susan
ordered as she and Laurie went

| into the back porch. She ran into

the kitchen, and,came back carrying
her kitten,

Whose is that?” asked Laurie,
opening his eyes wide in surprise.

“It is my very own kitten,” an-
swered Susan. “Uncle Bob brought
him in to me yesterday. When I
was out at their farm, the moth-
cr cat had three baby kittens. I
liked this one best, so Uncle Bob
gave him to me.”

“Look at his whiskers,” laughed
Laurie. “Isn’t he a nice kitten? Let
me pat him.”

“Don’t hurt him, then" said
Susan, as Laurie reached out his
hand to stroke the kitten's head.
A little rough purr rumbled up,
and both children laughed with
pleasure.

+See. He's singing because he is
happy” said Laurie. “The cat over
at Grandaddy's always purrs when
it is pleased.”

“Look at his little white toes,”
sald Susan

“He looks as if he has mittens
on,” smiled Laurie, as he touched

one little furry white paw. They
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both looked at the kitten as it

played around at their feet. Its
glossy fur was a deep yellow, with
it chest a sparkling white. The end
of its tiny nose was pink, above a
little pink mouth that showed such
tiny sharp teeth when he meowed.

“What are you going to call it?”
Laurie wanted to know.

“I just can't decide,” said Susan,
puckering up her mouth as she
had so often seen her mother do.
“I want a cute name. What would
you call it?”

“I don’t know,” answered Laurie.
“I guess you could call it Bunnifur.”

“Now that's no name for a kit~

| ten,” argued Susan. “I have to get

a name to suit him. I'l think of
one after a while.”

Just then Mrs. Dale came out.
“What do you think of the kit-
ten, Laurie?” she asked.

“He's a cute little darling,” said
Laurie, his eyes shining, “See how
he tries to play. We'll have lots of
fun with him.”

“T suppose you want a kitten now
too,” teased Mrs. Dale.

Laurie looked thoughtful for a
minute or so, then he shook his
head. “No, I don't” he said. “You
see, I have Frisky. Kittens do not
like to be near dogs. The cats at
Grandaddy's always run to hide
when I take Frisky over there. But
I'd rather have a dog anyway.
You see, cats do not like to walk
in the snow, and my Frisky likes
outdoors. 80 you know, I always
have someone to play with. No, I'd
rather have a dog any time.”
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