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“This Picture Was Made When I Was Just Six Months Old.”

AM six months old today, and I

thought I would have my plcture

taken. Hope you will like it, it

ought to be good, as I have just
had a bath, finished drinking a gallon
of milk, and now I am lying in the
sun, so what more,could a five-hun-
dred pound youngster ask? My moth-
er thinks I'm pretty whether anybody
else does or not, and she ought to
know as she has known me ever since
I was born. I am so fat and my legs
are so short, that when I Me down, I
feel Just like lying there forever and
never getting up anymore. But moth-
er says I must take exercise, or when
I'm grown I won’t have a graceéful
form, llke hers, and that would be
awful, wouldn't"it? My complexion
is a sort of a reddish-pink, and there
are millions of tiny bumps all over
my skin, that you might think were
the measles, but they are not as every-
body in our famlly has them, so just

CORNMEAL
MUSH

Three cups of water,

Three-quarters teaspoon salt.

Put -in-a two quart pan and bring
to a boll.

Just before the boiling begins, while
the bubbles are ready to dance up
from the bottom, shake in very slowly:

One cup of yellow cornmeal,

Stir ti1l smooth and then cook for
ten minutes over a slow fire.

The success of this cornmsal de-|

pends on adding the «cornmeal grad-
ually just before the water boils.
done right the mush will be smooth
and delicious.

Berve at once with eream and brown
sugar, e

This makes a nourishing dish for

|no more about them.

| I am very fond of playing in the
| water, and sometimes I just tumble
{in the tank, and float and float, with
|only my eyes .and nose showing.
"I‘hcro are not many bables that can
| 8o to sleep In the bath tub and not get
:drowned, but T can, and never even
try. My bnother knows that water is
good for me, and iets me play in it
| as much as I please; and never once|
| since I can remember, has she ever|
told me not to get my feet wet or I'd |
be sure to have a cold—whatever that
is. Mother and I live in a place they
call a Zoo, and tHere are lots and
lots ,of other animals. here besldes
ourselves, 'We can't see them all, but
when feeding time comes we can cer- |
tainly hear them. The lions set the|
air all athrob with their deep, throaty
roar; the elephants trumpet and blow; |
the tigers snarl and fuss; the monkeys
chatter and scream, while the parrots
and other strange birds all talk at
once, and altogether, there is such a
commotion that I can't hear mother
snore. Mother and I don't carry on
| so when our food Is brought, as we
| know we are going to get it sometime,
so what's the wuse of getting all
worked up and in a perspiration about
it? 1In fact, we are rather quiet folks

il anyway, and don’t believe in getting
]exclled over nothing.

Sometimes, on
moonlight nights, when I can’t get to |
.sleep, mother will nuggle up close,
| and tell me all about her life before |
| she came here to live—all about the|
| beautiful river in far-a-way Africa, |
"whnre she was born; about the tall|
ip;\lms that lean over and whisper to|
| their reflection in the water; about |
the pyramids that have been there|
ever since the Nile was blg enough to |
crawl by; about the camels that come
|down to drink, and about the moon |
!t.‘mt is [so wonderfully bright.
when sghe tells me of all these things,
| I get right homesick, and wish I could

”‘ln:n'n this iron cage, and all thcse‘l

queer animal smells, and all the nolse,

|and go back to the dim, quiet river|
But then, if T were |
so many little children |

| where she lived.
| to go away,
would be disappointed

when they

came to the Zoo, and found the cage

longing to boys now grown into men,

And |

X

=~ cA PAIR, o SHOES <«

OING down to the shoemaker's|
shop was almost as much {unf

for Jamie as reading that fairy |

tale about the elves and (he‘
cobbler, ‘'who was a shoemaker, too, |
you know. There were such mysteri-|
ous-looking nails and odd-shnpod{
pleces of leather with cleanly-cut|
edges lylng around, and wheels thul;
made such funny noises! The shoe-|
maker himself was strange-looking,
old and bent, probably from leaning
over thousands of scuffed shoes be-

When he ralsed his eyes from his
work, they twinkled from out his
white eyebrows in quite a pleasing
way, and he didn't care a bit ¥ Jamle
poked around in things and asked
questions. So, of course, Jamie con-
sidered him one of his best friends. |

One morning Jamlie's mother snid.5
“Oh dear!, Your shoes need mending
again! Take them down to old Mar
tin’s and see what he can do with
them."”

When Jamie got to the shoemaker’s |
little shop old Martin was blackening |

| the soles of a shoe that he had just | man.
| finished.

“Howdy, Jamie,” he said,|
putting the shoes up on a shelf where
many others stood in prim rows await- |

ing their owners,
again?”’

“Yes,” Jamle said

“Well, sit dpwn and I'll tell you a
story about them. I've got plenty of
time today.”

Jamie was delighted. He had want-
ed to know how shoes were made for|
a long time, and had asked old Martin, |
but Martin was a busy man, and never
before had he had time to do any-
thing except pound and pound with
only a word or two between pounds,

Pirst old Martin took a sharp knife
and ripped off the worn sole as quick
as a wink. “My, they wear out quick,
don't they?” Jamie said, t

“Yes, but they'd wear out quicker|
if they weren't preserved,”
maker said

“Preserved?”” Jamlie laughed. 4 |
never heard of preserved shoes!” |

“You didn't know your shoes were
part of a horse or cow, either, did
you?” asked Martin.

‘*What part?’ Jamle
know.

“The skin or

“Shoe need mendin’|

the shoes |

wanted tn|
hide,” said the old|
“That's what leather is made|
from."”
“Tell me about it!"" he
“Well, first the hides

ed Jamie.
» salted to

-

lunch or supper and is very quickly|all empty where the baby hippo usod{

prepared. This amount serves four
large dishes.

to live, so I guess I'll just make’ up
my mind to stay.

“You Didn’t Know Your Shoes Were

1

i

Part Of A Horse Or Cow, Either Did

You?” Asked Martin,

|

| ionger.”
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| see

the

| hand
| every
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ter to

tannery
re sp
and soaked
the
hat has stuck to

into halves

| There a
in borax wa-
hair and any flesh
them. A machine |
all off, Then they are tanned
or preserved.”

“What with-—sugar Jamie asked,
thinking of strawberry preserves

“No, with the
different kinds
ture of
from rotting

loosen

scrapes

barks and roots of
of trec * with a mix-

chemicals, them

and

keep

makes them wear |

“Oh, I see Preseérve means uh
good, doesn't it? My, Martin, that |
solé comes off easy! Wha it stuck ‘
|
|

to keep

shoe with?" Jarnie ed,
‘ement and thread,”
what heavy le:
of. That leather
hard by a mac 3
This sole is ca 1 the
the last thing to be p
After the rest of t}
outsole is ceme

Martin. |
made

said
ither it is
been pounded
make it solid For
1t on
shoe is ma
cement, then pressed down by one
chine and sewed 1
this little extra
hat gqes : around
ning with heel
Jamie nodded
“That is the welt, and
good shoes. Cheap one.
“What are
welt for—to
asked.

11 p0r
he

t-have i
those | ts on,

Jamle

the
look prett;

“No, It's a0 the leather won't pull
on tne outside than on the
need new heels,

PSS you

Pink and ready to burst
And a little nest -

Birdies, work fast and

Summer | bring fruit

re buds high up
in the apple tree,

made busily-
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old man said, ripping the |

old run-down ones off !

“How funny it Jamie machine doesn’t
“What's that short piece of leather in | After the
mid P o
“That's the gether.

“How do the
and even?"” Ja

“Ano
both
time so quick you ea
The upper is laced together by
other machine to keep
while the soles and heels are
“What are

fe asked,

looks!* cried. make

Uppers are
and

shank, and under the

foot there is a filling of

cork and more rubber cement,”

10emaker téld him. He lifted up

little. *“What do you

S0 n

them ir

shank a sides of the the same

hardly

upper ¢
he asked
h here
is that?"”
1at is th
“The welt is s

see
is ‘another sole there!

insole,” Martin said

ed to that by a ma-|
chine that doesn't stitch all the way|Ja
through. Feel how nice and gmooth it | metimes of wood, but usually of
is inside. When I w leafning my | layers of leather' cemented together,”
trade that stitching was all done by All' the time old Martin was talking
and it was a big job too, for|he was cutting and pounding, and
stitch had to be pulled real|Jamie's shoes were beginning to look

The machine does it better and | like shoes again.

than any man could. It sews| “Another machine tucks the leather
the welt to the upper and the lnsoleill\ nice and neat after it is put on a,
at the same time."” ' last—""

put

the heels made

hard.
faster

“What is the upper?” Jamie wanted
to know
“The upper part of shoe that
goes around your foot and ankle,” said
Martin. *“Then another machine beats acks are driy
welt to make it stand out from hold it down
and those little notches are|tdken out afterwarc
Other machines cut off the the heel whicl
her for the smoothed
out the uppers
h metal e« s, and
E Sometimes the knif
would slip and cut gashes in the le 1-
er, and then we couldn’t always get
them exactly alike, either. But that|
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“One of these
foot,” Martin

Jamie's shoe off of onc
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upper
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“1 wonder who the first shoemaker
was, Martin,” said Jamie, ' watching
him,
“I don't
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to improve

‘thed
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edges of
made
»d up the blacks

SMo¢
1 that
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“You bet I said Jamle, as he
paid the shoem r for them. “Thank
Mart f fixing my shoes, an@
for the them, too.”
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THE LEGEND OF THE NORTH

HE Ojibway Indians have a
legend which tells of how the
king of the “little people of the
forest” showed the Indians how

to find the North Star, the star that

| never moves. |
| Once upon a time, long years ago, |
| three Ojibway hunters set out toward
;a new courftry to search for meat.
| For many days they traveled; through

§ Puzzle Corner

&

THE “GATE” FAMILY
(Each word ends in GATE.)

The gate that soaks.

The gate that detracts,

The representative gate.

The gate that masses together.

To announce officially,

The gate that isolates.

The gate that inquires system-
atically.

SO

BURIED ANIMALS

An animal will be found in each of
the following sentences, Mouse for
instance in No. 1, Can you find the
others?

1. Is it true that the Eskimd uses
no butter,

2. Your unexpected visit will be a
very pleasant surprise.

3. Ask Grace to lend me her sun-

BY WALTER WELLMAN

MR. PIGS PUZZLEF,

shade, Ernest.

4. Tell Bella Madame Benoit is in
the car waiting for her. ’
6. This pagkage came last night.

6. Fresh air and sunshine are
enemies of all harmful and bad germs.
ANSWERS
| THE “GATE” FAMILY—1, Irrigate.
2. Derogate. 3. Delegate. 4. Aggre-
pgate. b. Promulgate. 6. Begregate.

7. Investigate.

BURIED ANIMALS—1. Mouse. 2.
Beaver. 3. Deer. 4. Llama. b. Cagel.
6. Badger.

MR. PIG'S PUZZLE
Bear Horse
Wolf Hyena
Pig Ermine
Bable Boar
Weasel
April Showers Bring May Flowers
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15 6 LAVGHING ANIMAL, 25-1418%:16:10 15
A VALUOBLE OMMMAL OF THE WEASEL KIND. 13:8:1.3
19 6 WILD NOoG, TTHE WHOLE 19 O WELL KNOWN

A LONG , SLIM ANIM AL

forests, across streams and along great
barren plalns. But though they
searched carefully and looked well,
as good hunters do, not ome bit of
meat did they find; not a piece of
game did they see, {

At last they became so tlred.thal,
they decided to give up their hunt and
to return home even though that
meant disgrace because of their fall-
ure. But when they turned about to
g0 homeward, they found they had
lost thelr way.

For three days they wandered about
hunting the lost trail, but all in vain.
Their food was gone these three days;
they had not a drop of water and as
no rain had fallen in a long time all
the brooks were dry and bare,

Footsore, weary, hungry and thirsty,
the three hunters at last sat down |
under the trees, lit their pipes and |
began to smoke the pipe of help. Thc}'l
believed that if trouble came to them |
while they were in the forest they!|
should light their pipes and, as they
smoked blow the smoke towards the
tree. The pudwudjinnies, as the little
people of the trees were called, would
hear of their distress and would come
to help them. The Indians had greati
faith in the help and comfort these
pudwudjinnies or tree spirits could
give to them,

So the three hunters smoked and
asked for help from the pudwudjin-
nles.

But there was no answer.

Slowly the sun sank in the West
and the dusk of twilight gathered over
the forest. The three disheartened‘
hunters covered their heads with their
blankets and began to chant a chant
of dispair: $

“No more shall our wigwams see us.
No more shall we sleep in our
homes."
““No more shall we ?ﬂmt;
Never again shall we go out for
food.”
“Neveg again shall we fight;
No more shall we do battle agalnst
our foe.”
“In this spot shall we stay for ever;
Alas we are forsaken and alone.”

Just at that minute a pudwudjinnie
stuck his head out of ‘a nearby tree
and looked at them. He listened to
their sad chant; noticed their mourn-
ful looks and stepped boldly out of
the tree to help them.

“Arise and follow me!” he said
cheerfully, “I will help you.”

The huritérs threw off their Blankets
and loked up In amazément-Tor they
had given up-all hope'of help. ' They
saw before them a. funny, wise litt-
tle old man; whose hands and ‘face
and dress were exectly the color-of a

'STAR

tree trunk,
wrinkled and dried up as a leaf in
autumn. But they believed in his
power as all Indians of their tribe d:d
so without word, they
wrapped their blapkets around them
and followed him.

He led them through
to where a herd of deer
and then he disappeared

The hunters killed and ate of the
deer and were much refreshed. But
as they still had no water they soon
sank down again in their weariness
and renewed their sad chant,

Again the pudwudjinnie appeared
from the tree and led them to a spring
of wonderful water, one
put new life into
followed the
them
came

and who looked as|

saying a

the bushes
were feeding

sup of which
he weary men. They |
pudwudjinnie as he led
through woods, till they
to the home of the king of the
“little people”, the king of the pud-
wudjinnies, who knew all things even
every trail of earth and heaven!

“You should never be lost in the
forest,” said the king to the hunters,
“behold the star I set to gulde
you so that never again neéd you be |

the

have

|

The Three Hunters At Last Sat Down
‘Under A Tree.

hungry and thirsty and lost. Behold”
(and he pointed through the trees to
the North Star’) “Behold the 'star
and never moves! Guide your way
by it and never again will you lose
the trail!” ¢

He showed the hunters which way |
to start toward their homes.and how:
to keep the trailnpy the North Stayr. |

And so the Qunters reached their)
homes in safety and taught all good|
Ojibway hunters the secret of how to|
guide by theé North Star as taught by |
the king of the pudwudjinnies.

Tovs AND USEFUL RRTICLES
ThraAT B Boy CAN MAKE.

By FrRANK L SoLRR

INSTRUCTOR, DEP'T OF MANUM TRAINING PUBLIC SCHOOLS OF DETROIT

ROBIN an0 WREN Box

Sroex
| Roer é’
T AL Orwer 3

wWo
bungalow

YEARS ago a little wren!the thickness
out ,under | ber
Not iong | nec

after the buflaglow was fastened (

was put

the eaves of a garage.

dressed =0 very planing
SSAry

t out the back according to the
in place a family of wrens discovered | datails on the bac k drawing Cut to
it and began building their nest. About| the line and not on it, then carefully
the time the nest was ﬂglsmnl along | plane to the line, splitting «

came Mr. Robin and planted his large
Yest right on top of the bungalow 8§85 ” and on one side only locate
roof. bore the 1” hole. If you

This prompted the designing of the|bit this' size it may be
combination house shown in the draw-| knife. Do not make the hole larger
ing, which was put up in place of the| than the dimehsion given as the hole
bungalow and Iinhabitated by two|for a wren should not be larger than
familles. a silver quarter,

It is said that wrens will hatch twice| The frontis %” x6%" x 7" and hasj
in one season if conditions are favor-|the same sized hole bored in the ceén-
able, and that they start building the|ter, The center can be located by the
second nest after the young are about  intersection of dlagonals drawn fron
ready to leave the first. For this rea-| corner to corner
son the bottom was partitioned off Assemble the parts
making two compartments so Mr. | with 1” No. 16 brads,
Wren could stay at home, busy him-|can be learned from
self building the second nest, while|drawing. Next fit and
Mrs. Wren was sitting on the first, | in place.

Material can be obtained from a The partition is 33" x 4" x 6% ", and |
pine shoe box.

Make the side pieces 33” x HL%L" X
and
have not a

cut with a

already made
he comstruction
the isometric
brad the floor

'box may be covered with bark, twigs

fastened in place}

and a hook, €0 1T

the end

nest cleaned ou, |
| use the old mest ofteny |
making some repairs,

The robins w

usually made of
used for
braded im
suppoTt the roof’ If 13” stock |
is not at hand 2;” may be used for
the rpof and support which should b‘§
well fastened to the back. 1

Perches are not necessary, but if
added for appearance, do not make
longer than % ” as sparrows will light !
on them and bother Jenny Wren. The !

T'he box ends ar

and is can be

the posts, which are mext

place to

or painted gray, white or brown. !
- - -

BACK YARD STRATEGY

Whas a dirty face! Geo
the house and wash it this

Motkar
right in
minute!

Little Jack—I don’t want to wash

|

|

i

|
g

|

of each| |

A shoe 'box 1s sug-|can be fastened to the floor and sides |my face, I'm attacking an army in the 4
‘| gested because they material is about!by brads. Next make the floor 3” x|next block and this is camouflage,




