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Bad . 0NCR upon à hie Up In e funny little grin. He loved there; and If ever there was a worry
time ttro his mother, but he dearly liked to tease mouse, he wea one. Fortunately, the
email Fray her.
mice lived Tommy hadn’t found anything to eat 

I with their mother that night; everythin* l#i the cellar was
In a neat In the oleeely covered, he eald. He was so
walls of an old. hungry that he ate nearly the whole of
yellow house. They Billy’» cake without thinking of any-
stayed at home body else, just as some children will,
pretty closely in ang then they all went to bed
the daytime, be- The next night Billy told his mother he heavy they seemed like lead. He turn- 
cause Mrs. Mouse was going up to th^ oaks box In the bled over and fell clear to the floor- 

I had told them to do top room again, 
so on account of 

^ ereat green-eyed 
beasts called oats,

the
und t
has 1 I
ion 1

■1 water reached nearly to the top of the 
pitcher, and after he bad recovered a 
little from the shock of the cold bath 
and had sneesed some of the water out 
of hla nose, he succeeded In catching 
hold of the edge with hi» paws and 
pulling himself up. But laws! Hie fur 
cost and trousers were so soaked and

HR company of "For a quarter of an hour we carded 
our lives In our hands, fighting des
perately these cool, daring little safn of 
the forest

••At last the horde were within twelve 
yards of ue. Behind them sounded the 
cries of their wounded, and the ground 
was thickly strewn with their dead.

•• •Our only chance,* gasped Long. Is 
to fire all our four barrels at once; 
then try our hunting knives and re-

F1 vLt
I,, Æ p—

about the emok-T,1M \ Ing room looked 
up with Interest 
as a tall, well-Irst

Irlf-

I‘am looking young fel
low came Into the 
room and eat 
down unobtru
sively near the

the

in' Vpop!1R

sea- doorway. lighting "Together we leveled our broadside.<itch a cigar.
"Come now, 

Barker,’• said one, 
"we’ve never 
heard the out
come of that tiger 

hunt down in Java. You and Long bag 
many?”

Parker smiled pleasantly, and eettlsd 
Into hie chair.

Some half dosen of tbs intrepid smith. mala went down together In a dying 
condition, and at last the survivorsing fbnd of tender 

young mice and 
very SJtgort In 
catching them.

“You see. children.” said Mrs. Mouse, 
wishing to impress the matter Upon 
their minds very strongly, "cats ere 
sly, prowling, sneaking creatures. * al
ways lurking behind furniture or in 
dark comers when you have no Idea 
they are near; and they can smell you, 
too. a long distance; I really often wish 
mice didn’t 
of course, we should be lees attractive, 
hut our lives would be safer.”

Billy and Tommy were obedient 
mouselets, as a rule; they played around 
the home nest all day or made short 
excursions through the walls, scram
bling along the ridges of plaster between 
the laths. In this way they got up 
good appetites and were ready at night 
to go out in search of food.

One night BUly went out by himself. x 
Mrs. Mouse was busy washing Tommy’s 
face and paws, which he had somehow 
got very dirty, and Billy 
patient to wait. He kept going up

the
his turned and fled with piercing screams. 

Those of the wounded who couldhid
the dragged themselves Into the brush.

while we went about ending the suffer-

m
nub Inge of the rest.

This finished, we examined our band»- 
lUr* to and them MU), empty. TO*» 
must have been fifty or sixty monkeys 
lying dead on the field. As soon as

all
ot “As far as tigers are concerned, the•as* trip was a dismal failure.” eald be. ”But 

our adventures along other lines were. 
If anything more Interesting. We landed 
at the verfr beginning of the rainy 
son and consequently had little chance 
to bag tigers.”

He tipped the ashes from Ma cigar and 
smiled again. "It took a week to 
plete our preparations, and as soon as 
the preliminaries were over we pushed 
up Into the interior some 200 miles, 
where we at last struck a little kam- 
pong or village called Kreeee. Here we 
learned that the nearest white man
gySdMM’JJSt ,£* —
had not been in Dutch occupation

sîraifiaa*^ *
avfaS ÆM; sa
SbbSs F- was? -£«m-
refused to be driven off. 4 °

The poor creatures besought us to 
A llltl, later Mm. Mou», and Tommy “Tour drearm,. 

—ore elltln. In the neet enjoyln, e piece ana eeiun,’iur doiStie"tra-bïïî S£ich
of cheese they had found In the cellar. loaders and our bandolier» we started

•T hope Billy will bring home some t0I corn Patch at the
words.” more of that nice cake.” squeaked native uu£’ ot *5*ly wouldn’t listen ; he scam- Tommy. -Don't offer me anything bet- of brass cartrtdlree* In hîs fibandoiïnde

i,<rVVSf??.““ =— “>chiw; 1*»'*»“• thllaSS,y„
the hole back of the wardrobe, and "If your brother gets back safely ? point of vantage we soon saw a hun 
peered out for signs of cats; seeing none without any cake. I shall be satisfied.” b,rown monkey walking about with some
he was out. up the stairs and on the returned hie mother. "I'm dreadfully rlP« corncobs In his band. The great
trunk before you could say Jack Rob- afraid something will happen to him. 4-foot beast hurried not In the least
tJV’i/’T but lt mu»1 Mitr*wa»nBmy. in’hL'tomê; crawllm W"Wh,n "pi11 SS» °lbSt ,e
be told; the box of cakes had been along, dripping water at every move Varda from the animal I could eti 

m. m v., .. and leaving a wet trail behind him. n® longer, and although Long whBilly remembered his mother’s reproof "William Mouse!” exclaimed hla fd that we were too far away i 
Jd®1 » wV®f v h®w ,huL"• ï*£î; mother, holding up both paws. "What *****} was out of breath and unsteady

SiS'TEltE HHï-M Tommy, who

to’ihïïî dihM‘hï'îîmpid1 tor'îhî Jj-J* |”ri'onHhl?^f<P~ Æd ftor”1' C‘r,‘Unly ,1,0W*4 ”ot **“
bfod'orn*1 cau*^t the ,crajn* doubled ^lmeelt up with merriment. "Instead, they gathered lato the ,em-
“ottln, here." h. told to hlmtoir. „„.yoTuh„°“*ït.. l,a.i'e„[,.t~5',K1£rulS';*„uhl';r

r„‘,"VuT*th.rioUo"A i,LV a’big ’rttchor VOuT’broSir ‘SVhYh.v."'^» fS?Ju«r"waw^e M

all about It and said how sorry he was. They had made such a brave ehow- 
she gave him some cheese and coddled {Rf with their native weapon, the 
him and smoothed his pretty fur coat kits, a kind of two-edged knife which 
until it was dry. children In Java carry at all times,

••Now, son,” said she, as she tucked “‘ft the movwnent was a complete eur- 
hlm up beside Tommy, who was enor- Pnse to us. The noise of the monkeys* 
Ing lustily by this time, "Just remem- ch®,llteî1n* became louder and louder, 
her that your mother Is older than you Mnt*1 11 ,f7ew aImoet deafening. One 
and knows the ways of the world better; huge gorllla-llke fellow seemed to be in 
and when she telle you about dangers charge, and stepping forward, I dropepd 
you are likely to meet and gives you him dead with my right, then a» I pull- 
advice for your own good, you’d better •<* the left-hand trigger I moved the 
do as she says; don’t you think so?" mussle along, mowing them down

Billy shivered a little as he thought with the other barrel. Long stood In 
of his Icy plunge, snuggled down cloeer front of me as I reloaded, killing many 
to Tommy, and squeaked meekly, with his ten-bore.
-Yee'm." BLIZABETH HERMANS. ^Whvn^a IsederfelMhs line invariably

and I repeated our* ticUcs^with^lK 
«•ults. A very Uttle of this, we con
cluded. would be enough to down them; 
but we were mistaken. Time after 

with a bravery and endurance 
which were amasing, «.hey advanced 
nearer and nearer every time, and our 
charges heavy though they were, much 
more often wounded than killed. Per
haps the only thing that saved us was 
the halting of the animals to appoint 
a new leader every time a commander 

■ fell. Had they adopted the tactics of 
• rushing us. we should have had no 

chance whatever. It was not long be
fore we realized the disquieting fact.

returned to the kampong we temon-hls
etrated with the warriors for running 
away; but their head man. when he 
had got over hi* surprise at finding 
ue alive, explained that hie men had 
only krieea, and that die little men 
of the forest knew 
to say. oar firearms were the only 
things that saved ue.

"We rose enormously la the estima
tion of the natives after this, they 
seeming to think that never before bed 

each mighty and brave hunt-

yet. have such a sweet odor;
Bos- »)in if!few

rley

with
Nu-

cher
.’lub

L

Parker paused aad surveyed the cigarNa- TT THEÎTI was as little at same of you now, 
yy The most wonderful thing I did own—
' " The most beautiful thing that you could desire— 

The most lovable thing ever known.
It was silver, with .streaks that came off on my cheeks 

When I slept on it long in warm weather.
Its eyes were bright red, and ’twaa very well bred,

And happy we lived all together.

And you must know now, ’twaa a great Iron Oow,
That stood ’most as tall as myself.

At night she did sleep on a chair by my bed,
Though sometimes she slept on the shelf.

How sad was the day when the high ahelf gave way,
And she tumbled right over and died !-,

T swept up the pieces, and for a whole week 
And for more than a week I just cried.

•T wag just age» ago, at no doubt you know ;
But I trust that some time or other,

A’hen my time allows, I’ll go search for such cows,
And just possibly find me another, 

it of all'those I’ve seen, there’s a pitiful lack—
They never seem right, to my mind ;

! r cither thgir eyes are not red. but plain black,
Or the tails put on crooked behind 1

And if eyes and tail are just right (which they’re not),
It is only too sure to be found 

That the feet are too big, or the ears are all wrong,
Or the beast is too fat all around 1

Cably %i he 
t of 1blan until he reached a room on the top >1floor, where, to hie great delight, he 

found, "standing on a trunk, a boxful 
<ff goodies; little cakes with butter and 
sugar In them. They were delicious. 
Billy wished that Tommy had come,
“'Til eat all I can.” thought he, “and 

then I’ll carry some home,” So he

the
land
but

g.
"You’d better not, William," said 

Mrs. Mouse, 'It Isn’t safe to go two 
nlghfs In succession to the same place. 
They'll set some sort of a trap for you, 

my 
But Bll

teep
ring.

man
trop- a
new
lean
who zand
i la 
na to

in an 
one*
8 tO

which had gone out, thoughtfully. "We2-# dsrdÆraft
face tigers than a drove of monkeys, 
and that we had an uncommonly closef,Lite

an
bully adventure,” eald an expert- 
traveler. "i’ll see that the 

I know going to Java 
after monkeya in* 
desires real sport.'

“So say we all.” chorused the group, 
as they rose and followed Parker lei
surely out of the smoke-filled room ta 
enjoy the starlit night on the wide

cord.
.tlon- she iFE1806 tigerstime

Igns. 
only 
year 
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this

KATHERINE FAITH.

3Ê1E-L&MIRf nibbled away until his stomach was so 
full It hurt. Then taking a piece of 
cake In his mouth, he slipped out of the 
room, down the stairs to the floor be
low, popped into a hole back of a big 
wardrobe In the hall, and In two min-

All Fool’s Dayrant He climbed up the pitcher by means 
Of the handle and a bulge In the aides, 
caught hold of the edge and lifted him
self to the top. “I'll show Mother 
Mouse I know a thing or two,” 
he chuckled. Steadying himself on the 
edge of the pitcher, lie tried to peer 
Inside. "Nothing there, either, 1 guess. 
It looks just «lark."

Squeak. squeak, squeak i Splash, 
' splash. splash! Splutter, splutter, 
splutter! The pitcher was full of Icy 
water and Billy had fallen head first 
Into what seemed a bottomless well. 
He thought In a second of all the bad 
things he had ever «aid or done, par
ticularly how he had disobeyed his 
mother that very night In coming up

HE custom of m»Hng April foolsA4 ^ I Is said to have originated with 
-A- Noah when he sent the dove out 

ark before the deluge had 
e first day of the first 

°n* the Hebrews which answers to the first of April with us. To commun- 
orate this day It was thought proper to 
punish whoever forgot the ooceatoa by 
sending them upon some fruitless- 
errand, similar to the unsuccessful mis
sion on which the bird of old was sent. 

Many talas are told of April fools1 
day, among them the following:

A«prt?S® of the house of Lorraine was confined in the wing of the king’s castle: 
disguised as peasants, he and his wife 
escaped In the early morning of-April L 
As they stole quietly outer the small 
postern gate that led to the nearby 
wood a certain maid-servant recognised 
them and hastened to the guardhouse 
to raise the alarm, she had entirely 
forgotten that Jt was AUnFools’ day, 

hed^no
Uvea were

escape.
In many European countries It seems 

to be a common custom to send people 
on fruitless errands and expeditions that 
thf da* 10 *** ** PPdntmeat on

Ball
talk NCR on a time 

there was a long- 
1 e g g ed, foolleh- 
looklng Lamlktn,

about and had the

time possible all 
to himself.

one day he set 
off to visit hla 
grand mother, 
f r Is k Ing about 
with happiness at 
thought of all the 
good things that 
would be his 
when he should 
reach her home, 

when he fcaroe upon a Jackal, who said, 
hungrily gazing upon the tender lamb: 
^•lil eat you. Lamlkin; Ml eat you!” 
-.But Lamlkin only danced along the 
bed and said:-

.. to (Jraany’s house I go, 
Where I know I’ll fatter grow, 

that you can eat me so!”
"That Is reasonable enough,” thought 
i Jackal; "let thé Lamlkin pass.” 
After * time he met a Vulture, who, 
oMng huégrily ar the tender morsel 
•fore him, said: "Lamlkin, I believe 
II cat you!” But Lamlkin danced 
ime more and eald, lightly:

His mother end Tommy were there 
before him, having just returned from a 
trip to the cellar. .. ..

"Bless my stars, son!” said Mrs.
JSiVv -bu, if.

ebah of the 
on th

post- 
inarjr 
i ball 
got a

frolicked

beautiful have I told you. WilUMn, 
not to use such language?” returned his 
mother. "If you mean it's very good, 
say so; but don’t let me hear that vul-liome

in to ■WW ei Buiy, wa„ UP.
grew
field
prêt-
tiand-
that

but they 
made gam 
royal fuglt

in*ths meantime 
making good

i the 
their

111 Apollo MÜeCrdw o"Off • kin’s littig dead brother, leaving the 
Laiplkln cud- 

middle, and trundled 
#aa ïldt very long •togs

wool on the inside, andBo
died down la the 
away joyful*.- It 
before he met the Régie, who cried:

NR day Jupiter be
came so vexed 
with Apollo that 
he banished him 
from Olympus. 
New, when hie 
days of banish
ment were over, 
Apollo spent more 
time on earth 
than in Olympus. 
Hie words were 
eo full of help 
and wisdom that 
the earth people 
listened to him 
wonderlngly. His 
greatest delight 
seemed to be to 

go through the world making every life 
with which he came In contact more 
happy. Many wondered how he could 
be eo wise and helpful when hi» life 
seemed to be made up of strolling from 
place to place, playing on hie magic 
lyre and being happ> with the bees and 
birds and flowers. When an 
earth people, whom he loved, were sick, 
he prescribed Just what roots end plantswould make them well again. He never 
seemed to grow older and with hla 
passing life seemed brighter and more 
worth living than before bis coming.

Poor Apollo chanced to fall In leva 
with a beaotiful lady whose name was 
Coronls. They lived very happily to
gether In the Vale ef Tempe, until attoSSip
Wi’bSBWS® ’

Now Coronls dbdded, aontewnai tear
fully, for she did not know whither

Mm. rorTof cmmStli, m»'oüuîü «« 

would Just to. Ill, btoinnln*» tblno

M) and, without waiting to find how they 
would develop, hurry off and toll a story 
to suit himself. So you can readily un
derstand that he was not the most trust
worthy bird in the world. Strangely 
enough, Apollo did not tttfnk 0f this, 
perhaps because he always trusted his 
friends Implicitly.

For a time all went well.
Every day the great white bird (tor 

In those days all birds were white) 
would fly over the fields and forests 
and hills to Mount Parnassus to meet 
Apollo. Here It would tight upon hie 
shoulder, croaking, "Coronls is well!"

At last a day came when he croaked 
a different etory. He came flying to 
Apollo so short of breath that he 
could hardly speak.

"Cor-cer-!" It gasped, and could afiy no more.
"What is wrong with my Coronls?"
rled Apollo, much alarmed. "Speak!"
With a great effort the crow managed 

to croak: "She loves you no longer! 
She loves you no longer! A man—" He 
could get no further, and flapped away 
toward hie home.

Then did Apollo become a» foolish as 
the crow. Full of an unreasoning rage, 
he believed that hi» wife had deserted 
him for another man. Catching up hla 
silver bow, he at once started for home. 
The journey was a very long one, but 
Apollo stopped for neither food nor drink 
until he found himself on the outskirts

^gmenssur- iAnd Mr. Lamlkin giggled Inside the
drum and fephed.
"Fallen into the fire, and so win you; 
Roll, little Drum!kin. Turn-too, Tum-

too!"
"Gracious, but that's annoying." 

stghAd the Eagle, thinking of what ne
Alt th?s time Lamlkin rolled alone, 

Mushing and chuckling to hlmeelf. 
pVSry blrd and animal be met asked 
him the same question, and to each 
Lamlkin made the same answer:

, and so will 
l. Tum-too,

\ .80 It hat you can eat me aor ,
The Vulture thought thlA rather 

reasonable and 1st Lwnlkln peas. In

VERY long time 
ago a certain star, 
looking down on 
the earth, saw 
that It was very 
fair and longed to 
come down and 
live with the Red 
Chlldrén. w h 
were sq happy 
their sports and 
pleasures. Each 
day eho- came 
nearer and nearer 
to earth, until she 
swung just over 
the t r e e t o pg. 
The people watch
ed her anxiously, 
not knowing 
whether she was 

an omen of evil or good. At last the 
star was near enough to speak tojthem. 

"Red Children," said she. “I wish to
tn his arms. Eagerly he called to her, Jj?" into*"tî»"clear*Veùi8ce*lf1 your
beseeching her to speak. But all hla rippling lake-mirrors, dance with your
calling received no SMwer. for Coronls swaying, sweet-smelling floweiw. listen
wae aead. By and by the crow flew to the music of your singing birds
Into a nearby tree, seeking to finish hie and the laughter of your tittle one»,
story. "Cor—Cor—!” he began; but
Apollo turned upon him tike a madman. *■■■
'‘Accursed bird,” cried he, "never >1

speak to man! Here- V- ■ —
croak forever, ‘Cor, 1

white feathers of 
proud shall become as 
eked lies you tell!" 
that far-off day to this.
1 black, and the burden 'éf 

croak has been "Cor,

Appoint a place where I may
home."

%

these were all too far away, flhe pre
ferred rather to live where she might 
sometimes feel the tiny brown hands of 
the toddling Indian children touching
fe.w^v,,b?is,wSï“^î »1s
might hear them at their happy play.

At last a brave young chief thought 
lhat perhaps the fake might do.

"Why not?" he cried. "Here We spend 
the greater part of every day. The 
eunbeams love to dance upon its bosom,
svlir-ssus-' - 
■^r,Ln^œ; is&ss ^
Bo it came about that on the very next 
night the star sped softly down to the 
sound of sweetest music. For some 
time the Red Children waited breath
lessly. seeming to expect a great dis
play, but everything was very etlll and 
quiet. Apparently the star had entire
ly disappeared, and the Indians were 
sad at heart as they sought their wig
wams tor the tight.

But loi on the follow! 
ful Illy with great w; 
warm golden heart 
water» where the star had disappeared.

• tt turn, he met à Tiger, a Wolf, a Dog and 
•n Eagle, who alt said: "Lamlkin, Ml 
•at you!”

i But to each the LamUdn replied the 
game thing.
f At Met be reached his 
end said. In a great hurry:

"Granny, dearest Graqny, I’ve prom
ised ever so many people to get fat;

k4S2 In
Granny’s heuee, “Fallen into the fire 

Roll,-little DrumlkinNJI9
t etiff

Finally the Jackal came

"Drumlkin. Drumlkin!Have you
i-^jrsajswsrfs&r"

”e:

wk you^te
Granm^raised him mightily, and put 
1m Into the combin at once eo that 
e might lose no time in getting fst. 
r seven days the greedy little Leml- 
t ate and ate and ate, until he could 
ti-cely . totter about, and his Qrsnny 
tiered that he could not well be any

me into the
I you hopping

£c55 Lamlkin?” 4ny of thesefatter and must start for home.
the5,heïaid:0"ftill,Su*oJîSy.tSî{
the only wgy to accomplish my get
ting home safely Is to make a drum out 

[ I of the skin of my little dead brother, 
f I Will be able to crawl Inside arid
/ an£.;,oto“. b»esrM?‘c,“,y -
) So Granny obligingly made a nice tit-
I "* arum « «• »“n « I-™-"

Fa.
*

1 U>

isrsm-tt'sCome out at 
open the drum
Lamlktn at once.

of the great
■MnAm___ _

"I shall soon be revenged," he mut
tered through clenched teeth.

Far In the distance something white 
fluttered. Thinking that It wae the 
mantle of the man whom the crow had 
seen. Apollo fitted the arrow, made by 
the dwarf for Lokl, to the bow, and 
without even pausing for a better aim

k»rovs of olive trees which
ring day a beauti- 
hite petals and a 
floated on the

Mia

V again shall you 
after you shall 
Cor, (tor!’ 
which you are 
black as the wl 

And so, from 
crows have been 
Of their dismal 
Cor. Cor!"

h
and the

i
The magic 

like a Ughtnl
There was

arrow flew through the air

wae a short, sharp cry of pain, 
bounded through the forest 
There lay his dear Coronla.

Apollo 
grove. 
With a cry of sorrow Apollo caught her
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