Iwﬁp‘lltc‘lecumoiyou

now,

The most wonderful thing I did own-= _
The most beautiful thing that you could desire=s
The most Jovable thing ever known, -
1t 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 'twas very well bred,
~ And happy we lived all together.

And you must know now, ’twas a great Iron Oow,
t stood 'most as tall as myself.
At mcht she did sleep on a chair by my bed,

Though sometimes she -legt
How sad was the day when the

on the shelf.
igh shelf gavs way,

And she tumbled right over and died
"I swept up the pieces, and for a whole week
And for more than a week I just cried.

T wag just ages ago, as no doubt you know;
But I trust that some time or other,
When my time allows, I'll go search for such cows,

And . just

! po;nbly find me another.

1t of all' those T've seen, there’s &
Th&y nmr seem right, to my

¢ For either ir eyes are not
Or the tails put on crooked

itiful lack—
but plain b
i .

And if eyes and tail are just right (which they’re not),
1t 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!
KATHERI,

NBE FAITH.

NCB on a time
there was a long-
le g ged, foolish-
looking Lamikin,
who frolicked
about and had the
most beautiful
time possible all
10 himaself. *

Ofie day he set
off to visit bis
g r & n 4 mother,
Irisking about
with happiness at
thought of all the
good things that
would be his
when he should
reach her home,

'when he came upon a Jackal, who sald,

thungrily gaging upon the tender lamb:

“I'll eat you, Lamikin; I'll eat you!"”
kBut  Lamikin only danced slon‘ the

50d- and seld: .

L

i

“Off 40 Granny's house I go,
1 Whon l know { Il fatter grow,
80 that can eat me mo!”
ml- andugh,” thought
Jmm- “let'the Lamikin pass.”
[After @ time he met & Vulture, who,
oking hufigrily at/thie tender: yuorse!
ifore him, sald: “Iamikin”1 belleve
Il eat you!" 'But Lamikin danced
t ¢ more and sald, lightly:
29 nny's house I
wl %‘:1:, T ‘ratter
‘lquhlt you can. est me; #ol’

ke ture , thought . this nh-.
and let- Lamikin pass. In
P He et a Tiger, a Wolf, a Dogand

“Lamikin, I

gle, Who all sald:

eat you!"
to each the Lamikin replied the

be reached m Granny's house,
ald, in a great hurey:

G0F o Taany Paopla’ 16 gub Tat;
you,_ fo put me into the ocorn-
htmd hlm muhmy. nd F“

7 m at,

te, gntll he could

(kin's " little, dead brofhiér, leaving the

dled down:in the middle,
away joyfully.. It wis ¥gt very long
before he met the Edgle, who cried:

o g

And Mr. Latmikin giggled inside the
drum and replied.

“Fallen into the ﬂu,

and so 'I.Ilm;
Roll, lllth Drumikin. Tum-too, a

"Gﬁclous. but lhnl annoying.”
ho& the Bagle, thinking of what

m u wmtln rol[-ﬂ lloli
All this me m to l
-.mo quumm tnd to ouh
Lambn m-d- the same answer.

'ﬁh" e fire, and so vﬂl
F Drumlkln. Tum-too,

toundly, think-
hnd pro o Y, ! they

lukd came holwml’
npld 'nul:.‘
Ve you “ uﬂ""

P, mmm gortly down

Bayly:

Bk N '-ﬂu-'"" St

But_he got no

: g

.

out at

Lamikin at once,

n. He loved

: and if ever there was & sorry

ked to tense mouse, he was one. Fortunately, the

hing to m

g of
he children wilt.
ilF ;

his ln#ﬂhr he
in the -

nearly to the top of the

pitcher, and after he had recovered a
lmll from the shock of the cold bath
sneeged some of the water out

nose, he guecseded in catching

M of the edge with his paws and
pulling himselt up. But laws! His fur
eonudmumvnnn-nhd and
¥y they seemed like lead. He tum-
!mmnu ¢lear to the floor—

“You ses, children,” sald Mrs.
Wwishing to impress the m
their minds very strongly, “cats &re
#ly, prowling, sneaking creatures,’' sl-

ways lurking behind furniture or' fn '

flark corners when you have no ldea
they are near; and they can smell you,
too, a long distance; I really often wigh

mice didn’t have such a sweet odor; .

of course. we should be less attractive,
but our lives would be safer.”

Billy and Tommy were obedient
mouselets, as a rule; they played around
the home nest all day or medé short
excursions through the walls, scram-
biing along the ridges of plaster between

;the lathe. In this way they got up

004 appetites and were ready at night
t0 go out in search of food.

One night Bllly went out by himself.
Mrs. Mouse was busy washing Tommy’s
face and paws, which he had somehow
got very dirty, and Billy was too Im-
patient to walt. He kept golng up
until he reached & room on the top

‘floor, where, to his great delight, he

found, ‘standing on & trunk, & boxful
Of goodies; little cakes with butter and
luﬁtr in them. They w.n delicious,
Bl wished that Tommy had come,

t all I can,” thought he, “uua
then 1'll carry some home,” 8o h

00.

nibbled away until his stomach was so
full it hurt. Then taking a plece of
cake in his mouth, he slipped out of the
room, down the stairs to the floo bo-
low, popmd into & holé back of a
wardrobe in the hall, :nc in two mln-
utes hc was in the nes

His mother and Tommi/ were there
before hll:n. hl"\:n[ just returned from &

trip to tl
“"gl.-l";nhy“ hlv.-' ou .ol
gb'vn"t know,” repil gllly, “put it's
Willlam,
K 1 i ref.\’:rx;'nod hié
mother, “If you mnn Vi
uy 80; but don't let me hur that vult

"N"rnuun" sald Billy, curling up,

A

“You'd better not, Willlam,” sald
Mrs; Mouse, ‘4t isn't safe to go two
nighfs In sicoession to the same place.
They'fl set some @ort of 4 trap for you,
mark my words."

But Bmy wouldn't llnhn he scam-~
oft & little private pas-
an Tn me vmf up until he reached
the hole back of the wardrobe, and
geehed out for signs of cats; seelng none
was out, up the stalrs and on the
trunk before you could say Jack Rob-
It ll very dlnppoln but it must
be told: the box of had been
taken away.
Billy remembered his mother‘- re&;oof
ust in time; he shut his m
word. And sat
ould see ngs in
room quite phlnly On & ull desk hear
the trunk were lome dishes of differ-
ent shapes, He was very anxious to
take homc |omalhln( to prove to his
mother how much wiser he was than
s#he, and he thought there might be food
in those dighes; 80 he igm"d for the
denk Ju.t caught the edge and scrame
"Int ing here,” ho sald to himself,
@s he smelt around; “it's ver( provoks
ing. But that looks llke & blg pitcher
over on the stand in the corner; just as

like as not they've pul those cakes in
xh.roAtndmde them! I guess I can jump

He climbed up lhe pllch-r h{ means
of the handle and a bulge in the sides,
cnulht hold of the edge and lifted him-
(o tho top. “I'll show Mother
know a thing or two,
ho chuukl%d Studyinf himself on the
cd ¢ of itcher, he tried to peer
de. ‘“Noth n‘klhel‘e either, 1 guess.
dar)

lt looks just

Bqunk. squeak, squeak! Splash,
‘ #p! splash! Splutter, splutter,
caluturl ‘l%u pitcher was 'full of lcy
water ﬂnd Billy had fallen head first
into #Seemed a bottomless woll
e

t
ticularly how he had
mother that very night in comln' up

A little later Mrs. Mouse and Tommy
were sitting in the nest enjoying a plece
of cheese they had found in the cellar.

“I hope Billy will bring home some
more of that mnice cake,’ squeaked
Tommy. ‘“Don't offer me anything bete
}tﬂ“' than cake and cheese; I don’t want

“If your brother gets back safely
without any cake, I shall be satisfled,”
returned his mother. “I'm dreadfully
afrald something will hap 1 o him,
Mercy on _us!  What's this?

It was Billy. In he came, cnwlh\[
along, dripping water at every move
and leaving a wet tnﬂ behind him.

M ! exclaimed hln

you bee:

Bllly made no reply. he hung his head
and stood lhera, & forlorn mtle figure,
every hair et
tl[hlly to his bod

*‘He, e!" squeaked Tommy, Who
was nlmng up, hol ing a plece of cheese
in his paw; slick he looks! Aln't
he the funhlest ever!" He dropped his
cheese, % t his paws on his sides and
doubled himself up with merriment.

““You ought to be ashamed of your-
self, Thomas,” sald Mrs. Mouse, severe-
y: ‘your brother might have been
drowned.”” She turned the scolding she
had just begun for Billy over to Tommy
and sent him off to bed. Billy looked
80 miserable it made her little mother
heart ache, and when he had told her
all about it and said how sorry he was
she gave him some cheese and coddled
him and smoothed his pretty fur coat
until it was dry.

*Now, son,” sald she, as she tucked
him up beside Tommy, who Was snor-
ing lustily by this time, *“just remem-
ber that your mother is older than you
and knows the ways of the world better;
and when she tells you about
you are llkely to meet and gives you
advice for 3our own good, you'd hetter
do as she says; don’t you think so?"

Billy shivered a little as he thought
of his icy plunge, snuggled down closer
to Tommy, and ueaked mnekly,
“Yea'm,” BLI HERMANS.

APOLLO

Now, when his

days of banish-

ment were over,

Apollo spent more

time on earth

than in Olympus.

His words were

s0 full of thelp

and wisdom that

the earth people

listened to him

wonderingly. His

greatest  delight

seemed to be to

go through the world making every life
with whioh he came In contact more
happy. Many wondered how he could
be s0 wise and helpful when his life
seemed to be made up of stroiling from
place to place, Mhli":nm bo:..::

belng w ° &
Mrd-.:‘id nowo:r:." I hlon .ndn.y of thl:u
nrth rlt. whom ho. oV m“n‘.
make von I.’:lu o

e, el el T
merh mk: b to fall in love
with & bnnuml whogse name was
They o~

NE day Jupiter be-
came s0 vexed
with Apollo that

hé banished him
from Olympus.

and, without waiting to find how they
would develop, hurry off and tell 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 think of this,
perhaps because he always trusted his
friends implicitly.

For a time all went well.

Every day the great white bird (for
in those days all birds were white)
would fly over the flelds and forests
and hills to Mount Parnassus to meet
Apollo, Here it would light upon his
shoulder, croaking, ‘‘Coronisis welll”

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

m;'Cor—car—v" it gasped, and could say
“What {8 wrong with m Comnb?"
eried Apollo, :nugh alarm “Speak!”
With & grea
K i Ry
ves you no
elml“l y0 turthur. flapped away

‘h'rhon dla :ml,% become as l{moo\llh as
@ crow. of an unreasoning rage,
be belleved that his wife had deserted
him for another man. Ca

,lrlhur bow, ho lt onco nnﬂ.ﬂ lor

03 hut
% "'ﬂ for nelthor f0od nor drin)
nnul @ foun hlmult on the ouuum
hl’NVO of olive trees which
ome.

up his
home,

n, Apollo lm.d th- um. made

th- dwuf
ithout nvon uuuu s 5'1".?'&
'ﬂum s flew through the air
¢ arrow fle:
“’l’h. 1 (nlng streak,
Agalio uanﬁm'?ﬁ o i i R
roug o
Rve. There his dcq-

lu:lcryoturnw caught her

in his arme. Eagerly he called to her,
‘beseech! her to speak. But all his
calling recelved no lnnur for Coronll
was dead. By and { the crow flew
into a nearby tree, seeking to finish his
story. * “"Cor—Cor—!" ) gan; but
Apo{lo turned upon him like a madman.
“Accursed bird,” cried e, ‘‘nev:
again shall you speak to man!
after you shall croak forever, *
Cor, Cor!’ and the white feathers of
which you are proud shall become as
black as thn wicked lies you tell!”
d m that far-off day to this,
besn black, and !ho b\lnlm
( trgér dl-mu croak has been “Cor,

Anmrr WITH
IN JAavA

up with interest
as & tall well-
tanned, pleasant-
looking young fel-
low came inte the
room and  sat
down unobtru-
sively near the
doorway, lighting
a clgar,
“Come now,
Parker,” sald one,
‘“we've never
heard the out-
come of that tiger
hunt down in Java. You and Long bag
many ?"*

Parker smiled pleasantly, and settled
into his chair.

“As faras tigers are concerned, the
trip was a dismal fallure,” sald he. “But
our adventures along other lines wete,
if anything, more interesting, We landed
at the very beginning of the ralny sea-
Son and consequently had little chance
to bag tigers. '

He tipped the ashes from his clgar and
amiled agaln, “It took a week to com-
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 Kreese. Here we
learned that

t & curiosit, tho!
not been in D’\Gt" e
co%y]. o'.l 3 Lucki)
and myself knew enough
all practical pu lulfﬂ wi
‘were fairly well estabii
t"onc llly uumoonll;n and I were

oul
hut when & mob of villa
:‘oman and children, heo e oo

obl the -
:r;g:ltﬁ;:tn pateh, wh::.-’rln nx!etchodcotlgr
acres &
rsr%:had to driven off, o
““The poor creatures besough
come to their rescue with ou\:-‘n‘mru:mm
“‘Accordingly we left our rifles pehind,

post haste for the
forest edge, followed by many of the
hative men. Each of ug hld fifty rounds
of M €8 in his bandolier;
he largest sise .;:‘ol:u bg:l bl
obtalnable.
n point of vanta we
Exr:vm mankb.y w‘n‘lki -
@ corncobs in his The great
4-foot beast hurried not In
M?w he caught -l‘hl. of w e
we - were boul sev
yards from the animal I could .lun.;“l{
no longer, and althoug ng whisper-
€d that we were loo n.r away and L
knew I was out of breath and unsteady,
1 let drive. The lhot must have ca ht
glm ;xomalwhero av:d stoma er‘n{
e erely stagger: then
himselt started toward the lc.rt:g yln.
“We had expected the sound of the
to scare the whole hundred
anlmals away, Probably, however, they
had never heard the sound of ﬂrnn’n-.
ror thcy certalnly showed not the least

nstead, they gathered into the sem-
bllnco of a line at the point where th:llr
comrade had entered tg brush and be-
gan a steady advance. We were as-
tounded. Hurlng the noise of flylng
feet behind us, we glanced back only to
Tealige that y native had taken to
hln heellv leaving us tn mp. with the
"The “m?]‘" g.

y made lu(.h a brave 8

wlm their native wea g1

iny
& kind of two-ednd kn! te whlcr.n

kris,

ot -lzke {ellu;v seemed to be in
stepping forward, I dropepd
ad with my right, then as 1 gufl-
hand” trigger 1
gun muszle nlong
;vm\ H;o other barrel ﬁ
ront of me as I rllu;ded kil y
with his ten-bore T
“When a l-nder fell the line invariably
paused to appoint & new one. Long
and T repeated our tactics with lln
results. A very little of this, we cone
¢luded, would be enough to down them:
but we were mistaken. Time after
time, with a bravery and endurance
which were amazing, they advanced
nearer and nearer every time, and our
charges, heavy though they were, much
mora often wounded than killed. Per-
haps the only thing that saved us was
the hlltu of the animals to appoint
& 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.

“For a quarter of an hour we carried
our lives in our hands, fighting des-
perately these cool, daring little mn of
the forest,

“At last the horde were within twelve
yards of us. Behind them sounded the
eries of thelr wounded, and the ground
was thickly strewn with thelr dead.

* ‘Our only chance,’ gasped Loug, Is
fo fire all our four barrels at once;
then try our hunting kaives and re-
volvers!"

“Together we leveled our broadside,
Some half dozen of the intrepid ani«
mals went down together in & dying
condition, and at last the survivors
turned and fled with plercing screams.
Those of the wounded who could
dragged themselves into the brush,
while we went about ending the suffer-
inge of the rest,

**This finished, we examined our bando~
liers, to find them neariy empty. There
must have been fifty or sixty monkeys
lying dead on the field. As soon as we
returned to the kampong we remone
strated with the warriors for running
away; but thelr head man, when he
had got over his surprise et finding
us allve, explained that his men had
only krises, and that the lttle men
of the forest knew no fear. Needless
to say, our firenrms were the only
things that saved us.

“We rose enormously in the estima-

“We
th-t thn nnlvvl ‘woulé mugn%r
face tigers than a of monkeys,
m that we had an uncommonly close

“A bully adven * sald an experi-
enced traveler. i T u see that the next
person I know golng to Java es
after monkeys lnmd of tigers fo
deslrel real 8] N

say wo a.u" chorused the group,
as they rose and followed Parker M-
surely out of the smoke-filled room
enjoy the starlit night on the wid.o
verandas.

All Fool's Day

THE custom of making April fools

wmch hsd gone out, thouim!
afterw

is sald to have originated with
Noah when he sent the dove out

of the ark before a el
on the first da, ‘h d u"w.ut“

ish whoever forgot the occasion by
sending them n frul

errand, similar tou’t%- unsuccessful mis-

sion.on which the blrd of old
Many tales are told b ‘A'rtﬂu
day, among them the to owing:

A prince of the house of Wika
conﬂned in the winz of the king’s castle;
<l sed as peasant: s, h e and his wll
elcnped in the early of“April 1.
As they stole qulcuhout the small
po-;d. rt.l n.ld the nearby

WO a ce I l’l m 'm'n lwm
them ln. nd ' o
to raise the alarm. ,h% -aua
‘f,(l:lot(en l:hlt it m 4

ut they
made game of. " the muaumo tho
r:)nl fugitives were making good th
e8CA)

In many _European countries it seems

to be a coinmon custom to send people
on fruitless .vr-ul- and expeditions thn
in disappointmen

are sure. 1o end
this day.

VERY -ong time

8go a certain star,

looking down on

the earth, saw

that it was very

falr and 16nged to

come " down and

live with the Red

Childrén, who

were 89 happy In

their sports and

pleasures: Each

day she: came

nearer and nearer

to earth, untll she

swung just over

the treetops.

The people watche

64 her anxiously,

ROt - 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

dwell near you siways, so that I may

gaze Into the clear gurface of your

rippling laRe-mirro:

swaying,- sweet-smelling flowers, g
to the music of your mmmt bir

and the laughter of-your

Appoint a-place where I may make my
home.”

The Red Children were overjoyed,
and suggested- the cool, dark forest
Blmdes, the lofty mountain top, the gold-
en_heirt of the wild rose blowing om
the mn-m. But the star sald that
these we! 1 too far away.
ferred nthn 0 live where she
sometimes feel the tiny brown hands of
the toddll Indian ‘ childrén touching
her, where they might continually play
about her and  bé alwa: where lh.
Inight hear them at thlr‘ happy pla;
At last & brave tyoun‘ chie:
thﬂﬁ‘vnp“h.m the ake rn

he
sunbeams love to dance upon its bo.’gm
and the stars and clouds are ‘refiected

in luh mlmt T“(;rnd

W not, in ?* eried the star.
“Let the Red Children watch for mo"
Bo it c&me about that on the vlry

star aped softly down

t.
ut lol on the muow(n day a burx-
f\R Hly wth ml ‘wh! ‘ p'zll
warm golden ﬂ ed on the
waters 'b-'. disappeared
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