Waltmg For Hls._‘Master. |
Ghlldren, Tam sure th‘x.t you all

"love ‘animals,” especmlly dogs, andif

_ -one’ reason. why -you love them is™
~ because . dogs ‘always love: “thejr | Master loves me, and I love him,’
- masters, and it’ is'a pleasant tlunfr‘f. and’ so the (horse Wlu be. qmte

to’ know that “our household pets.
~‘Butido. -you think "’

| .'really love us

, | ﬁ_'that horses ca.n love human beings? ..
] .'*Y eb, they can Look at the horse

mount upon ‘his’ back and- pat h1m
- on‘the- ‘neck and say, Good old fel- .
low 17 a.nd the horse w111 pnck up -
“his, ears,. and-will §ay. to. ‘himself, -

happy

Horses somet1mes are vely fond'
_’of -each. other, especmlly if " they .
-j,Work too'ether and l1ve in the same
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WAITING FOR HIS MASTER

in our picture : he is waiting for
his master; he is saddled, you can
see the stirrups hanging down, and
the bmdle over. his neck; .he could
_run away if he chose to do so, for
no. one is holding him, but he does
not wish to run away, for he loves
~ his master, and would' rather stay
with him. Now, do you thmk ‘when
- his master’ comes, that he will lash

| : .hls horse Wlth a Whlp ? No, he will

’ (hed

stable. I once hnew two pomes
one an English pony, the other a
pretty Arabian, and these - ponies
were kept in the same stable for

more than two years. At last they»

were sepamted the English pony

“being sold, and taken ‘away  to
“.another. home

Then the Arabmn

began to droop, he would not eat
‘he beca.me very: tlun, and at last he
I ashed ‘the stable -man’ of

sze 3

" near to a'large forest.
.. bonny boy of four yeaxs old, and

What dlsease the poor Arab1an had".",
d1ed. - The stable-man sa1d, ¢ He'?:-'

‘has. Just d1ed of a broken heart; he
‘could not live. Wlthout his old com-- .
' Was it not’'a p1ty that - -

pamon’
they had ‘been: sepa.ra.ted ?-

But now | 8 must tell you some-;", S
thmg else’ tha,t W111 amuseyow ~ I ..
once knew a pony in Scotland tha.t' o
-became.” very -fond .of a-little black S
“cat -and, strange ‘to’ say, the little -~ "
cat was very fond of the pony, and . .

- used to sleep in. the stable every

. night; sitting on the pony’s back!
- One day the: pony had gonea long '
way with his master and d1d not
get home again till past ten o’clock.

" Poor pussie went mewing about the

stable-yard, as though- slie would

- say, ‘ Where is my friend the pony?

I can’t find him anywhere” . When
at last the pony arrived and walked
‘into-the stable, you should have
. seen how pussie ‘rubbed herself

‘ atramst his legs, purring .with joy

‘to see him again. Then, with a
gleat spring, she got upon his back

~and settled down. contentedly to
sleep It sounds very odd to hear
thls, but 1t 1s a itrue story —* The

::Hlde and Seek

Bertle Graham lived i in a \1lla<re:
He was a

h‘ld a sweet little baby brother.
- Ever y fine afternoon mother tooh
them for a W all\, baby in ‘the-. per- ..
ambulat01 and Bertie- -ranning: and'

: : sluppma by’ her side. o Co

'Sometimes, when there was shop-”
pmo' to be done, they went to the -
-main road, where all ‘the shops
were, Somet1mes they walked
a.loncr the pretty green lanes, pick-
.ing leaves. and wild flowers; and
“sometimes they went thlouwh pa.rt
of the forest.

' Now and then mother would ask
Bertie which way he would like to
'g0. _When she did this, he always

- said, “Let us go to the forest’ .

One reason why Bertie chose the
forest was because he liked to play
bo-peep round the trees, He would
hide bebind a large trunk for a -
minute or two, and then quite sud-
denly run out and clap his hands
in front of the baby brother, who
was just old enough to be amused
in this way: .

Sometimes Bertle Would heep out
of sight so long that mother pre-
‘tended to be very. fr10htened and
‘wonder if he had got lost: ‘

& Oh dear' Oh dea.r 1y she Would




