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‘Barking, the Noise the Cat Makes Is Called
‘Meowing, the Noise the Crow Makes Is

Why the Dog Barks

'

Now! I Hope you are listen-
ing. Well! once upon a time

if the horse, cow, dog, cat, or
crow neighed, bellowed, bark-
ed, meowed or cawed, some

one would say ‘‘Listen to that
animal SNOOSHING.?’

That was the ONLY word
for the sound made by the
horse, cow, dog, cat or Crow;
that is, they did not have dif-
ferent words fer different
sounds made by different
animals, so if the horse
neighed (as we call it now) in
those days he just smooshed;

Old crow sat on a stump and
hawed! hawed! hawed! till he was
nearly sick.

if the cow bellowed (as we
¢all it now) in those days she
Just snooshed, and so on the
dog, the cat, and the crow all
Just snooshed. In those days
a great idea they had was to
make big bon-fires, sometimes
they had as many as- thirty
Roing at once, and, of course,
they had judges to say which
was the best.

’.!If any of the fires got too
g or dangerous they always
had a pile of damp bark near
}0 throw on, and that smoth-

cred the flame out,

-Well! the night T am going
0 tell you about (now I hope
Jou are listening,) the night

am going to tell you about
the fires were elegant, in faet
they were simply beautiful, in

b Words they were SUPER-

ALAGLORIOUS, and the

B lorse and cow were appointed

Jadges, to tell which fire was
best.

All the creatures were there.
towards the end of the

i S mhld
danced around the fires and

sang “Auld Syne’’ the
judges wereb?“ilgﬂepon to
say which fire was brightest,

and the horse and ‘cow went '

o}:rer by themse lvels‘T to ?&kt
the thing over. ow, ju
as they walked away the
bBel?Zergrgbbed up a pair of
ellows, lying near, went over
to one of the fires, blew- it up
a bit, and the cow saw him do
this, but thought it was the
cat. : : Sl
* At first the horse and sow
talked very kindly about the
matter. The horse said,
“Which do you think was
brightest, dear cow?’’ and
the cow said, ‘‘I think No. 13
was brightest, dear horse.”’
‘Oh, no!”’ said the horse. ‘‘I
thing No. 23 was brightest,
cow.’’

¢“Oh, no!”’ said the horse. “I
think No. 13 was brightest,
horse.””

‘““Now, you silly cow,’
said the horse, ‘‘No. 23 was
certainly brightest.”’

‘‘Now, you foolish horse,’’
said the cow, “No 13 was
certainly brightest.”’

Well! one word let to an-
other, till they were both
smooshing’ (that was the only
word, as I told you, for the
noise they made), they were
both snooshing as loud as they
could snoosh. >

“NAY! NAY!” snooshed
the horse, ‘“*No. 23 was bright-
est.”?

“Oh! you silly loon,”
snooshed the Cow. *‘I saw
the cat use the BELLOWS
on No. 23, just as I left.”’

By this time you may be
sure that the noise was fast
and furious; to hear a horse
and cow snooshing at ome
time, and 2s loud as they
could snoosh, was no joke

All vou could hear was:

“NAY! NAY!”’ (which
‘means no! no! of course) and
‘I say the Cat used the BEL
LOWS, the Cat used th
BELLOWS.” ;

Of course, Puss was at the
entertainment, and .when r:hc
heard the Cow saying. ‘ ‘The
cat used the BELLOWS,”’ she
came running over to see
what it was all about. ‘

As she got to where the;
were the Cow snooshed at the
top of her voice, ““‘I tell you
that Cat used the BEL
LOWS,”” and the cat know
ing that she had NOT used
the BELLOWS, whined.
‘ME-HOW did 1. use the
BELI.LOWS¢ And when

John pulled, Tom pulled, and Mutt

John almpbst lost his
ment, but when he rem

would have made anyone laugh., He is a dear

kid, John is,

His Pa said: ‘‘Now, how do you want it
done? Shall I do it or would you rather do. it
yourself?’’ And John answered, “I-I w-w-
“would r-r-rather do it myself.”’

That was only natural, because you or I, or
anybody with a speck of sense, would rather
pull their own tooth out than have someone

else do it for them.

Well! Pa went off to work, and John stood

bered who and what
he was, I wish you“eould have seen him; it

hind.

1 coat behind.”” ‘So
behi

,Tom and Mut _
; in John’s head, with'the lamp
ing to the end of the string. £
Mind you! besides all that, John fell
against Tom’s nose and poor dear kind Mutt’s
tail went.into the ﬂrepm '
-about ten or eleven hairs off it.

M

v Bty 4% '_ Ay —'w ’
said John fo Mutt, ‘‘you grab '

Matt axid there 1oas the
hang-

and he’ burned

1 suppose you think that there was a great s ~
hullabaloo; that John cried, Tom yelled, and

pulld—then 'h-t Mutt howled. No, Sir! there wasno snche‘tiiﬁng!

and why ?'because they all hiid 8. F. O. buttons

ile, just for the mo- - on; what other reason could there be 1
"Pdor Tittle John SMILED

a8 he untied the

old heavy lamp from his poor sore tooth. Poor
little Tom SMILED as he held his poor little
nose, and kind dear Mutt SMILED as he licked
his poor sore tail. - ‘

Xg for the tooth: John went to bite a bit of
hard toast the other day, and out the tooth
dropped right on his plate without any trouble
at all. I wish all teeth wotild come ount that
way, don’t you { _

P. 8.—Little frog you see in the picture is
Mutt’s best chum. ’

.C. A. Macphie.

she stopped the horse began,
‘““NAY! NAY! fire 23 was the
brightest; NAY! NAY! fire
23 was the brightest.”’

At this moment the dog, be-
ing an intelligent animal,
noticed that one of the fires
was growing far too large, so
he began to snoosh as loud as
he could, “‘Throw on the
BARK; throw on the
BARK.”

By this time the noise was
really terrific; all you ecould
hear was: ‘““NAY'! NAY! from
the Horse, “BELLOWS!
BELLOWS!’”’ from the Cow.
“ME-HOW ! = ME-HOW !’’
from the Cat, and “BARK!
BARK! BARK!”’ from the
DOG, while the old Crow sat
on a stump and just
‘“HAWED! HAWED! HAW-
ED!” till he was nearly siek.

In a few minutes every one
had to stop fighting each
other and- fight the fire in

stead, bat ever since then the
noise ‘ the- horse makes has
been. called ' NAY-ing, the
noise the cow makes has been
called BELLOW-ing, the noise
the dog makes has been called
BARK-ing, the noise the cat
makes has been called ME-
HOW-ing, and the noise the
crow makes has been called
CAW-ing! CAW-ing! It
really should ‘be HAW-ing!
HAW-ing! When the dog
snooBhes at the red moon he
thinks it is anether fire which
shoul@be putout by throwing
on'the damp BARK.

Turvey’s ma said yesterday,
“I wonder e oo 58
why that child
said,

‘SNOOSEH-

R’ to - Fido
gswhen he bark-

oAt 'the

t.0on.’’

Draws by Lily M. Hughes, 10 vears oid, 1133 Mutual Sereet, Toronto.

Drawn by Edwin Murray, 840 King
street west-. Though this is a copy
we are publishing it, as it shows that
one of our small readers appreciates
our New Comic Section.
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Mother’s Magic Rock-
ing Chair

There's something magie
In the air

Around my mothers
Rocking chair!

» Sometimes it turns
To falryland,
When she sits there
And holds my hand,

And tells me tales
Of long ago .

When fairies lived
Tor eure, you know

And when I am
A sleepy head
And yet, not reagdy
Quite for Led

She has me sz
My little praye:

Then rocks me in
Her rocking chai

And sings a song
That always seems
To bring me
Reau-ti-full-est dreams

T"hey're sure to comne
‘And stand right there

—Int front of mother's
Rocking chatr

'QUAINTANCE

friendly.” :
“I' will-be glud to ‘have you ¥ am
sure,” I answer, “and there is a

lovely crotch in that tree there, and

I will put a bunch of feathers out
for you to use for your feather bed.”

He thanked me and asked if
wefle any cherry trees or strawberry
beds about. “We have a strawberry
bed,” 1 answered,
glad to @
family.”

“Thank- you,”” he repled, “But,’ of
course, we do not take things for
nothing. We will rid you of all the
insects we can. Last summer I had
2 broom thrown at me in a straw-
berry patch and it nearly finished
me.”

“Well, if I see anyone throwing at
vou I will report him. I assured him.
“You know we have a law for your
protection. I think you are the best
beloved bird here in Canada)’
I continued. *“We love ywyou for
vourself and bhecause your an-
:estors covered up the poor
little. babes .in the woods. Si y
vou are a gentleman bird Mr. Bob-
in, would you mind telling me. your
uge 1 would not dreem of asking
‘he question of your wife.” #

“lI am twelve years old,” answers

my friend, “and 1 have known @A

rob!n who lived to be seventeen.’

Just then Mr. Red-breast’s wile :

flew to the tree in which he was and
they talked a few minutes, and he

showed her the place I had recom. '

mended to him for bullding. Then
they botl lonked towards me, called
“Cheer up! cheer up!” and flew
away.

Do_you know someone touched my
shoulder theén and told me 1 had
heen asleep, but I told them I had
not for I had been talking to a robin.
and told them what ail he had said.
They laughed at me and told me 1
had dreamed it, but I cculdn’t have.
for that very pair of robins have s

And besides
hairpins and,
hatpins and the
horse blankets

Hi

keep 2
tell us that the
make and use sre v
than a million  do !
B o e
to . wherever &,
pick it up. Did you :'r.’nﬁ
old couplet; a2
“See a pin and pick it up,
All the day you'll have good luck”?

“If you please”" makes peopie
willing to help you and serve you.

“If you pleage” people
sweeter and happler,

“If you ploase” is the key whick
unlocks more doors of kindness than
all the cross words in the whole dic-
tionary, - 3

P
‘ ‘9!555

ARE YOU AN ARTIST?

Am sorry that so many of the
drawings sent  in cannot’ be
used. .

A great many, -vhile
good, have not been drawn with :
the proper ink for reproduction, i
and others I have been-able to ||
use by going over some of the |

tines: . .
Your picture must be drawn E

very

on heavy white papet. Figgins
waterproof ink should be uged. °
all the lines must be distingg U
il and clear, and your work shduld fi
{| - be mailed fiat, not folded. !

Drawings should be origlual

B

Also please give age. "‘{"




