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Businssinuthe JULa1e
HI i a Iazy hîfe," said the, Lion, yawning.1hugelY. "f wish we liad somnething to

drawlug Pictures in th'e sand with bis trunk."I'n' even tired of eating - said the Giraffe."f have to wait sucli a long time for anything Ieat to get down the Jengili of my neck.-"ILet ,ý go into business," uaid the Lion. "Butwe don't know anything about business,"l saidthe, Elephant. 'Tlat doesn't matter," said theGiraffe. " Lots o! people go into business whodon't know anything about it.""I1 think," said the Lion, " that it would be a'vood idea, to go into the clothing business.Vonity is the great thing whict, keepe the

asked Mr. Monkey Number Two. So they told'hi'n ail about theïr business and their advertising.
"IW hen theey h d fiUiShed, M . Monkey said."e I d 'ii g e ou 1 or- e lessons in business." Soli odthemn to ait dawn in the shade of a tree,and lie took a big board and a .brush a-id soIneTw hite, aînt. NO'W," said Mr. M o key numberte oar'a s sny flirt less4n." And e wrote onl

"Make youv gooda to suit your customers.",
"OWwe ae eally leanng somnething,"said Mr. Eleglat W ulttibv nwnh t b f r, said M r. Lion. "Y e ," said M r.rM0ney, " You Ougit to have known it, but theeae rany Othera in business Who do not know it

"P in iithe butte busand putting down bis heaso bard that be fel iglitneW bats. " You're better1amn at mine," said Mr.1
so," said Mr. Goat.

Bad day. followe<. itvaIl the othev animaIs asi
Goat. Wben Mr. Stork wand saw the great big piwated to eil him, he gotAg for the bat that Mr.made matters 'torse. -[Ias a net for Mrs. Stork,'B usiness got 'torse ancca me and 'ejt away 'itibecause there 'tas nothingand ater a tume Mr. Elerbettergo out of businessap

Su Mv. MInley toolc three big cards andwrote on them if big letters three sins, andthis is what lie rote on the first one -" Lion Hats niale tlierseî'ves Feit. BuyLion FeIt Hats. " And on the second lie wrote.
',Whatever 1 make mY trousers of, tley areail satin when tliey're fiaished. We a rtrousers. Mr. L. E. Fant."y
And on the third card lie wrote:"Giraffe Collars. The highest point everreached in collar moking. The best and tli'longest in existence,"l
',Now," said Mr: Monkey, "ail you have todo i5 ta tart business, and as souri as you haveenougli things made, Put these ca7rds ont whereeveryone wil see thern. You wil 5001 have somany cuatorners you won't know what to dow ith th.' 111 a il.

QO( THE very nxt day they started in to work,.and day after day Mr. Lion mode bats,M4r. Ele liant iade trousers and Mr. Giraffemade co¶lars, until they liad quite a stock of~theni. And one day Mr. Lion said: "The, timelas cone for us ta put out our carda." Sa tlieyaIl put ot tbeir carda and waited for custoniersto corne along and bUy the things tley liad made.They did not bave long to 'tait. Firat OfaIl camne Mr. Goat. "I1 would like to buy BorneCOllars," said Mr. Goat. "Here ou are, air,"said Mr. Giraffe. "Very fine coia'rsy ou willfind them. 1 ell tliem by the yard." "Týhey'reinucli too long for me,"aiîd Mr.Goat. "That'sbecause your neck is ton short,"# said Mr.Giraffe. 'My neck is entirely my own business'said Mr. Goat. "And My collars are my bui.neýs," said Mr. Giraffe. "They're mucli toolong," said Mr. Goat, "onýd you're liicely to havetahe. alot longer befove you 8,11 any of theni,"
Next Mr. Goat 'tent ta see Mr. Elephant~"Iwant a pair of trousers," laid Mr. Goot."I have Borne very fia, trousers here," said Mr.Elephant, bringing out a pair big enough taniake a tent out of. "Bu t they are m'ucli tobig for me," laid Mr. Goat. 'That s becauseyou ,are too small," said Mr. Elephant. "Myise is my own business," aid Mr. Goat. "Andmnaiing trousers ia ny buinmess,"' laid Mr.El, liant:- Mr. Goat 'tent away quite disguste,,and no wonder.

Next Mr. Goat caIled on Mr. Lion. " wantto buy a hat," laid Mv. Goat. Mr. Lion brouglitout a bat as big as a bouse, or 90 it seemed toMr. Gant, "It is mnch too big for me," soidMr. Goat. "That"s beconeyurha i hw ro n g s ha 2 ." .s iA . - -* e u.. c a l t t

&aiiU or

nMucli better than You did. it iS the mt"Îally important thîng you have to remember
j o et into business", said lie.

0N W after Mr. Monkey Numbej' Two hdgone away, Mr. Lion and Mr. Elepliantand Mvr. Giraffe at down and talked thinga over." We can't do it,"t>said Mr Lion. " There arequit, forty.eleven Bizes o! heads in the jungle,and 1 c<udn't POmiblY micke a bat to fit tagof them - a""As for trouser"said Mr. Elephant, -1
huId sneeI ec col t' o ake Unipty..ne diffevent ises.csuidn i. nake enougli in a thousand years,"
"Welî," ,said Mr4~. Giraffe -you two can* goout of business if you lifre,'but I arn intendingta stay b.in,1ahal nim4e my collara ten feet longand cut thein up in, lengths to suit my customners.
"leHow wIi lYou manage about Bies," said Mr.Elpant, wh, 5Onetms bad an idlea of lisOwn. "A collar that would fit me," said Mr.Elephnt "would lie quite umpteen ies toobij for Mv. stor k,"1 aidlie.
I esa i l bav-- e t u staY out of business after

a Il " a i d M v G ir a ff e . A n d le d bd .And the, end of it al was that Mv. Lion hadMv. gh ha lshi for the rest of lis life,Mr. Elepant aable ta wear a diffevent pairof tr user eveY cly in the weck and two 0onSundy, a d s fo MrGirofle, lie was neyerknown after that to bie' -hu ea olrndthey uften louked at the card 'thicli Mv.Mionkey l¶umbi- Two bad mode for tbemi,andi 'hicli said: " Moke your goods ta suit your
" We arveunr own Customos..

ClOtlilng business brisk and at any rate we couldget Borne new ciothes for ourselves, which wouldbea very good idea in itself. 1 notice that yourtrouIsers are very mucli frayed, Mr. Ele!phant,"said the Lion. "They're not a bit wvorêe thanjQur bat," saidl the Elepliant.-l think l'Il make myseif a pair of silktrousers," said the Elephant. "They would bejust the tbing for this warrn climate." "Whynot try a change? " said the Giraffe. "The on,.you are wearine now are sat.in,verP mucli at-mn."'You m'ay thiak you're funny,' said the Le..phant, " but beieve me, you're not a bit f unnierthan you lookc witli that absurd little head 'wayup in the. air." "Weil," said the Girafie "thetroubjle about you i. that no one knows wbetheryou are comiag or galag, you're mo mucli alikeat both ends, and as f or Mr. Lion, althoughhe bau ich a big Iiead, lhe lasn't enougli bramasto get bis liair cut."TIiere is no doubt at ail that in a very fewMinutes they woi*Id have ail beea quarrelling,but juat at tliat moment a voice from abovesaid: "Gentlemen, please jet back to business,"and Iooking up they saw Mr. Monkey in the treeabovtheir Jieads. And Mr. Monkey, dvoppingoff the tre landed on Mr. Giraffe'a Iiead andsuid down bis neck until he was sitting on hisbac k.
" If you ave going nto business you will haveto advertise," said Mr. Monkey, -"But we don'tIçnow anythiag about advevtising," said Mr.Lion. "Iwil[ lie your advertiuing manager,"said Mr. Moakey. "The very first thing youneed wilIli e somne erds, tellin everyone whatbusiness you are ini. 1 will mkethe cards for

YOU"
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