atter
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:' N - ": it to be in the same
‘: it veral times "":n:rbz;dog .

% e o0 m up.
- .50 pm. case for gloves, & silken and scented veil| 't yo happened that just as Harry was
gr’_‘ S cage, & hat pin Bolder, a catchall for i i into town,
pm un :?’ h‘! du’b’le“’:l l:et‘ kc .hd; ;imn;dlhr p«';pk all stopping and .u:
‘ g s 8o crowded with ber doms that| ok, "1 Mheir yes were. ally. teling
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ATTY. RIMDERLY had tiwes]man? Wonldo't he inake 2 good lap dox ™"

H

| A tramp came out of a gateway, whis-
tling carclessly, He looked op and saw
the wiant dag approaching him. and with
a yoll of dismay be fell in a heap ib the
path. . Terry smiffed at him and barked
lonee or twice in his ear, pearly deafening
5 jhim, then sushed after a cat and gade it
;rsh dp to the cross piece of a felograph
pole, where it stond with Guffed up tail,
meowing at the monster of 2 dog.

| *This won't do,” maid Harry. who wand
lnot_very m #nd who saw that
bis dog was in danger of being shot for a
Wil beast when be was reafly only an

E1AT,
1

H
;i’

to take sny notice of Harry’s question, so
Harry went up to him, put his right hand
on his shoulder and said -—“Jervy, I wish
you were as small as Terry used to be.”

On the in:tant there stood the smallest
horse, gvez seen by mortal man. He weat
on cropping grass, for none of the animals
over seemed to be conscious that their
gine had been changed.

*Well, if you woulde't win & prize at
Harwinton Faie I miss my guess,” said
Harry, reaching down and picking wp)
the tiny hoofed creature. Jerry, unused
to being lifted, kicked and struggled, but
he was too small to do any damage, and

Bﬂm-—mhum“xﬂm
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dp the street, and Terry, seeing bim, for-i thrown ont, hu
got in au instant that he w a dravght | gr,
after  biwm, |

3
dog came mﬁ of the shop to take a stroll (slmost the first joun
ut

barking such barks as brought the en
tive population of that pagt of town ftol,,
he windows. i }
Such organ tones you never heard on|,,
s dog; they made a trembling feeling
one. Harry he to the lines, ! ..
t the lines meant nothing to the erazy |
beast in front of him, who was jast now |
in dog after his enemy. The wagon |k
ged from ome curb to the other. At

was neither
Harry was Iy
1 eorn.
rrier was dead
wreek. Harry sat ay
Terry g
an

rairing his rig
*Ha, ha. hroken!

Went Pell Mcll After Him

rou are im a

f

ter

buggy. Then he took the reins and started
Terry, who bolted off sideways after s

ANOTHER POLLY PUZZLE.

No One Who Sees Polly at a Party Can Ever Doubt THat She e

bird and almost upset the wagon.

Every time he saw a cat or a squirrel
the barnessed Terry made after it, and on
one oceasion he ran right through a light
gate, the buggy following, and stopped
short in the front yard of an old woman
who looked as if she had seen a ghost.

“He won't do any harm,” said Harry.

“Any moré harm, you mean,” said the
old ru-ni tartly. ““That means a new
gate, and ! wish you'd keep your circus

kl‘im “‘h‘d doll in his ket,
tnz lars in poc
which be gave{to the old woman, saying
r"i.ﬂeh:..u as did s0, “There goes my

K.mmml-mxlhmd

the whip he managed to teach Terry that

2 pull on the right meant for him to tora

in that while a pull on the left
te.

went to town, Jerry lying

it only too willing

it is quite impossible to tell what they all
are, uniess one has studied them all quite
carefully.

the truth, and then being doubly puz-
zied at sight of the tiny horse on the

seat—at just that moment the butcher's

s
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ill Tell You What It Is

HOMES OF MANY LANDS--The Tepee of the Indian Child.
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[EN, long ago. the Pilgrims cgme to Tive here in this land
harited in the forests and they fished in a catoe—

¥ hﬁn?%j-tmmd met with you!
Yo maiy be vety, thankful that you live at home to-day
I‘uﬂu'pnuaﬂu!nhn.»:wbhhxmmy.
The paper wigwann is, indeed, a nicer thing by far

Than homes of savage Indians where small papoases are.

ot cachivaper, This sy thel be used foc the color the tepee and the Indian clildren|
SUE inhatiintits of the tepedl 10 yod wisy \v;!uﬁ way do so with crayou.or water

: ﬁﬁ“‘w sear, thex would kave, all
ol hie wonkd . careh it i 8good heek pssible %
cloth  wnd elimb carefelly . You see i those sluys New Yea B
After thim as bfativns were sur 3




