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THE (-?AMEL- ) endure the want of water, a3 tho camel NOT QUITE A QUARREL
The came! is a native of Arabia Mo ie doos. Tho grown folks didn't care for musie,

a very homely creature, but is of great
value to his master. In Turkoy, Persia,
and Egypt, commoreo is carried on by the
use of this wonderful animal. He is very
smbmissive; will kneel down to be loaded
and unloaded ; and when too heavy a load
is placed upon him,
and he has carried it
until he is weary, will
make a piteous cry,
without making the
lemat resistance.

Camels somotimes
carry a load of three or
four hundred pounds,
When he is loaded he
will go easily twenty-
five miles a day; but
when he has only a
man on his back he
has been known to
travel over one hun.
dred miles in a single
day.

To the Laplander,
the reindeer is a moat
valued possession; and
what the reindeer is
to his Arctic mas-
ter, the camel is to his
Arabian master. Its
milk is rich and nutri-
tious; and when it is
young, its flesh makes
excellent food. Its
bair, or fleece, falls off
in the spring. From
it is manufactured
cloth, from which al-
most every article
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His foot are not adapted to rough, stony | 80 they left the little folks to themselvos.
roads; but they aro exactly fitted for the | Robbie Chondler visited Hazel Adams
soil on which he is to tzavel. His broad , overy day whon Hazol dide’'t visit him.
hoofs aro for travelling on the 'dry and Thoy were neighbours and great friends.
parched sands of the Arabian deserts. Robbic was o rcal gentleman, though he

It has been found diflizul* to take cither ! forgot to remove his cap that morning. It
was becauso of the
flute.

“Where did you got
it?"” aaid Hazel, with
wonder in her brown
eyes.

“Unclo Rob comed
last night, and gived it
to me, and he teached
me how to play. I
can '‘mos’ play a tune
See?"

Robbis set his feet
on the chair puffed
out his checks, and
blew hard. Sure
enough. Haze! badn't
words for hor delight,
It was just then taat
the stupid older people
ran away.

“Could I do it?
May I try it 7" Hazel
asked timidly.

“Y.o-s. Your fingers
won't go right tho first
time."

It scemed a doubtful
thing to give his dear
flute into other hands,
but Robbie did it like
a little mav., Then,
oh! some way it had
dropped, and some way

O 3
LRy —
R Y
1

3 Sy L W SN vy
N LY SO P ANR N . L1 063 1 AL (M
T e SR TR
\ S\F Y

-~

Nov O - v - av

necessary for clothing i"i‘.‘.ir‘}‘“\??\ ECRTEN P I PR RN R TR A ; Hazel had stopped on
or bedding is made. .“\Q\\\ NI ORI TR MR AN D s ;}g:' | it; and it lay a poor
Oloth is made so coarse  [*= - AN R S I R NN ar e a ST 1 flattened fluto, with
and heavy that it is DI S DB Wi, eSS WARS ' |  the music crushed out
used for the covering NS4S gl -l mr.. = of it.
of tents. - ST . “Q dear!” screamed

God has fitted this THE CAMEL. Robbis; “you've bro-

animal for the coun-

tries in which he has

placed him, and has adapted him to the
service of thoss where he lives.

Camels will go a long time without
water. Somnetimes their journeys are long,
and the weather excessively warm, yet
they will endure the fatigus and thirst for
a long time without complaint. Horses
and mules could nod earry the burdens, or

ken my flute—you—
you!"

the camel or the reindeer to other coun-, The two mammae, who wero great
I tries than those to which they belong, and | friends also, rushed to the door, but halted.
| have tdem do well. Almost all attempts| They saw this picture: Hazel, crying,

have been ailures. Camels live to be;cowering before Robbie, whose eyes flashed,
forty cr fifty years of age. whose fist was clenched to strike.

“Stop | " the mammas whispored ; for as

s they looked they saw Robbie cuntrolling

Do righ$, and fear not. himself by an effort which shook bis




