York.

The Cmmpanzee and the
Bottle. :

Durmg the winter mon'ths a big

chlmpan/,ee named J ohauna is kept
‘inithe Central Park: Arsenal.in New.
‘InthesummerJohanna goes:

travelhno round the country with

B the other ammals of - the Barnum

and Balley menagerie. . . i
‘A year or two aoo Johanna had

a mate named Chlko, who dled He

had been dead several months when
a visitor at the Arsenal asked the
keeper if he believed that Johanna
remembered Chiko. )

“Let me show you,’ he answered,
as he took from his pocket‘a photo-
graph of Chiko and handed it to
Johanna. '

She took- it and squatted on the
floor of the cage, holding the pic-
ture lin both hands. She looked at

" it intently for a moment, then press-'

 editto herlips asif Vl{i:i;siﬁ&“it’ '\Té\t

she rubbed. it.up and- down on her.

face, and then gazed -on -if ‘again;

loo]qnn $0 sad she q(*emed about 1o

‘cry. . Pres ently she folded her arms

about it, and going-away into a. cor:
ner, she’ sway ed her body to land fro,
as‘a mother rocks a httle hum

.

An amusing - mstame of Johan-.

na’s. memqry ig her e\penence w1th

a seltzer-bottle. Omne'dayn fi'iend
of ‘thé keeper brought a bottle for
him, with the usual siphon attach-

. ment.. Johanna is'very curious. As

soon as she saw the bottle she was
quite eager to have it in her hands.

She begged s0 earnestly that the
keeper placed it within her reach on
the outside of her cage. -Instantly
she grasped it, but handled it-very
gently. ‘

- The siphon puzzled her She

tmued the bottln round fmd 1ound

“fingered the cap, and at Tast held 1t' '

“in smh & posmon as:.to pomt the
,noule stmwht in her: f.ue
same instant she hflppened to prc's.a
the spring: .
to her face: :md over her heqd Then

: such screammrr'

Johanna held on to the bottle,
and not undcrstancuno what ‘had

caused the flood, she kept her finger -
~on the: spmno until the bo1tln was

nearly empty. - :

How frwlnened she was ! - The
keeper, fearing she might be savage,
did not dare to enter the cage to re-
lieve her, but after a while smcced
ed in persuading her to put the bot-
tle on thé floor.

Then poor Johanna lay on her
back screaming and moaning alter-
nately, and it was some time before
her keeper could quiet her, He

1'1ed to explain the mystery of the
bottle to her. Shewould not listen
to him, but went scudding to the

' farthest corner of her cage at sight

‘of the cause of her shower-bath.
By-and -by the keeper uucceeded
in paufymfr her, but ‘her ¢ urwsxty

‘in- regard to bottlcs was ful]y satis-

ulventure she

'ﬁed Smce fhvs 1

__1s very much afraul of them. , f '

&ometlmes Johanna ‘reta CrORS

and peewsh without. Jny apparent: -

cause. Then.she'is wilful and sulky,
and wﬂl not allow her 'keeper to
wash’ her hands and face, as is tnc
daily custom.-

. When he finds that ]xmd]y coax-
ing will do no good, he takes lan
empty bottle from a convenient cor-

er and gently shakes it at Johan-
na. That is enough. She at once
becomes pleasant and obedient.

Johanna’s bill of fare for each
day is usually eighteen oranges, as

* many bananas, twelve apples, and

twelve eggs; and as’ much bread as
she can coax her keeper to give her.
He says bread is not good for ler,
but she is very fond of it—Margar-
et H. Bates in ‘Child’s Companion.’

A Little Haymaker.

When haying began, ever); one on
the farm worked with might and
main, and none harder than Char-
lie. : .
He followed the mowing-machine
round and round the piece which his

uncle was cutting, watching grass-

heads and daisies nod and fall be-
fore the sharp teeth which he. had
turned the grindstone for his uncle
to sharpen, until he was so tired

‘At the '

The seltzer squu'ted in-- -



