Rotrna Brite €

No. 11.

P -
THE_FLOOD.
W x have before u:
glimpse of a wild
geene. A heavy rain-
ghorm has lasted for
+d@sys, and now fhe
dver and ils many
bt geanches have swollen
E%3gatil shey are uniied in
d groay lake {hat
erflows she whole

yept  away, trees
. uprooted, and all
¥@inds of curious-look-
ariicles go floating
2 the water. The sky
‘f"ﬁsﬁll dark and crossed
’b\’!"- black, threatening
.sinnder-clouds.  Birds
.ho have bulls their
wesis on low shrabs or
om Vhe ground, iy away
bi g serror as the water
gashes into their tiny
Bouses. Scores of litilo
@eping things scram
up she f#rees, and
irrels and chip-

R spring from
& {iyoir high perches on

L

b

E.
LA

‘offloating log and fake
ltﬁ' ﬁfxl*?m gne clump
p .of<brees to another.
b +But we have brought
nonder our notics s
, Ufamnily that have been
veey thoughtifally pro-
injegted from drowning
| wise old dog hss
k the three help-
tless young pups in &
xyub, ywl?’:lzeg he himself,
Kkmowing his weight
uwguld capsize the un-
cuisedy vessel, bravely
inggms beglde them. He
Wwill guard his charges
2egen ali danger if posc-
{ibde, though they wish

ipome tall dres $0 a bit

Sagikeep soclose #0 their prutecior shat all
A4mad on one slde of the tub aad seem like-
alyo upset. Th¥ke ficods are a very sad

THE FLOOD.

thing, for even if all $hese animals ma_oge | o, S. they woro
$o escspe drowning, unless the wakor gues , cits chiliren bad aching hands and faces
down aoon they will surely starve to death. | for many hours

BENNY'S BUTTER-
FLIES

Benny was a lidtle
boy wbo had never
been $0 tho country
One day in May his
wother told him thad
tis Auant Mery, whom
he had never esen, had
wnistea to ask her so
come with her twu
chiitren tc epend she
summer ut. her farm.

You may bo suro
Benny and his atater
Nan were very glad
whoen thair wamma
said shey weuld all go
sths vory noat wesk

When the day came
for them $o go o their
aunt’»,thoy were so wild
with joy thay they
danced sbont and rush
ol around so thas they
near.y lost the train,
baos th-y did nos qnite
lose ik Thoy wore
op $he &raia #sven
hours.

They reached therr
auny's houase aboad fuur
o'clock in thasfternoon
and their (yusin QGrace
took them a$ oncaout
mmto she meadow tu
gather flowere. 1he
telds were fall of dau:
iea and clover and Lot
ter caps,and Benny und
Nan thoaght they ba.
never seen soything s
pretby before.

Suddenly B:noy ¢a'l-
ed vad, © Soo the Lutier
fhes* What a lob of
Shem * I'll cadch them
10 iy hat' Buos Uraco
call.d ony, “Don's!
they're bees,” and ran
away.

boes, and $wo pour littic



