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(Capsright, 12, By John Kendrick Banga)
B 1 BTATED at the end of the [ast
A chapter (he travelers Tom and
his compunions encountersed upon

the wrolley cioud were o wonderful lot

Ir the first nlaice, the whole situstion
¥ strange. Here was In fact, & perfect
cxr, made of what at a distance looked

to be nothing but a flery bit of wapor.
It had seats nnd signs—indeed, the ad-
vertlsing slgne mlone were snough to oo-
eupy the mind nf uny person secing them
for the St time to the exclusion of all
epe, what with the big painted placard
at the end, sayving:

et sensaneg
FOR PMOILAR DEARS GO

TO ARCTICS
Fifty-s=von Variethers. No Home
Comgplete Wilhout Them. 3

Potted
Town, in which all the Inhabitants lived
on canned food and things that came in
Jars reading:

: Thia s the famous Potted Town,
: Whers everything is up

H brown,
We live on tinned, and

beann,
And freshly caught azd olled sar-
3 dinen; :
: fm hiam and exge dome op in Jarm,
T Amd

lobsteTs

cxvamels that ¢ome In bare, H
a ot In Potted Towa, :
thronge we do up

A rorner Jod for ATty sents—

A burgmin that Is just immense. :
An nn ol for lorty-nioe, :
: For residence i» just ¢lvips z
: If g 8 year you do nnt find

: That we are suited to your mindg
We'll give you fifteen sents In gold,
And take back all the lots we've :
mnkd, 4
when v other Inpdes you go .
recummend S:apolio, 3

It
You'll

home?" ciaculsted Tom, as he road the
fnirst.
“1 do.”" growled a decp bass voloe at his

Elde, and the Htlle traveler, torning to see
who {t was that had spoken, wes surpriscd
and really startled to find himself seated

next te shagey-conied beast of that
precisg . "1 d0," ropeatrd the Polar |
Bear, “and If anybody says I don't I'Il |
chew him up,™ and then he opined his

mouth and ginred at Tom as {f to warn
the young man from pursuing the sub.
ject further

“Bo would I put In Righty. *So
would I if all Polar Hears wore Ile vou. ™

The Bear was apparently pleased by the
comptimont, d, with a sutietied wink
at itighty, ied his foreiese over bhis |
chest und went o sieen. |

“1 think I'll buy one of those lots In

Potted T #nld 4 Kangaroo who sat
Opposits Tom |
“¥ou couldn't enisc the money,” |
Erowled a Fismingo who sat at the far
end of the cur. “Thirty cents ia your 4
measyre,”
“Let him alons, Flammy.” sald an Os-

trich who was crowded uncomfortably In
between the Kangaroo and an old Eentle-
man with e¥e and & green beard,
who, Tom learned later, war & leading cit-
Izen of Baturp, "“He can’t help It o hc'c.'l

e

poar.*

“Thark son, Mr, Dstrich,” sald the !
HKangaroo, with a sob. '] was very much
hurt by the Fiamingo's remark. 1 have

M7 chlldren, ar
all the time 10 supg

“1 apologize.” sald the Flamingn. “My |
observations were mont unjust. You do
not jook like 30 cents at all, as 1 per.
rrive at second giance. As 1 look at YO
maore cloacly you look like n H 2 marked |
down 1o 72 Pt why don't you get u;‘ll
and give the lady your seatT™

“is there o Inf8y on the car who wants
1 asked the Kangarno standing up,
and peering anxlously about him.

“No, af courss not,” sall the Filamingn,
“but what difference does tha: make? A
true genticmun is polite whether there
ore ladies prevent or nee”

The Polar Benr opendcd his eyves and
leaning forward glared at the Flamingo,

‘You don’t seem to bhe over.anxious
nbout wyourssi ™ he Erowied, “Why
don't you give up your seat to the imag
nary indy?

“Because, Mr. Fear.” the Flamingo re-
turned, “#t would not be polite. The seat
1 oceupy I rxtremely mcomfortuble,
thanks to the crowding of the Hippopot-
amus on my left and the Indulgence in
Pprannts of rhe Monkey on my right. By :
sitting down where 1 am I am making a
personal sncrifice.*

“There'll be a froe fight 1n & minute."”
#sald the Poker anxiousiy. I think we'd |
better got out”

"You won't do anything of the sort,” |
seld the Conductar. “"Nobody leaves this |

it keeps
rt them

me jumping

cir untll we get there.”

“Get where™' demanded

the Poker, |

Anywhero,™ returned the Conductor, |
“Fares, please.”

ut we've all pald,"” sald the Flam- |
frngo
“"Somebody hasno't” peplled the Con-

ductor. ““There are 2% on this car and I've
collected unly M fares ! doo't know who

is the deadhend. Therefore, you must sll

pay. It is better that there shauld be 21
lawsults for a total damage of §1 35 than
that this company shouid jose a nickel
Juries disagree. Fares, please.™ '

“I decline to pay a second time,* cried
the Monkey.

"And I—and 1. came from all parts of
the car, from Lefiy and Righty, from
Tom. the Flamingo, the Hippopotamus
and the Polar Bear.

“Very well,” sald the conductor, calm-
Iy. "I don't care. Jt isn't my money
that's lost, but T'll tell you one thing,
this car doesn’'t stop until you've all
pald up!™

“What!” ecried the Polar Bear. *1
want tn get off at the toboggan slide.™

“80 do I—so do 1. cried everybody.

“No doubt,” mald the Conductor; -“but
that's your business, not mine. Double
your Moty,” he added, calilng
forward 1o the Motorman, “Those peo-
pie want to get ofl. Of course, gentie-
men and fellow beasts,” he continued,
“l can't keep you from getting off, but
this car Is traveling at the rate of four

garoo. “Melbourne, Is In Australla, you
know,” he added.

“Made your will™ put In the Conduo-
tor, suddenly.

*"What has that got to do with 7
cried the Xarngaroo, angrily, but with
& nervous start.

“We cannot permit you to jamp un-
leas you've made a wilL" sald the Con-
ductor, politely. *“You see, when you
Jump rou lcave the car, and we don't
krnow whom »ou leave the car to untfl
we have read your will You might leave
it ton Tom or tn Righty. or to the poetic
Poker—or to old Shaggy over™ thers''—
pointing to the Polar Bear. “Innsmuch
k8 |t's our car we have a right té know
to whom your leave L™

“l guesa I'll stay where | am."” aald
the Kangaree meekly, very much over-
came by the Conductor's logic.

“That's tho answer.,” returned the Con-
ducter. “You seem to be a very sensible
#ort of & Kangurvo. Fare, pleass’™ And
the Kangaroo diving down into his pocket
produced a S-cent plece which he handed
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the Hippopotamus, “We're afl b
&t least | am—and I've pal! once, and

[ admit I'm riding cheap, considering my
weight. But who hasn't pald? Tom, did
you pay™T*

“l pald for our whole party,” pur in
Righty

“Good,” sald the Hippopotamus *‘Did
you pay, MonkT"

"Yes, I did,” eald the Monkey.
pald for me and old Polsr Bear."

“Good,” said the Hippopotamus. “‘Has
the Flaminga pald™

"l gave him a promissory note for my
fare.,” sald the Flamirigo,

"Good.” sald the Hippopotamus. “And
now for the main question. *'Conductor,
have you paid your fare?™’

“I7T" cried the Conductor,

“Yes, you," roared the Hippopotamus.
“Have you paild your fare®™*

“But”—the Conductor began.

“I won't but,” returned the Hippo.
“T'm a Hippopotamus, I am. Not a goat.
Have you pald your fare?™

“Of course 1 haven't,” returned the
Conductor, “because—"

““That's it!" returned the Hippopotamus.
“That's the whole point. He's the one
that's shy, and because 'we won't con-
sent to pay his fare out of our own pock-
els he's golng to, hold us up. I move
we squazh him.*

“But T say.” roared the Conductor.

“Oh, pay your fare and shut up”™
growled the Polar Bear. “You began the
row. What's the uae—""

“Hear ‘em quoting my poem,” whis-
pered the Poker to Tom.

“I've  taken his number,” sald the
Flamingo. “It's elght billlon and seven,

“1

He's trying to beat his way.*
‘“Pay up, pay up,” came from all parts

=5 D
v/ : - 1) } »
= 2
“THi> CAR DOESN'T STOP UNTIL YOU'RE ALL PAID UP.™
. &

S —

miles o minute and If you try it rnu]m‘-:r to the Conductor without further | of the car. and before he knew It Tom

do =0 at your own risk., Fares, ploase.” | comment.

“It's an outrage!” sald the Flamingo,
“T'm going to jump.” sald the Kan-

EAroo.
“I think we'd better sit still. Tom,"
whispired Righty. “It would be smith-
ereens i we tried to get off the car
Eoing at this rate.™

“Don't mind me,” sald Tom. “I'm
having & bully time. This Is guite ns

good fun as oscillating, I guess.™
“Excuse me sir,” sald the Conduetor,
in reply W the Kangaroo, “but | must
gk your name and address. I cannot
prevent you from Jjumplng, but I'm re-
quired by the rules of the company to

find out all about you before letting
' you commit pulcide. We need the in-
formation In case your helrs sue the
company. Married?™

"¥ix" smald the Kangaron, “Sixteen
times.™

“Any children?™ gqueried the Con-
ductor.

“I have already =ald s0," sobbed the
Kangaroo; 14,87 af them*
s or girls? asked the Conductor

“Nelther,” replied the Kangnroo,
"WhatT™ cried the Conductor.

“Kangeroos, every ome of ‘em.” mob-
bed the unhappy passenger.

“0! 1 see,” sald the Conductor. *““What
Is your businesa?™

“Jumping.,” replied the Kangaroo,
“Business address¥ demanded the
Conductor,

“Number 3 Australia,” was the reply.

“Home address?™ questioned the Con-
duetor,

“Number 37 Melbourne,” sald the Kan-

s presame,””

“Anybody eise think of Jumping off ™
asked the Conductor pleasantly, turning
about and glancing over the other oceu-
pants of the car,

“l might.,” sald the Monkey, placidly,

"0, Indeed."” sald the Conductor, walking |

along the car to whers the Monkey sat.

1 *You might think of jumping off, eh?™"

"Yes,” sald the Monkey,

“Iro you know where you would lapna?™
“Yes,” msald the Monkoy.

“Wher=?" demanded the Conductor

“On my feet," sald the Monkey, “Where
elas ™

The Conductor was apparently much put
out.

“You're pretty smart, aren't youl™
sald.

“No,” sald the Monkey.
plain smari. I'm not pretty.”
“Everybody’'s talking about
sneered the Conductor,

“Not yet, but they will be,” returned
the Monkey with a grin

“When?™" demonded the Conductor,
"When my tall !s published.” retorted
the monkey, with a grin.

“Humph!" jecred the Conduetor, *Great
tall that."”

he
“I"'m only

you, I

No, sald the -Monkey, “not very
Ercat, but It bas & swing about it—"
“Say.,” intertupted the Hippopotamus,

"I've got an ldea. Bomebody hasn't padd
his fare, eh?™

“That's the polnt” suld the Conductor,

"And unless he owns up we've all got
to go on in this car forever?™’

“You have” replisd the Conductor,
firmiy.

“Well, let's be sensible about !t sald

found himself in the midst of an angry

group surrounding the Conduector, Insist-
Ing that he should pay his fare,
“Who are you that you pshould ride

free? demanded the Fiamingo. “The jdea
Of servants of the company having greater
privileges than the patrons of the road'™

“If you don't pay up rvight away.”
roarsd the Polar Bear, "I'll squeeze you
to death.”

“And 1'l =it on you,” put In the Hip-
popotamus,

“I haven't the money.” cried the Con-
ductor, mow thoroughly frightened.

“Borrow It from the company,” sald the
Polar Bear. “and ring it up.”

This the Conductor did, and a moment
later, having reached the station, rang
the bell, and the car stopped.

“All out!” he cried, and the whole party
descended.

“Who pald his fare, anyhow?" asked
the Flamingo,

"I didn’L" sald the Monkey.

“No more did 1" sald the Hippopota-
mus. “The Kangaroo did, though. Didn't
you, Kangy ™"

“Only once,” sald the Kangarco, “and
that was the second time’™

“Let's got away from thls crowd,” sald
the Bellows, “They're not honest.”

“Right you are” sald the Polar Bear.
“They're a very bad lot. Come along:
lel's get aboard this toboggan, and leave
‘em behind.”

Whereupon Tom and his companions,
nccompanied by the Polar Bear, stepped
aboard the walting Oscycle., and were
soon speeding down the upper incline of
the Crescent Moon,

(To be continued.)

- THE HORSES AND TH

£ APPLE |

GRANDMA TELLS MILDRED
A SWEET LITTLE STORY.

L EANDMA" =ald MHdred, from the

G rug before the beechwood fire,” |
“what does words mean on the
Jeaf of mama's calendar that s turned
today ™"

“l don"t know,
Frundmother, “what are they?™

The little girl ran over to the desk,
above which the calendar hung, and rend
ogl the words:
The best portiors of a good man's Nfe—

The Witle nameivss unremembered acts of
Kindness and of love. |

The calendar had been Midred's |
Christmas gify to her mother. She had |
chosen It because of the beautiful ve'llow
duffodils all about its margin, and every
morning ‘she tore off the o} leaf and
rend the verse for the new day,

. "Well” enld her grandmama, *“perhaps
I can answer you best by telling you a
story.™

Mildred was delighted st this, for more
than anvthing else she loved to henr
stories, 50 she settled herself on the rug
at her grandmamn’s feet.

“One smowy. blowy aay, not long ago,
when the strests were half covered with
fce, and the wind from the rver cut
sharply as one faced eastward, the
driver of an express wagon drew up hi=
team in front of & big office bullding In
Twenty-second street, While his aesist-
ant ran in with some packagss, he jumped
down from hls seat, and after swinging
his arms about to warm himself a little,
took & big, red appie from his pocket
and breaking 1t in two gnve half to each”
of hig horses, The moment they had seen
the apple they had begun to prick up
their ears, and whicker and rub thelr
noses agalnet the man's shoulder., Evi-

thase

dearie.” replled her

| My own.

dently they weore in the habit of having
Hittie lunches llke this. A young girl
who wus passing stopped to guesiton the
mun. It made such a pretty plcture—
the bright, rosy-cheeked apple, the gloesy
brown coats of the horres, and the soft !
white smow falling all about them. '

“Tex” the man ssld, “they're right
foud of me, those horses, and I think
most 23 much of them as if they ware |

Tve been driving them nearly
a year now—wouldn't have time to
blankel them before the boy*s out agaln,
but they need a bt of cheer a cold day
Ike this, same's we all do, =0 I've taken
to carrylng an apple or two in my pockets
for them.,” and he stroked thelr sleek
nor2 with his mittened hand.

The girl smiled and passed on, but
tomehow the gioomy day seemed brighter,
ond the work before her not so hard.
Ehe belonged in the big ofMce bullding
before which the expressman had stopped,

| and something very unpleasant bad hap-

pened in her office the day before. A man
had grown vexed and been very rude to

on his salary after the beginning of the
month, and both times he had let it siip
out of his mind, "T'll do It toany,” he
sald sloud, "‘right now!" and then ho
called the cashier and told him to make
the Increase, and also gave him an extra
82 that night, which was Saturday. to
make up for the four weeks he had for-
gotien §t. What a happy home-coming
it was of the office boy's that day' How
much that $ would buy! He badly noeded
shoes, and his poor, old mother meedod
medicine.

"I dom't know what conld have made
Mr. B. so nice today,” he said to her,
“but he was as pleasant as he could be

to everybody the whole day long!™

“And, you aee, even Mr, B. didn't

HE GAVE THE HORSE AN APPLE.

her, and she dreaded sesing him agaln
that morning. But the thought of the
kind expressman put everything out of
her mind for = while and her face was
vory bright and happy when she entered
the office. The man had good remson to
think she would look just the reverse,
and he was more than ever sorry and
humiliated when he saw her. “If she
can be so forgiving,” he thought, “I'm
Eoing to do my share by being as pleas-
#nt as I possibly can to everrbody In
this office today."” And then, somehow,
the thought of the Mttle errand boy cameo
inte his mind. Twice in the last few
.weeks the boy had reminded him of his
promise o give bim an extra half dollar

know, himself, for it really was just a
reflection after all of the expressman's
slmple little act of Kkinfness. It's the
littie things In our lives that often have
the widest influenco—the things we think
robody knows about.”

“Is that a troe story? asked Mil-
dred, as her grandmama paused.

"“Yes, and I've often wished that man
might know of the wide-reaching good
his one small action accomplished. He
thought he was being kind to his horses
only, but really that apple's Influence
may still be working for good, still
carrving a ray of sunshine Into some-
body's life. It ls Just such Jittle hings
that we forget the moment after—
things that just overflow out of loving
bearts, as the sunshine brims over the

mouptain-top In the morming, that

lghten and brighten and gladden the
world all about us. Now.,” sald grand.
mama, “can my lttle girl guess what
the cilendar verse means™

“¥ea" sald, Miidred, thoughtfully, “and
I don’t belleve I'll ever forget 1L™

Some Intereating Facts.

A wedding without a ring seems (n-
congruous, but In Cadiz, Spain, no ring
ls used. After the ceremony the bride.
EToom- moves the flower in his bride's
hair from left to right, for In various parts
of Epain to wear a rose above your right
ear Is to proclalm yourself a wife.

Boy bridegrooms are growing in number
In London. There are four under M in
every 100 bridegrooms. About 18 girls un-
der 21 per 100 gel married.

The following advice to smokers is given
by the Royal Academy of Belgium: “Do
not use molst tobacco, since nicotline then
escapes with the vapor and Is not decom-
pescd. Do not smoke elther while fasting
or a short tme before meals. Do not
smoke a plpe which has a short stem. Of
all methods of smoking the clgarette is
the least offensive."

Grasshoppers: are po great a plague at
Hay, N. 8. W.. that they obscure all the
atreet lamps at night, leaving the town in
total darkness,

In some of the farming districts of Caina
plgs are harnessed to amall wagons and
made to draw them.

A church In London still possassea an In-
come originally given to {t for the purpose
of buying fagots for burning heretics.

It may not be generally known that there
iz crusity in keeping of gold fsh. Half
uf such captives dle from sheer want of
rést. As fish have eyes so formed that
they cannot endure the light, In a glass
vessel they are in an entirely wrong place,
&5 1s evident from the way in which thay
dash about and go round and round until
falrly worn out,

Cabbage 1s an o} cure for drunkenness,
The Egyptians ate it bolled before other
foad If they intended to drink wine after
dinner, and some of the remedies sold as
& preventive of Intoxication on the Con-
tnent are said to contain cabbage seed.

The average doration of margiage In
England s 28 years. Russin, with 30 years,
ia the only country to beat her. In France
and Germany I years Is the average dura-

| dog In Grip's plaec>

on,

GRIP'S JOYOUS EASTER

ANTHEM

TRINITY STORY OF HOW A RUNAWAY DOG FOUND A
RUNAWAY BOY. BY MABEL EATON.

OTHER, couldn't you go tell Mr.

Rollins that I just can't sing

today? He ought not to expect

2 boy to sing that has had his dog stolen

1 know he's been stolen, for he never

missed coming to hia breakfast before,

and I've been all over the place hunting
for him.*

In spite of her sympathy mother smijed
“l dom’t think Mr. Rollins would excuse
you.”" she sald. “You know this |s Easter
Sunday, and evérybody will be out to
church. You have been rehearaing the
musie for months, and the walce of even
the smallest cholr boy will be nectded™

"Well, T know [ can't even remember
the words. All T can think of is ‘Grip Is
ntoien! Grip s stolen!” And [ shall”want
to be out hunting for him every minute.”

“Come now.,” [nterposed father “brace
up and get ready for church quick. If
Grip doesn't put In an appearance before
vight T'll advertise for him tomorrow, and
then If he lsn't returned I'll get you a new
dog."

“A now dog!"” cried Ralph; *““do you sup-
pose I want & new dog? It's just because
be's Grip that I waot him. Why, he'a
all the brother I've had since—0Oh, mother,
I &idn’t mean—"

Ealph had had a big brother a year agn,
Grip had belonged to Ralph and Rob to-
gether, But Rob had quarreled with
father about spending money, had called
father & stingy old thing, and had sald
that he was most a man and would ¢arn
his own money, and never take another
eent from father; then he had run away
in the nizht. They had not heard from
him since .

Mother lmughed to hide the sorrow In
her eyes and sald: "You might as well
talk of geting Ralph a new mother if §
woere stolen, as to talk of metting 2 new
Mighin't he Ralph?

“Well, | eould stand a new dog m little
better (han I'could a new mother,” Ralph
repiled seriously.

It all ended in Ralph's going to church.
It waa the Iargest Eplrcopal chureh in
the Mitle suburban ¢ity, and today It was
crowded. Even the alsles had to be filled
with chairs to accammodate rll who came.

Ralph was a very sober lttle chofr boy.
He could not forget Grip for an Instant
When the choir rose-to render the anthem
be felt like shouting out: “If I only knew
Grip was safe! Obh, Grip, Grip, Grip!” In.

| stead of the joyful, ringing words of the

Easter music.

As they sang Ralph 4id not notice a
queer conviisive ripple among the people
who sat in the center aisle. Men reachad
down a= if to grasp something and then
stralghtened up again with very red faces.
Buddenly Ralph caught a glimpse of some-
thing that made him stop in the middle
of a word, tranafixed with mingled horror
and delilght. There, right in front of him,
was Grip, rascally Uitle terrier that he
was, looking up at Ralph with an {rrever-
ent grin. He had wriggled through under
the chalrs in the center and emerged tri-
cmphant and panting ready to join in the
service.

The music seemed to fascinate the
wicked little dog, Before any one could
stir, he pricked up one ear and joined in
the chorus “BOW., W00, WOW, 0-0-000,
wow, how, wow, oo ow!" he sang cheer-
fully makine fearful discord in the glori-
ous Easter anthem.

Three men on the front seat stooped at

the same time to pick him up. and in de-
ing 80 bumped their heads together with
great cmphasis, and missed the alippery
Httle fog, who vanizhed behind Ralph's
ekirf, where he remained perfectly
and hidden, with his hid pressed
aguinst his Jtle master's knee
“Quiet, Grip,” whispered Ralph, and the
borrMicd congregation settled hack with

close

a sigh of rellef, while the ruffed cholr

went on with the anthem, Ralph jolned In I

with new aspirft, for, In splte of Grip's
disgraceful performance, his precions little

plavtel ow was ¢ nfely snuggled ap agnlpest |

him,

Through the rest of the service Grip took
& nap utder the seat, and his snotes were
only audible to the anxious Httle cholr
boy ta whom he belonged, and who sat

Grip and Roh.

, —

with flushed face,
Eanster sermon.

Even the recessional did not waken Grip,
but just as Ralph was disappearing In the
very rtear of the singing procession heo
rushed after him with a-short, sharp bark
that somewhnat spolled the effect of the
re-echolng music, and quite scandalized
the kneellng people.

Grip could harnlly walt for Ralph to re-
move hla vestments, He danced abouat

very attentive to the

SUNSHINE AND
YANKEES

STORY OF CIVIL WAR SHOW-
ING UNCLE GEORGES WIT.

“This s just such a day as alwayr re-
minéds me of ‘sunshine and Yankees' ™
sajd Mrs. Lee, an old-time Bouthern
woman, ™It was during the war—I
mean the Civil War—our little tawn lay
peaceful and quiet on the banks of the
Potomac. It was a cloudy, murky
morning. One of my neighbors stepped
from her door, and, casiing her eves
over the place, asald, prophetically,
‘Lady, we will have sunshine and Yan-
kees both by dlnner time.'

“‘You are mistaken,' cried another
nelghbor. '"We'll not be llkely to see
elther this day.” But before the sun
had reached the meridlan the sun was
shining bright and the Yankee cavalry
was In poslession of the town, but they

remained & short time only, and fol-
lowed the plke toward Winchester,
where they met the rebels, who drove

them back In a hurry. but not before
the Yankees took some prisoners early
In the dny. ©One of them was a man
whom everybody in town was wont to
cill 'Uncle George." IT you only knew
‘Unele Qeorge’ you would enjoy a good
lot of fun, for he was funny,

“‘Uncle George' got badly erippled
during the skirmish. They brought him
to town and every soldler of the camp
4ld everything he could for the old man's
comfort. In the afternoon he sald Af he
only had a palr of crutches he might
be able to help himself a little., Bo the
good-natured Yanks who
ing him gave him some hoards and tools,
and down he s#t and worked away mak-

wera guard- |

they had had so much
him, and sympathy, too. But, goodness,

they wern greenhorns beslide “Uncle
George,” He would fool anyone, for to
look at him he was just Iike a child:

but he would get the beiter of anyone,
and then lauzh at them.

“So we had ‘sunshine
that day, after all"”

and Yankees'

HUMANX AID TO ANIMALS,

Geese and Whistles for
Carrier Pigrons,

In some European countries, where It
Is necessary to drive geese a long way
to market, it is the custom to At shoes
to thelr feet to keep them from getting
bruised from stones. To do this sand
and tar are mized together, and then the
grese are made to walk over It severnl
times unt!]l o hard coating covers thelr
feet, and they can travel without becom-
ing footsore.

Carrier plgeons In China are provided
with whisties to frighten away birda of
prey. An Ingenlous little apparatus, con-
gisting of thin bamboo tubes is fastened
to the birds' bodies with thread passed
beneath thelr wings. As the plgrons fy
along, the action of the alr passing
through the tubes produces a shrill whis-
tling sound, which kecps binds of prey at
& distance.

Manicuring & llon or a tiger is not the
easiest task In the world requiring as It
does the undivided nttentlon of half
dozen or more operators and attendants.
A lloness at the Central Park menageris
had severnl Ingrowing nalls, which caused
the beast so much suffering that 1t was

Shoes for

nectessary (0 resort to the manlcure's or |

chiropodist’s art to bring relief. A noose |
fastened around her body kept her tied
down firmily, and each paw was also

caught In a noose: then the operation of
cutting about an Inch from the nnlls was
undertaken., As It hurt her, ahe made a

UNCLE GEORGE THREW AWAY HIS (RUTCHES.

Ing cruichen. They all watched him, and
heiped him, and pitied him. Then when
they were finished they heiped him along
on them. Now one, then another walked
by him for fear he might fall. In the
evening he sald If they would let him hob-
ble to a friend's, who Ilived only a bloek
away, he could get a good supper. They
told him he might go If he thought he
could get along by himself. He could
bardly move one foot before the other,
but fAnally he reiched the corner of the
block, and then .called back:

" *AH right, boys: I can make it In a
Ifty,” And, sure enough, there was a
wheat field just & square away from the
house, where the guards wore with the
other prisoners. nce near the wheat
field the old man threw the crutches in
the wheat, and the way he made tracks
was a cautlon. And to this day they have
not seen him.

“The poor Yankees were deeply hurt at
the way ‘Uncle George' treated them,

great fuss, but when It was all over sha
showed many signa of satisfaction at the
absence of the painful splinters or claws
t had been torturing her
me. In performing operations upon sni.
mmals ether or cocaine are often used,
Before removing a cataract from a lion
It took about half an hour to get It ufider
the influenre of an aneathetic.

A tiger with a glass ¢ye I8 one of the
curfosities of a menagerie In Germany,
and a ram with a set of artificial teeth
is owned by a New South Wales farmer.
He had a valuable ram, which found great

difficulty in masticating lts food, owling |

to loas of teeth. Artificial ones were In-

serted, and the animal has since vigorous- |

Iy attackaed [ts fodder,
the common for pet dogs to have
teeth filied or extracted. One
French poodle that hus several dollars’
worth of gold In his mouth has

It i& nothing out of
thelr

Olings Lo good advantage.

stitl |

confidance in |

for a long |

intelligens |

been |
taught to grin n a way that displays the |

him, pulling at his cottn vigorously.
Ralph gave him a ferocinus hug and then
waa forced to turm and apelogize to the
fuming and lrate cholrmasier

“He doesn’t kaow any bet lndevd he

doesn’t. [ conldn't help lr, sir: he's only
a dog.” wes all Ralph could sny to the
iittle man, who thoong oy and dog

had conspired to =
"Where have you b

| Grip?™ Ealph, asked,
ninally outdeors. .
“Wow, wow: I'll sFow you!™ barked

Grip., seampering off behiml the

“Here, <o back here, zir, were Fo-
Ing &k ' [ ed Ralph. He whistisd
and = but po Grip appearcd, though
he could ar him barking lustily Just
around the corner of the ehurch, Ralph
went after him, and these, sitting on A
step, with hiz head In his hands, and
Grip's forelegs almost aroumd his neck,
sat Hob!

Oh, Rab, Rob!" cried Ralph, flingirg
him=el{ on his big brother, while Grip
danced around them both, kizssing them
aml barking a queer, Hitle, laughing bark,

“Well, Kidger,” sakl Rob at length,
“didn't want to ave me, dii you?"

For arnsyer Ralph only hugged him
harder. They had beon such chums until
Rob went awny.

“You'd better be getting home to dinner,
BHL" sabl Rob, hoarse)) “Mother never
Hked Lo have any one kevp Sunday dinnee
wmalting.”

“Bhe won't seoll when she sees you!
and Grip barked, “No, nn, of course not!™*
und klss«d Rob affectionately across the
nose,

Bob lsughed shamefacedly. “I'm not

: . K4, and you'd better

| Sy hing about there. Look
| * an Rt his arm.

But I've got

| o steady pls 'n I get a pew

| suit I'm coming home to call. 1 just port
of had to come In tiday o sce If you wers
I all alive and klcking.™

| "Well, 1 guess you're not golng back
| without coming home to Jdinner We're
|xv-;inx to have bruolled chicken and |cs
eream @ll different coiors g -where

did
ed suldenly

you aia> Inst nlght?
“Ont In the shed w

th

me looking In our winduw st you all, and
I had 0 mullle him (o keep him qulet. We
went off early in the motmning amnd he's
been tagging me aroumnd all the thne, untll;
we wernt past the church; there he scooted

I hnd a chance to stop him,
Say,

ork "

in before
Ralph had besn thinking hard
he asked, “is your job in New Y
Y
“Well, then, why you
home and go in and out every
John Rogors™
Bob's face suddenly Hxhted up, 1

HU
like

don't

bourd
day,

D yoax

think dad would llke 1t? J-If [ told him
I was gorry?"
“Like 117" sald Raiph. “You just coma

home and seel -
“Yep, yep!'" barked Grip, Joy
Father and mother wers
the window when (hey saw
Ing down the stred.  The
ltile oy with 1)
the hig boy with
haiting siep. Mo
to the door, but
‘put her, and
boy., whom he folde

ousiv,
out of
 COm-

1he « and

mother had her turn.
!m:!:.' hern among them
were erying.

[ “T know npnow.,'" sald Ralph, as they sat
| =angk in church this
|
|

Lem, &r

at dinner, “what Grip
morning. It was his

wAs{er

it went like this: ‘How, wow,
found him: How, wow, wow:
him! That was {t, wa=n't

mnly

hed ki

Grip winked =
and modestly scerat

BIRDS’ EGGS
AND WISHBONES

HOW TO MAKE A LAYOUT
FOR A YOUNG COLLECTOR.

Every boy nt some tlme or other of his
Life has probably collected Lirds" eggs. but
of wishbones, or “merry
is unigue.

Did young readers ever sco such
a collectlon, or think of It, or that there
is o ton between birds ogg=s and
the wishbones or the skulls of the birds
titat laid the eggs, and that it Is ioter-
eating to ¥ Lthe two together—ons
learna then 4 good denl
anttomy. In many musesums ¢
of birds' skeletons lie beside the eggrs.

It is always possible for 3
to get a taxidermis=t 1w do 1
work;: he will molke the
as fvory and &8 cleun as the traditional
pio.

A deal box, varnished
inches and § Inches de
able size, and will hold =
amnd as many wishbones
with a glasa, sloplag do

collection
thoughts "

Conne(

]

bones as o

al»

and ut Ex13

om the

back, g0 as o give greater Jdeplh for the
larger eggn. The eges may e arranged
in rows, marked out by wooden partitions,
with trays one above the other. If the
collectlon grows s mahogany
cabinet may he g aml If =uch a
case, with Its jvory-w wishbones or
skulls and eggw. sysiema ally nml nemtly
armnged, ench with = appertaining egesw,
were sept to the \ falr, it would

certalnly carry «ff «

British School! Boy Bluanders.

The histari atil other “‘facts” hery
Elven were e ted for the Bt James
the examination jpapers of

wil boys: -
wis 1t sald “"He never smiled

illtam Hufus did this after he was
acter In Engl history s
rcnuse he had clght wives and

all
Il would bave heen King of France

f Becket? Henry

Arch-

ar=

s of Canteroury
| Tha chief clause In Magna Charta was that
no frew man il be put to death or imprise
aw 1ot
= were the Kings of England erowned?

tha thre st lmportant feodal
| Inhip, co
What do you know
ham? Drylen an |
friomln, but it bevame oot
What s Milion's chinf work? Milton wrote
a memsible’ poem call the “Casterbury Talla'"
Glve the pames af Shakesprarcan plays
| “Macheth,” “Mikad 1T, adin ™, "San
| Toy.'” “Blan of the Cross
{ A man who ) i the Brizht slide of things

=t, ant t

in ealled an api cne who locks
\ on the dull side (s calied o plunist
Fathers In Home Economy,
] It was after a 4 Tatlng™ at &
seasile o thot 1 Scotch gentle-

man told a I

w
|

: laddle who
io give him

“Johonls
| ta take it; mpther, after
valnly rying L st down
and cried, wri and sob-
bing, 'Oh. my boy will : boy will
die; and he will not take Atuff that
would szave n ‘Don’t ery, mither*

presently plp
‘Feyther'il

ip a voles from the bed,
¢ sune, agd he'll gur
| ma take i’ ** apld the old gentle.
man, smiling, “there’'s some use for fath.
| ers as Well as {or mothers in Lha hamg
| ¢conomy."




