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T is not every stork that has the
or that hes such care as Marine

distinction of wearing o wooden leg,
tte. Bhe lives in far-off Algiers.

Some time agd Marinette broke her leg through an accident. Her
master sot it, but was finally obliged to cut it off. You may be sure

the stork must have been a great pet,

that all this should be done for her.

A wooden leg was then made for Marinette, and her master lias another
ene handy, in case anything should happen to the one she {s now wearing.

Marinette ,is as proud as proud
around with added dignity. It is do
back if she could have it.

can be of her wooden leg, and struts
ubtful if she would want her own leg

Catching the Wolf

1 1.1""E had just been tn the Zoo.

the was Ltelling grandma all about
her trip. Among other thingns,

she  told

hud seen.

about a great, blg wolf she

“I've mecn lots of wolves, too,” sald
griadima, “though not In cages.

“Ind 1 ever tell you about the wicked

w If 1hat nearly made o meal of me?”

cried Alice, excitedly, her
Brnuggling up to

“Na, no!"
eyea hilg and round

grondma, she whispered:
‘Do tell me about It, please!

Almost

THE TRAFP

like Littfe Red R1ding Hood, wamn't 1t

Grandma smiled. “Very like,” sald
she, "only Mr. Wolf Qldn't catch any
one,

“Many years Aago Yyour great-grand-
father and great-grandmother and my-
golf lived In a wild country, just be-
yond a great forest. Thera was no
other house for miles around. Indeed,
you wouldn't call our dwelling a house,
as It wus merely & rough log cabin.

“One day 1 was out watching our few
sheep ut pasture when I espied- a big
wolf slyly coming from the woods,

“Calling to the sheep, we all ran
helter-skelter to the barn. Fortunatsly,
we hadn't far to go, but wo had hardly
reached shelter before the wolf arrived.

“Now father used a rops, with a
pulley to draw things to the loft of

he barn, which was the best place

Mg storage we had. The noose on
the end of this rope dangled befora
& great hole In the door.

“T'ha wolf rose on his hind legs and
looked over the door, Seeing nothing,
he drew back and wahk about to leap
over it, when he noticed the hole in

To MaKe an Airship

AKE two paper cones. Clone
the small end of each with a
cork, as shown®In Fleure 1.

Thrust & needls through each of the
corka. Hend the polnts of the needles
that protrude from the corks toward
the Inslde of the tones, mo as to form
hooks. Run a strong elastio from one
to the other of thess houkas,

FPaste your cones together, Jolning
them with & band of thin pmper,

Bend the part of the needle that
aticks out from one of the corks at
right angles to form a sort of handle.

Cut out a screw propeller llke that
shown in Figure 8. Attach it, betwesn
balls of wax, to the needls at the
other end,

Cut ocut'little wings and paste them
at the middle of each wside of the
cones, so that they will serve to bal-
ance your alrship In Its fllght

Buspend a little “basket' to ths
cones by threads and your alrship 1s
complete.

To make It fly, turn the handle at
one end, so that the elastic Is twisted

DIAGRAMS TO WORK FROM

tightly. Upon releasging It ths elastlio
will turn the corks, causing the pro-
peller to revolve rapidly. Your alr-
ship wlll continue to fly until the
elastio {s unwound

His *“Pop"” Inside.

TAttle Joseph Is alwaym doing or say-
Ing something clever. The other day a
rough-looking tramp came Into the
front yard where Joseph was playing,

"'8ay, sonny, where does your pa Keep
his money?” the wamp wsked,

“iv's In Pop's walstuwoat In the Kitch-
en,” replled the boy,

« The tramp went into the houss. A
minute luter he came {lylng out In
great excitement. “Cute youngster,
that,"” sald he to himself, “not te ieli
me that his father wis Insjde the vest.”’

His For “Keeps,”
Ml:lthl.'r—\\'hr don‘t you let Freddle
alone for a little while, Willle? Let
him play with your marbles; don't be
gelfiah, .
, Willie—TYes, but ma, he's goin’ to keep

v
Muther—Oh, no, he won't.
Willle—Well, I guesa he |3, 'cause he's

swallered "em.

(Copyright, 1807, by The North American Company.)

AMONG THE CHICKS

’I\IM' mother was sure he would
e to grief sooner or Iater.

He was such a daring little duek-

ling., always getting into mischief.

Hardly had he come out of his shell
when ho asked Mra. Duck if he might
not travel out inte the world

“No, my dear, there s yet a great
deal for you to learn before you will
be able to take care of yourself,” sald
Mrs. Duclt,

But when Tim could swim quite fast
he mald to himself that now he could
surely pass through any danger that
might befall him. Bo away he started,
one bright morning, when his mother
wasn't wiatchlog, Bad to eny, Tim
wasn't a very obedlent duckiing. DBut
then, he knew so muech better than his
mother what was right.

“] shall go all the way around the
world.” he declared, boastfully. ""What's
the use of staying at home and never
seaing anything?™

On he walked, right merrily, eagerly
drinklng In all that he saw.

Freseutly Tim found himself among a
brood of chicks, each about the same
plze an himaself,

The old hen looked at him and asked,
*Where In your mother, little duck-
Ungt

“! have left my mother and am now
on my way around the world,” answered
Tim, proudly.

Mrs. Hen cackled scornfully. “"‘Better
g0 home while you know the way,” she
advised. Then sha'pnld him no further
aitention.

But the other chicks all danced around

him, chirping mockingly. At last Tim
grew (righlened. He dashed through
the elrels and ran na fast as he could.
# One Ilttie chick ran after blm and
soon enught up with him. Growing
bolder, now that thers was only one of
hin enemy, Tin turned. The fight was
on In good earnest,

Just then they happened to look up.
Tim saw a greal blg animal, with im-
menss eyes and a waving tall, crawi-
Ing townard them.

“It'e the cal.” sguealed the chick, and
he ran

The duckling followed. Right before
them was a nath leading to a pond.
In a second they had reached the water
edge., Tim jumped In and wae eafe.
(in the brink stood the chick, mhiver-
ing with fear.

pway

“Come In or the cat will get youl"
eried Tim

“1 can’t swim,”
despalr.

“It's sasmy enough,” sald Tim. Then
he remembered (hat his mother had
told him that chickens were too stupld
to ever lsarn to swlin

The next moment Tim had reachead
the bank. "Jump upon my back, qulek-
Iy.” ha tnld the chick The rchick dld
po, and the duckling hostlly awam out
upon the atream just as Tabhy arrived
nt the hank

moaned the chick, in

Tim wwam to the nther shore And
they were onca more on land

The cehitck thunked him agnln and
again. For n long time they watched
for Tabuy to go away. They were balh
hungry. but nelther had ever hunted
for food all by himself, s they could
find hardly nothing
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CHASED BY THE CAT

“1 wonfler If weo'll ever get home”™
sighed the chick, “*Though 1 don’t sup-
poss you want (o, sald he, looking at
Tim.

Tim 414 want to, and mighty bad.
The world wasn't such n nloe place to
be In a)l alone, after all

Tabby finally slunk away. Agaln Tim
earried the chigk across the stream.
Then he would have gone away, but the
chick pleaded that he come along and
see Mrs, Hen

Mrs. Hen was grateful, Indeed. to
Tim. And when Tim shamefacedly con-
fessed that he would like very much to
go home, she very kindly led him back
to Mra. Duck,

Tim was glad ennugh to go homs, I
can tell you. Thereafter he obeyed his
maother, and went only where she sald
he could go. He knew now that she
knew much more of the world than he.

A Test of Faithfulness

ITENE In a kingdom situnted In n
Hitle known part of the world
For this renson, you may know

many . of

It I8 not at all up-to-dute In
s custons.

The king had sent hls dnughter to
Parls to study. When she returned
she was wiser than the wisest in the
kingdom.

It was decidsd by his majesty that
the princess should marry. This she
waes willlng tov do. for she dearly loved
A young nolemun, who retutnued her
affection. The kihg's preferencs, how-
ever, was elther the mininter of stute

or the ocommander-in-chief of the
armies, both of whom sought her
hand.

“Laot us test thelr sincerity,” pleaded
the princess; "und hs that best shows
bim devotion will 1 marry.”

To this the king agreed, and the
three sullors were summoned 1o ap-
pear.

A8 they appeared, the princess hand-
ed to each a photvgraphle Alm. “Wear

this" &snldl al to ench, “upon Your
Lromst, wnd In twog wevks return to
me,"

Now the three had never heard of
photography, nnd o went on thelr
way wondering

It was the cusmtom In this country
for every man to hnra himself to his

walat and mecend to his housetop
morning and afternoon to pray for the
royal family.

The young nobleman was alwaye
falthful in ULls prayers for the prin-
ceme. Now he wan doubly mso. The

minieter of state prayed for a minute
every thres days, and the general
about once a week.

In two weeks time the three again
appeared before the king. The prin-
coss had msked him beforshond to
have each bare his bremst and remove
the Alm.

And, 1ol on the breast of the general
there appeared a mnort of blur. On the
breast of the minister could be seen
what seetmed to be the plcture of the
princese, though very faint. Dut on
the Young nobleman's breast was the
princess’ portralt, strong and clear,

Yoy see, all the times he had gone
to his houselop to pray the sun was
printing the ploture on his breast;
while the sun had little chance to mot
upon the other two films.

But the king, knowing nothilng of
thin, moarveled, “Here,” he thought,
“is true devotlon. The young man has
thought o much of the princoss that
the mnagle plaster haa printed her Im-
uge on hils breast”

Tha nobleman married the pfinocess

By Margaret W, Leighton

Down in the ineadow,
Beside the blue sea,
Dwelt a little Arachnid,
As trig as could be.

Her gown it was velvet,
With buttons of gold.
Her head waw pale gray,

Yet she didn’t look old.

Her eight beady eyes—
What couldn’t they see!

Her eight striped legs—
How spry they could be!'

ITer house was a marvel
Of wondrous net;
Spun in the zight,
With dew-dinmonds sct.

Here she sat patiently,
Day after day,

Waiting for insects
A-coming her way.

First, a red dragon-fly;
Then a green hppper;
Next, a great bumblebee—
My, what & whopper|

“T feel” said Arachno,
“Buch vigor today;

I want to do something
To work it away.”

So she spun & silk bng:
"Twas wonderful quite,

With three hundred eggs,
Tucked away out of sight.

“Now whoe,” she cried gaily,
“Cnn that - be
A-pulling my doorbell
Bo very soltlyd

“A gay little Jover!
Well, wiell T deelaral
(fomo in, Mr. Spider,
Right up my white stair.”

“Sweet Lady Arachne,
liow lovely you aral
Ne'er saw 1 such beauty

A-near or afarl|”

The wedding was simple,
The honeymoon brief;

Snid the bride, “Little husband,
'"Tis truly a grief

“That now yoa must furnish
My dinner for me.”

And she gobbled him u
Just as quick as coull be.
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Bunny Grows Fat

11 O, I'M going to begln house-
cleaning thia very day It

you weren't so dreadfuylly

untidy, Mr. Bunny, perhiups It
wouldn't be mneccamary, but ho re-
spectable rabbit waould care to ve In
a burrow as dirty as this™ Mrs
Bunny shook her head determinedly

“Can't you put 1t off for a few
months, dear? | do so hnta house-
cleaning,” pleaded Mr. Buunny

*“No, I wont,” snapped Mrs Bunny.

“B80 HANDSOME A RABBIT”

“If you don't care to stay here, you
cin run over and pay Uncle Peter
Rabbit a visit”

“Good (doa! | will,™ cried Mr. Bunny

80 he tlud hls wvery best ribbon
round hls neck and took his very best
cane and #tarted off. As Mrs, Bunny
saw him disappear over thes fanca
she thought to herself ‘that she had
never seen 20 8llm and graceful and
handsome a rabblt Bhe felt sorry
for having secolded him so roughly.

Mr., Bunny arrived in good time at
the house of Uncle Peter Rabbit
Uncle welcomed him gladly.

For several weeks the two led & gay
lite together. Mr, Bunny ate so much
wnd took so little exercise that he
became plump and round and lazy,

At last Mr. Bunny, after saying
good- to Uncle Peter Habblt,
siarted for home.

He reached the tidy little burrow,
but found, to his sorrow, that he had
grown too fat to squeese through the

hole,

Mrs, Bunny heard the nolss and
came out,

“How are you, my dear?" asked Mr.
Bunny, affectionatel

Mrs. Bunny lookeg'nt him angrily.
"a\ud. who are you, slr,” she dumun-.{-

ed.
“Why, my dear, your husband. of

“AND WHO ARE YoUum"

Bunny, almost

“Mr. Bunny,

gnsped Mr,
overcomne Ly surprise

Mrs, Buuny replicd:
Indeed! 1 tell you that Mr. Dunny |s
glim, and Jiandsome, und not ridleu-
lously fat nod puffv as you are.”

In vain., My Lunuy argued. He was
tarned fram the door

“When my slim, handsome Mr. Bun-
ny comes, will I#t him in, bt no
fat rabbit ke you can come into my
home.” Mre Bunny had sald, In part-
Ing.

:o Mr. Dunny ran round and round
the cabbagv patch. It was hot work,
and the ;wrs#-lrmlon rolled from him
in streams#, but he kert at it until
Mrs, Bunny nt last believed he was
thin e€ncugh to be her husband,

Alr. Runny had learned his lesson.
He never again becams lazy, and so
nover grew fat,

course,”

the crew, amd, at last, begged for ong
of hie charming songs, Bo ple
the foollsh crow with thess compliments °
that he uvpened his bill to sing, wh Py

Ju! the cheese dropped from It into i

fnwa of Mr. Reyvnard, who then trottad ';
contentedly nway.

and windy.
in,

the sun outl”

means”?

glve me a sentence using the wopdf

sighter—1 suppore people fall down thid:
steap cliff often

most of ‘em,

A Funny Hay Ride !

Ji-l; HONGLER I think's about ¢
wle » W%

_—

‘v fellow there s
be'll g0 to mleep any place, at

4
-~
.

time, and whetber he's standing, sl
ting, or lying down. Joe's the only o ‘”i'
of tha "Hioody Robbers” who o
went to sleen while on guard. He m &
Iy got e« for that. I

But the funulest thing happensd

surmmer. Al ever heard of it
ye? Well, it was this way. Joe
promised Uanrmer Green he would
n load of hay over to Mr. Jones'.

Thaet afternonn Joe hitched Dobbim

the wagon and drove him up to the
barn. Then he went up to the hayja s
joft, opened the door and started
pitch the hay down. 1t was »o0 ‘hot'h
though, that he thought he'd resl &
awhile. He sat down in the hay, and

just one minute was fnst asleep.

The farmer came slong in a MHMttle ¥
while, When he saw that the hay wasrl
n't belng loaded, he was mad as thune
dor. The hay had to go early that afef’
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“JOE NEVER AWOKE" _

il

Hnmoltf;. so he began to do the world
1imself. 1
hay |

Boonn he came to the bunch of
that partly covered Joe. Bticking 0
fork decp under It, he threw hay ]
all Into the wagon below, without see

Joe.

L:\r:‘!_ would you ballave It .I'o_a never
awoke!  He “dldn't know he'd bo=
aslesp unt!l they unloaded the hay i

Jones' barn,

Pelican and Crane

112 pelican plunged his bill
I ward lnto the water and bro .
up o fne fish. Right beside |

stood thie Crane. x
“Uy the way, did you ever hear the 4§
story of the fox and the cheese? asked |
the crane. - oA
The pellean paused In his meal, the
fish still squirming in his blll. He M\
his head. J
“A crow pnce etole a plece of very
fine checee, Fiying with It to & treeg
he was nbout 1o cat it, when he espled |
Mr, Reynurd underneath the tree. T
“The lux virnighliway began to prals®

ased wal o

I'he pellcan looked at the crane for s ."'-

toient, Then he opened wide his gre #
LUl In a hearty guffaw, An instant, '
thie erane hud luserted his long bill

hiud drawn from that of the

L

pelican the

wilkgllng fish, 1

Certalnly the crow of the fable cou :
not have lovked more shameface -
ground him than did the pelican, 4

Blew It Out. I: :

It had suddenly grown very clo
Littls Margaret rusm 3
breathlessly: i
“Oh, mother, the wind has blpwed
i

Takes Them In. Tl
Teacher—Do you know what “imbibe™ =

wod

Lucy—Yes, ma'am; to take In,
Teacher—That's right. Buppose

Luoy—My mother !mbibés boa

~Fell But Onee. -y
Tourlst (whom Johnny is showing t v

" don't they? \
Johnuy—No, glr; once Is enough fog |

»

THE BEND OF MR. WOLF

the door, and paused to put his head
through it to take another look. |
“This was my chance. I seizod the
other end of the rope and pulled as
hord as [ could. I was blg and strong
for my age. The rope tightened, and
Mr, Wolf was bhung by his neck. I
twlsted the end of the ropes around a
post, so that It wouldn't coma loose,
and then ran for father.
{e shot the wolf. So you ses that
fyond Mrightening us, Mr. Wolf did
po harm. It Is much more pleasant
to watch him In the Zoo, however,
than when he is tearing after you"
*] should say so' agreed Allca, *I
hope the wolf at the Zoo hever gets
loose, for he looks mighty flerce, and
1 know T wouldn't be brave enough
to catch bim.*™

DoerantFeel the Jlightest Paia.
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