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ARE STILLAND QUIET WHEN ITS NIGHT

<
wunn:n IF THE WAVES TMAT PLAY,
AND CHASE EACHOTHER ALLTNE DAY,

ANDWHENTHE SUN PUTS OUT ITS LIGHT

—

@szz?z‘es

HERE'S no use talkin'. We
haven't been half & crowd would give his consent, they loosed his
since we lost our cave. Bince boat from {ts moorings and poled thelr

then we haven't had a real secret meet-
ing-place, and what good's a band of

robbers if they haven't a den?”
Bkinny was disgusted. There was no
doubt about that, Bo, too, was every
other member of the "Bloody Robbers'
“B'pose we hunt a place, llke the
Plrates' " suggested Bill Kane,
“They've got a dandy Island somewhers
In the creek. No one's yst been able te

waey up the stream,

lest any “Bloody Plrate"”
quainted with their whereabouls.

any “Plrate” a-moseying around.

“Oh, say, let's try that lsland over
there—the ons with those trees.” Iughle
Dougherty polnted toward a neat little

“HELP! HELP! HELP! YOU FRELLOWSRI"

find It, either.”

“Good Jdea. We'd be able to have
pome great water-fights with 'em If
wo had a good sland,” commented Pete
Hamilton,

Bkinny thought for a moment. *“Well,
anll you fellows that don’'t have to work
be at Warner's hayloft at 1 o'clock.
We'll borrow Brown's old punt and pad-

“HiLL KANE'S DOWN THERE.”

fo up Lhe creek.
e right sort o laci."

FPromptly at t hour named ev
member of the "Robbe:l" answered roll-
call. ‘Twould be unwise to ask how
many chores had been left undone at
home or the number of errands neglect-
ed. What had noble brigands to de
with chores, anyway?

FP'raps we can filnd

Island, of just the right slze for com-
fortable headquarters,

Bllently they pushed the punt up to It,
and then cautlously stole up the sloping
bank.

It certainly was a fine place. A row
of trees running completely around In &
clrgle, clgge to the bank, formed a
screen that hid the interior altogether.

“Help! help! help, you fellowsl'

HEvery one jumped., Although the g
wae muffled, [t seamed to come fr
some one pear them,

Inny who located the voice
and its owner. ‘“Come here, fellows!'

their way through the under-
ey !ol.lnd him. bending over &

d“ﬁl hol &

1l Kane's down there,” n.m h.,
“and we got to throw rope or
something, ‘cause he says t'l too deep

to get out alone,” '
urry up, you fellers!’ came from be-
low. rous sll to action

A ulurd?'
was finally drawn u ’h

Once he was up, Bill wanted to go
down ngain.

Dropping & blazing twlg into the hole,
Skinny peered below

*“"Gosh, fellows] l'l'.l a regular cave—
fitted up with tables and everything.
Bet It's the 'Pirates' ' cavel"

Upon Inves tion they discovered
this to be a fact, and even found a
ladder hidden nearby with which the
“Pirates’” were wont to descend anpd
ascend In entering and Jeaving the

A:r&l'r stealthily took their depart-

ure Bkinny w !
“Oourse vob.nn t want thelr cave—but

won't h}. toe #'prise them,
though, mmo time!™
Every * 6

mmm. Mbe‘l" nodded tri-

Taking it for granted lhut Mr. Brown

All this t!Ime they kept a wary lookout
become AC-
The
Island was to be & secret gathering-
place, understand, and they dldn't want

easily,

drous,
That I

ou know,

With a greeting so hearty

Sally

Cmnnﬂrgo _vinsome Sally,
T
By the wammtbuué dlh’

Clreful yet she'd

For though very daring,
C‘Lnllengmg each wave,
Btill, it's kind of wearing

Making two behave.

Sister Bally was so fleet—
Bammy, too, swift on his feet;

Oft they dared the waves “once more”

Catch them as they dashed for

Sally Wonders

HEY oall it a “tide”;
I wonder why.
To msk it I've tried—
There’s no reply.

The horses, maybe,
Of Neptune old

Are “tied” to the sea—
Then back it's rolled!

B

been

ou—
For the sand 0{ the hourglass “just ran.”

must show them to you.

Old King Neptune, the rulorfof nﬂ.m was there,
or

“Oh, I'm still llnn¢ here, and I don't think I'd oare
Cfu.nle my throne, or my home elsewhere call”

EVER had the three such fun—
Out into the sea they'd run;

After them the waves would race,

Angrily to give them chase.

UT the day passed so quickly to Sal, B8am and Bue
That it ended before it began—
So, I'm sure, it would seem had among them They de
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SALL X

- An Outing at the Shore
O THE seashore one day—just a short time

ago—
There came Bally and Bammy and Bue;
And the eights that they saw were so won-

heard—

word,

£

W AND SUE

With a smile as he spoke, to them freedom he gave
Of the beach, with its oreaturea so guoer,

And to wade in the ripples that broke from each wave,
Though they careful must be, he mado clear.

Now, the tales that I'm telling I ’spose you've oft

"Bout the waves, and the beach, and the rest—
But the more reason, then, you should lst to each

For the tales most repeated are best.

Sammy

ERRY careloss Ba
Buil ing oastles mmg
Hunting after “clam

Cast up on the san

ying 'cross the ocean,
iles and miles to sea
Now he has the notion
He'll a sailor be.

Sue
PRETTY ﬁwl
Ih.'l RI

"y
i..l

' nearby.

Naught {s there of trouble
For this little maid;

Now she’s chasi "buﬁsbla o
Herself a bubble strayed.

Fun in Sea and on the Beach

Beaches all, you understand,
Shells contain, and glorious sapd
'Bpecially for girls and boys—
Making “bestest” sort of toys.

Hunting olose for tiny orab,

Band, instead, they'd mostly grabj

ghore.

Beeing crab haste quick away—
In his pool he dare not stay.

Sammy Wonders
A BREAKER, they say,

Is near the shore.
Why “breaker,” I prayl
I'll ask once more.

Because—yes, it must
Be that, alas!—

Of ships it'll “bust”
That through it pass!

Sue Wonders

WONDER—oh, dear!
And you couid tell;
Bad wave, you're so queer,

And ecrool as well—
gnow don’t wunl)
“Qcean,” folks say.

Baid he: “Why, ‘o-shun’
Just means, ‘stay 'way'l"

‘ Dess why

The Visit Ends

And so now came the time for a last sad good-bye
To the place that held wonders so fair.
arted from Neptune with many a sigh,
And tﬁo promise to often come there.

Nl KINDER SCARED OF WATER
BUT SISTER'S VERY BRAVE
| TAKE HER HAND,
AND THERE WE . STAND
A PADDLING IN THE WAVE.

Why the Brook Sings

| before

the
they were also the sweetest singers,
as now, you may Imagine that none

A Cageless Zoo

N HAMBURG, Germany, a sco has
] just been completed In which the

animals are permitted to roam
about without a single cage to confine
them.

Don't you think you'd be somewhat
frightened to see a llon staring at you
a short dlstance away?

There really is no danger. Various
plots of ground are surrounded by
deep dltches, impassable to the ani-
mals, so that one kind of animal Is
protected from the other.

Carl Hagenbeok was the bullder of
this great zoo, which now ocouples
thirty-six acres of ground. No leass
than 600 wild beasts are sheltered
here, Including ffty-seven llons, seven
Bengal tigers, three African ele-
phants, nine baby elephants, four In-
dian rhinoceroses, ten xebras, five gi-
raffes, leopards, ostriches, antelopes,
mountain sheep, deer and many other
animals.

Were you to be gulded through the
grounds, in places you would belleve
vourself transported to Africa or In-
din.

One plot has the appearance of a
minlature Bwitgerland, with artificlal
mountains and rocks, over which the
mountain deer and shecp cllmb and
leap with great agillity,

You turn In another dlrection, and
you imagine yourself Iin the Arctics.
Some fine polar bears appear to be
u]imbm?l foebergs, the great chunks
of fce floating In a large basin, In
which may also be seen meals, &sea-

lions, nguins and gul!ls. Reindeer
and other animals roam nearby.

Would you not llke to see such a
goo? Perhaps you may some time,

A Greedy Fish

HIS incident reallr happened only
the other day. Indeed, very llkely
it occurs often.

The plke saw Mr. Bullhead quiestly
swimming toward him., Now, the pike
was a monster, while the other welghed
but & half pound.

“Here ¢omes my breakfast,'” sald Mr,
Plke to himsolf

He awooped upon Mr. Bullhead and
selzed him In hls great jawa.

But the viclim did not give up so

Ruflling the sharp thorn-like
head, so
his en-
on; nor

spines on elther side of him
that they plerced the throat o
emy, he stayed In that posi
would he move In or out.

The pike, by this time. would gladly
have gone without his breakfast, but u
was now impossible to rid himself of
Mr. Bullhead. And so they were found,
both dead, when washed ashore,

Qli/fcgysa/{%ae@ﬂaker

“HARD TO LOOK BOLEMN."

{ ‘I T'8 TOO bad that Laura and Elsle
won't be friendsl'” Murian gave
such a deep, piteous slgh that

you felt sorrier for her than for the two

who were enemles,

Bhe dearly loved to see every one
happy. It was always Marlan who
patohed up the little gquarrels that
sprang up between her friends. This
won for her the name of ""The Peace-
maker.” No one ever quarreled with
Marian,

The enmity between Laura and Elsle
provided her with the most stubborn
case she had ever tried to remedy.
Two weeks had passed; stlll the girls
refused to become friends.

Next day both Laura and Klsle re-
calved Invitations to & strange kind of
party Marlan was to glve within the
next fow days. Bhe explalned that not
one word was to be sald at the gath-
ering, and that each boy and girl waas
to look as sad as possible,

Harry, Marlan's brother, was taken
into her confidence. He promised falth-
fully to do his part.

Perhaps Harry could have told how
it was that Laura and KElsie found
themselves together in the cloakroom
when they arrived the evening of the

. And it is probable that he knew
ow the deor had been Ipcked when

Laura, mklnf to pass hastily from the

room, found it closed agalnst her,

she was about to eall,

ay,
'E:n .ﬁn gommbeud that this was to
be a “sllent’” party. 8bhe knocked upon

the door, but no one seemed to hear,
Laura stood stiffiy in one ocorner,

while Klsle ococupled snother, Neither
looked at the other,
Each minute seomed an hour, It was

growing worse and worss, Without
thinking, Elsle let escape just the be-
ginning of a sigh. Bhe ohecked hersell
{nstantly. But the funny side of thelr
gituation had suddenly dawned on Lau-
ra, and she oouldn’'t help smiling. Nor
could Laura forbear smiling ln return.

Both faces became serious again al-
most !mmediately, but the msmile had
done Its work, and when Harry opened
the door, & moment later, each little
girl foit o happy that it was hard, in-
deed, to look solemn,

All sorts of dellghtful games ‘ware
played, but no one weas permitted to
smile or apeak a word untll the end

Then larry, who had been watching
Laura and Elsle, suddenly burst into a
hearty laugh.

“I've got to, or I'll burst!” he shout-
ed, end off he went Into & suoceasion
of spasmas,

“Gilad to know you're amused,” sald
Elsle loftily,

Harry's only answer was another gul-
faw.

*Binoe Hasrry has to pay the forfelt
we may all talk pow,” smlilngly re-
marked Marian,

In parting, she sald to the group:
“Don’'t you think it's silly to be sad
and solemn when you might eajoy
yourself with your friends?”

“If you're speaking of me,” replied
Elsle, cheerfully, “you refer to the
wrong person, for I'm not in the least
sad”

“Nor 1,” broke In Laura. Then and
there they clasped bands and kissed
each other. Aas the boys and girls de-
parted they agreed that the party had
been & grand success, but it ls safe Lo

say that none wus happler than Laura
or Hisle,

Wanted a Bample,

A little girl who was Junching ous
was seen cramming & large plece of
cake into the pockel of her frock.

“You greedy child!” exclaimed her
mother. “FPut the cake back on the
Iu% at once. What do you mean by

The child dhapgolntedlg answered;
“It's o good, ma, thought I'd take a
plece home to cock to pa tern by."

7% /708, the PuchaditcButtcrly

a aundn—-school t

more,

was thelr superior In the bird world

Of oourse, the nightingales were very
proud This was natursl. One young
fellow, however, became 80 valn as to
be almost unbearable

“Who Is 80 fine & singer as I7 Whe
has #0 handsome & dress as I7" This
was the burden of his song day after
day.

But the time ocame when the young
nightingale warbled no more in the
moonlight A fairy, tired of listen-

ONG, long ago, thousands of years
man came on the earth,
nightingales wore the most
splendld plumage of any bird: As

ing to his boasting, eame to him. "

“Idle braggart,” sald she, “this night
will you cease your trilllng. Here=
after you will sing and sing and sing
but mot the noten of the nightingala,
And your relations will wear & less
brilliant garb from this time*™

All at once the nightingals became
a little brook. The brooks, which
heretofore were sllent, now murm
softly and musically, but the w f
nightingale no longer burst into gloris
ous melody of song. !
As for the other nightingales, ll-
though they ocontinued to sing a8 '
sweetly as our. thclr plum::o’-b.- (

stead of ha u: 1 Mm; ,
stead o v u former b
ey punished

Clever Balancing

F YOU were told that you can bal-
l ance A oup one-gquarter full of
coffes, you would bhardly belleve it.
Provided you are not particularly
nervous, however, you should not find
it such a difMcult feat. You mlight
try It; that ls, if your mother doesn'sy
object on the ground that you are
likely to break half a dozen cups In
practice.
lnsert a cork In the handle of a cup

TOWERING THE CENTER QF
GRAVITY.

tightly. Btick two of the prongs of
& four-pronged fork Into the cork In
the position shown |n the plcture.
This arrangement lowers the center
of gravity of the whole, and. If you
bave & steady hand, you may now
ﬂn&: ths cup om the point of the

Btrange Savings Bank.

What Is probably Luhumll. curious
Mttle money box in world w
carved out of & single plece of wo::
by & French wood ocarver.

'rou all remember the fable of the
crow who dropped the plece of cheese
{,ﬂmk t!lu r-n.ld :tnouth.qu:t of the
aAn 8 ourve or en
b’lil"?' it 18 the fl;l.. = & e

ace & plece of mone bealk
of the orow. The beak r;l;.u:g one
and the coln falls Into the meuth o
passes

the fox, whence it
below. fa's N‘

Much to Cry Feor.

At a church festival the other da
& AW one 0‘

the boys crying,

n:::;'?:h:: oo T Som, 2y Iitle g
Ly} u.. m
T e e

hues. Bo were
_.J‘
A Spanish School™
T WAS while visiting In Granadsy
that Leonard Williams came across
a school in which, at first sight, the
puplls seemed to be playing. He soom,
found, however, that they were dille
gently following their studies and lﬂl‘ll[
ing them well, at that
He was shown across a rustio brid
into what appeared to be & m
Bome benches were ranged along ona =
side. On thess about ninety littls boys® -
and girls were learning to gount, i
The middle of the space before i
benches was not level, but here it
ralsed slightly, and there hollowed,
The padre, or teacher, peinted to thisy
spuce and explained: j =
“Heore we have a map of Spain, withif
all its mountaing and all its valleym* |
Then he came near the row of beng g’
and called, “Antonio Torres!"
An eager-looking boy started up,
ing off his cap.
“Antonio, go to Barcelonal!"”
Antonio scamperesd across the
planted his foot upom Barcelona
amiled at us.
*Where ls Bargelona, Antonle?
“ln Catalonla.'

tod.
“Wh nowt"”
“In New Chatile, 1o the capitel of th..

dom
IP\‘tht. doeg it produce ™

‘I\ thing."
ogpoa’ you ‘n to Portugal.”

darted agsl
‘Youahave gone wo “t’i'
on.

Egg Trick

A.Ild 80 the lesson wean
LACH a hard-bolied egg upon

Te tho

ing as deso
a not fe m
strength. "Por the beat J
that are mblt&ou to Suck

first attempt, Wwe e |
pian of operation. P 1

d

thnmb of tho

of the right md DASANG
ends, l"t lt vigo 1
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