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g ACE and Jill went up the hlll
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Just one reason they should roam—
And there is no other!
Don’t you see they're bringing home

+A bougquet for mother?
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Tom, the “;ater Baby

/ Pets Are Made
o Well

4 BEEMS strange to talk about a
.‘swm for animals” doesn't ItT
Yet the London Hospital on High
Is devoted to this yery

And one of its best featurea

poor le need pay nothing for
“given their poia.
every copoeivable kind of anl-
to be found but horses,
dogs, cats, and birds
numerous the patlents.
. w well rapidly, for the
Hur-

own London's ¥

{the alist 1o the king
L volunteer thelr services to

by whom the hospital

cannot but admire the patient

In which the horses and donkeys

the doukeys,
huckst

o signs of joy at their

' friend, while the
Il possibl
_;:.gdmlhtha‘nchtmnd-
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(MAN OLD GRAY ‘OLLY"

gnimals, A monkey has
in vain to win the regard
in splints.

upon o

| teeth at hours of the ht when all
bebaved animals (and people)

be nestled snugly in bed.
mdo not seem 10 appreciate what
for them. They take sulkily the
P for them; or wear
and pdages with an exceed-
1ll grace. Thelr one desire appears
to return home as speedily as pos-

bird section of the haspital is In
seépariate establishment. In the pi:-
you wili see an old !gra‘i Polly who
plucked out all 1is feathers. Many
es have cages nesrby. These lit-
tirds frequently become ill because
ate fed on fat. One, however, |8
from heart Zallure, caused by

eating of cayenne Jrepper.
times artiticla]l limbs are ordered
male. Very recently a cow was
with a wooden leg, which, al-
rather ipconvenient on swampy
rmelieved her of the bether of
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Legend of the Envious
Fisherman

O NEED was thero for Job's dis-

contentment. As a fisherman he

was always lucky in his eatches;

he owned a pretty little home: his wife

was devoted to him. and his three lt-

tle daughters loved him dearly: he had

even laid by a goodly sum of money
for a “nest egg."”

But whenover the young lord would

. have one too!"”

JOE RECEIVES THE BAG

ride by on & magnificent stallion, or
the wealthy usurer would go by on the
other side of the street, or there would
pass any one perhaps of more fortunate
station or elrcumstances than he, Job
would be smitten with envy.

One day as he sat fishing from a great
rock, & sudden tug came on his line.
Job pulled vigorously. The mnext In-
stant, to his astonlshment, he jerked
from the water & comical little elf.

The dwarf, without & moment's hesi-
tation, drew from his jerkin a sack. He
deposited this at the feet of the flshe
erman, saying, as he did =o:

“Job, every timé you reach into this
bag you will find a gold coln. Gather
together all the coins you desire until
sundown. After that time I warn yow
not to touch the %4

Without more atdo the elf vanished.

Coln after coin Job took from the
Working with feverlsh excltement, -
en mounds lay all around him when he
Pw:.: to notice that the sun was about
0 E

“I suppose I'd better stop now,” sald
he to himself.

But just then he happened to observe
the great towers of the neighboring cas-
tle; and the ambition came to him to
be ever so0 much wealthier than this
lord. So he proceeded to bring forth

more coing.

All at once the sun, which had been
fast sinking, disappeared—and with it
vanished bag, gold and all!
elf's warnipg!™” moaned
Then he awoke, for, you see, It was
only a dream. But it was a dream that
eel Job to thinking about avariclousness
and envy. And as he trudged home, al-
though he was without a single fish to
show for the afternoon, it was in a per-
fectly contented frame of mind. Never
i!atterward wis Job discontented with his

ot.

Wonderful Intelligence

‘iTAI,KlNG about the intelligence

of dogs, I really do bellave that

I've the most intelligent dog in
the world, 1 found him by the road-
elde, you know, shot in the leg and
preily nearly dead. I nursed hlm back
w0 health and he's been with me ever
Bitfce, The other day as I was taking
him out for a walk, a rough fellow
jumped from behind a clump of bushes,
and, pointing a revolver at iny head, de-
n;amrlﬁq money.,"

“Ah!" interrupted the listener, *

I suppose your grateful dog leapedm:‘:
the man's throat and pinned him to the

gro::nd."
“Not at all, calmly continued t
:}ll:,er;u"} wus robbed of watch, monry.

“But what did the do ™
“"’o’;“’”h"- g do?" persisted
“Oh, he ran home as fast hi

could mrly him. That shuw?bll.wigl‘l:
dertul fntelligence. You see, he had been
shor once before, and knowing a re~
volver hf sight ?lnd what a dangerous
weapon it was, he made b

bob o P ondons B @ haste to get

Pitiful Accident.

Billia~I say, whatever becams of t
hound your folks used to o'fﬂlut
e~Killed himself. Tried 1o catch
a fly on the small of his back and made
.a miscalculation. Bit bimself right in

All Bettled.
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¥
1 bhim. What do I do

Baby—Adapt-
lay'n “Wn?nr

Foreword to Tom, the Water
Charles
ldrea's stories

 od from Kin,
“ one of the
taat “pever grow old.™
OM had been a very much over-
worked chimney-sweep, but as
8 water-baby he was vory hap-
py. He did not remember hav-
Ing beem dirty, nor did he rememifr be-
ing tired, or hungry, or beaten, or sent
up dark chimneys. He had forgotten
all about bis life as & chimney-sweep.
At times he went along the smooth
gravel waterways looking at the crick-
ots which ran In and out among the
stones, ag rabbits do on land; or he
would climb over the ledges of rocks
and look at the sandplpers; or he
would watch the litile caddises eating
dead sticks and bullding thelr houses,
He saw one begin wilh pebbles and then
stick on pleces of green wood, then
shells mnd pink stones, until it was

patched all over like an Irishman’s
coat, Then she found a Jong straw,
five times as long a= berself, and sald:

“Hurrah, my sister has a tall and I'll
and she stuck It on her
back and marched about quite proudly.

There was obe strange little fellow,
too, who peeped out of the wp of &
houss bulit of round bricks. He had
two big wheels and one little one, all
over teeth -Elm'nnt round and round
like the wheels of a threshing machine,
and Tom stood and s at him.
What do you think he was dolng? He
was brick-making. h his two big
wheels he swept together all the mud
which floated in the water; all that was
nice In the mud he put into his
stomach: all the rest went into the lit-
tie whul on his breast, which made of
it neat, hard, round bricks. These he
took and stuck on the top of his house
wal] and then set to work to make
others. Tom thought him very clever
and tried to talk to him, but the brick-
maker wa’: much too busy to take any
noties of him,

A.l?.lhln[l in the water talk, and
Tom soon knew what they sald. One
day he came to a pool full of lttle
trout and he began to tease them and
to calch them, but they sllplped
through his tngers and jumped clear
out of the water in thelir fright. But
Tom atill chased them, and he came
close to a great, dark ‘hole under a
root of & big tree, when out came a
huge, old brown trout, ten times as
big as he was, and ran right against
Tom. It knocked him out of breath,
and he was so frightened that he ran
undér @ bank to hide. There he saw
a very , dirty creature sitting,
about hu'# as big as himself. It had
six legs, a big stomach and its head,
face and two great eyes were just

like & donkey.
“Oh!' sald i‘om. “you are ugly!” and
he began to make faces at him. He
hallooced at him like & very ¥,
when, o, the donkey’'s face fell o
and out popped & long arm with a pair
of pincers at the end of it, and it caught
Tom by the nose.
“Oh! oh! let me gol” eried Tom.
“Then let me alons,” sald the creature,
“] want to be gqulet. J want to split.”
Tom sald he would let him alone and
the pincers let Tom go.

TOM'S ADVENTURES

*Why do you wanl to split?” aaked
Tom.

“Because my brothers and sisters have
all split and turned into beautiful flies
with wings, and I want to split, too. Do
not speak to me, I am sure I shall split
—I will split.”

Tom stood still and watched him, and

he swelled up and puffed and stretched
himself out giiff, ana, crack, puff, bang!

his back split up and out came a most '
fratl

tovely, slender fiy, but wvery
weak, like a litthe child who had been
ill a long time. It moved its legs very
feebly and to walk up a grass
stem to the top of the water.
Tom could not speak for wonder.
The fly grew stroug, and the most
:u::ly colon.l"blue. ;;et"llowdnﬂg black
p came over an ings
wa_x(-):l" like brlge“tf‘u“ﬁi l v j
“Oh, you autiful t " sald To
and ha put out his hand ?o‘cl!ch it Bl:l
the thing flew up In the ailr.
y “No,"” 5:. d.ﬂ"ynn cu:g:t catch me.
am a gon-fiy now, king of all
flies, and I will dance in the sunshine

When Rising is
Difficult

SK a person to lean back in a
A chalr and fold his arms,

Place your forefinger upon his
forehead. Even though you exert very
lttle pressure, he will find the greatest

difficulty in rising.

Tl
W ,n.;ll"-r.llf.f." ", ”‘

and catch gnats,” and with this he flew
away into the air.

“Oh, come back! come back!" cried
Tom. *1 have no one o play with, If
you will come back I will not try to
catch you"”

*“I do not care whether you do or not,™
sald the dragon-fiy, "for you cannot.'
And away It flew. “1 will come back
and talk (o you some day,” it calied
back,

One day Tom was sitting on a water-
Hly leaf with his friend the dragon-
fly, who had come back for a talk with
him, when suddenly Tom heard the
strangest polss up the stream, llke
grunting and whining.

He looked up and saw a great round

thing, all soft brown fur, rolling over
and over down the stream. Tom asked
the dragon-fily what it was, but he did
not know.

It turned out to be a beautiful animal
four or five times as big as Tom and it
was swimming about and rolling and
diving. There were a lot of thess ani-
mals, all playing together. When the
biggest of them saw Tom she darted out

and cried:
“Quick, children! here s something to
eal!” and came right at Tom, ahowing

a set of sharp teeth in a grinning
mouth. Tom slipped into the roots of
the water-lily as quick as he could.
““Come out," sald tho otter, for that Is
what it was.
B:.;: Tom looked out and shock his

“Come, children,” sald the otter In dis-
F.ut. “it is not worth eating after all;
t Is only & nasty eft.”

“lI am not an eft,” sald Tom; *efts
have talls.”

“You are an eft,’” sald the otter; “I
know Tou are; you may stay there until
the aalmon eat you up."

“What are salmon?’ Jald Tom.

“Figh, you eft, fish!"
“Where do they come from?" asked

om.

“Out of the sea, aft, the great wide
sen,” the otter said, and then turned
away and sailed down the stream. But
Tom could not help thinking about the
sea, and as he thought he longed o go
and see the salmon and the great sea,

Toward evening It grew suddenly
dark. The thunder roared and Tom
loockad up and saw the lightning. He
could hardly stand aﬁnlnst the stream,
which ran swiftly. The otter came past
him with all her family, and when she
saw Tom she cailed -ut

“Come down to the sea with us!"

“Oh, stay! walt for me!” Tom ecalled.
"Everything i& going to the sea,” he
thought. *“I wnll go 100."”

“Good-bye, trout!” he called, as he
went away to the wide sea.

Strangely Affected.

Learned Youth—Physiclans =ay that
cold weather affecta the nerves,

The Affected One—Yes, when it's be-
low gero I do feel awful timid and
nervous about gettin' out of bed In the
morning.

hing m)-.?}u you advertisge for

H, ' dear!” piped little Dick

(¥4
Kingfisher, “I just know I'll
never be able to dive ‘like
.!."
ok u‘ the E:ge gmybehan in the
o shers you see
e e uﬁ llm{. He and hﬁv b‘:‘oth.

ers were Jooking down from the branch,

whln% overh
gfuu_l ug}fn‘gﬂm from time

water, and watch-

to time,
“reappearing with a

W
‘will,” was Tom er's
¥ Bo

”’1331?3?:: htvolasg‘wl
n.

dart below the-

one of our cousins, the Bale{on. was

much respected by the ancient Greeks,

ing pest. ppon ‘the séa. where the $EEs

ng u

were hatemd. and ihat atrin “She

hatching period no storm would J[uurb
And used to think that

‘s &0 h e, Just think of the beau-

green, spotted with light blue, that
covers the upper part of our h and
wings, and runs in & ty lttle ctl:llr
around the neck, T ret
our throats are colored, gitb yellowish-
white and ’

o ut,
*Tut! tull” exclaimed little Willlam
Kingfsher, “I dare ny“}t'l all right to
go proud because  you're
ut I'm sure Mother Kingfaber

u% all such talk wJ.l only vanity!™

ny Dick Kingfisher, who no in-

tention of being Jeft out of the conversi-
tlon, now twitlered Impatiently;
comes Father. He'll tell us how aristo-
cratic we are, if we ask him, But what
I want to know 'SPECIALLY is how he
manages to cleave right through the air
llke an arrow.” s

*“Yes, birdies, I'll tell you all about the
Kingfisher Family and their relations,”
Oban the aneh - Ubut. et you, sivet
iipon - the - “bun you mus
eome E:dour nogthnmolnthobonwo

e m

“AFTER THEM CAME THE BULLDOG"

HILE It is true that Jerry Cole=
man jost his boastfulness after
the other “Bloody Robbers”

played the “April Fool” trick upon him,
and became a falrly decent sort of chap
in the opinlon of his cepmrades, there
still lurked In hl. a deslre for revenge,

Although at heart he was thankful for
lesson, he could not help resent the

me in which it had been given. So

he de up his mind to “get even."” And

Be did. after many ‘weeks of patient
ng.

'Twai an aftermoon In- Au ,when
Jerr{' bockomed to Billy Mum 0':5};“
%}bem" tter glﬁl sjl;lou;dmh?nteath;. o:g

u ng, it m L cu
of the tldow-fk.
m";l's'u.w r’-‘-’“}fﬁ Halleck.’hi_}."n ten t|ml!r:-

aKo, [ 3 An

told me to tell you and the ofher '-llnr:
that If we'd tackle his oreh After
school we could carry away all fruit
‘3 wanted."

erry spoke with apparent innocence
and truthfuiness. There was absolute
no reason for Billy to doubt his w
As a matter pf fact. the tale lum?d
very plausible to the doughty captain
of the “Bloody Robbers." Since rme-
ern Jones and Brown had become friends
with the “Robbers’ all ralds had been
confined to the orchard of Farmer Hal-
leck. Billy thought It more than like-

y that the farmer wished to bribe them

hlmg'elf. on

friendly
terma with the “gang.

Therefore, as soon as Billy saw that
every "Robber” was present in school,
he gave the “meeting” signal—a care-
less scratching of the .eft ear with a
slata pencil, and a slight nhumlnw the
feet. AH rightful members o ved
and understood.

Aftar school every “Bloody Robber*
ptealthily made his way to the secret
den, In & rock chamber near the cave's
exit.

“Farmer Hallock says we can go help
ourselves to ‘in frult—so I s'pose we'd
better begin the helpin' soon as pobsl-

5

ble,” quoth Billy, shortly. In less than
ene minute the cave J4d emptied iself
of youthful inhabilants, and every
“Bloody Robber” was sprinting along
the dusty road as though his life de-
pended upon reaching the goal Cer-
tainly, no gne found time to observe
that Jerry had fallen to the rear, In
preparation  to making himself scarce
at & second’'s notlce,

“Here we are!” yelled S8kinny, throws-

!n} himself over the orchard fence.
or & moment Lhe olLhers were cone-
sumed with envy to think that Bkinny,
by reason of his long, thin legs, had ar-
rived there frst, but the alluring pros-
pect before them quickly drove all un-
worthy thoughts from thelr mjnds
“We'll st owselves gn' our pockets
firgt."” suggested Billy: "an' then we'll
go'an’' thank Mr. Halleck."”

Acting ugnn this advice, each
“Bloody Robber" proceeded with the
“stuffing."

But nardly had they reached the troes
containing the choleest fruit than upen
them like a fash came the farmer's sav-
age bulldog. Quick ns the férocious an-
Imal was, most of the .o¥ys were abla
to place themselves in safety among the
tree )imba, while tha ctherd scuttled
across *ho orchard and dived over the
fence with a haste that far eclipsed all
previous recoids,

Farmer Halleck made a
fure of the six lads t
went so fai_as to eall m “‘young
Hars’ when Billy tried torexplain “how
it h;mrued." Yen, mr, he did, and
Billy's look of Injured innocence served
but to exasperate him the more.

What those six ““Robbers’ received In
the way of punishment was a-plenty.
Yet that was nothing to what Jerry got
when he ventured to put 'n an appear-
ance two days later—indeed, that had
better not recelva further mention.
Even as it was, Jerry deemed small the
price pald for his rsvenge.
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ed a regiment which actually has
been rendered J|nvincible by the
charms of jts soldlers, as well as by is
efficlency. For it is a regiment of girla!
Loasies from the gymnastic classes of
various high #chools have been recrult-
ed by Mr. Baker, the instructor.
In their patty uniforms—with sailor
blouse of gcarlet; short skirt of blue,

l N Islington, i‘:ngland, there fs station-

ed with white, and & jaunty little
pollce cap, placed coquettishly on the
, slde of the hea “‘assemble” upon

haps It s for a drill on foot; may-
be a mounted driil, r it may surprise
you to know that they transform them-
gelver from infantrv to cavalry with
remarkabla facility.
H ! Again the bugle sounds, Light-
aouoh trooper vaults into her saddle.
n you find her tru[n: through the
mosnt Intricate evolutions, and managing
her unt with perfect ease. Nor are
these horsa worn-out “plugs,” mind you,
flo. indead; all are young, high-spir-

signal from a girl b\ier.

lni,ma.ll.
'tﬁm n war there's another mission

besides fighting—that of mercy. And,
under the direction of Miss Townsend,
of the ambulance corps of Bt. John, the
}Is thamulmd 't‘" l!:n-mu ad |Imo rnt;
ulance corps and taug 0 apply splin
and adhesive vlasters, and in all ways
to care for the wounded with the sikill of

trained nurses.
Pleture these gentls maidens dashing

 BlOOting down the
R care' of the
‘Most any
Y be shot In

return for su DI ‘wolldn't he?
So éfMiclent has the regiment become
that when decorations wers distributed,

meveral weeks ago, thare were so many
of them glver ar o leave absolutely no

room for jefiousy.
No one has witneesed the drilhof these
warllke misses without being found-
presged.
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THE AMBULANCE CORPS

“Here -

« Took No Chances, :
“Boy, that looks like a good huntlng
dog you have there,” observed the man

with the gun. =
qumsALp S, e by dnfteg s
: R0, ;
i aln't lendin’ him 1o any ons to
shootin’ tim

with - any m? Iﬂlﬂ e
Poozer went out with a feller he came
back with 8o much lead in 'fm that dad

Renson.

A Special
You seem to be

Mary—~Hello, Harry!
in a great hurry.

Harry—Yes, I'm going home, ;

Mary—Bomething nice waltlng for you
there?

Harry—-No, a spanking.
E:.ry—nnt why do you hurry so?

e ety S (e e

oked it out and went an' m ¢
?our with 4t.” A me._»op will be
The Busy Bee. Wounld Have 8 Bad Nams.
o The schiclars having been PR G oo+ A gt B P MAL
r teacher. verse = - . X
;ohwlt!hOM Allce submitted the fole .Ju"ué& t I always thougbt the father
“How doth jttle busy bee Herbert—Humph!  If you heard what
‘Delight um;m 'ﬁ; father calls it when he walke around at
He gathers honey all the day, night with it, you woulin't want him to
And ests It up at night” give it any oame. ’ :
: e » . 3 :
s .;l-'_‘l b i !.."‘__;.; N ;-'jr,;;: ; Lq.-‘.;l_i__v_'._%-’,_.f- AT




