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try, the lttle colony of Albanese
. were very happy in Sictiy. Vpoh
Tghis tsland, waehed by the Uluo Mwedi-
farranean, and phont fully adorned with
“Rroey and fowers oud verdure, nriurs
L wisited her happiest meod.  So the Al
_ panese divided their tima befween guz-
>

\ Slﬂfz they hid left their own coun-

fng at rainbow-tint=i sky and the beau-
gles of land and gea and ihelr work
" Happy, but not too .ndustrious, were
they.

After a while, however, afMictign
\ The father

eame upon one household,
and mother died. nnd a little daughtér

was Joft all alone. Robbia, for that waa
‘.:.‘her name, went 1o live with an aunt

ere she was treated unkipdly, al-

ough she worked just as hard an ever
{_.lu could and was very good and obe-
“dlent.

One day, as Rabbla was returning
‘from the fountain with a jar of water
; nced upon her head, ahe stumbled

P i -.;.mrrmg!‘—
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the
Rob-
Lia hastoned te lils wide, as he lay upon

boy hurtle through
terror.

saw n amall
Jimba, screaming ln wild

the ground, apparentiy much hurt. Bhe
then siw It was Francesco, the littlie son

of Mother Flavia.
“Francoseo! Francesco! Spenk to mel™
the boy, as lie lay there

sha crlod to
pale and still. But Francesco dld not
seenm to hear: sp she took him by the
nrms, and hal!f supporting, half arag-
ging him, tolled along the puath leading
to the little fellow's homa.

Mother Flavia was greatly nlarmed
when Robbin entered the house with her
burden. Under Lier skilful hands, how-
ever, It did not take long for Francesco

regaln conclousness.

“Now tell me how [t all happened,”
demanded Mother Flavin, when they
were able to rest for A& moment,

Robblp described nmow Francesco had
fallen from the tree and how she had
dragred him thither,

“And, oh! Mother Flavia," she ndded,
in & trembling velee, "1 broke the
pltcher you lent me!™ 3

Hefore the woman could reply Iittle
Francesco opened his eyes, and whis-

to

pered:

“jt was I who broke the plicher,
mother, 1 eneaked up behind her and
pushed her eo that It fell from her

IR—
ROBEIA~ AGAIN

fn the roadway. LUown crashed the
: er! Robbia Jooked helplessiy upon
the wreck, and then ran affrightedly to
the eottage whers dwelt Mother Flavia,
an old friend of Robbia's parents, Often
s llttle girl would slp away 1o Moth-
Flavia for comfort. To the guod
5 she now raf with her tale of
woe. ¥ -
. Mother Flaviza tried to soothe Rob-
ia, but the lass declared between sobs
t she wouldn't dare gn back and
tell her cruel aunt about the aceldent
the generous friend lent Hobbla a
r 1o replace that which was brok-
'#n, Drying her tears and assuring
Mother Flavia that she would ever bm
‘gratefu] Robbila again proceeded to the
ountain. :
L.V Bhe stood on the ledge which ran
‘mlong the base of the marble fountain,
"while she dipped the great jar Into the

pol watera. Suddenly there came a
Fough push from behind, the pitcher
‘dropped from her hands—and Robbia

1 again In trouble, Before she could
\gather her wits, the gullty person Lud

BREAKS HER PITC HER

hands. And then I ran away te hide In
the tree™

“Well, well, don't worry, my chil-
dren,” sald the good woman. *I shall
present Robbla with a piteher for her
very own., 8She certalnly deserves it for
taking care of you, Freancesco.”

And as the new water Jar was much
nicer than the one first broken, Robbla's
aunt did not even scold the littie girl

Seeing Things Under Water

0 ORSERVE closely the many
beautiful Yorms of plant and
animal Hfo ETowing under

Wiater, It Is only necessary for you to
make use of a water box. This box
is of half.lnch pine, fram fiftech to

twenty fnches long. by five or six
inches square, One end lias handle
and ls vpen, the other has windov

glu=s let In and puttied tight, so that
the water can not Jeak through. In
putting together the four wooden
sides of the box, nuall the three sides
togethier uand whittle grooves so that
¥ou can slip the square of window
glass into them at the end before the
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CAFMPING OUT

‘Mong us fellers here In town;
Ev'ry year we go a-tramping
Soon as sumnier comes aroun’,

EV'RYBODT'S fond of camping,

Volces from the forest ecall us—
Make us long to get awWay:

An' the streets of town appall us
Bo we feel we cannot stay.

Up the mountain side we're trudging
Each one with his little pack,

An' we're sure we won't be budglng
From our camp ‘til winter's back.

Things ara fine at the beginnlng—
All tho fellers full of fun;

Even conk some pralse |s winning
Though the pancakes aren’'t "done.”

But at last we start a-pining "
For tha plea that mother bakes;
Though out loud we don't go whining,
Still we dream of mother's cakes.

Etrange, how fArst vou ars a-yearning
For a place uncivilized;

Funny, how you're soon returning
To the comforts you despised.

TOO MANY PERBONS

LTHOUGH baby was as bright

A and cheerful a tot ag ever llved,

she was very valn of herself and

her dresses. She owned ever so many

prettly frocks, and was always leasing
for more.

Bo that when one afternonn a wagon
brought a miysterious box to the house
and the box, when opened, displayed
the dalntiest kind of a buby's dress, sll
lght and Auffy and with pretty ribbons,
baby danced In gles. But her joy turned
to grief waen she found the dress Loo

long for her.
I think we can mnka it fit her,” =ald

(D b &l

angel,"” sald she. Bringing her sew!ng
basket she deftly cut and stitched and
hemmed. After she had finlshed grand-
ma left home (o pay a vislt to & neigh-
buor

After dinner baby's mother plcked up
the dress, snying Lo hernelf:

i think I shill now fix baby's dress
so that It will be ready for her to wear
tomorrow.""

Then sha cut the drees off at the bot-
tom and at tha sleaves.

Baby's aunt rose early next morning.
As she passed through the sewing rvom
ghe saw the new dress.

BABY'S DRESS -

The first thing baby sald when she
arose In the morning was:

“Whera's my pltty new dress’™

The dress was brought promptiy, and
mother, grandmother and aunt gathered
round to observe how delighted baby
would be,

You can Imagine thelr surprise when
they saw the dress was now so amall
that baby looked ridiculous,

“] ean't understand it!"" gasped grand-
ma. *°1 w?k the greatest care in cut-
ting.”

“You dld®" cried ths aunt. "Why, I
fixed it myself only a few hours ago!"

“And I sewed upon It last evening,”

disappeared. 0 Y 3 -
'Nl}?etﬂ:hlened even too much to Ln?:{i;hti:ixdnmi;_ p,;‘.-{;,;;?'uo,r,y(r;fgﬂan,j]r_' the mother, after they had Inspected | “Haby will be disappointed If her new

'a:& lﬂl:uﬂod:;‘;r:u; 1?';_“9“?”1 hgr dies,  and placing the end covered the frock upon baby. dress isn't ready today. I think 'l ix added baby's mother.

Would b severcly punished. © " 0 Wter Jook throukh - the bos, Clylg Late thal afterioon grandma hap- it now.” 1t was all so comieal that the thres
- But just as she was passing by a tree  will see very clearly e‘:’:e,'}:’:ﬁ'm; {3 pened to sce the dress lying upon a More was cut off the dress, the aunt Jooked at one another &nd laugheds
‘pear the roadside she neard a crashing the water—provided 1t Is fot 1oo chalr. finishing before any of the other mem- HBaby dldn't laugh, however. She knew
and s.lhat!‘blm; of branches, Then she muddy. +1 shall ix It for tha #.-- wwitla bers of the family cams downstairs, tha pretty frock was spoiled.

illiehoy

[ RRR - GRR!"
whirred the
p b onograph.

es Lt first does when
t a-running.

“But no one had started 1t And, ns
onographs usually don't play of
X own accord, Billieboy Jjumped
J astonishment,

L *Billieboy! Blllleboy! Come here,

By Billieboy!” some one swng.
“Bhen Bliliebov whistled. 1t was so
nge. He didn't know father pos-
d a record for such a song—and
twanging, sing-song tons cer-
iy belonged to the phonograph.,

eboy drew pearer to Investigate,
e rubbed his eyes. blinked and
e#d hard. It couldn't be—yes, |t

¥ was!—the funniest Hitle man-
jmaginabie. He must have been
elf lost from A falry tale, this tiny
tlow, who, with the sk!il of a fly
ading on the celling, careless-

1

it

'\\\\\\

FUNNIEST
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i

MANTY 8+

L 1)
3 mtl!. thers was 4 chalr Be-

1y held fouling In=zlds the phonograph
horn.

“Don’t stsre =o. Billiehoy: it's !m-
pollite,” sald the manikin, {n a thin,
rasping volee. “You ought to smay
eomething especlally nice, Inasmuch
a8 you've been forclng my ncqguaint-
ance for tha last six months ™

“Forclng your acqualntancal!
gasped Billleboy,

“Well, haven't
into the horn
thes c¢hance, and
longlog find
comes from>™"
elfl. “Of course
you've gazed mo much
of my I've
B8ea the inside As for
you weren't so |gnorant you

bheesn agquinting

had
been
sound

the

you
whenever you ve
haven't yeu
where the
eharply retorted
yYou Have, And =
At the outs|

decidel 10

to out

ncea

hotne,

the

it Is I, the Imp of the Phy
who makes It But come. there's ]
to see and not a denl of 4lme In which
to see JIL”

Thereupon the Imp turned, as
though expecting Billieboy to follow
“What's the matter nowT he da-
manded, when be saw the boy made

no movement

“How can 1 crawl Into such a 1ittle
place? asked the bewlldered Billle-
boy.

The Imp breathed hard and seeamed
about to wulter some very wicked
words,

“Well, of all the helpless creatures™
be finally managed to asputter. ~If
you feel s gmall as you really ought
to feel, you won't have the least dif-
flicuity In getting Inld my homs,
bere, don’'t you feel wery small and
measly ™

Billleboy, muech embarrassed shifi-
od his weaight frem ome foot to the
other. “Yes. I s'poss =0~ hs mut-
tered. And no sconer was this spok-
en than he shrank and shrank umtil
WAr even tinler thasm the eif

#ds the tabis upon which the pho-

RogTaphs rested Up inise Bllitebdoy
Swarmed, until be was on, & level
& . 5

See .

"EANG MUBICALLY INTO THE

The Imp grasped his

s.ung the allp-
pery surface. white Biilieboy felt aa
though he were a fiy belng dragged
into a spider's den
AL every step the
narrow, until the Imp pushed open &
lttle round door at the end of the
passage., And the two stumbled into
a cozy little room.
Billiteboy looked aroond
emazeinent. The apariment sremed
to be Ntted up as a llbrary Book-
shelves ran all about the room. but.
as the Imp shortly explained Mbhe [i-
brary, for the most part consisted of
volumes of music
"Would you mind telling m™e what
that o for™ assked ths lad pointigy
to & brass tube
the walll and at the end of which was

& kora with a large. flat bl
“Why, you see.” axcisimed the Tmyp,

with the horn
arm and puiled him

WAY ETeW mMOore

him In

which extended [rom.

HORN™

“as soon as Any one places a record
on the phonograph, I receive the mes-
sage through thls horn. Then [ take
down from the shelf the musle book
in which the song Is written and
eing into the born. This Is what you
people hear.™

"My, you must know a lot about
music!™ gasped Billieboy,

The Imp smlied modesily as he re-
plied:

*That's my business. and T have to,
vyou know. TYea, | can make a noiss
like & whole orchesatra, or I can sing
duets and gquartets with myself quite
earily. 1 know all the tunes so well
that | really dony't bave much need of
music seores. butl | always take down
the bocks, anyway, In came my mem-
ory should bappen to fall mne™

At this moment an ominous busying
eame from the horh Ruaning quicks
Ir @ It e listsned & moment

Then he hastlly grabbed a book from
the shelf and soon was singing, very

muslcally, a selectlon from *11 Tro-
vatore™

“Great! Great!” cried Billleboy., en-
thusiastically, when the Imp had fin-
ished

“Hush! You mustn't talk mo loud,
or they'll hear you outside'™ ecau-

tloned the Imp. "Though I know
goms people would probably think It
part of the music,” he sdded, with a
sarcastic smlle,

“But say, Blllieboy, I don't want to
igend You away. Don't you think,
however, that you'd better get back
beforse your folks discover your ab-
EOTICR, Yoy know, theg'll think It
_ #trange {f you're not around when the
phonograph begins to play. You al-
wayas are™

The lad agreed with his friend, and
soon they were crawling toward the
mouth of the great horn, Billleboy
gald good-bye with much regret, and
promised to visit the Imp often. Then
he slid down t‘ho back of the chalr to
the carpet. An Instant—and he Was
the mize of the former Billleboy, :

Thereafter, when Bllileboy heard
the sounds coming from the phono-
graph hils eyes no longer grew big
with wonder. Instéad, he amiled a
knowing smile that greatly puszisd
every ona. But THEY knew noth-
ing about the Imp of the FPhono-
ETagph. -

A Simple Microscope
F YOU have need of the enlarge-
ment of writing which la small
and [llegible, or If you desires to
increase the sige of any other objest
why pot make your own microscope?
Cut out & plece of thin cardboard
Ink one side of this until it la entire-
I¥ black Make a pinhole In the cen-

ter of Lhe sheel

Looking through this pinhole, you
will be surprised to lewrn what a
good microscope you have manufsc-
tured.

01d Soc’ of the Tower

HY do we call him ‘Old Soo't*
remarked the warden of the
Tower of Lendon. *“Well,
‘Boc’ Is ahort for ‘Bocrates,' and the old
duffer fs wso ‘wiss that nothing else

seems to ML,

“Nol but what he hasn't had plenty of
time to learn. He was the pet at the
Tower long before 1 was appointed war-
den, and he must be at least 80 years
old. They live to be 100, you know."

The warden looked affectionstely at
the splendid raven, who measured fully
two feet. His once glossy, blulsh<black
plumage was somewhat dulled now, but

‘i

&ver knew how It happened—the old
man had an accident with his gun. Dis-
charged i, and ashot himsalf, you know,
Pretty badly hurt he was, too, Bit Hog
waas wise enough to bee that help was
needed. After hovering about his mas-
ter for a minute, he flew rapMiy toward
the nearest house. All the folks 'round
there knew the ex-warden, 8o they
naturally were acquainted with the blra,
who was never separated from the man.
Feellng sure something was wrong, they
permitted themsalves to be guided by the
bird to where the ex-warden lay wound-
ea, '

%

“OLD SsocC"

he was a spry old bird for one 80 years
old.

0ld Boe eroaked his gratitude for the
Udbit whick the warden passed to him
and the man, gazing reflectively at Lhe
bird, ecntinued:

“The old fellow could tell many an
Interesting atory, if he chose. And he
well deserves hls reputation for Intel-
llgence:

"\\'IJQP the warden before me waa re-
tired hegause of age, he moved out to
a ifttle plage In the country., Old Soa
had becoms s attached to him that ne
went along with hils mastér. Well |t was
for the man, too,

“He Hked to be busy, the ex-warden
did. And he pottered 'round as much as
he was able to, even going on little
tramps with his gun, always taking the
raven along with him, of course,

“Upon one of these: occasions—np ons

FED BY THE WARDEN

“The old man grew somewhnt better,
but he never fully recovered. When he
died, they say the raven almost died,
too, He gsleved and moped, and
wouldn’t eat anything, Then he seemed
to remember lia cld home at Lthe Tower.
To our surprise, hd dropped in upon
us one day, just as though he had never
left, and he's been here ever since.
Funny thing about It |s that he scems
to llke only people—lsn't fond of birds
at all, Myst have been badly treated by
his own folk. many vears ago, I s'posa,
and hasn't forgotten "

0ld 8oc, wlio had been gravely listen-
fng, with his head turned gligntly to cne
slde, now gave a fluttering jump to cap-
ture the last morsel of food from the

warden. Then he nodded his head, as
though bﬂwlni_ and strutted with grest
dignity toward the bullding.
“Knowing old bird!” commented the
warden, and we agreed with him.

The Wongoose‘s%)ictim

“"CAME TO MR. MONGOOSE'S HOME"”
The mongoose wrinkled his brows

ely old fellow,” murmured Mr,

Solenodon to himself; *‘but I'll
wnger I can outwit him without hulf
trying.”

Skirting the edge of the wood, Mr.
Bolenodon came to the door of the
mongoose's home and rapped vigor-
ously apog it

Mr. Mongoose came to the door him-
gelf. He rather liked the appearance
of his visitor, although the long
mnout, with nostrils upon each =mide,
looked rather Inquisitive, and Mr,
Mongooan, being very Inqulsitive
himself, dldn't llke other people to
possess  Lhis quality. Besldes, the
newcomer had a tall entirely naked
of fur, which looked perfectly hide-
ous. But he had beautiful, long fur,
tawny above and light brown under-
neath the body, and hia great claws
inspired respect. ;

The solencdon bowed politely, as he
sald:

“My namae Is Mz, Solenodon. Al-
though I'veé mever had the pleasure
of meeting you befora, I presumas you
are Mr. Mongoose ™

As the mongooss modded his head,
the solenodon continued:

“Could you be s0 kind as to per-
mit me to rest awhils In your com-
fortable lttle bome? I am gquite
weary of traveling.™ =

“Certainly, air,” rejoined the mon-
gooses, “rest ar long as you lke™

He hospitably gave Mr. Solenodon
a place at his bosrd and put before
him s nice dish of insscta

While the solenodon was enjoyl
this repast. he told himsel! that po
Was An o‘uﬂulu W try his wit
upon the host

“Mr 1 ongoons.” p “ean yeou
’ﬂ me & gast

‘ ‘THEY say that Mr. Mongoose (s a

~ -
by | i = N,

thoughttully. *I 2on't just know.," he

replied, "unless Il be to get where he
wants to go.”

“No,"” sald the wsolenodon. “that
Isn’'t why., Would you llke to know
the correct reason?"

“Indred, I would,” answered the
mongnose, much interested

“Well,” chuckled tHe solenodon. "a

gnat flles for the same reason that
some folks are geesxe. ITa! ha! ha!™
“Um,” grunted the mongoose, look-

ing guietly at the solenocdon, “I aup-
pose that s wvery funny. But I
should !lke to know If you place me
AMONE ‘some people’'™

“Well, you are part of a Eoone,
aren’t you?™ returned the solenodon,
laughing* at his own joke

“Yes, and you are & whole Eooae™
crled the mongoose, leaping upon his
visitor and tearing bim llmbd from
Umb.

Ever since that tima the mongoose
has hated the solencdon, and mso ef-
fectivoly has he fought against bim
that few solenodons are mow allva
The one shown in the ploture a na-
tive of Hait!, s an exceedingly rare
specimean.

How Dogs Received Their Names.
The spaniel ig so called decause the
original breed came from Spaln.
The spits dog received i1s name
beosuse of ita aharp nose, “spiti™ ia
Goerman, ‘Tneaning “sharp pojat™
Another fusiny dog s Enown as o
dachshund because thal word In Ger-
man mnesns dog™ and the
dachshund wss employed for

drawing badgers
Fox terriers were 20 named becauss

in used to hunt
ln.ﬂluqu
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