& the jaguar and the panther,

" AT E EAT all sorts of berriés, as
| their season comes around,

L And some are sweet and nice as

. they can be;

[ But these delicious morsels on the

~ table all are found

And served with elegance that's
fine to see.
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¥ COURSE we're proud! Any dog would be that was owned by Queenmother Alexandra, who, not long sgo,

wis queen o‘; Grel:t Britain. We're ROYAL doggies, WE are; and we live in state at our kennels in §tn—

dringham, England. Many prizes we basset hounds have taken at the dog shows where we have been exhibited.
Of course we're proud! \

~ Lazy Goblin Makes a Seesaw

T!—IET came up through the library "

i r“'

floor when human folk were
abed. The lively goblin amused
himself by hanging head downward
from the chandelier and by swinging
on the telephone cord, while the lazy
goblin made inky biots on the desk pad.
“Come; let's play seesaw!™ cried the
lively goblin, #s he stood & book on
:I.l ;dn and balanced a ruler on the
heck.
The lagy goblin iuwned and said he
Was 00 WEeary, ut r;la com a:s:.:‘.:l‘:
dragged him. to the ruler, an
scrambled upon an end. {fp shot the
laxy goblin in the air; down went the
lively goblin. Up shot the lively gob-
«1lin; down went the lazy goblin. And
there they stuck.

Now, when we're in the mountains
and big huckleberries find,
We have a feast of truly splendid
fare;
The berries that we eat at home are
really the same kind,
But, somehow, they taste differént,
up there! -

“Don't keep me hanging here!
Spring upward!" shouted the lively

goblin,

“Oh, T'm tired!” slesplly ‘com-
plained the lazy goblin, settling him-
self more comfortably on his séat
near the ground’

For a while the llvely goblin glared.
At last, seeing that e other would

| DTerPI M.

beach and fll this pasteboard box ~IVely goblin came with the box of

gator, Suasafras, [ made up mYy
mind that the captain's won-
. @erful storles were jokes, and that

\he was only trying to fool me I
was gorry about finding this out, toe,

XX HEN T wiped the tears from the
TR W eyas of Captain Budd's pet alll-
G, -

| pecause the captain’s tales—especlally
“ the pne on the
P, ¥

catching of my friend
v what father calls “Rét
| markable! ree-markable!) ta

L “Willlam." sayd 1he csptain, one day,

. “when 1 came in his backyard to 100K

at the alligator; “William, 1 am golog
' %0 tell you, very confidentially, how 1
4

b eaptured Sassafras. This story pains

thé sensitive reptile, so I don't tell il

L often. But you shall hear it
“I was sailing up the Amason, 100k-
ing st the trees along Lhe bank of the
mighty river. With their branches inter-
woven with vines and trimmed with
" ‘moes, they made a solid wall. Palms,
‘Bamboos, ferna, all’ kinds of trees-and
L Crpepers, wera twined and twisted and
“qrmbled together, In these forasis lurked
The Lapir,
the anteater thers

| _ 16 armadillo and
&nd a liome; while the anacondal

“WIPED AWAY THE TEARS"

playfully gobbled monkeys, Turtles and
fguanas scraunbled upon the bank
Above the giant [lles, myriles and
orchides and amid tree branches hov-
erell beautlful insects and gorgeously
golored humming birds and parrots.

80 I came to the lown of Macana.
_There 100k place my marvelous hunt of
‘slligators—or caymans, as they are prop-
erly called. Up to this time, alligator
bhunts were profitable everywheras suve
At Macapa. This was because .thess
swam in the river, by the town, & cay-
man who was noted for his great wis-
dom. Although of an dge when he

8 & Ehould have been actlvely engaged only
S in finding fsh and “salomanders o eal,

s young reptie had bvecoms leader of
g1l the chymans, Hewarned them against
Ahe hunters: he kept them from Jdungar,
"My fame as a hupter had travoled
#ffar, The fishermen begged me to oap-
“fure the Wwise young caymun. How
oould 1 refuse? 1 shall not take 1he
fime to teil you of my thrilling search
Mot the reptile. It s sufficlent (o pay
I.B.Il I finully hooked him. Then began
SotNe real trovble, As 1 dragged the ¢ay-
gman along ‘at the end of the rope, an-

* g.h_ar cayman grabbed hold of his tall,
. Bl #ee, The young owyiman had com-
Ecndﬂi thig to be done, And m third
PO kayman. grabbed the tall of the second,
mnd #o-on., umtil all the reptiles In Lhat
hart of the river were wtrung out In a
tus and pullisg for all they: were wocth
10 free thelr wise leader. Fortunutely.
1 roachad
s0ajled for the entire population of
! Acdpa . to Belp me pull In the sreat
BN of alligatore.  Finally, ihe laat
o8 WAl hauled upon the bani.  What
bag It° was! The fshermen made W

répllied, As for me, I simply

D, Mong the wise young cayman for
sligre of Lhe prize. And there he (8!

W thet Bassafrum wesps when
I the Tale of his caplure. -Has-

¥ only 3 years ald and should,

L]

with sand.”

When the lvely ‘goblin had dlsap-

peared, the other blin becama
sotive for the time. e out from &
box 1id a pasteboard strip elghteen
Inches long and two inches wide.
Three and a half inches from ons
end he made a slit crosswise to with-
in & quarter inch of each side, and
then cut upward for each end for an
inch and a quarter. The flap thus
ml:n:le he turned downwiard at an
angle.

Afterward, he pasted to each side of
the opanlngan. paper strip one Inch
wide, and bent each strip backward.
Then he made two pasteboard sup-
ports, five inches high and notched at
the  tops, and fastened them  three
ifnches apart on a cardboard base.
Hardly had he finished this when the

not move the seesaw, the lively gob-
lin slid down the board and butted
head first into his lazy friend. Then
hé fell upon him and pummeled him
with all hls might and main.

“Stop that! hat are you doingl”
howled the unfortunate goblin,

“Promise that you'll play right!
Promlise me! Promise, I say!" snappad
the lively fellow, as he gave punch after

punch,

“I will!" erfed the other; where-
upon tha. lively moblin ceased pun-
Ishlnf him. J

Rislag sulkily, the lazy goblin felt
of his brulses. *“You needn't have
been =0 rough,” muttered he, “It's
nnthinf to make a fuss about, any-
how. I'll g you up & seesaw that will
work by Iltself. hen 'we'll both be
satisfled. But you must first go to the

sand,

Balancing the long pasateboard
“plank” on.a hatpin resting in the
notches, the lagy goblin told his com~
rade to place the box of sand on &
fle of books. The lively goblin, be-
ng lighter than his fellow, wis com-
minded to sit on the end of the ses-
54w near, the flap., Then the bullder
of this wonderful seesaw punched &
hole in the bottom of the box, =0 that
the sand would fall on the m%
“There we are,” sald he, as he took
his seat on the other end. Imme-
dintely the sand struck the flap the
seesaw started movipg, and without
éffort of either goblin rider it kept
going untll all the sand had dropped
from the box. Then, while the lively
goblin put the sand back In the box,
the Tazy gohlln went to sleap,

iherefore, be only & yard long, but the
great sirain and stretohing he recelved
five years ago mads him twelve faet in
length. He has never fully recoversd
frem 1.

It Is true that Sassafras cried. But [
smeit the pepper which Captain Budd
had dropped Into his eyes, And aftar-
ward I heard Captain Budd's brothar
say that his father had an alligator that
was hatehsd from an egg Iald In warm
sand many years ago, and that the
captain now owns that alligator, Do you
wonder that T don't exactly belleve all
Captaln Budd says?

AT breakfast was a mighty
good oms,” snid Terry to hime.
salf, at the thought of the hear-
ty meal of yam, Kafir oorn and pine-
apple which the Badtstela cnief had setl

befdre him., 'Then, as he sauntersd
slowly from tha huts toward the edge
of the clearing, he muttered: -«

[“I'm feeling so sluggish that I think
'l go hunting this early morning to
wake myself up. Basu would object to
the plan, I know, so I'll sneak away
without him." -

Basu was the trusted native whom
Terr{l‘n father had apgalnted hodimuara
to the lad during their stay in the
C‘on?o. Terry's ther, who was &
wealthy South American plantation
owner, was studying the production of
rubber In the Congo, and had little time
to watch his son, But he had told Basu
never to leave Terry, and therefors felt
sure that the boy would be safe.

Terry and Basu huad reached the
tive village the night before, and the
lad had every reason tb be ylaﬂod with
the royal emtértalnment of the chief.
This moming he was to be shown the
industrious tetela rubber gatherers
at work In the meantime, however,
Terry promised himself a little huntin
jaunt into the jungle. He might a
least bring down a bird or two.

All at once the lad began to realize
that he had strayedl quite a distance.
He had not been verﬁommeutul with
his rifle, because, although many ani-
mals and birds had presented them-
selves for targets, he had seen nothing
that he ecareéd to take back with him;
and his father had tanght hini never to
kill needlessly. It must be late, h»s
thought; 50 he must hurry to the
village or he would miss min.h#ihe rub-
ber gatherers at-work. But which
dirsction did his path’ lie? At first,
he was confident that he knaw very
well. After a while, however, he had
to confeds to himself that he was hope-
lessly lost. His plight waa serious, Per-
haps, ir he fired his rifle, the sound
would be heard and he would be
found. .

Terry waa about to pull the trigger,
when we heard a snapping of twigs.
then many guttural sxelamations. Hia
first impulse was" to hail “the natives.

6

the shore, and frminediatelv

~Rid,

UDDYS
Through the Mother Goose
Book

BEYNOPSBIE
glass through whigh Allce
enléred Wonderland Is broken in an
antigue shop. T denler takes &
fragment and makes from it o reading glaps
{or Buday. When the boy leoks through It
al a pleture of the moon. the moon Erows
larger apnd real and draws near, so that
Fuddy cen leap upon It. He and the Moon
Man enter the buskot of the old woman
who sweeps cobwsba from the sky., They
drop livg the sea on the Mother UGooss
star, but are plcked up by Captain Duck.
The ship ls wrecked, and Buddy and the
Moon Man sscepe {6 and by walking slong
the ziant trunk of a floating tree. While
saeking food they meet Tommy Tucker and
Eimpla Eiton

“THINGS ain't as they was.' im-

HE lookin

patiently returned the pleman.
“Livin® s costlier, an' pls,
bein® as |t's gone Up with the other
eatin’s, now sells for & ruby a slice
Gimme wyer ruby an’ yuh get yer ple."

“Indeed, I haven't any! Boohoo!
Boohoo!" howied the luckless BSimon.
Suddenly he stopped crying. hiz faoce
brightened and, whistling cheerily, he
Mn away.

The Moon Man shook his head gently
as he explained: “He's now golng to try
to plek plums from thisties. Poor fool!
His brother—the liitle boy who has but
little wit—is almost a® unfortunate,
You can see him over there, sitting pa-
tiently on the ground and watching to
se¢ & telegraph message go by."

“But | don't even see uny ielegraph
wires or poles' hslsted Buddy.

“Thare aren’t any. He's walting, also,
for the poles and wires to he erected.
But come! As I don't suppose you have
a ruby looae In your pockel, we'll have
to stek elsewhere for food. I have it'"
So saylng, the Moon Man led the way
up a little alley.  Pausing before a tiny
cottage, he burst open the deor without
ceremony, disclosing to view Jack Sprat
and his wife, seuled at their dinnper
table. ¢

“Here's the chance of your lifetims,
Mr, and Mrs. Sprat!" cried the Moon
Man. “You're tired of eating lean and
fat, arun't you? Of course,_you are!
Well, Humpty Dufmply {8 just ready to
tumble from the king's wall, Gather
up his remalns and make a fine omelst
for yourselves  Hurry, of the king's
horses and men will arrive before you!”

With exclamations of del!"ht. Mr,
Sprat and his wife dashed from the
house. - The Moon Man, gasing after
them, smiled In amusement, Ith a
mock bow to Huddy, he waved his bhand
and announced: “Dinner s served."

“But it isn't ours,” objected the lad.

What nonsense! We are the Sprats’
guests; and all hosts and hostesses pro-
vide food for thelr guests, - Besides,
haven't 1.given the Bprats an oppor-
tunity to get a nice omelst?’ Without
further parié¥, the Moon Man carved a
huge slice from the tempting “roast and

ate with gusto .

Buddy wighed to ask his friend how he
knew of Humpty Dumpty’s danger, but
he was afrald of offending ithe Moon

core,” sild they could the 'more gulelly enjoy the
Buddy, emphatically. might GIVE  delicious brew.
away—" 5 The Moon Man gulped down his cof-
Bang! ‘Whish! Crash!  Whaek? fee. And, keeping his ‘eyves  fixed
came the sounds of a lively com- anxiously upon- the door, ‘he urged
motion next door. Rushing from the Buddy to hurry, also. Suddenly thers
Sprats’ house, Buddy and his friend came a olatiér of footsteps outside. punisiment for-drinking a whole po
darted iInto the house whencs the The Moon Man leaped to his feet. But . of coffee, Mother says I am nev
noise came, before he could make his escape, he to drink more than one cup
“Here! What's the matter? .the .was surrounded by Mr, &nd Mrg. Sprat The jail was & funny-looking,
Moon Man sternly demanded of two
damsels, who, from all appearances,

and & lttle man with a gun. ramblin structure called “The
‘wAyrest the thigves!” . cried the Crooked House.” Everything about
hiad been having quite a fight. Pans, Sprats in & duet-Mr, Sprat yelling It séemed awry. The prisoners were
ots and broken dishes littered the 8o no and Mrs, Sprat. bass escorted through a Ong, windin
onT. . . The Moon Mun was about to shove corrldor and shoved Into’ a cell tha'
Do you ke  tea? asked one astde the small person, when the fel- had bars for all of Its walls, ke
malden, with a fhished face and ex- ‘low leveled his gun and said threat- a cage at.the zoo. Through the bars
cited gir. eningly: “I'm only & Hitle man and at the rear of thelr cells they could
“Why, ves” the astonished I've only & little gun, ‘but my bullets look out on a meadow.
Mo.crng Mntn. i1 eight e are :tuui:!a of lvad, en‘?ﬁlenﬂ:dgnd If you ‘;What age you. In for?" asked a
Man, o ‘ A'Then it's all r ' mald the dam- - don' AVe a care elther you or your voloe, g 1
knows ‘?;‘;"T.'fli-m-;,‘,:"’,,}"t;‘; '}L’L‘;"{eu'h,: sgl. Joyfully; “I'm #0 glad you do, friend I'li prink you right through Buddy and the Moon. Man peered
than L" So Buddy shared the roast ' Molly, my sister, and 1 fall out, bs- the head, hedd, head." : i into the mext c¢age, The fellow there
with his comrade. When fhey had fin, Chuse she loves coffes and 1 16ve tea. “I've & care—a thouwand cares, If Imprisoned, who had  spoken.
\shed thelr meal. the Moon 3“1 leansq Bul now that I have somgbody ‘o {!nu wish to know," mutiered the  dressed ums 'a_minstrel. = Ordinarily,
back luxiriously in his chale. “F'm as SETee with me, I don't want to fight onndmlm. l}:llanls't. iRl betaked A hia efv.!-u v:}o“ul?'lhs;r;s hesn uainliﬂng
all A1 oy - = any more."” r ¥AND praefer no n o merrlly & s 8 curve n' s
w filled mow as whas Tommy Green. “Po vou Ifke coffasr -“D}j{.ll-}}!_de,m . bain rinked.” admitted- gudd}'. L Emila 3 - ._ as  downcast
!! H“'lus, L

“Yes, indeed" the boy answered = me to the jail" sald the little man,
Whereupon Molly and her sister in a_ stern yalce: "“Get a move on!
forced pots of coffas and tea into the No Mother Goose policEman  works
hands of Buddy and the Moon Man, more than an ‘hour a day. My hour
who promptly gave thanks arnd re- 15 almost up, and T want to go duck-
turned to the Sprats’ dwelling, whers . ghooting!"

Mr. Moon Man soberly poddad to
Buddy, as he murmured: *1 shouldn't
bave sent' the sﬁnu to the: un;}a
wall, to look for um:dly Dnmru. t
was too near” ¥ whispered,
vonsolingly, "No; I guess {{' was my

before ok i Cleoh u‘*‘:‘{ i
“Xou

replied

, Jommy Green,' asked
Lo \ wruu‘.u v
b v 8 bit mom
'}\..u,‘lst ank-se,’ il : it an. 'spple

T=y afrald T would throw ‘way the core.’ >
“Well, & boy has to et s mighty lot

plume which hung In a wilted fash
from the" 1lttle

his_disheveled. lo \
recognized the prisoper as Tom.
Plper's gon, and brisfly answered 'the

question, saving: "We're ‘here b

_questioned the Moon

IC GLASS

cause we'rea here and because Wwea
borrowed & little of the Sprate
dinner.* -

‘I'm In for stealing, too,” frankly con-
fessed Tom, causing Buddy to blush
with shame. "First, 1 stole 'a plg and
away 1 ran. When I was beaten 1
should have learned a lesson. But
stralghtway 1 stole a pease pudding

nine days old, and was ‘arrested and
thrown in prison, 1t's mighly tiresome
here, The only person with whom I
can talk ls Taffy, Welshman and thief.
I'd get out If only I could have my
pipe. For then 1'd play, .and people
would flock over thes meadow to toss
eolng  Mrough the bars, 1 tell
when I glenyed ‘Over the Hills and Tar
Away' the colns would fall like snow-
flakes. Then I would bave enough
money to sumhau my freadom."

“Buy your freedom? How could you
do that?" asked the surprised boy.
Tom opened wide his eyes in equal
amazgement and replled: “Don't you
know that Warden Crooked Man's most
important duty is to bscome wealthy?
How else could the poor warden fulfill
his duty except by making money from
his jail? Large as would be the sum
required, however, 1 could save it if
only 1 had my %lﬁl::& .

“What has ome of your pipe?”
Bud_rt;ly asked,
reslml?x mournfully resporded. Tom.
“Many of the birds and beasts are my
friends; so, when & snipe visited me,
one ‘day, 1 asked him. to hring me &
plpe, %hnt do you think hs brought
me? Why, & ?lpo for wmoking, whieh
he had stolen Troml w fat man of Bom-
bay! Theh the wardén told me I was
to stay In i]all fifty years longer be-
causa the pipe was stolen, He said [
had told the bird to do b
The hearers nodded sympathetically.
“Are you the only m”usicla.n in Jjatl?"

an.

“Yes,' sighed Tom, "I'm the only one,
when thousands of musicians deserve
to be behind bars, Just to think that
I1-I, who, after the fiddlers three of
Old King Cole, am the hest artist in
the Kingdom—am eaged! It doesn't
goem oa’alble;i' Andg;ﬁu young piper
fell tnto a sad reverle,

ﬁ“]: wish 1 could see the wonderful
‘fiddlers three,' vantured

“What!" excialmed Tom,
waking from his trance
mean to say that you've never seen
them or heard thém play! Impousible!
It you haven't, vyou must: call rignt
away for the warden 1 him to bear
o ‘message to Old King Cole, In' which
you ank permisglon his majesty  to
view the wonderful re. King Cols
ig g0 -proud of them and 8o anxions that
av ody should hear them, ‘that' he
will gur you and the Moon Man s par-
don mmediately.

had  never heard
Then 1'd stapd a bélter chance of get-
ting my llberty. = When you get out,

1 hope you won't mind sending me a
good plﬁc. 1 would certainiy appreciate
such & kindness.''

The Moon: Man and Buddy cailled
foudly for the warden, He soon ap-
peared and. readily to carry
thelr message to Old King Coles . He
was. very eager (hal (helr fresdom

suddenly

turned th

d'l‘;grt"f‘" "ml g‘l‘lll king ”‘:‘oiﬂ;
o ah s d

b , but' he 2ends you
thu:a.e oa!;ul.- ‘pesides ' A |

=%

vou,’

confiscated It when I was aré -

*You don't:

Ironly wish that [-
the fdlers three.

[ sa alyly al her. Then both
i Tornly i . o ot

&

Something restrained him, however, and
he sllently, hid himself In the creeppra
about s huge gum tree. A moment later
thers passéd quite close to him ‘a band
of savage warriors, who earried spears
and shields In a menaclng fashlon.
Tales of the Baukuta -hunting cans
nibals came into the boy's head, He
scarcely breathed, lest he be discovered.

But the cannibals soon were far away.
Then curiosity made him follow cautious-
ly. Fer an hour hé traveled, ever on
the alert for threatening danger, The
cannibals pausell, Terry could see one
of them—a commanding person who was
undoubtedly the leader—pointing ahead,
Peering through the jungle. Terfy saw
other natives Afitii to and fro. A
crash of u fulling tra came to hig ears,

“It may be the Batetelas gatherin
rubber, nfl unconsclous of their‘dnunr.*
mutterad he,

He made a sudden resolution to ald
his friends. -Tracking swiftly through
the jungle in a wide clrcle, he came
upon the rubber gatherers, just as
the sentinel, who was posted on &
platform  supported by a wooden
scafolding, lfave the mlarm of the at-
tack. The drummer beside the scaf-:
folding beat a thunderous tattoo upon’

{8 queer-gshaped drum. Toward glm
rumpcred the rubber gatherers, pick-
nE- up thelr spears and bows and ar-
FOwS as they ran, .Terry took his
Stand beside the drummer. Toward
the workmen dashed the Baukutus,
Who far outnumbered the rubber
Eatherers, It would have gone hard
With the Batetslas had Terry not been
there. Unmindful of the shower of
fpears from the cannlibals, the boy
pieked off one énemy after another,
'm::.tll they fled in dismay.

You have saved my people” said
the chlef. when Terry entersd tha
village, surrounded by the devoted
natives,

But the boy assured him that he was
merely rapuing the chief's ‘splendid
hospitality, and he gravely refused
the several wives which the chlef of-
fersd him,

Treasure of the
Sandhills

listening Intently

UTH had been
while the guide related the history

of the old Ypres Tower, from the
time of its erection, by Willlam of
Ypres, In the last half of the tweifth

century. . She heard of the old-time
glories of the ‘port of Rye and of Its dis-
astera. It was while the gulde was tell-
Ing of the: smuggling which had bheen
cirried on years before, in the sandhills
nearby, that her attention suddenly
wandered,

On the wall of the cell which she was
examining she saw what appeared to
be a dlagram, faintly marked in the

THEY HURRIED FROM THE TOWER

stone. It bad doubtless been cut deeply
by +the prisoner confined in the cell,
many yeans ago, but time had almost -
offaced it. Yot !iuth could follow a lIne
drawn beiween two headlands and pros
loniged, and its Intarsectlon, In the sand-
hills, with a lne pro from two
other promontories. - S8he recognized the
line the coast, al h since (he
crude map had besn drawn the sea had
eaten further Inland. Uppermost in her
mind was the thought, “There's g treas-
ure hiddeh Among the sandhills, and I
knsoowt:balra megnd n*
o learn guide was ve
gtqmshed when Ruth took hg :nt:tctl;
688 by the hand and almoet dragged
her from the tower, ““What's the mat-
tor "' ‘asked Eligabeth, breathlessly, as
tlliggwm;m;tli alo{n; the ‘:reet. “We've
of time to xea t
fhl'll mdbhlarkeg Housge.” ol Mermaid
“Inn_be hotherpd!" exclaimed '
impatiently, “‘Bess, we'va come h&lrlxthg'
aplandld adventure. And just to think
i mother came down fo thiy ‘qulst
litle Bussex town' while  father wp-
ran his business (n London ) .
venture? I ‘don't know of any
;d:anture." murmured - the pusgled
e8n,
“However, when Rulh had explained.
was as excited as Her sllter?"l.:e{"l
share our secret . with' that : frienily
min we met rutaraag'; he looka
honest, and if he'l] d.ip' it he treasure,
we‘le glye him a par MPIL.' she pro-
8 y .

The boatman heard the tale with inter~
est, Troublous times had Rye in tha
{?Ml- when thers were many occaslons
or burylng treasurd, Beaslded, the
:mun‘lm i 1?'b:.?nx:ldom¥;l‘rmr »
ore; he 0 take "obserwa-
thons" nnﬂll that very o ;
e next morning, Ruth and 3ess
eageriy soyght the bostman, who shitted

‘uneasily when he ‘saw th

om.
Dk yw-ﬁnfll:lnythln;‘l" the
whispered, anxlously.
Th? boatman ':3‘{"'“'
“And whet was In jt7" cried the, girls,

givis
“It war &

'i" l'l-w A

ris'ner i

P .‘Oh;" &
only,
ar.

dog; some pet the
was the dry response,

Ruth, she  lookad
slyly &t 1o fInd Besy SI:I




