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bad to smile "Well, kidlet, what do you

"Hi, Bobby." she said, with her jolly little
chuckle, "you has to be my mm \u25a0• \u25a0 this day.

Hallo. Muvver Bob!"

She was gone before Bob could answer; she

was so anxious she did not even say she was

sorry that Bob would have to give up his long

looked for Saturday afternoon which he could

have all to himself. All the spring there had

been so much to do about the garden that he

really hadn't a minute to do as be pleased in,

and now that old Mrs. Holbrook had to go and
get sick, just to spoil his fun. Mother was al-
ways trotting off to take care of people that
uidn't belong to her. He wished she would
consider his pleasure sometimes. He went in

and banged the door hard, and helped himself
to a freshly baked, heavily sugared jumble from

the big trayful on the kitchen table.
Rose, who hid had a long siege of whooping

cough (such a foolish disease. Bob thought),

was cutting out pictures at the dining room

table. She looked thin and white for a little
girl named Rise, but she looked up happily

when Bon entered.

LEFT HIS LITTLE BISTER ALONE, AND

WAS BADLY FRIGHTENED BEFORE

HE GOT BACK.

"Bob! 80-o-o-b! R ben ' Itwas mother call-
ing from the back porch, and Bob, who had

een ooklng up a perfectly glorious plan for

the afternoon, left Boy WTxite reluctantly and

see what his mother wanted.
Mother was standing on the porch, dressed

for a walk. "Bob, dear. I've just bad word that

Mrs. ]{\u25a0 Ibrook has been taken very IZL Imust
go to her at once; she is all alone, and there Is

no or.c to v. h< m she can turn. You will take
'

Rose, won't you. Bob? She mustn't go

out doors, so Iwill have to a.-k you to amuse
her in the bouse And. oh, L'.>jb'. do look after

the kitchen fire, !\u25a0\u25a0•
-

BOB'S TRUST.

HIS SCALELIKE HAIRS, FANLIKE FEELERS
AM SHARP CLAWS.

Almost every boy or girl who ha* lived in the
country has seen June bugs. They are beetles,

which are reddish brown on the back and nearly

black* on the under Bide, and almost an Inch long.

They fly with a whirring sound, and have a great

trick of entering open windows and clinging to

lace curtain* and women's dresses. They even
lodge in the hair, and when once they Ret a good

hold it is hard to remove them. The firm «ri;>

they have is explained by their stout, sharp claws.

ODD THINGS ABOT'T A JTXE BUG

Each letter must be sV^^a with the tall name
and address of the writer.

In awarding the prizes clear writing will count
for a great deal with the judge, and preference

will be given to original ideas over a repetition of

ideas which have teen expressed by James Henry

or his grandfather.
Ineach contest the editor's decision will be final.

and he cannot enter into correspondence with un-

successful competitors.

The -writers must not be more than fifteen j• a.-s
old.

All letters -nust reach this office before July 6,
08.

It was the first time in the lifetime of those
two boys that a circus had come to their little
farming town. Bob and Roy forgot poor little
Rose, and tore down the road to meet the circus.
It was a long time before Bob remembered.
Then his conscience smote him terribly.

"Poor little kid." he thought. "Iought to go

back to her." But just then a bear began cut-
ting up as ifhe wanted to escape, and all the
animals turned restless, and there was so much
excitement that Bob forgot again. The circus
h.i turned down a long, level road, and Bob
was quite a way from home when he thought

of Rose again. It was getting late in the after-
noon, and with a great effort he turned his face
homeward As be looked toward his home,

which was almost out of sight, he saw a big.
golden blaze. "Looks like a tire,' he thought

to himself. Th<-n like .iflash came the memory

of his mother's warning to look after the fire.

He turned suddenly faint. What if the house
was on fire and Rose was burned to death! She
would not stir from that chair when she had
promised "honor bright." He flew like the wind
up the road, bending his head and speeding as
he hail so often done in racing with the boys.
His frisht made him swift. He did not stop for
anything, but went on—on on with the horri-
ble fear la bis heart.

He hardly dared look up till he was almost
home, then he gave a gasp of relief. Th" tire
was nothing more nor less than the setting sun
blazing on the upper windows.

He stole softly into the house. There was
po.r little Rose with her bead on her arms. She
was talking to herself.

"'I hop.- Duffln dreadful has happened to my
darling brother Bob. lie said he would come
bark In ;iminute, and seems 's ifit was a whole
long minute, and I know my own, dear, big
brother Bob wouldn't go off and leave his little,
sick sister all alo-o-one. Maybe a big bear's
ate him. But ican't go see, 'cause Ipromised
'honor bright.' I've had time to have a whole
long nap. Ididn't 'spose a minute was so long.
Did you, Moses?"

Boh tiptoed softly up behind her and picked
her up in his arms. He bugged her hard, and
cuddled her, and told her wonderful stories with
animals in them that barked and mewed and
crowed and growled, and Rose forgot all the
lonely time, and thought her big brother Bob
was the dearest that ever was. And after that
day she was not mistaken, for Bob never for»
jgot his Little sister again.

Both boys ran to the turn, and far, far down
the road they s:tw a cloud of dust. They

watched it for a moment. "A circus!" £.i.-:-"i
:

"She's as q-o.»1 is tie<l up now," said Bob,

"for she's promised me not to stir."
"Hark! What's thai?" asked Roy.
Both boys listened,
"Sounds lik-? a brass band," said
"Let's just run down to the turn to see what

it is."

In the Southern part of the United States these

insects hatch out earlier than in the North. For

this reason they are there called May bugs or
May beetles. Both of these names are common
in England, where still another, "cockchafers," is

often jjiven to them.
Before a June bug has flown about much its

body seems to be dusted over with a sort of pow-
der. The latter rubs off easily, and In time the
bug's back is almost as smooth and clean as a.

horse chestnut. Under a microscope the dust la

seen to consist of little scalelike hairs, lying side
by side, and pointing backward. The female June
bug has more of these than the male. Careful ex-
amination shows that many of these particles are
so narrow as to look like hair, and others wide
enough to resemble scales. Others are too narrow

for a scale and too wide for a hair.
The June bug's feelers, or antenna;, carry tufts

of hair, which can be opened out like tiny fans.

These tufts are thus opened when the Insect a at-

tention is aroused. The performance is the same
as the pricking up of Its ears by a horse.

BABY'S RESEMBLANCE.

Young Mother-Do you think the baby looks like

Nurse— Like you, mum. Mr.Jenkins is a mighty

handsome man.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
My primal letters spell the first name and my

finals spell the last name, of a famous inventor.
Crosswords: 1. In that place. 2. Not soft. 3. The
Kreat river of Western Siberia. 4. A young wom-
an, 5. In time past. 6. Presently.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES PUBLISHED JUNE 22.
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Numerical transpositions— MMTI. C—Mimic; 2.

DIV VI-Vivi.l;3, MLI.L-Mill;4. D, CL, O-Oold.
Diagonal—Manru. Crosswords: Maine, dAunt,

faNcy, coußt, adieU.
Word squares— (a) Odes, dale, Ella, seat; (b) crow,

rove, oven, went.
Santos-Dumont.

Puzzle— l.Seam-seem; 2, seer-sear; 3, told-tolled;
4, gait-gate; 5, halve-have.

ANAGRAM At'TH->HS.
I. r>.-sk nice. 2. Sr rrot. 3. The -worn hah. 4.H.• iik. tray. ->. Rope Co.

(.i) 1. In add. 2. By the way of. 3. The Roman
goddess of the moon. 4. Also. 5. In add.

(b) 1. In fan. 2. Not new. 3. The Roman goddess
of flowers. 4. Not wet. 5. In fan.

DIAMONDS.

CHARADE.

My first la to read thoughtfully. My second is a
line. My whole is a harmony; also a town, in
Massachusetts.

NIMKKI -AL ENIGMA.
I . •!! composed "f nineteen tetters, ar-.l r rra tha

name i:' i-rn-.tr discoverer
.My 12-13-16-17-19 ar> used to dress the hair.
M '\u25a0'::\u25a0 jto come to istandstill.
M. 14-15-16-17-W-H is rough timber.
\!. 1-2-4 16 10 is to sound in harmony.
My 9-18-1-6 us to Injure.

WORD SQUARES.
<a). 1, a measure of land; 2, a kind of fuel; 3. a

bar of wooil or iron; I.a feminine name.
<!\u25a0> l. .-i kind of fuel made of coal; 2, not under;

3, knows; i, at first

PI 7.7.1. 1>.-Have the Abyssinian churches, the same as

Te Americans have? Or do you mean pagan

tempos asked James, who was «w thorough-

lyistertst^d in King Menelik and his people.

-My boy." said the grandfather, "many cen-

tnries before your forefathers knew who Christ

xaa, and wre still roaming through the forests

cT England and Germany, or sailing up and down

the coasts of Northern Europe as pirates, the

People cf Abyssinia had been converted to the

Christian religion, and had churches of their

owx It was as long ago as the year 333 that

two young Christians, by the names of Fru-

ffiestius and Edesius. landed in Abyssinia, and

became such favorites of the Kins and Queen

that they were permitted to teach the subjects

\u25a0 about Christ and his doctrines."
"Bat a-- these Abyssinians good Christians.

asked James. "Fcr Ishould think if they were

Hwould have more to do with them.
'

"They have been M cut off from the rest of

the world, and were at one time treated m

cmeßy by the Mahometans," said his grand-

father, "that they have not had the chance to

«2<iy and to learn as we have. Then, th- cli-

aate is tropical, for Abyssinia is between the

«*aa»r and the tropic of Cancer, where the sun

isexactly over their heads in the summer time.

*ad the people in hot countries do not feel like

working very hard."
"Don't the Abyssinians have any savagre M-

«\u25a0»« an?" asked the boy. with astonishment,
« he sixain looked at the somewhat savage face

of the King.
"Yes, a good many cruel practices still remain

fa tie country in soite of its Christianity, and

Kins ilenelik tried to abolish them. For ex-

ample, there are no prisons in Abyssinia. If a

aan steals once, he is whipped; if he steals

asaia, his hand is cut off; and ifa third time

\u25a0»> cut off his foot. A murderer is handed

ever to the parents or relatives of his victim to

1* tortured to death."
-Well.- said James after a long pause, "I

tUakIhad rather live in New-York than in

•**mlaia. but Iwould like to see this King

\u25a0caeßk.'

-Eat this Kins Menelik." said Jam- as he

looked again at the picture, "dees not appear as

if ix could stop a European army. He looks

sa ifhe could \u25a0 -r-.t with a bow and arrow all
right,but would not know how to handle a sun.
See. grandpa, be has coarse features like those

tiack wild sen you see in the circus."
-He is much wiser than be looks." was the

answer. "When the Italians sent an army.

M-aelik. at the head of some well trained troops,

ifciln|| them with wonderful bravery. And in

scae of the churches of Abyssinia, ifyou ever
happen to go tr^re. you willnnd rude paintings

pictures the great triumph of the Abyssinian

tos.-

JAMES HENRY'S GRANDFATHER AX-

SWERS QUESTIONS ABOUT THE

ABTSSINIANS.

"Why is it that the people of Abyssinia are
tit, when almost all the other countries in

Airica have been conquered by Europeans?"

isked James Henry at his grandfather, as he
shewed him a great colored picture of King

Meaelik 11, the ruler of Abyssinia.

"It is because Abyssinia," replied the boy's

grandfather, "is a sort of African Switzerland.
The people of Switzerland throughout all the

long and bloody wars of Europe have kept their
Seeders, although they are few in number.
Abyssinia, en the east coast of the Dark Con-
sent, as a:-: has been called, consists for

The most part of a high plateau, or tableland,

•boat ten thousand feet above the sea. And,

James, as you will findin your study of history,

the inhabitants cf mountains are good fighters

and love liberty."

•How ions?" asked Rose anxiously.

"Oh, a minute or two; you can write on the
\u25a0 iper.but don't get down out of your chair."

•All right Iwon't honor bright" said Rose,

and Boh knew she always did what she prom-

is..!, especially when she said 'honor bright."
- a plagued sham-

""
said Hoy when Bob

told him. "Cant you tie her up somehow, and
come on tor a little whileV

want to do most of all? Go on cutting out

pictures?"
"No I'm tired of that. What Iwant to do

most is to write a story for the Children's
Page -bout my Moses. You must write it. an'

I'll tell you what to write. She la the most

canninsest kitten that ever was. She does more

funny things than that kittle you read about
last week."

Bob went for paper and pencil, which he put

down beside Rose, and Moses climbed up be-

side her to see what was going on.

"Suppose you begin the story while Irun out

and tell Roy Ican't go hunting with him this

afternoon. Don't stir tillIcome back, will you,

Rose?"

A PRIZE OF $10 LX GOLD.
IT WAS PURELY AX ACCIDENT-BDT IT LOOKED LIKE A GLORIOUS ACHIEVEMENT.

TITO OTHER PRIZES OF BOOKS FOB

YOUNG READERS OF THE

TRIBUNE.
T1>«>«> Tnbnn* willawudi*• *

Itat Prtw

—*****
•*» » 6n»n!p2»l A book
*»•S3* pn2!:::n:"ii.!r::n:::::rr.ii...A book

T•»•\u25a0«•!. of it.littlenadfn not •»»' «fte»«
»*»*•«ld v send la the flrat.iccand or tfclr«l
"*\u25a0* letter about mmr topic which Jam«-«
Henry will talk, upon with bin Krn.ndta.ther
'-«• th*. month of Juae la the Department for
Little Mrs tad Little «mr« In the Illaa-
"'*"\u25a0< <inpp!«-m«-Dt of The Saaday Tribune.
Tm-«»- are tke rostlitlon* of the contest:
*o Wter can exceed two hundred words.
*•\u25a0 letters must be addressed to Prize C&mp*tl-

**n,Little Men and Little Women. Th« Tribune.
*«r-York.
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