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A PAGE FOR THE LITTLEST JUNIORS 
The Story of Twinkle, Tray and Trot 

VlIf.***Going to Grandma's. 

ROTVwas all bundled up in his andf£3 ^waiting^fof 

papa to comejwith the^^^^o^goj^grandma^ TScay^wasTrush* 
* aslhe always did .when' he jng"l)ack:and2forth:andEsniffing atuthe DO 

thoughtisomethingtmce^was. going to -happen. By - and byYthere^was:a 

'Whistle:and_there;was'papaiaCthe 
J'IJUUUJJIIU 

with old Nedrand"the^^ 

46 
^Nlalong^Trot/^xsaidimama^ "while Scarry*out*ihe S f f D r Papa. 

tuckecLthem all inland pinchecLTrot's >̂ three'times, "justIto:see 

fltherewas a . l i t f l e \ @ ^ ^ ^ h o « i i 
./ -i 

LD Ned liked Ithe sn6w:and.the:freshiair.ahdit seemed as'if Hievcould 

not keep his-, dhM"'on the ground,. Hepranced along as if ,he:were 

(̂ t little colt. He.tossed his head and snorted at:every ^ \ S F * ' * He:shied at 

every*|-j . Papa^found.hejhadJiis/fi^y/fulltolkeephimJhtthe:road. 

RAY*was~r£Cii^ 

hejlid the.day;he_foundLTwinkle„asleep on mama's^best fur< 

ndjbhen^ all at once a little^animal>with*very, •very*loiigf/4£/ and just a 

jbunchof fuxfor^arf ^jumpediup^fromxsomewhere. Old-Ned jumped. 
>^^and~the shorty short o, • ^ e n the i \ ,^ \pi the 6wner.of.thellong,1 long r 

fcegan to^un.. NAnd he ran~with a great; jump:across"thelroadijust:aheadiof 

6ld Ned. The*old kv , j ) could^notxstand^that. He*snorted*and jumped 

ggain-—and—and—tter§ they were all outiin^theisnow; and ihejggpwas 

(i*olling;over.andlpyer and saying,, "Me-aouwrTh-h-h! Me-aouw!,? :for"they 

icould not go off to grandma's andJeave the little.black^qMfr at home alone, 

youlknow. 

w HEN.he saw what he had ̂ one.-old Ned^wasrashamedlof himself. He 

did.notitry to run, but stood with his /^k downijustTaSxTrot^id 

hisimamaltold him he had-been ainaughty £& 

While^papa^set4he^^^right sidejip^andpieked up 

i^nd put Jhem^back.in their placet Then^with aiaug^they<;climbeJ jn 

Ugain, andoldJNed started off soberly for grandma's, 

< MamaiTiekThim 
V 

^'^andlthe 
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T H E IT.Y'S MORNING BATH. 
By Annie M. Byer. 

It was the loveliest rose bush! The glossy green 
leaves were almost hidden by clusters of pretty pink 
roses. 

As the glad sunlight touched the mountain-top a 
fly came from the heart of a rose, balanced himself on 
one foot, and with his curious thousand eyes looked 
for a dewdrop. 

Just at that moment a sun-ray kissed the rose
bush, and hundreds of dewdrops shone like jewels in 
the light. 

The fly spread his gauzy wing3 and traveled until 

4 

"—•"'S* 

X*3c»i»F }ov beard ? 

tji.**T 

he found a drop of dew In a crumpled rose leaf. 
Then swinging gracefully forward, "he plunged his 

head and face in the bath. I guess It was cold, for he 
shook himself with a little shiver, and held his face up 
to the sun to dry. 

H e the ndipped his right front foot Into the rose-
leaf bath tub, and lifting it up to the side of his body, 
shook tiny sparkles of water all over himself, using his 
fee t a s sponges . -.--"" , 

After bathing himself nice and clean, he flew to a 
peach tree, and finding a pink, juicy peach, ate his 
breakfast with the greatest satisfaction.—Front Youth's 
Companion. 

I N D O O R SNOWSTORM. 
A writer tells of an indoor snowstorm 

*, on a very clear, cold evening" at a party 
y given I n Stockholm, Sweden. Many peo-
C pie were gathered in a single room, 
i which became so warm as to be insuffer

able." The window sashes were found 
frozen and a pane of glass w a s smashed 
out. A cold air current rushed in and at 
the same instant flakes of snow were 
seen to fall to the floor in all parts of the 
room. The atmosphere was so saturated 
with moiture that the sudden fall in t em-

V ? € & r i n . O T n o v r n L - i Y i d ?* perature produced a snowfall Indoors. 

Tj}&l v$a£ k e r G o r i e r v3he A l t h o the Population of the Chinese 
I * - ^ J J empire is ab'out 425,000,000, y e t the enor-

• f t 

tween them only 13,500,000 inhabitants. 
•5"*, 

Copyright, 190S";'by^George W. Parken 
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Bob^s toy horse 
Took fright one day 

At his tin cars 
And ran away 

T H E STARRY SCHOOIi. 
The little stars, they go to school, 

Along t h e MAlky "Way, 
The Great Bear is the-teacher fierce, 

The stars are bright, they say. 

At school they learn the shining deeds 
By comets bold and brave, 

And all a little star child needs 
If it would well behave. 

"When recess comes they dance a n d heard;, \'y. 
And play at many things, 

And plague and tease'poor Saturn 
By hanging on his rings. 

The Big and Little Dippers 
Hurry so they scarce can think, 

Av\d try to keep them happy 
Vy giving each a drink. 

The school is lit by Jupiter '___., 
And all his little moons, 

And* songs are sung by morning stars 
In many wondrous tunes. 

The shooting stars have heaps of fun, 
Such dazzling pranks they play, 

Aand when the teacher looks for them, 
Flash; they are far away! 

The Dog Star feeeps a faithful watch 
Lest any far should stray, 

And when the school's over back they troop 
Along the-Milky "Way. 

—Bessie "Warren Campbell, 

A B E A R HAD T H E TOOTHACHE. 
A bear had got the; toothache very badlyt 

(T only tell the story I have heard, ' L' •• ;• 
So don't, I humbly pray, "-
Be hard on me, and say, 

"The whole affair is totally absurd"). 

A bear had got the toothache very badly 
And to his kind and gentle mother said: 

"It's all this side the jaw," 
(And he touched it with a p a w ) ; 

"I wish 'twas on the other side instead!" ; .»; 

Now by and.by the bear, I am glad to mention, 
Of all his pain could find no little trace, . ' • 

But scarce a week had flown 
When he murmured with a groan:."•-•" --' • 

"I 've got i t on the o ther side the face! ' :,•:-> ; 

"I shouldn't mind at all if I could shift it 
To where it was a little while ago. 

For oh, it seems to me 
That the place for pain to be 

Is where you haven't got the pain, you k n o w / 

N o w if you think this bear a little silly, 
And laugh at what he ventured to suggest, 

O wait, I beg you, do i 
Till you've had the toothache, too, 

And tell m e t h e n -which side y o u l ike i t bes t . 
—John Lea, in Cassell's Little Folks. 
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"Young man," said the pompous individual; "I dlft 
not always have this carriage. "When I first started in 
life I had to walk." 

... "You were lucky," chuckled the youth. "When I 
first started in life I couldn't walk."—Chicago News. 

^GOOP PstRTT 

* PUMTCOIM'M my p*rty I "~*»id JennyIflTprue ; 
• I'm going to have Willy, and Nelly, and you^ 
I 'ra going to ha\e candy and calte and ice-cream; 
.We'll play KtoHtt-SRpptr, well langh and well scream. 
We'll dfcn tip m, cape, we'll Have ttoriex and triefc-s. 
And you won't have to go till a quarter past sue I," 
But alas 1 •When she mentioned ber party, at tea; 
(Her mother said,«No I It can't possibly be 1" {^ 
So Jane had to go and explain to her friends, 
(And that is how many a Coop parry ends I 

-From The Holiday Magazin% 


