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[ TIACTTIIE YEILOW DOG

BY McKINLEY BROWN, PER ELLA H. BROWN.

'M THE only bulldog on the

street and the only yvellow
one in town. My name is
McKinley, and 1 was
named after a President,

as maybe you guessed. 1
have been to church, to
college—a whole term—and
I have often ridden on the
cars, but I am not geing to
tell about those things to-
day.

1 am 8 years old now,
but when I was a puppy
my master's friends used
when they heard my name,
Mack, old boy, that's a good

to say
“Well,
name'’; but the friends of my mistress

often gaid: *“That's just the name for
a yellow dog.” I always wondered if
they meant it. In those days I lived
in a city and knew ever so many dogs
and cats. I always liked cats, but they
'most alwayvs run away from me, and
when 1 try to catch them they run all
the faster, or else
spit at me, and I
1 don't think that's
polite; so

some-
times I shake them
a little to teach
them better man-
ners.

There was one
cat I llked ‘special-
ly well; she was
gray, and lived
next door in a big
block. I remember
we were going to
live in a block one
winter; but when
the janitor sald
they couldn't have
dogs mnor children
in the block, my
master sald he'd go
where he could
have those luxu-
ries; he hasn't any
children, and I
should have been
real friendly and
called on the peo-
| ple and barked for

them, "too, and I would not have done
any hurt at all; but, of course, when
they didn’'t want me around, 1 knew
better than to go there.

But, about that cat—she was a pretty
cat, and I wanted her to play with me
and lie down between my paws, as a lit-
tle kitten used to do, and every one
would say, *“Oh, how cunning!” Dut
she would never do it. When I'd get
near her, away she'd go, and I after
her; or if she couldn’t get away, she'd
growl and spit at me.

Once, when 1 was little, I was just
playing with a cat, when she scratched
me in the eye, and it made something
grow there that the doctor had to cut
out. I didn't know it, for they gave
me chloroform, but I was awful sick
afterward, and it ¢ost a dollar, too.

I forgave her, though, and one day
I was playing with her, trying to see
how fast she could climb a tree. She
wouldn’'t try at all; just turned around
and humped up her back and spit and
scratched me again in the other eye. 1
had to go to the doctor again, and it
cost another dollar, besldes hurting
me awfully.

They bought me for a watch dog, but
my mistress says It costs so much to
feed and doctor me that they have
nothing left worth watching.

When I get to thinking of those dear
old days, feel homesick to go back
to them. We moved out in the coun-
try five years ago, and I learned lots of
things on the farm, and llked it there,
too, only master was gone a good deal,
and I missed him. A year or so ago we
came to this little town to live, I don’t
like it, but what can I do? Master
comes home only once or twice a year,
but I am getting used to it now.

I have always wanted to see mmy name
in print, and now, maybe, I shall.

Now, iIf you'll excuse me, my mistress
isn’t looking, and 1 know where there
are some nice bones, and some of my
friends will be there, too, and the more
I think about it the more I want to go.

Yours, with many a bow-wow,

The Polar Bear’s Curiosity

ANY wild animals are very inquisi-

tive., The polar bear is sald to be

attracted by anything out of the com-
mon,

Hayes, the Arctic explorer, declares
that one was so fascinated by a steamer
that in her eagerness to find out what
this strange thing was she came so near
{(t.“thélt both she and her two cubs were

led.

Sailors when chased by polar bears
have taken advantage of this habit to
secure their own safety. During their
flight they throw away anything —a
handkerchief or other article, something
gaily colored for choice. The bear can-
not pass It. But while the animal is
busy examining the thing the seamen
are gaining ground and escaping from
danger.

Of course, in some cases It is not mere

s

curiosity that provokes the bear to
waste time, but a desire on its part to
learn whether the stran object may
not be something harmful.

White Cats.

T was once supposed that white cats
are deaf, but this is not the case at
all. However, it does seem to be a
fact that almost every white cat that
has blue cyes Is deaf. The curious thing
is that if there is any touch of color
on the coat, or if one of the eves is not
blue, the hearing will not be affected.
What is the relation between a pair
of blue eyes and deafness is not cer-
tainly known, but that there must be
some strange connection between the
sense of hearing in such cats and the
color of their eyes is not now doubted.

THE PIGGIES’ BEDTIME

——

T IS bedtime in the Piggie family. This is a well-regulated family, and
every little porker has to be bathed before going to bed.

Some of the children have got into their nighties and taken wup

their candles, you see, and are saying, “Wee, wee! Good night, mother,

dear,” and she is grunting, “Oo, oo! Good night, my dears.

Now, scam-

per away to bed while I bathe the baby.”

Little Peggy’s Sticklebacks

EGGY had hfid a bad cold, and was
miserable. Of course, lessons were
not to be thought of, and all her

ordinary games and books seemed very
dull. So that when Peggy’'s mother one
day saw a man in the street selling
small glass bowls full of little fish, she
bought one at once in the hope that
Peggy would feel interested. And she
did.

“Oh, mother!"” she cried, “What dear
little fish and such a nlce little baby
bowl. I do believe they are hungry;
just see how they are poking thelr
noses out of the water. What will they
eat?”

‘“Well, dear, crumbs of bread, T should
think. Goldfish eat them, I know. You
shall have the bowl on the table while
you have tea, and then you can feed
them.” .

Peggy had only just finished when a
gentleman came into the nursery. ‘Un-
cle Rex!" she cried, joyfully, “why, [
thought you were not coming for two
whole days yet.”

“Nor was I,” replied Uncle Rex, “but
I found I could get away, and here I
am.”

‘“That is nice. Oh, T have such a lovely
thing to show you,’ dragging him to the

table. ““There, look at my fish; they are
new to-day. Aren't they darlings?”’
“They are, indeed, Peggy; but you

will not keep them long in that little
globe, I'm afraid.”

“Why not?” asked the little girl, anx-
fously. *“Will they get out?”

“Oh, no,” laughed Uncle Rex. “But
they will die. There is not room for so
many. Da you see how they are crowd-
ing to the surface of the water?”

‘“Yes; I thought they were hungry.”

o

Pro-Russ or Pro-JapP

Looking at this picture one way it
looks pro-Russian, but turn it the other
way and it looks equally pro-Japanese,
doesn't it? !
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“No, they are not hungry; they are
being suffocated.”

“But, Uncle, fish breathe water."

“Not at all, Peggy. They breathe air
—the air that i1s in the water. And these
fish have used it all up. We will turn
them out into that huge dolis’ bath of
yours and give them fresh water, and
then they will be happier. There, now
they are. swimming quite at the bot-

tom."’

*“Yes, I see,” said Peggy. “But,”
doubtfully, *“*how do the fish live in
ponds without fresh water—I mean when
it does not rain for a long time?”

“Why, the alr above the pond is con-
stantly being thken up by the water,
and this takes the place of the alr
breathed by.the fish and the other ani-
mals that llve in ponds.”

“Then why is not the air in the nurs-
ery taken up by the water in my little
bowl?"”

“It Is being taken up, Peggy, every
moment, but the water in the globe is
deep compared with the surface laver
which takes up the air; and your bowl
narrows at the mouth, which makes
matters still worse. The fish breathe up
the air faster than the water can take
it in. Now a peond has a very large sur-
face for its depths. If you were to put
your sticklebacks into a soup plate,
they would always have alir to hreathe.
Or, if you put only one or two fish into
your little glebe, instead of—how many
have you?—twelve?—they would be safe
from suffocation. And, if there were
some water weed growing in the bowl
vou could keep more fish in it than you
can at present.”

“Why, Uncle Rex?"

“Well, when 1 said fish breathed air,
I really meant oxygen, which is one of
the gases that make up air, and they
breathe out another gas which is called
carbonic acid, and which is of no use to
them. Now water weeds (and all plants)
do just the opposite. They breathe in
carbonic acid and breathe out oxygen,
s0 that they help the water in its task
of taking in air.

‘“Therefore the fish and the water weed
balance one another. So that once you
have found the right number of fish (or
any other water creatures) for the
amount of your water weed, you do not
need ever to change the water, for it
keeps always clear and sweet, had a
big glass vessel filled with water and
growing weed (which is called an aqua-
rium) for more than five years, and never
once changed the water, mereiy added to
it occasionally.”

‘“How lovely!” cried Peggy. I should
like an aquarium for my sticklebacks."

"Perhafs you will have one some day.
Meanwhile I should put them in a wide,
shallow dish and give them s6me water-
cress to shelter among—fish do not like
bright light—and I will buy you a box of
ants’ eggs to feed them with.”

When the day came for her to go into
the country the sticklebacks went with
her—but they never came back to the
city, for there was a little noisy brook
running through the garden of the house

THEY HAD A4 RIDE ON THE ELEPHANT

no fun at all, but the nine kit-

tens would certainly make them

change their minds. For these
nine brothers and sisters have about
the best time that ever was.

The other day they went to the Zoo,
and you should have seen them.

First they went to the monkey house
and gazed at the monkeys, who returned
the compliment, blinking and winking
at them very attentively the while, and
then scrambling to the tops of thelr
cages and chattering shrilly at the nine
kittens as If to say, “If only we were
in our natlve forests we'd show you a
trick or two.”

The nine kittens thought the monkeys
were very funny, but, as they were
caged, there was nothing to do, so the
nine kittens trooped out of the house
and went to where the bears were kept.

“Mercy, I'm afraid!” meowed Whitey,
the baby of the tamll{, the moment she
set eyes on the first huge, uneasy-look-
ing bear. “Take me away, quick!”

But at last they came to the place for

T O SOME people large familles seem

~

fun. That was the elephant house.
Spot, the eldest of the nine kittens, was
acqualnted with the head keeper, and
he proposed that they should have a
ride on an elephant.

“Hurrah!” cried every one of the nine
kittens.

S0 Jumbo was led out into the open
air. He knelt down, while all the kit-
tens who were not afraid clambered
up on his back. Then he slowly lfted
Il:m-elt up anld obed‘l‘ently followed the

r down the path.
! isn't this fine?" shouted Spot,
seated proudly on Jumbo's head.

“I'm afrald I'll tumble off!” whim-
pered Snowball, who was away back
near Jumbo's tail,

But pretty soon they got over all
the fear they had felt at first, and
were having a jovial good time riding
up and down the path, when all of a
sudden Spotty let out an ear-splitting
{;n, at which every brother and sister

ttie shivered to his very whisker ends
with fright. But how the keeper

laughed and how all the pussies and
tabbles roundabout then laughed! For
Jumhbo, who was a mischlevous ele-
phant, had suddenly swung llis trunk up
and touched one of Spotty's paws with
it. That was what caused Spot to yell
with fright.

After the elephant ride they had a
camel ride and shrieked with fear and
delight every time the camel rocked
them up into the air.

At the ostrich pen they had heaps of
fun! Spot beguiled a friend of his into
putting his head between the bars, and
that angered one of the ostriches,
which made a dive for him, and just as
he was runnlnﬁ for his life caught his
tafl and gave it a nip that “saddened
fl?d wisened” him for the rest of his

C.

So it went all through the Zoo. The
nine kittens had a glorious day of it
They say they have ever so much more
fun than folks do who have tiny, little
familles

What do you think, boys and giris?

Reversible Words.
(BEach of the missing words Is spelled the

same backward as forward Illke ‘‘level.”
The stars show the number of letters.

Idttle *** had a that went off with
a ***! He also a horn which he
loved to ®* * ! d he had a *** t
made w-* * ¢ sound. very day at

e
the dinner table he put on his ** ¢ Once
he got something In his *** and, 1 tell
you, it ** * hurt!

What is It?

Can you put these pleces together and find
what the picture in the centre represents?

A Puzzle.

am compos2d of 20 letters,
Yy 6 7 10 is the end of day.
My 4209 10 is a part of A camera.
My 19 2 18 3 is a glven point or end,
My 112 11 10 5 §s a small dog.
llyllzuuls!oiltogerplex.
My whole is somethin he North Amer-
ican readers like.—RAY ROBINS, age 12
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Connected Diamonds.

CPPER LEFT.
. A consonant,
tippet.

-

er.
-A kind of monkey.

. A consonant.
UPPER RIGHT,
conson:
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LOWER LEFT,

in which she stayed, and she said, *I i :cm-ﬁuy of “LOWER RIGHT
am sure my sticklebacks would be far  water. 1. A consonant.
happier in that stream than they can be 3. To long for, 2. A domestic ani-
5\2 2 ba}sg: evenblwuh an:'- to u,t. 4. A part of the § el
"hen ve a big aquarium llke Uncle A consonent ~
Rex, 1 will have some more litile l}&." ke - 2‘ Aﬂ Pet—..
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Here are two broken outline pictures for
you to finish, boys and girls. Then can
you tell Polly Evans what animals they
represent”
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“I'd Razzer Walk.”

Margaret, aged 3, had been out walk-
ing with har father. When they were
about to return her father asked if they
should walk or ride back home. She an-
swered: “I'd razzer walk, if you'll tarry
me."" M. E. TAYLOR,

For an Artificial One.

A little girl who was sick in bed was
given a pair of slippers by a lady who
was her mother's friend, whom the child
called Aunt. Her papa sald, ‘““You have
a very nice auntie.” The child answered,
“Yes, for an artificlal one.”

(NO NAME,)

Locomotive Could Do That.

Tommy had drawn the picture of a lo-
comctive on his slate, and his father
asked him why he didn't draw the cars,

too.
“Oh!” answered Tommy, “the locomo-
tive can draw them.”
REGINA HOLETON.

Bessie’s “Imposition.”

“Mamma,” said little Bessie one day
at the table, “I'm to write something to
read rext Friday at school, but 1 forget

the name of jt.”
““An essay?’ suggested her father.
““An oration?” prompted her sister.
“Nc—I remember it now; it's an im-
position,” said Bessie.

MAUD TAYLOR,

.
{
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Where Did They Live?

The letters in each name form the name
of a city or town in England 1. Mr.
CLIVER LOP lived in v

NOL in ; 3. Mr. R. MOTHSPOUT
in : 4 S. E. MERCHANT in

. Mr.

————: 5. Mr. LOBSTIR In —; 6. Mr.
HAMM I, BRING In .

Can you tell Polly Evans the names of
these places? Fill the blanks with them,

What Animal?

When these picces are properiy put to-
gether you will find the pictureof an ani-
mal In the centre. What jis it?

Answers to Last Week's

Puzzles and Problems

What Drug?
Camp-4+—Camphor.

Hidden Proverb.
“A cat may look at a King.”

« Riddles.

1. Because a miss has only two feet, and
a mile has 5280.

2. Because they put out tubs to catch soft
water when it is raining hard.

3. The sun.

Buried Names of Girls.

Nora, Helen, Enid, Mildred, Isabel, Ada,
Frances. May.

Puzzle.
thione, Indi-
Isley, W.e-vlu. Pmovl Al :

Pa
‘ans. Saratov.

5

NTERESTING all animals
are, and very curious are
the habits of many; but
really the most wonderful
thing about them all is the
way they go about it to
cure their sicknesses.

In his book of stories,
which we have already re-
ferred to, W. J. Long tells
some remarkable things he
knows from personal obser-
vation.

One day, while sitting
quietly by a brook in the
woods, he saw a woodcoek
flutter out into the open
and make its way to a
place on the bank where
was a lot of sticky mud
and clay.

Al first he took soft clay
in his bill from the edge
of the water and seemed

to be smearing it on one leg near the

knee. Then he fluttered away on one
foot for a short distance and seemed to
be pulling tiny roots and fibres of
grass, which he worked into the clay
that he had already smeared on his leg.

Again he took more clay and plas-
terea it over the fibres, putting en
more and more till one could plainly
see the enlargement, working away
with strange, silent intentness for fully
fitteen minutes.

Then he stood perfectly still for a full
hour under an overhanging sod, where
the eye could with difficulty find him,
his only motion meanwhile being an oc-
casional rubbing and smoothing aqf the
clay bandage with his bill, until it
hardened enough to suit him, whereupon
he fluttered away from the brook and
disappeared in the thick woods.

The woodcock had a broken leg, and
had deltberately put it into a clay cast
to hold the broken bones in place until
they should knit together again.

It is well known that an animal, if
it gets caught by the leg in a trap, will
deliberately bite off its foot or leg in
order to escape. Kind-hearted trappers
therefore arrange their traps so that at
the first pull they slide into deep wa-
ter, dragging the animal after them

-

How Ammals Get Well”

and causing them to drown.

One time Mr. Long caught a musk-
rat in this way, and when he exam-
ined the poor, drowned creature he dis-
covered that he, too, had been caught
in some other fellow's trap and had bit-
ten his leg off only a few days before.

The wound was not yet healed, and
the amazing thing about it was that he
had covered it with some kind of sticky
vegetable gum, probably from some pine
tree that had been split or barked
close to the grounrd where musquash
could reach it easily., He had smeared
it thickly all over the wound and well
up the leg above it, so that all dirt
and even all air and water were ex-
cluded perfectly. :

When a coon’s foot is shattered by a
bullet he will cut it off promptly and
wash the stump in running watet, part-
1y to reduce the inflammation, and part-
1y, no doubt, to make it perfectly clean.
As It heals he uses his tongue on the
wound freely, as a dog does, to cleanse
it, perhaps, and by the soft massage
of his tongue to
reduce the swell-
ing and allay the
pain.

John Wesley
once wrote a book
on the art of
keeping well, and
in his book he
stated that many
medicines used by
physicians and
people generally
had been discov-
ered by watching
animals that
sought out certain
plants to heal
their diseases.

“If they heal
animals, they wil
also heal men,”
said he.

So you see that
it is worth while
as well as inter-
esting to find out
how animals get
well when they
are sick or hurt,

A Jolly Play

JOLLY good game can be played
according to the following direc-
tlons, from the Book of Indoor

and Outdoor Games: :

The company agrees upon as many
nouns as there are players—each in turn
contributing one. Each person writes
_these words at the top of his sheet of
paper, and the game consists in writ-
ing a short story, introducing the nouns
in the order in which they have been
glven.

At the end of the time agreed upon
they are read aloud by the leader or
hostess, while the others try to guess
the authorship. For instance, the nouns
proposed are boy, favorites, horse,
wood, girl, dragon, fire, flags, cigarette,
photographs, prize, ring.

One player will perhaps produce some-
thing like this:

“I took a boy to the circus the other
day. Among favorites one horse was
easily first; "'many seemed made of
wood. The one we favored was ridden
by a dashing girl, who looked as If
she could manage a dragon as easily as
the horse. Her eyes were full of fire.

~

AR AN NNANANAAN

Story Game

She reminded me of Ouida's heroine in
‘Under Two Flags'—Cigarette. I snatch-
ed a photograph of her with my kedak
as she dashed past. Of course, the horse
won the prize—or whatever the blue rib-
bon is called—for he was, by all odds,
the best In the ring."”

Another player writes:

“Ah, how the tales of chivalry stirred
me as a boy! One of my favorites was
that of a horse passing through a
gloomy wood, ridden by a young and
beautiful girl. Suddenly g, great and
flerce - dragon rushes from his lair,
belching fire and smoke—in puffs—as a
man smokes a cigarette. The courage
of the malden falters and flags when
suddenly a noble knight appears, who,
with a blow of his trusty sword, soon
lays the beast low. Ah, what a theme
for a painter! or, rather, for a snap-
shot photograph, had such been known
in those picturesque days. Of course,
the malden was the prize of the knight's
prowess, and a wedding ring closed the
story, like those of modern days."”

BABY'S BREAKFAST AND WHAT BECAME OF IT

WHY, WHERE'S MY BREAKFAST?

e

NOTHING LEFT FOR BABY? BOO-HOO!

A
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Engraving on Eggs for Easter

OR Easter, why not
eggs?

In this way you can do some-
thing very nlce for your rfriends, espe-
cially if you have some talent for draw-
ing. Or, if you cannot draw, perhaps

’ some artistic friend
will help you out
to the extent of
sketching your de-
sign for you.

Having selected
some nice, smooth
eggs, and having
determined upon
some designs—rab-
bits, chickens, Ilil-
ies, crosses, etc.—
and texts or mottoes, dip you~ eggs, one
at a time, into melted white wax.

Then, with a needle or some other
pointed instrument, scratch your design
or motto, or both, on the egg's surface
through this wax.

Next dip the egg into a strong solu-
tion of vinegar and leave it for some
time, the length of time depending on

engrave on

how deeply you wish your design to be
cut into the egg by the acid. Practice
will soon make you familiar with the
length of time required for this vinegar
bath.

After this, all you have to do is to
scrape off the wax, and behold the de-
sign or motto cut into the surface of
the egg clean and clear!

Suppose, on the other hand, you want
your design or motto to appear in raised
form on the surface of the egg. Then
just reverse the process described above
—instead of scratching the design or
motto, seratch AROUND the deslgn or
motto, remove the wax from all arcund
the design or mptto, then soak in the
vinegar solution, and the acid will eat
all the parts of the egg that are not
covered with wax.

The result will be that when you take
the egg out and clear away the wax
from the design or motto the latter will
appear in raised form!

This is interesting work. Try it, boys
and girls.

i

Kittens = Kiddies

A True Story of an Affectionate Cat.

A lady rented a hcuse and found two
cats In the cellar—one with thiee legs;
its companion never would eat until the
cripple cat ate first.

It would always let the cat with three
legs go upstairs first; wou'ld lick its fur.

ying down, the unforturate cat would
rest on the other's breast. 1
GEORGE DAY BROMLEY.

Cats Are Not All Cruel.

My grandma found a little Deepie
without a mother. She put it in a basket
under- the stove. It annoyved pussy by
chirping. Puss took it out with her
mouth and drew it up close in her arms
and it followed her for two months. This

is rue story.
S %nznanlcx LLLIOTT.
Unselfish Cat.

Two years ago this summer, when we
were in the couutry, two of the

cats had Kkittens. One of the familics of
kitténs was drowned, and the other
mother cat took two of heér four babies
and gave them to the cat who had lost
her own. Wasn't she unselfish?
ELIZABETH HAGLY.

Cat and Chicks.

My father had a mcther cat with four
kittens. ats killed 2 mcther hen and
ten chicks, leaving one chick alive,
Mother cat took pity on the chick, mak-
ing it one of her family, caring for It
until it became a full-grcwn nen.

DONALD McCLARIN.

Affectionate Cat.

Brother had a cat which was very fond
of us.

Once we went on a journey, leaving
him in the care of a neighbor.

When we returned he saw us coming
a long way off and ran to meect us, jump-
ing over the carriage wheels Into mam-
wa's lap. K G
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