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nanantﬂarCry? JUNGLE JINKS

“Did you ever se¢ & horse cry?” re-
vently acked un equine expert, “Many MR, RHING HAR AN-ARROW EKSUAPE.
people Lielieve thal horses do nob weep.
But those who have had much to do
with those inithful creatures know that
on certain ovcasions they will shed teara,
as well na express sorTOw, in the most
peart-breaking wanner.

“)n eertain regivns, where the hardi-
aess of the ponies causea the riders to
almost overlook the necessity of provid-
ing for their needs, it is quite common,
when the weather is extremely cold, to
puve an unblanketed pony tied up for
two or three bours when the Lempera-

ture is meariog zero, and while ita owner . . !
.~ “'“nﬁacmlgguusiugﬂ. Lu tiris case the “-nrkl-h:::f {;::tmh:“.{.i-. “'wa-?:]: tnnd no play makes Jack a dull hoy.”  When the Jungle boys are in school he makea them
sulienny is evidonved by cries, which practice “‘“'ll-u.' t]-'“v !illn(‘ 0 ATFADZE i rames 'f( t_hl-m out of school. Here s wee him in eharge of the nrchery
are almost like gobs, and unmistakable weil. Il him 3 Lhias ""l“"““ come to see e anid the Doelor, as Jane, the moid. came out with a eard.  "“Very
tears lrecze on Lo the cheeks like icicles. - see him in the garden. X y
“yhen u borse falls in the street and
gels imjured, the sbock generally numbs
Twe sehses so much that it does not
either cry Or groat. Hut under some
conditions an mjured horse will solicit
sympathy in the wost distinet manner.
v} pemember a favouriie borse of my
own which trod on a pajl long enough
to pieree its foot. 'Lhe poor think hob-
bleu up to we on three legs and cried as
uearly like a ¢hikl in trouble as any-
thing L can describe. The sight was a
very touching one, 18 was alsu the uni-
muls gratitude wlen the nail was publed
out and the wound dressed.”

Apple Fie.
2. “You tnke charge of the archery, Jumbo, and don’t get int. jachi

. Jumbe eanght sight of a robin sitting on the g-! e el e

piped Wi

den wall he quite forzot Dr. | £ suid Ahe Dactor, as he left. Bt when
B ¥ sile ‘R e quite forgol . Lion™ inatraetions<. “YWho'll ki . e
. the lion cub.  “L* aaid Jumbo, “with miy bow aml arrow, I'll kill Cock Rnbin!”" el Kill Cock Rebin?

BY BURGES JOHNSON.

When our cook she makes a ple,
You vughter sec her f@ingers fir!

she slts an' holds a yeller bowl,

An' stirs so fast she keeps u nale
Down thraugh the widdle of the stufl—
Therr's wilk s’ o' flonr envugh

And mayle other things, but 1

Ferget just all that wakes a pia?

When our cook she makea a plo,

She rolls the dough that, by au' hy.
18 two round Ulankets; then you'll see
Her sllve some apples eveoly.

Plump into bed she makes ‘em hop,

An' cuts some prep-holes through the top.
So they won't suother when they lie
All warm oo’ sugared iu ithe ple

When our cook she makes a pie.

She wulunces the plate up high,
And- with a pleasunt suippy sonnd
She trlmg it nicely all around. “Whizz-z-z!™

And when she’s thumbed the edges tight o]

The arrow sped throngh the air, it Cock Robin didn™t wait te die. Tike the ane in the nursery rhyme

The apples can't get tp at wight He just hopped off. and Jumbo s arrow went clean (hrengh A, Rhino™ ailk | f
hen she's Dhake 1 it B ' Al hat. g A . s Y Tlare
Hut when she’s haked it, then, oh my! dene it masped Fumbo, all in 8 trenble, as e peeped over the wall There “.illnll:l,1:::‘ ::‘tll‘l]:: .‘!:_lll" :‘f 1lllll‘i:-\“t.|:I|. e "\“ |'|“
y erm!™  And be

You never et such apple Dple! waa rvighi. Dr, Lion wis drveadinlly angrvy about it

Vil photo.

THE PROPOSAL. .
Y8 SWHEN DI YOU  FIRNT  BECIN

TO JLOVE ME?T



