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in your hole just because I am trying

to help you! Now I will not help you

any more, not If you beg meo to!”
“Ab, just yom Wait till T get out!”

- | erled the Wiry-Weiggler; but at that

"Jl;ﬂ-‘ﬂl he wis about to move off the Wiry-Wriggler called out.”
e the roof of his hole;&ll his head,

home a broom which he had just bore

rowed from the Cinder-Witch, When

ho ‘heard the Wiry-Wriggler yolling,

Be dried; *Hullo, neighbor!® Pray, why
&rd you In such distresa?"

i|  Then the Wiry-Wriggler said In a

Emothered tone, “Ah, my So-8o, 1 saw
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only my plé whish T on
home for dinner!” said the
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indead!™ sald
8o he wot

haw P 28 o ad i
THE. TALE OF THE TWO CURIOUS GOLLIES.
‘AND HOW THEY PAID FOR THEIR CURIOSITY

FTER all the lMitle goliwogs had| “All right” whispered Frinny, and Suddenly,
eaten aF, much & over they 3 Jumped up and wemt very |wards them,

. and, fMled thelr pockets | quietly ~MI they resched the

Chrums, they golliwog, said, “NoW,| Then they came to a standstill, for
children, you . start your Jolly
romps, and Wibbly-wobbie, Masale |,

-

& ferce tiger sprang to-
At this Jootly and Friony
flung thenmelves on the floor at the
tlephant’s feet and begged him to save
thom. ’

“ﬁgu-l. and so ng, and. they | ‘Belng very kindhearted. he took pity
t J : for they fon them, and quickly picked them up

3 . with his trunk and swung them scroas
banda tightly, | his back. :

with what

e e e
=

dered, why, uﬁu.-
couldu't : T

they p g
loking w-RAr it
Inn‘: ¢

the elephant was dashing nbout, hit-
W | ting the anlmals right and left with
Re It L his trunk. _

‘where| Then he guve & sullden lurch, try-
WaSn't [t to reach n fétuplgiing who was
making rude fhoss Wt Bim, and on
w{rolled Frinny into the midst of the

| Wi, raging snimale!

dur -ﬂﬂﬂ- "
led 'to. fSnd & lith

from her.

moment his tai] plached him with a
worse pinch than ever, and he began
te yell, and yell, &nd yell. ]

Then there came along the Cinder-

| Witeh, just to ses what So-So was do-

Ing with the brobom he had borrowed
The Cinder-Witeh lived In
A7 litle house under The-Other-Tree,
and her chimhey was almost alwaye
smoking. When abe heard the Wiry-
Wriggler yell and ‘yell, she d1d not
say anything to him; but she asked
the Berry-Man and Bo-So the gnome
what was the malter,

Then the Berry-Man gave a great
slgh and sald, "It I8 true that the roof
of the Wiry-Wrelggler's hole has fallen
In upon him—as you can see. And
because I have not helped 1o get him
outy be says that it is | who shut him
"

And So-Ho the gnome gave a greater
sigh and sald, “The roc f the Wiry-
Wriggler's hole has ‘n in upon
him, and nobody knows w! And be-
eause I trled to get him out, he soys
it &, 1 who shut Blm in"

“Well, well, it Is & sad story!™
the Cinder-Witeh. But at that mo-
ment the Wiry-Wriggler heard her
volee and eried out—and he was as
angry as could be—"Ah, Cinder-Witch,
It is u good thing that you have come
liy! For, let me tell you, I heard you
digging beside my hole =0 that the reof
foll in; and when I get out agaln you
will see how 1 will treat you!'

Then the Cinder-Witch was In a
Ereat way, for she saw that If ghe
helped the Wiry-Wriggler to get out
he would think she Bad made hig hole
fall in; and If she ¥id not help him
to get out he wonld =till think that
she had made his hole fall in; so shi
dil not know what to do,

8o she sald nothing,
away-—saltly, softlg~—and
to ber little houss under 2~ ther-
Tree. And So-8a the gnome gald not!
ing, but slipped away—softly, softiy—
and went home to his lttle house under
This-Tree. And (hg Berry-Man s=aid
nothing, but alipphd  awny-—anftiy
softly—and weni bome to his 1itile
houss unfler That-Tree. And the Wiry-
Wriggler was left alone

Then the Wiry-Wriggler yelled, ard
yellad, and yelled, and nobody a:
swered. Then he wriggled; and his
tall pinched, and pinched. Then

but slipped
went back

sald |

!
¢

e | stood above the

thing, and nobody heard him—nobody.

At last there came along the Hare-
and-There Tree which does not grow
on Cuckoo Common, a3 other Lrees
do, but rushes about on wheels, golng
wheresosver it pieases,

The Wiry-Wrigeler heard him, and
stopped wegping. Then he cried out,
“HI, ngighbor, stop a mingtely I have
& most sorrowful tale to tell!™

“Goodness graclous me!™ cried the
Heré-and-There Tree, “that
lke & volee of the Wiry-Wriggler!"”
and he stopped and looked about; but
he could not see anybody,

“Of coumse you cannot see me”
eald the Wiry-Wriggler In a tone of
great grief; “but that Is because the
roof of my hole has fallen In and has
buri¢d me. And here 1 must remain
tlll somebody gets me out!™

"That
sald the
he . conei consid
oconsldered, wondering what - |
do, At last he sald, “Alas, Wiry-Wrig-|
gler, 1 cannot think of any way of
helplng you out of your hole'

Then the Wiry-Wr
Oh, Here-und-
cried,

Is indeed a sorrowful tale."|
Here-and-There

d, and

dear

‘do t
of gettine~
how unp
voverad up
ing,

gldéred and conald
was sorry for the
plight.

At last he sald, “There Is just one
way in which 1 ean help you, and It|
Is thig—I can stand Just above your |
hole, with my wheels reating on the
earth on cithér side, and send a few
roots into the earth above where you
are, Then 1 will rush away, fn
my roots with me, and when I teapy

of B you will ba able
quite easily™

rigrler thought fe

did not like the

o's plan; but le

n better way of

hol So at last he

"Very well, nolghbor, let us try
your plan, But do  not

. for4f you
all certainly be crushed as fat
ag A leaf.”

Wiry-Wrlggler's

r

pray allow

A 1o rest on mo

“Pray, have mo fears about that"
sall the Here-and-Thers Tree *1
shall be most careful.”

Then the #-And-Thers Tree
it whore the Wiry-

shed tears, and he wighed he had not | Wrikgler lay burled, resting his wheels

tulked so angrily to the Berry-Man,
and Bo-Bo the gnome, and 1le
Cinder-Witch, For they mig
have helpad him out of hik hole, and
now they had all gone away,

The Wiry-Wriggler wept llke any-

most earefully on the earth on elther |
side, a0 that the Wiry-Wriggler ahould |
not feel his welght. Then he sent
rools Into Lthe earth above the Wiry-
Wriggler's. head, and the Wiry-Wrig-
gier oohld bhoar them running nhoul.l

sounds |

| Just ke

In and out, here mand there, as fost as
fast.

“Helgh-ho! Now I am going to
rush away!™ cried the Here-and-There
Tree and he gave a great tug eo that
the earth trembled above the Wiry.
Wrignler's head; but nothing elge
happened, and the Herr-and-There

iry once more to break away!®

“It Is quite Imposaible” sald the
Here-and-There Tree with & long
sigh; and he trled agaln, as hard 4s
hard, but with no better success than
before.

Then the Wiry-Wriggler began to
feol the roots of the Here-and-There
Tree curling about his esrs, and he
almost died with grief. *“Oh, dear

TR,

R T W T e

The Hore-and-There Tree did not move an inch.

and-There

ed to

Tree “Here am I,
nd tirht aa tight,
any Ltree!
imagine the pain that
ma when 1 trled to r
Then the
dreadful
Ike
ened

fasten the r

athet You cannot

rn=  through

Wiry-Wriggler was in a
ntate If you
any other tree, |
AMODE Yyour shall
naver, never gel out aga ] he
“Oh, duar Here-and-There Tree,

here,

fast-

remaln

do

t
[

Here-and-There Tree” he cried, “oan«
nol you hear the wind erying over

o Common? H»n ia telling every-
that you are too o and s, and
k-wherzy to race him A you ussd

“Oh, am 17 We shall soon ses
about that!™ eried the Here-and-There
Tree; and with a groan, and a jerk,
and a great whirling-whisking wrench
he Hfted up his roots and set off across

p Common, rushing on his
¢ls an fast as he could rush, with
hin roots tralling behind him,

The Wiry-Wriggler was dragged out
of the earth by the roots of the Here-
and-There Tree, and was thrown upon
the ground; and there he lay, holding
hs ears, and wriggling his tail, and
ecounting his scratches one by one

“Dear me, 1 must hurry up and get
rid of thess mots-—they ure most Ine
convenfent!™ corled the Here-ande
There Tree as he raced along.

And the Wiry-Wriggler wept ke
anything becauss hia tall was swollen,
nod his re waere torm, and he had
meven scrantches

But nobody ever found out who had
made the roaf of the Wiry-Wriggler's
hole fall In—and perhaps that was
just s welll

The Lion Tamer's
Little Boy

By R. F. BUNNER

HE Lidon Tamet's Little : Bay
He knows no fear at all,
Chasing the King of Beasts will jo¥y.
As kittens chase a ball

He knows the tricks of Daddy’s trade
He scares the Uger loan,

Or mules the elephant afrald—
(And that Is rather mean!)

And often when the show is dona,
When animals should rest,

The Lion Tamer's Little Son
Wil act as If possossed,

e trign thew out with ity
el 1t seemn o J
Ful while the g
s Duddy
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