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R~-it was because the

Teenie. Weenies crawled out

the wrong sidé of the bed when they got up in the morning
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ecause thay ‘;1;11;1 bad dreams, no one can-say, but anyhow

7 was a most unpleasant one

he day, the ( 00k oV "*mept and the Teenie Weenies had
to wait almost half an hour for their breakfast.

If there is one thing in a]l the world that a Teenie Weenie likes
it’s to have his breakfast all ready for him when he rolls out of his
Teenie Weenie bed.
ait for their breakfast made the little folks some-

what cross, and tha

{aving to w
a bad way to start the day
Rv
of rhe Lover twins set up a
lond hen Mrs.
Lover looked out the win-
dow t one of
her offspring had tumbled

into a thimbleful of water,
The little chap’s feet
were all that she could see,
and the tiny mother lost no
ulling her child out

fter breakfast one

howl, and w

she saw tha

time in
of the thimble.

The poor—little fellow
was half drowned, but the
his
fter

mother stood him on
ur drops of water out of him, and a

shook three or fot
he had been rubbed for half an hour he was quite himself again, al-

head and
though he was a little white
around the ears.

Shortly after the twin had

been rescued the Old Soldier v
stepped into a worm, hole and
splintered his wooden leg, so
that prominent Teenie Weenie
had to spend the rest of the
new

morning making a leg out

of a match.
I:et\‘*, the Clown sot into

trouble ; with his slin
He shot an apple seed Lhrmu}h
one of the windows,
and just missed the General,
who was working at his desk
fin the tiny room.
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“ Great grief!” bellowed the General, “ what next will happen

today? Send the JC\ m to bed, and see that he gets nothing to eat
1
U

ut bread and water.’
While the Clown was breaking the window, Gr"n(ipa fell off a
hickory nut and received a bad bump on his bald little head.
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The old gentleman had gone out for a walk ;,,minq to
g s ’ I 5

rest he sat'down on the hickory nut, which being quite rour

OVET

1d rolled
and spilled the old fellow.

The Doctor was called to attend Grandpa, but bdo“ e the Doctor
could dress the bump on the old gentleman’s head word was brought
that the Sailor had ¢ut his foot.

The Sailor was chopping up
kitchen

[1;'9{:
onie of his

a lead pencil into fire wood for

stove when the ax slipped and nearly cut off
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Teenie
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es,” complained the Ge “ what

.53 >

sneral,

the Cook: “1 sent him out
It and he hasn’t
General.

“To the big green house back of the vacant lot,” answered the
Cook.

“Well, we’ll go and look him up,” gros vlod the General.
all the troublesome days this is the worst.” The General sel
several hg e Weenies to help him and set out for th

they soon he ard the Dunce howling for help.

The voice came from a pantry shelf, and\climbing up the Teenie
Weenies found the Dunce standing up to his neck in a pitcher of
cream.

said
some sa

e Dunce is missing, sir,”
about three hours ago to get returned.”

“ 1) - did Be go? ? asked the
g0’’’ a
‘ Where did ‘he go asked the

€& C\If
ected
e house, where

“What in the name of common sense a1
you doing in that pitcher?” shouted the Gener-
al. “Haven’t I told you to keep out of
ﬂlIJL\. .

" Y-y-y-es, s-s-s-sir,” stuttered the frightened
Dunce, “Y-y-you s-s-s-see, G-G-G-General,
it’s this way. The Cook asked me to come over
o this house and see if I couldn’t find some salt.
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- here, and while I was |
pitcher
to look in: 1

lezmcd

ookin’ ’round
and I crawled up on the handle
saw th

a lick

nice thick cream
on my

and I
down to get when 1
HH)UL in.”

The

t ?\011

finger,
S-8-8
Dunce

was

pulled out of the pitcher,
home, t

bath and

given a e
Many other little unpleasant things }

Sent

that day; in fact, they did not stop untll dle
= \WWeeniee roee g e
Teenie Weenies were tucked into tlwm" tiny beds
that night, and even then the trouble followed the
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little folks, for several had bad Ji(,?lilﬁ, and the
Dunce kept most everybody awake by yellin g in
}1:5 S}le)' (Copyright: 1920: By William Donahey.)
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