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THE WONDER MO Gis

Programme of Tour.

Depart for China by Wireless Telegraphic Express. Eight
minutes allowed for sight-seeing.

Excursion to Yellow Sea. Ten minutes allowed for
bathing.

Depart for Japan. Lunch e /& japonaise.

Leave for Holland by Magic Carpet Express.

Visit South Africa. Angling in The Great Fish River.

Leave South Africa for Norway. Excursion on sZ.

Depart for Germany, where dinner will be served.

Leave for India. Grand juggling performance.

Depart for Egypt. Donkey excursion and tea.

Visit to the Canary Isles. Bird-seed will be provided.

Excursion to the Desert of Sahara. Bucket, spade, and
attendant, one shilling extra.

Depart for North America. War-dance of Red Indians.

Excursion to the North Pole. Eskimo dress provided.

Leave North America for New Guinea. Tree houses on
ViEW. |

Depart from New Guinea for Australia. Ascent of the
Blue Mountains.

Leave Australia for Vesuvius (now in eruption).

Excursion to the South Pole.

Depart from the South Pole for England.

Arrive in England.



“ [ saw lots of countries that I knew very well”



THE WONDER V@@

BY EDWARD SHIRLEY.

47 DON'T know why it is, but people never will believe me
M when I tell them all about my voyage. Aunt Jane used to

be rather a favourite of mine : but I am not friends with her
now, for when I told her what I had done, and where 1 had
been, and what I had seen, she only smiled and said, “What
an imagination the child has, to be sure!” I don't know what
she means by “an imagination,” but I'm sure I haven't got one,
for I've searched everywhere and I can’'t find anything of the
kind, It's very unkind of Auntie to say that I have. But
Peter, my cousin, he’s the worst. He's perfectly horrid. He
says 1 fell asleep and dreamt it all. Please don’t believe Peter.
You couldn't if you only saw him. He has sandy hair and
freckles, and he laughs like the hyena that I saw by The Great
Fish River. Who could believe a boy like that?

[t is quite true that 1 was lying in the garden hammock
when the little man asked me to go; but I wasn't asleep, 1
assure you, though I did shut my eyes for a minute or two.
Thats a very different thing from’ being dslecp  isnit iy &
Bad shuts his' eyes all™ throushi thescrmontonsstind e ind
when I asked him why he did it, he said he was able to think
better that way. [ was only doing the same. I think 1t must
“run in the family,” as Mummy says, to think better with your
eyes shut. So please don't believe Peter, whatever he says.

[ remember that morning very well. We had all got up
ever so eatly” to" see  Uncle  John foit. Sl etswacioem oo
voyage round the world, and for weeks before he had been
telling us all about the wonderful places and things he was
going to see. [ was very much interested in what he told us,



“[f ever you have seen a willow-paticrn plate, you fnow exactly
what Clina s like”
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and oh! I did wish I could go with him. Well, it was six
oclock in the morning when we said « Good-bye” to him, and
Nurse wanted me to go back to bed when he had gone. But
ot 1L e elel i s L Deid @ long day before me.
[ set to work, and gave my doll's house a good “spring clean-
ing,” and before T had Brished g was. brealkdast Sane SEEEon
Jfier breakfast I swent for a long walle to the ullage and back,
and about eleven o'clock I got into the hammock for a little
and a think.

I had just closed my eyes when I heard a little voice close
by my elbow say, «1 have come to see you, Miss, about the
‘Wonder Voyage’” 1 opened my eyes quick, and there was
. little man dressed like the stationmaster, only that he had
on his cap the words “Cook's Tours.” He was very polite.
“ Everything 1s 1 der, Miss,” 1 i b lene e ;

verything is in order, IMiss,” he said. ere are your
tickets” and he gave me a little book. “ Yousamll hbe S peis
sonally conducted,” and the voyage will begin in five minutes.
[ have brought your bag, and your ficld-glass, and your umbrella
with me, Miss, for we like to save our clients all unnecessary
rouble. - Thattis Al I thinlk Sandibeione [ had time to thank
him he was gone.

EESIE

This was very surprising, but far more surprising things
were to follow.

] jumped out of the hammock, and what do you think?
fihe o den and the house had wvanished, and I was standing
with my luggage on top of a great globe like the one in the
schoolroom, only a thousand times bigger. The man in the moon
was smiling at me, though it was the middle of the day, and
the rude little stars kept on winking at me, just like that hornd
boy Peter. ' For a minute or two I didn't know where 1 was;
Lt as oo as 1 hdd®timettionl ovls around me, I saw lots of
countries that I knew very well on the map. As il looked fat
thern 1 remembered all the geography 1 had learned and forgotten.
[ could see Spain, where the Spanish juice comes from ; and
Turkey, where the people live on Turkish delight ; and Arabia,



“[ wundressed at once and jumped into the water, and had the

loveliest swim.
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where they have Arabian Nights ; and India, where they dig up
the india-rubber ; and Persia, where the " cats: come fremisine
China, where they make the cups and saucers ; and Greece, where
the candles grow ; Irance, where the fashions are made; Italy,
where the piano-organ men live: Brazil, where the nuts come
form: andtlots of othier places ehiabill Mkmew quite well by sight.
Oh, it was splendid! I was just going to step on fo the Scilly
Isles (that's where Peter ought to go and live, I think), when 1
heard the little man from Cook’s say, ““Only one minute allowed
here for sight-seeing, Miss. The Wireless Telegraphic Lixpress
is just about to start. Take your seat, Miss | ['ve kept this
corner for you. It's rather a long journey, so I wish you to be
comfortable. We shall be quite seven minutes in getting to China.”

I didn't see anything else to sit on, so I sat on the ground.
Then 1 heard a whistle, and suddenly I felt myself being
swept along at a great rate. The lines of longitude kept flying
past me like telegraph posts on the railway, and the stars shot
by in long trails of light. It quite took my breath away, 1 can
tell you. “Where are we?” I gasped. “We have just crossed
the North Sea,” said my guide in a quiet voice, ‘“‘and we are
now over Germany. The Kaiser William 1s just down there
reviewing his troops and twirling his moustache. 1 am sorry
that you cannot break your journey to see him. Now we are
crossing Russia. I'm afraid the Czar is not on view at present.
He stops indoors a good deal just now. I'm told that the
doctors recommend it, as it is better for his health. DBut here
we are over [ibet. 1 could show you the Grand Lama if this
Wite \a stopping tram, but itiisnit: AR Ere s e aure ba (Clnmna
at last, and only half a minute late.”

Yes, it.was quite trie; we' were i@ R SRk e
once, for it was  just ‘like the Splate Bl d S brolcrittaryei
morning when I was “spring cleamime: nmystd cllifs o And
there was a funny little Chin-chin Chinaman waiting to show

me all the sights. He was dressed in loose yellow clothes, and

his coat had sleeves like legs of mutton. His face was yellow,



“He had a ving of Olack hair on his head just like a dollic that 1
have at home.”
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too, and he had funny little slanting eyes and, best of all, a long
pigtail that hung down his back and waggled Wben he walked.
He shook hands with himself, Loweds low . and wsaidisielly olad
to see you, Mist Cook. Me show lit' missy evly thipg.” Dhen
we started to see China. If ever you have seen a willow-pattern
plate, you know exactly shat China is like, " ChinaiisialEbieESe
the land is blue,~the water is blue, the trees are blue, the fruit
is blue, the houses are blue, the pagodas are blue, the bridges
are blue, the birds are blue, and the mountains are blue. T ididmt
mind it a bit, for blue is my favourite colour. el Sine little
yellow man with the pigtail asked me to step into his little blue
boat, and then he rowed me all over China. As we rowed along
he told me lots of funny things about the Chinese. Then he
Jhowed me a Chimese lady wallanoSon the bank. Well, she
wasn't exactly walking, but hobbling along, and leaning on the
rm of her maid. I looked at her through my field-glass, and I
said, “What's the matter with her; is she a cripple?” But he
said she wasn’t. She hobbled along like that because her feet
were so small. Then he told me that they bandaged up the
little ¢irls’ feet so that they couldn't grow. I said, “Oh, how
cruel 1”7 for I once had a tight pair of boots, and 1 remembered
how they hurt me. I looked at the lady's feet, and really she
was wearing boots about the size of a baby’s. No wonder she
couldn’t walk, poor thing!

[ said, “What a shame!” and then the Chinese boy was
very rude. He actually said all English-women had ““oleaifilylc
feet, all piccy so big,” and held his hands about a yard apart.

“How dare you?” I said; “you horrid, rude fellow! 1 wont
stay in your country any longer. Tl leave China this very
minute.” Do you know, I couldn’t help thinking that the rude

little Chinaman was very like my cousin Peter.

I had only just spoken when I heard the voice of the little
man from Cook’s. “We must move on now, Miss, he said.
“ Ten minutes are allowed for a swim in the Yellow Sea.” 1
was glad to hear that, for 1 “was wery ot amds oz = aid |
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“Then all at once he cried, ‘ [Hold on, Miss, and wup the carpet jlew
with us wpon it.”
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thought the Yellow Sea would cool me down a Pt e Wbistle
sounded again ; once more I flew along, and in less than a minute
[ was standing by the Yellow Sea. | undressed at once, and
jumped into the water, and had the loveliest swim. At last 1

°

heard a voice singing a song something like this:—

« Vou can make a white man,
Make him very fast:
Dip him in the White Sea,

The colour’s sure to last.

You can make a black man
Not a speck of white—

Pop him in the Black Sea,
Leave him there all night.

You can make a red man,
[ike a soldier's coat:

Souse him in the Red Sea,
Make him dive and float.
You can make a yellow man,

Like a piece of gold:
Plunge him in the Ye/low Sea
Till he’s nice and cold.”

My word! T didn’t stop long in the Yellow Sea after 1 heard
that. 1 didn’t want to be yellow, like that rude Chinese boy. 1
wanted to keep nice and white, just like a clean English girl. 5o
[ swam ashore at once, and, oh dear! how anxious I was when
[ dried myself to see if any bits of me had gone yellow. —But
no! it all came off on the towel, and I was so relieved.

I had only just finished dressing when I heard the quiet
voice of Cook's man once more—‘ This way for Japan, please.
Not a moment to spare.”

Well, T sat down on the ground ence more, “andS ol S SHCHG
like a sky-rocket. The Yellow Sea was out of sight 1n no time,
and in three minutes I was mm Japan. As soon as my feet
touched the ground I heard the voice.of my guide saying,
“You will now take luncheon, Miss, after the Japanese fashion.”
“Oh, thank you,* I saidi® 1 "haven t8nad=amyehimoNoNeam e
even a biscuit or a chocolate Nsimee ' lie el m o ameliseyiic il
ling all the way across Europe and Asia does make you rather



“[ shall always remember Holland, because i1t was theve that I lost

my umbrella.”
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hunory, doesn’t 1t?” The little man bowed, and blew a little
whistle. Up ran a Jap, drawing a big mail-cart—I think they
call it a “rickshaw.” I jumped 1, and off my two-legged horse

went at top speed. It was splendid.  He ran along the streets,
and everywhere I saw the happy, clean little Japs smiling and
bowing as [ passed. 1 smiled and bowed to them, and T felt
just like the Queen when she goes to open a hospital or a bazaar.
Everything was so pretty, so bright, so dainty, and so tiny that
I thought I was mn Doll-land.

Then the rickshaw stopped, and I heard the little man, who
never seemed to be very far away, say, ].unch will be served
- e this house?: (A oes o and had B el [oolke at el
was the flimsiest house you ever saw. It seemed to me that a
good puff of wind would blow it over. Somebody inside the
house slid back a paper-covered screen—that was the door—and
‘n T went. I saw a big, airy room with no furniture in. it Ehese
wasi’t a chaie or a sofa to sit om, ‘or a. table EaSpur the lunch on;
but the floor was as clean as a new pin, and was covered with
white straw mats. And oh! waiting for me were six of the
dearest, sweetest little Jap girls in all the world. T fell m love
with them on the spot. They all clattered up to me on their
wooden shoes, and began bowing, and rubbing their hands down
over their knees, and sissing gently, and saying, “Sayonara,” or
something like that. They looked just lovely in their bright
silk gowns and their great big square bows tied at the back.
And then their hair! It must have taken them a week to do
up. It was as smooth and glossy as could be, and piled high
up on their heads. Some of them wore flowers in their harr,
and others had all sorts of funny pins skewered through it.

The bowing and the sissing went on a long time, and I
began to get a bit tired of it, for I was very hungry. At last
one of the glrls. clapped her little hands, and in ran a lot of
other girls carrying all sorts of funny little boxes and wooden
trays and bowls with little bits of food on them. They set them

all down on the floor, and my mouth began to water. 1 was
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“ I had caught The Great Fish of the Great [ish River! [ was
The Most Celebvated Angler In Al The World.”
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too hungry to wait for them to bring i.n Chairs., sol ‘squatted
down on the floor by the side of the dinner things. .FI hen the
oirls did the same, and we all began to eat. [t was just hke? 2l
doll's tea-party. [ ate all sorts of funny little C.akes and tiny
bits of meat and sweets, and all that sort of thing, and when
[ had eaten everything in front of me 1 felt just as hungry
s when Ik Beoan, (@l ideaslSlEdid wish J*had a good th%Ck
<lide of -mitton “and: a “big helping Fol miceaup roly-poly like
e have ot home. A [ipanescidinchitc just playing at eating,
I think.

When I had seen the garden we went out into the country,
and then they introduced me to a jolly little Jap boy. He had
a ring of black hair on his head just like a dolly that 1 have' at
home. He had wooden sandals on his feet, and he was wearing
2 blue “kimono” (I think that is what they called it), with ‘big
red and green fowers on.it. MWhed T saw himt [*saicl S8l ik i
for 1 thought that was the right thing to say. He orinned and
said, “ Hip, hip, hurrah!” Then we were friends, and we had
fine fun.

He could fly kites splendidly, that boy. He had two kites
both shaped like big birds. He gave me one of them, and
soon our kites were flying gaily, and we were running about
laughing and chattering as if we had known each other all our
lives. In the midst of the fun the little man from Cook’s ap-
peared. . “I am very sorry, Miss," lne said,=but only one hour
is allowed to see Japan, and the time 1s up.”

[ was disappointed, but it was no good grumbling; and be-
sides, I thought I might get a better meal in the next” country,
so | asked, “Where do we go now?” “To Holland, Miss, by
way of Paris,” he said. Then I saw that he had put on a new
suit of clothes. He was wearing green trousers, and a little red
Zouave jacket and a red tez, and he was spreddime S aNcarpciton
the ground.

“Sit on this, please,” he said, " “I¥staSmaeiefcamcE il
we have acquired at a great expense for the convenience of our



“/ scuttled along as hard as [ could go, and then jumped.”
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patrons. We always use this mode of locomotion for our Arabian
Nights tour.” b .

It sounded very grand, but I didn't know in the least what
he meant. However, 1 sat down, and he sat by me, and the?n
he waved a magic wand which he held in his hand, and said

very solemnly,—
« Aldebrosco mainge J0Sco
Ditte risca ban,
Contamoro bete foro
Wingo fingo san.”

I said, “1 beg your pardon. I didn't catch what you said ;”
but he took no notice. He kept on saying the words over and
over again, and it sounded very weird, I can tell you. Then
At once dhe cried, < Hald ons ehilice s and up  the carpet Hew
with us upon it. I was a bit scared at first, but as we flew
along I soon got used to the motion and enjoyed it very much.
Night came on, but I didn't mind that. We went so high that
we were quite close to the moon, which was now in the shape
of a2 bow, and had a big bright star close to it. We had been
about five minutes on the carpet when my guide said, “ Thats
Persia down below—where the Shah lives.” “Ou est le chat?”
I asked, remembering a bit of my French. “I expect he’s
in bed and asleep now, Miss,” said the little man. “ That's
the third king I've missed seeing on this voyage,” I couldn't
help saying. “ There was the Kaiser, who was too far off to see;
and the Czar, who dare not come out of his house; and now
there’s the Shah, who 1s in bed asleep. 1 think kings are very
disobliging people—that is, all except our King,” I added, for fear
he should think I wasn’'t loyal. ““I'm sure our King would let
me see ‘him' if be knew I wantcd to " [Tl SN ORE | il
Miss,” replied my guide.

In about three minutes I noticed a strong smell of cheese in

the air.  “It's Holland, Miss,” said my guide in answer to my

sniff. And so 1t was. In a few seconds we were sinking down

very fast, and just below me I could see the water of a canal.



“ The cook came down the steps carrvyving a bro round pudding life
o S S S

a cannon 0all, only not so hard.”
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e bl e i Sonid ol mind,” T icricd S ENToRc Aig
Miss.” he said quite calmly. = This carpet steers very well.”
He just waved his wand, and before you could say, “.The
Dutch have taken Holland,” 1 was standing in Holland itself.
The carpet had vanished, and so had my little man from Cook’s,
though I knew he could not be far away.

[ shall always cemember Hollands e canse St there that
[ lost my umbrella. I had taken 1t all the way to China and
Japan, where I Jiditt want it and had® biouohESEN:e Holland,
where dbiwanted it ever seo. badly, andiflicni o aiis Wasn't ‘1
unlucky 2 T'll tell you how it happened. Holland 1s a very
rainy, blowy, wet place. Everywhere you go there are canals like
shining snakes stretching themselves over the land, and windmills
with big arms that keep on going round and round. Well, it was
raining and blowing when [ got to Holland, and, of course, 1 put
up my umbrella. But an extra big puff of wind blew and turned
my umbrella inside out, and carried 1t away right on to a wind-
mill. It caught one of the arms and was taken round and
round, and nobody would stop the windmill to get it off for me.
[ don't know what mother will say, for really it was hers, amae
had borrowed it for the voyage.

[ must say that two funny little Dutch boys in big wooden
shoes clumped after it as hard as they could go, but, of course,
they couldn't catch it. They weren't bad little fellows in their
way, though I did see one of them smoking a big cigar. I
told him I should tell his mother, but he took no notice of what
[ said. Now I come to think of it, perhaps he didn't know
any English. I'm sure that his language was all Double Dutch
to me.

I' was soon tired, of Holland, so I called, ¢ Mr. Cook, Mz
Cook., will you come here, please?” In a moment he was by
my’ side -as--cool -and as polite as ever. ¢ havet hadSenouoh
of Holland,” I said. ¢ Please take me somewhere else. If it's

all the same to you, I should like to go where it d

. | loesn't rain
and the weather 1s a bit warmer.”  Certainly, Miss,” he said;
= b



“He stood on a big ball of fire, and flames kept on shooting up all
round /hiim, but he was quite comjortable all the fime.”
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“we only allow ten minutes for secing Holland. We shall be
offin a minute and ‘a half for South Africa.”

And so we were: It was quite-a long journey—almost as
long as the trip to China; but we arrived quite safely, and
when we landed on our feet once more we found we were in a
hot, sunny country.

CARTIA sl do ihere, Mr - Cookit il asked. “ Here, Miss,”
he said, “you are afforded an opportunity of trying to catch The
Creat Fish in The Great Fish River. A rod and line 1S pro-
vided.” I thought that would be rather fun, so I went down to
the river side at once, rolled up my sleeves, tucked up my dress,
and threw my line into the water. What grand fishing T had, to
be sure! My line hadn't been in the water a minute before 1
felt a big jerk. “T've got him,” T cried. 1 held on to the rod
as hard as I could, and the fish tugged away at the end of the
line. But I pulled and I pulled, and at last out came a whop-
ping fish: . “Tve caughts Tihe ‘Great sl lfe caught The
Great Fish!” I shouted. *Oh no, Miss, you ain’t,” said a voice
just behind me. I turned round, and there was a farmer with a
ctraw in- his mouth, . ““ This aint: The Gucat Ei-hrShii- R e
drawled. “ This is a little 'un. 'Why, The Great Fish is bigger
nor you, Miss. People have come from all parts of the world to
try and catch him, but he just laughs at 'em. I've seen him
winking his big eye like this when they come along. Oh, he's
artful, he is. Why, he thinks nothing o swallerin’ hooks. He
takes 'em down like flies. He must have a rare collection of the
ironmongery in his inside. No, Miss, you ain't got him yet. If
you does catch him, Miss, you'll be The Most Celebrated Angler
In All The World!” :

Well, that made me try my very hardest. I caught another
hich' *and ‘Fhen for a long time I hadn’'t even a nibble. At last
| saw quite a wave coming down the river. “ Here he 1s at
last,” 1 said; “now for 1t!” 1 planted my feet firmly and
lclcnched my teeth hard and waited. Then the wonderful thing

wappened.  All at once right out of the water jumped a huge
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“[ liked Egypt very much.

I took tea there.”
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fish, bigger than me. It flew right over my he‘ad, gnd landed
on the bank with an awful whop! I was a bit frightened, 1
et confess, but 1 was: also everiso protid: [+ had caught TFhe
G b Bidh off ThetGreat FishiRue il The Most Cele-
brated Angler In All The World!

When 1 had got my breath again I went a step or two
e E ey sl would you believe it the creaiiine
winked at me in the rudest possible way and then began grin-
el o b Cooke Wb Cade,” | shouted, ¢ I've caught The
b Bich ™ @ome and holdehiml S-S -sonit S said that
the fish stopped winking and began to look serious. He stf)od
straight up on his tail, and then took a great flying leap back into
the river, carrying my rod and line with him. [ was splashed
from head to foot, and, oh dear! I was so disappointed. I'm
Afraid T cried a bit. Fancy losing The Great Fish after having
caught him! Never mind, I #d catch him; though, of course,
people won't believe me when I tell them so.

Well, 1 didn’t want to stop a moment longer in South Africa

after my great disappointment.  “ Mr. Cook,” I said, ‘“Uetsroo
lomewhere else. I don’t like South Africa s andSastioiN:
Great Fish River; I don’t care if 1 ever sce it againd S Shicr
good, Miss,” said the little man. “As soon as you have made a

few changes in your dress we shall start for Norway.”

I was soon ready. The little man blew his whistle, and
whiz! off we went once more. Presently my teeth began to
chatter, and 1 saw in the distance a lot of great white snow

mountains. “ That is Norway,” said my guide, “and you will be
afforded an opportunity of indulging in winter sports.” “ What,
sliding and skating and snowballing?” I asked. ¢ Oh yes, Miss,”

he said, “and sledging and tobogganing and s/iee.” (NV.5.—They
spell it s&z, though they say it as if it were spelt skee, but 1
didn't know that them.}  That will be jelly, I saidtss i
who's ske, I wonder?” “You will soon find out,” was all he said.

So I did. When we landed in Norway he took me to a big
wooden house where the folks were very kind, and there was



“ The canaries flocked round me, and ol! they were so fame.”
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quite ‘a nice little Norwegian boy who seemed to know that I
was coming. He had two great, long thin pieces of wood some-
thing “like skates’in.his “hand.* " Tthese are fom ol Shicse id
Then we went out of doors, and the little boy put them on for
me quite nicely. “What do you call them?” I asked. “They
ate Sueer he sald Then fe put on his own, and I thought I
would  makeSa Bit of a4 jole, sof 1 saidt ENlonn e v sup-
pose.”  Would you believe it, he didn't smile a bit, but he got
very solemn, and said, “1 beg your pardon; I'm afraid I don’t
understand.” I didn’t try to make any more jokes, for, as Mummy
would say, he had “no sensc of humour.” But he was very kind
for all that.

Well, at first T couldn’t get along on the s/ee things at all. I
kept catching them together and tumbling down in the snow, and
I thought I should have to give up trying. But at last I found
I could skate along quite well, and I thought it jolly fun. It was
only when I was foolish enough to try tricks that I came to orief,

I was quite glad—though 1 was sorry to part with the nice
little Norwegian boy—when Mr. Cook said it was time to 00
to Germany for dinner. I was awfully hungry. T had eaten
nothing since breakfast that morning with Uncle John, except
the bits and dabs that T had in Japan, and they didn’t count.
>0 when he mentioned “dinner” I brightened up, and asked him
how long we should be on the way. But really 1t was quite a short
journey after all. We were in Germany in about a minute or so.

“You will" dine "here * <aid Wir @oole wihcn v landed, and
in we went to a big inn. A man with a big frizzy head of
hair and a sticky-up moustache and an apron came to meet us.
He bowed and he smiled and he rubbed his hands, and led me
toai table; and® putt alstooll formic PN AR great big
German sausage, bigger than my head, on the table, and a big
black loaf, and cut me a slice of both. They tasted very nice,
and I ate them up at once. Then he brought a big polony for
the second course, and when I had eaten some of that the cook
came down the steps carrying a big round pudding like a cannon



“ It yeally isw't much fun making castles by yourself, especially tf
theve is no sea to come and wash them away.”
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ball, only not so hard. Then I had some cheese. It was very
strong, and looked like a lot of holes fastened together. When
I had eaten it I et that [ hadshad quits fenomolSsS@) i Sulis i
got to say that they gave me some sawerfrawt, but it was much
too sour tor' me, and I said, “ NMedn, merce,” just to show, that I
knew some German.

I - was very glad to hear from Mr. Cook that the next place
we were going to was India. [ knew the Prince and Princess
of Wales had been there, and as my Christian name is the same
as the Princess’'s, I thought I ought to go too. Besides, I had
lost my india-rubber in the garden yesterday, and I knew that
in India I should easily get a good big piece cheap. It is rather
a long way to India, so Mr. Cook said, and you have to go up
very high to get there, because the Himalaya Mountains block
the' way. * Last time he took' a' party to Iadia they hail i
adventure.  The express was running too low, and they nearly
knocked against the top of Mount Everest. One of the pas-
sengers was so frightened that his false teeth fell out. Mr. Cook
said he saw them fall. They are somewhere in what he called
a crevasse near to Kinchinchunga. If ever you go there you
might look for them. I'm sure the poor man who lost them

| be much obliged if you send them back to him. Mr. Cook

| give you his address.
It was dark when we got to India, but that didn’'t surprise
me, for I've found out in my travels that it isn't day at the same
time all over the world. Indeed, Mr. Cook said he was plan-
ning an “ All Black” tour, so that you could go right round the
world and never see the sun once. I don’t think I should like
that tour; do you? I think I prefer the “All Light” tour, or
perhaps the ““Mixed” tour that I am having now.

Well, when we got to India, Mr. Cook said that as only
half an hour was allowed for seeing it, he had arranged for an
Indian juggler to begin his performance at once.

He was dressed in a red robe, and had a big fly-away white
beard, .and a turban ont hisihead Sl cod o big ball of
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fire, and flames kept on shooting up all round him, but he was
quite’” comfortable: all” the  times Tis s icet Sdidn il =i ol
burned a bit nor his clothes singed. Then he began tossing
bright balls from one hand to the other so quickly that I got
quite dazzled by the sight. When he had done that for a long
time he got some nasty, wriggly snakes, and played some queer,
shrieky music on a pipe; and, would you believe, the snakes
ngged up and down just as if they were dancing. Then he
put a boy in a basket, and when he had fastened it up he did
an awfully cruel thing. He got a sword and ran it through
the basket, and I saw blood coming out of it. Really! I did.
Oh! it was dreadful. I told Mr. Cook that the police ought
to /stop it, ‘but.hetonly said i Tit's falll “riolip S lise S onlyae]
trick.” So 1t was, for presently the man opened the basket, and
out jumped the boy without even a scratch. That was the end
of the performance, and that was the last thing I saw in India.

“Take your seat for Egypt, please,” said Mr. Cook, and
I plopped down on the ground as usual. Gee-w/hiz! and off
we started. As we flew along I heard voices singing a song
something like this:—

“Come to the land of the Pha-ra-oes,
Come away! come away! come away!
Where the hot sun glows and the flamingoes

Go dancing along on their little red toes—
Come away! come away! come away |

“Come to the land of the big, broad Nile,
Come away! come away! come away |
Where the Gyppies smile and crocodile

Weeps on the river bank all the while—

Come away! come away! come away!”

[ like Egypt. There’s such a lot to see. I went for a sail
on the Nile, and saw the flamingoes and the crocodiles, and the
bulrushes where they put Moses when he was a baby, and the
Pyramids and the mummies that are thousands of years old, and
heaps of other things. I don’t think I like the little Gyppie
boys much. They are always begging for “backsheesh.” and
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they make themselves little nuisances. But there are jolly little
donkeys in Egypt, and I had a fine ride on one of them. When
the donkey-boys saw me coming they began shouting all at once
till I couldn’t hear myself speak. What funny names they give
their donkeys, to be sure. = There were * Johm Bull™and e
“Prnce of Wales” and“ Yankee "Boodle Handtlot=tciMoihici-!
I chose “ John Bull,” and off we went, with the boy running
behind shouting and whacking the donkey every other minute
a1 “told” him ‘mot to. »¥es, THliked HEowmilemmmicn st lvnls
tea there. Then I had to move on.

[ had just returned from my ride when Mr. Cook appeared.
“Where dowe go. now: = 1t asked oS M@ aiaE Sl o)
Miss,” he said. “Oh, how jolly!”™ I cried; “the place where
the camaries live.. ‘Oh, [ shall Jove to sectithem S Shallle e
there soon?” “In about three and a half minutes, Miss,” he
said, and sure enough we were.

When the canaries saw us coming they came out like a
oreat yellow cloud to meet us. They flew under us and over
us and round us, singing so loudly and shrilly that T thought
my head would split.  When we landed on the biggest of the
islands Mr. Cook gave me a basket—‘ Our special canary seed,
Miss, to teed the birds with.” The canaries flocked round me,
and oh! they were so tame. They perched on my arm, my
shoulder, and my hat, and two bold little things sat on the
edge of the basket and helped themselves. 1 got quite fond of
the bird that sat on my arm, and [ said, “ 1 shall ‘take thistone
back with me.” When I had given the birds all the bird-seed,
it was time to set off for the Desert. Off we flew again, and
[ kept the canary i my lap and stroked it very gently, and
thought what a nice pet it would be to have in the house when
I got back home. But, oh dear me! just as we got in sight
of the Desert the little ungrateful thing fluttered right out of
my lap and flew right back to the Canary Isles. 1 was just as
sorry to lose 1t as | was“tolose MlhciiGic i BN SIRo bR e N
Giieat PrsheRger.



“ 4 little girl invited me to her house, and I climbed up after her,
though the ladder was a bit wobdly.”
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The Desert is just like the sea-side, only ever so much bigger,
and ithiese” is' no_sea. Mt ook ‘oaic meSaiec ey rlde on,
and I sat on 1its hump while 1t Joooed along, rolling from side
tofelde ke e shnphin S a storm, S o ol I was going to be
sea-sick, but the camel soon stopped, and I got down to dig 1n
the sand. There was a nigger boy waiting for me, with shiny
eyes' and. a-great big mouth. with such’ ithick#lips o sElicSlasdSinis
rings in his ears, and he held the umbrella over me all the time
I was digging. By the way, I forgot to tell you that Mr. Cook
managed to get my umbrella back et blew away in Holland.
e it mended and sent on to Egypt, where he thought I
should need it. Isn’t he thoughtful ?

I soon got tired of making sand-castles on the Desert. It
really 1sn't much fun making castles by yourself, especially if there is
no sea to come and wash them away, so I wasn’t very sorry when he
said 1t was time to go to North America to sece the Red Indians.

I&cRicad o ahout Red Indians in my cousin Peter's books.
You remember Peter, don’t you >—the sandy boy with the freckles
who said I'd been asleep and dreamed all about this lovely voyage.
Peter 1s a very rude and silly boy, but he has some jolly books
about Pawnees, and Micmacs, and Blackfeet, and Shawnees, and
Choctaws, and Flatheads, and Cherokees, and I've read them,
so I was very anxious to see the Red Indians. I wanted to see
them in their paint and feathers brandishing their wigwams and
smoking their moccasins, and dancing their papooses round the
palavers, and things like that.

It was rather a long journey to the Redskins’ land, and we
had to cross the Atlantic Ocean to get there. It was dark when
we arrived and landed in a big, dense forest. We walked along
for about half a mile, and then Mr. Cook said, “ Hide behind
this tree, Miss, and you will see what you will see.”

I did as he told me, and when I peeped round I saw the
Indians dancing round a fire, just as they do in Peter's books.
There was a big piece of meat roasting over the fire, and the
Indians had fcather in therr hair, and rings in their ears, and



“My word,

how blue they were! As blue as Reckitt's, and a lof
bluer than the Blucbells of Scotland.”
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blankets, just as I expected themtor have S Even SnomwsndSduen
they gave awful yells that made my blood run cold. Oh, it was
lovely! 1 just turned round to ask Mr. Cook a question, and
whemn ' loeked: agaimi thie Mndiais inadi oo e i M|
gone, and the meat had gone, and the wood was as lonely as
could be. I felt just as disappointed as I always do when the
fireworks are over.

“We  shall now:start? for= the  NortlisRole SNiss i Byl

Cook in the calmest possible way, just as . if he were saying,

“We shall now:go-into-the gardem *  Ilhe Nlor liEZo[c R
saids Wy nobody “has® everibecnt there ek SIS millcdiinid

bowed. ““You will be the first, Miss; we have only just con-
cluded our arrangements for this unique tour. You will have to
wear the FLskimo dress, if you please. Here it 1s, and this Eskimo
lady will show you how to put it on.”

He disappeared, and there was a little woman dressed like a
boy. She grinned, and handed me a lot of hairy clothes, and I
put them on. ‘Then she gave me a little gun to sling across my
back, a pair of snow-shoes to put on my feet, and a Union Jack,
which I was to put on the North Pole when I got there.

It was bitterly cold, but the hairy clothes kept me warm and
I didn't feel 1t much. Then Mr. Cook appeared once more.
“All ready, Miss?” he asked, and as I nodded we were off.
Below us was the gleaming snow and ice, and the sky was as
red as though it were burning. At last we stopped, and came
down gently on the snow. “ Walk up that hillock, Miss,” said
Mr. Cook, “and when you get to the top you will be at the
NiotsnRoele

I started off, and I hadn’t got very far when I saw a big
polar bear standing on the very place where the North Pole
ought to be. I shouted, “Shoo! get away there, will you?” and
things like that. The polar bear seemed surprised to see me, I
thought. He looked at me for a bit, and then I'm sure he
began to laugh. I could see him shaking his big sides as he
lumbered off. I suppose I did look funny in those Eskimo



“[I found lwo big walering-cans, which [ filled, and then ran off

towards the Ourning mountain.”
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clothes, but it was very rude of the bear to laugh for all that,
wasn't it ?

Well 1 got to the top of the hillock “andSnenlsere comlds
sce. the PReole. ['here wasnit i isiont Sols i chicl o wimpie iy &
where. I suppose the Eskimos must have cut it down for fire-
wood. 1 was a bit disappointed, but I stuck the stick of the
Union Jack an the deep smow andthen lbesan o IRGile
Britannia” at the top of my voice. I hadn't got through the
first verse when I saw the bear running away as hard as he
could pelt. I wonder why.

It was very cold at the North Pole, and before I had got
to. the -end ‘of the third verse my ‘teeth imere ichattcrmo i
awfully lonely, too, and I was beginning to get a little frightened.
So I came down the hillock again, and told Mr. Cook that I
should like to go to a warm country next.

Well, in about twenty minutes we got to New Guinea, and
a fine country it was. . I didnt-sce muchFor it o NEaS @yl
seid “we' werne due in Austialia in e e e e hio s R
had to hurry up with my sight-sceing. 1 only remember one
thing really well, and that 1s the houses in the trees. 1 was
awfully surprised when I saw them first. They were perched
up between the branches just like nests, and there was a long
ladder like the rigging of a ship all the way down to the
ground. A Iittle black girl invited me to her house, and 1
climbed up after her, though the ladder was a bit wobbly. But
I got up there all right, and shook hands with the little girl’s
mother. 1 shall never forget how delighted the little girl was
when I gave her two chocolates that T found in my pocket.
They were rather messy and fluffy, for they must have been in
my pocket for two or three weeks. The little girl didn’t seem
to mind, though. She gobbled them up and smacked her lips,
and then asked for some more.

I was rather sorry to leave New Guinea, for I really hadn’t
time to see it all  When T2 et hiomic S mSclilRE =1 = ic S0
build a tree-house for me in the orchard.



“I shd forward over the hard snow like an arvow Jrom a bow.”
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[t was not a very long journey to Australia. We landed at
the foot of the Blue Mountains. My word, how blue they were!
As blue as Reckitt's, and a lot bluer than the Blue Bells of
Scotland, except where the snow is. And steep too! Mr.
Cook thought I couldn’t climb up, but I told him that a girl
who had been to the North Pole could go anywhere. “ Quite
Gl e S el

I really can't stop to tell you all I saw in Australia. I
heard the laughing jackass, and I saw the bird with a tail like
a harp, and the mole with a bill like a duck’s, and the cherries
with the stones outside, and the gouty bottle-trees, and the big
flame-trees that look as if they were on fire. Of course I saw a
kangaroo, but not a “ Blackfellow.” Mr. Cook said they were
very hard to find.

“Take your seat, Miss,” said my guide, and off we flew.
We had not gone far before I saw Vesuvius in eruption. O,
it was an awful sight! Great flames—red, blue, and yellow—
were coming out of the top, and red-hot streams ol SireSSiicie
rlimning down ihe sides. ““Phistmust e Spllsonsoine el Mve
some damage *done, * 1 said: = ettnsNooNd onvnElo e R 1
dropped to the ground i a jiffy, and I found two big watering-
cans, which I filled, and then rushed off towards the burning
mountain ; but just as I got close to it the whole thing disap-
peared, and all was pitch-black" darkmess.; [ el isE R ke
going to.cry; but only for a second or ‘two, for [ Eicard ST
Cook's voice close beside me ‘sayime S E reorer VIS S iln e
eruption has destroyed our railway, and that you cannot reach
the crater.. We will lose no tume, 1 youplease  imsciiimo e
for the South Pole.”

[ had to put on the Eskimo clothes again, and soon we were
flying over fields of ice and snow just like those at the North
Pole. -1t was bitterly: cold,. and ‘nowhese Seould NIEScccla oMo
life. .And when [' reached ‘the South™RoleStheremEciiue Zenie
polar bear waiting to see me.

As T started to come down from the South Pole I slipped
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“1 stood at the bow holding on to the mast, waving my handper-
Chief, and hoping that the folks at home would see me.”
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and fell. I shd forward over the hard snow like an arrow from
a bow. I scratched my face, and got my mouth and eyes full
of powdered snow; but on and on I went, half choking, till I
was pulled up by a dnft of newly-fallen snow at the bottom of
e Tl

I was so.miserable and so sore, amd so  frest-bitten amd’ so
generally uncomfortable, that 1 was quite disagreeable to Mr.
Cook. +““Take me home" at onece ™ I ‘said, amd i Fm afeiide
stamped as I said 1it. “I've had enough of voyages.”

Mr. Cook only bowed in his nice polite way. “ Hold tight,
please,” he said, and we were off. The snow and ice were left
behind, and in five minutes the weather was warm and lovely.
As T got warmer [ got better tempered, and in about ten minutes
I felt quite myself. Then I began to feel ashamed of the way
I had treated Mr. Cook. I told him I was sorry, but he only
said, “ It's of no consequence, Miss. Please don’t mention it.”

Presently he said, “ We are over the English Channel now,
Miss, and only a few miles away from your home. Would you
care to have a little sail in one of our new canoes? There is
one down below waiting for you, and the sea is beautifully calm.”

I thanked him, and down we came. My bag and my um-
brella were mn the boat, and the sails were set. 1 said *““good-
bye” to Mr. Cook, and told him I should recommend him to
all my friends. He raised his hat, bowed politely, and then dis-
appeared. At once my boat darted forward towards the white
chffs of Old England. T stood at the bow holding on to the
mast, waving my handkerchief, and hoping the folks at home
would see me.

On and on my little boat sailed, and as we drew near the
coast I could hear the church bells ringing. At last the boat
ran ashore with a SUMP/ Lo and behold! 1 was lying on
the ground by the hammock in the garden, just where I started

from that morning, and Mary was ringing the bell for lunch.
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