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At that I buret out n Ianghlng, for I couldn't hold In 
no longcr. And says I, he hnsn't got a dyn  of a blan- 
ket on hlm ; that 1s nothin but hla rkln; he's got D 

.kin as thick .B a pine board. And then I went to 
unole Jorhua'r Hbrarf rod took down a book that told 
all about hlm, and Nabby sot down and read the whole 

THE BHINWEROS IN HIS NATIVE WILDS. 

WZT8 I S  LIORANT4. 

T n  excellent plate we p m n l  readerr of the 
Rover t h b  weak w a a e n m v d  in b a d o n  for the Ohn- 

a r~edmon " On lt emlnent l~  
b't 'ful* B'ng dcdroum of ba'jng 6'0 an e n P  
rhg n c c o ~ n ~ a n i ~  by a ~ p m p r k w  lelur-~resa illunm. 
bnl and writem In Ihe pretty 

" ' I ~ J "  look to Oar  

Major Downing, of Downsngv1Uq fa the 
S nto Mdne, to give a litlle f i iendi~ aid in the 
mlkr* The f o l l owb  h b  mtl@bctot? reply* 

DOWXR(OVILLS, Feb 26, 1941. 
Afy dear old fricnd-I received your letter and  he 

piater about three d a p  ago, and havo been chewing 
upon it ever nlnee. I t  was a non klnd of busincsa to 
me and I dldn't know jest exactly how to cake hold of 
it. When Lllly, Waite & Ca. publlehcd my bout of 
k t t a r ~  In Boston mome yeam ago, 11 had pictera In it, 
bat lb buslnens wnn dono.tYother eend forernoet then. 
That le,  I dld'nr wrlte the letters to march the picler% 
but they made the plcten to match the lerten. But 
they rap lt'r a poor role that wont work both wayq 
.nd I dank know but the buoincss may be done one 
way a s  well as the other. And U 1 can be any help to 
You in this kind of wop once In awhile, ns you bare 
DO many of  hem plcters (o publlsh, l shall be r e v  
g l d  to do i t ;  for I hnlnt fogot the klndnenr and faror 
You uwd to show me In tb? Glnenl'r tlme. 

When I got your plctet of  he rhlnocemh I took it 
into the house and showed it to aunt Kezfah and coo- 
sfa Nabbp, and asked thcm what they thought of M. 
Aunt Keziah held op her hands In parkcl aelonieh- 
ment, and said shc thought he was the awfuleet look- 
ing d f t e r  she ever me. Conrln Nabby a i d  no; for 
betpclrt she though; the who10 plctar was beautlrul. 
Them b l d s  standingin the watcr, and them lit~le deem 
m n n f f ~  op the mountain, and altogether It wns the 
IJretlleat thing she had wen for r long ~lme. But she 
d d  .he couldn't thlnk what they owd to have them 
p a t  speckled blankets rpread over  he rhinoceros for. 

"why," says aunt Keziah, mya shc, t1donl you 
know, Nnbby, they wouldn't dare to prlnr oni~nala 
 ido out blankets or something over cm, dnco them 
mlnlsrere In the Jorscye come out so against H a r p e d  
bibla" 

Ha d l 1  tear down trcce full thirty feet high, 
And strip thcm up, they say, 

Into basket atuKquite ~ h i n  and finq - 
And then on a mrd or 60 will dine, 

Au rn ox will dlnc on hay. 

Well," m r r  I, for that matter, I rnppoee every 
d t e r  has a ~ g h t  cook hlrown 6sh in hie own ray.  
But d n  you've got 8 good dsrl of jingle h p u t  
had, I hiad of think p u ' d  do b a t  In the he.W 

'g N ~ ~ ~ ~ ,  ,,,,m ha, U I 
!;l8 the postlul subject Isre come h 
brig dme,t~ .ray .ha r e n t  to get her p -d. 
ink, and I wen; ; and "hen 1 mme h& 
in t b  evenlog she'd got It all spun out m fine 
1 lend you a copy of [ t  h l o n ,  hoping 1t'U answer yOPr 
turn first rate. fibby IIb dent want you pat  

Dame m 1; ; but I =p go rhmd a& put the 
on ; no h litemturn ; t b t l a  my ray .  (bd 

t h e  I remain your old friend, 
. Mcuor JACK D o m e .  
- 

THE RHINOCEROS. 
BY NABDY DO-O. 

ofa l l  the rnimlm under the sun, 
Tbat roam the earth, I doubt 

Uever find a more curious one, 
Than this I am wrlring about. 

His n8me le ~ h i n o a m n w e s t s b u n d t a g  m r d ~  
On P u V  Poetry made, 

And be famlllar and greatly ~ m f e d d  
BY who Poets by tnds~ 

He liver Ln Slam md old 
And some parts of Afdca, 

~ n d  he'll whip any animal, great or emN, 
And drlve ~ e n  hourand away. 

Ha Im twelve feet long and twelve fe8t to~nd, '  
And five or air feet hlgh, 

With s leg as  atout as  an elephant's, 
And a most tremendous eye. 

may pound 
And he blows; 

ledMO tsnl& *ht, 
Tb.t end of 

The baby rhlnnceroe, two ysbm ofage, 
Ham an inch of horn or 80; 

But when he qrows up to be old and rtrong, 
Thls monstroue horn Is three feet long, 

And can battle wlth any foe. 

d t o r  of the Rnvor, and being joa are pretty keen with 
8 pen you must set down and do ir." 

Well, Nabby sald she would, for she's an accomoda- 
Un creeter. " Bat," u y e  rhc, 1°msst 1 write In prose 
or poetry?" 
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o f  11. 
"Well now." mya I. LINabby, I've p t  three extra 

lords of chesp Hteratare come In to-day, right from 
York I rod I ahmll have to go and help the b y .  and 
ZBb In packln and pllin away all day; end l don1 see 
how I u n  stop to write about thls rhiooceroa fur the 

He'r gentle and quiet u any I.nr4 
If you dont provoke blr in I 

But if 8 w u  with Urn you mgs 
He ~ b a k t s  rbs very earth ln bla rrs, 

And hir eye- ball8 Buh wlh fh 

H e  walks about on hb n a t l ~ e  hub  
And in BUenl 

~ ~ e ~ l : ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ f ~ h I ~ ~ ~ " , " ~ ~ , " " ~ e b P  8md 4, 
For he IDVC. P'eYUrD -' 




