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Robert was a happy little horse.
He lived on a farm.

He lived with his mother

and father.



D

One day Robert had a party.
It was his birthday.
All his farm friends came

to the party.






They had a big cake.
“Happy birthday, Robert,”
said all of his friends.
“Happy birthday to you.”






The cake was very pretty.
It had big red roses all around it.
Robert liked those red roses.

He put his nose right into one.

He took a big sniff.




Then Robert got a funny feeling.

His eyes began to itch.
His nose began to itch.

And then . ..
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“KERCHOO!” Robert sneezed.

What a sneeze!

Up went his farm friends.
Up went the cake.

Up went the roses.

And Robert fell down flat.






His mother called the doctor.
The doctor looked at Robert.




“Say AH,” said the doctor.
“AH,” said Robert.
“AHA!” said the doctor.

“T know what made him sneeze.’

b
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“I know I am right,” said the doctor.
“You will see.

Here, Robert.

Take a little sniff.”
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Robert put his nose

into those roses.

He took a little sniff.

Again his nose began to itch.
Again his eyes began to itch.
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“KERCHOO!” went Robert.
BANG went the window.
BANG went the door.

Up went the roses.

And the doctor fell down flat.




“I was right,” said the doctor.
“Roses are very bad for you.
There are too many roses

on this farm.

You must get away from them.

You must go to the city.”




So Robert had to go.

“Good-by,” he said

to his mother and father.

“I will be all right in the city.

I will find work. I will find a job.”
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Robert did find a job in the city.
He went to work for a milk man.

He took the milk man and his wagon

all around the city.
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It was a good job.
And Robert was happy.
Robert liked this kind of job.
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Then one day a man walked

right next to Robert.

The man had a flower in his coat.

The flower in his coat was a rose.



A rose!

And right under his nose!

Robert got that funny feeling again.
His nose began to itch.

And his eyes began to itch.

And ...




“KERCHOO!” went Robert.
CRASH went the wagon.
SPLASH went the milk.

Up went the milk man.
And the man with the rose
fell down flat.
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“Go away!” the milk man told Robert.

“You can not work for me any more.”




So Robert began to look for work again.

But it was hard for a horse

to find a job.
i He looked for many days.
|
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One day he saw some horses.

They had people on them.
“Say! I could do work like that,”
said Robert.

“I will ask for a job.”
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Robert went to the door.

A man came out.
“You look like a good horse,”
the man told Robert.




“You can work for me.
But you will have to work hard.
You will have to do

everything you are told.”
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So Robert went to work.
He did just as he was told.
When he was told to go slow,

he went slow.

When he was told to go fast,

he went fast.
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Robert did everything he was told.
“T like this work,” Robert said.
“And I am going to keep this job.”
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Then one day
he took a woman for a ride.

Everything was going well.

But all at once . . .




“Look!” the woman said.
“Look at those pretty roses.

I want those roses.

Robert, take me over there at once.”
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What could Robert do?
He had to do as he was told.

He took the woman

to the roses.



Again, he got that
funny feeling.

His nose began to itch.

His eyes began to itch.
And . ..
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“KERCHOO!” went Robert.
Away went the wagon.

Away went the flowers.

Up went the woman.
And the flower man
fell down flat.
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Once more Robert

was out of a job.
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Robert had to look for work again.
He looked and looked.

Fathers had work.

Mothers had work.

Every one had some kind of work.

T
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But there were not many

jobs for a horse.
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Robert walked and walked.
He looked and looked.

Then at last

Robert saw something.
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He saw a job he could do!
He could be

a police horse!
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I will ask for the

o8
“T will go 1in.
he said.

43



When Robert came out

he was a police horse.
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He was a good police horse.

He did all kinds of police work.
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One day Robert worked on Bank Street.

Some men came down the street.

Three men!
One of them had a black bag.
They went into the bank.



Robert did not see them



Then all at once . . .

Some one called out:

“Help! Police! Help!”



Robert looked around.
He saw the three men.
They were robbers!

Bank robbers!
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The robbers ran right at Robert.
They ran right over him.
And away they went.

o
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Robert got up fast!

He had to stop those robbers!
But how?

How could he do it?



And then . ..
Robert saw a rose!

It was not a big rose.

But it was a rose!
Robert began to think.
He began to think fast.
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Robert went over to that rose.

He put his nose

right in that rose!

He took a sniff.

A big, big sniff!

And he began to get that
old funny feeling.

His eyes began to itch.
His nose began to itch.

THEN . ..
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Robert sneezed.
Never was there a sneeze
like it!

Away went cats.

Away went hats.

Up went dogs.

Down came birds.
BANG went the guns.
Up went the black bag.
And the robbers fell
down flat.







“Hooray! Hooray for Robert!”
every one yelled.

The bank man was happy.

The policemen were happy.
Every one was happy.

Robert had stopped the robbers!
He had sneezed the robbers flat!
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The next day there was a party.
It was for Robert.

His mother and father came.
His farm friends came.

The doctor came.

All the policemen came, too.
Then one of them got up.
“Robert,” he said, “I have

something for you.”







“ROSES!” yelled the doctor.

“Hold on to your hats.
Here comes a sneeze!

Robert will sneeze us all to Chicago!”
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Robert took a little sniff.

His nose did NOT itch.

His eyes did NOT itch.

Then Robert took a big, big sniff.
He did NOT get that funny feeling.
That big Kerchoo had done it.

Robert at last was all sneezed out.

And roses never made Robert sneeze again.



