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FUN WITH THE MULE

AN UNCONCIOUS SERMON. . .

The Boy Who Wouldn't Be Paid For
Performing a Kind Act.

Mr. Harvey was riding slowly along
the dusty road, looking in all directiong
for & stream or even a house where
he might refresh his tired, thirsty
borse with a good draft of water.
While he was thinking and wondering
' he turned an abrupt bend in the road

TOM AND THE CRAYFISH.

A Boy Who Found There Were Many

i Things He Didn't Know.

Tom was & naughty boy in some
ways. His very worst fault was teas-
ing animals and taking the life of
| bugs and wormus and other small crea-
tures.

Mr. Jones was Tom's teacher. He
had seen Tom at several of there

and saw before him a comfortablel heartless deeds, and ‘he often wished

looking farmhouse, and at the same!

gme a boy ten or twelve years old
came out Into the road with a small
pail and stood directly before bhim.
“What do you wish, my boy? said
Mr. Harvey, stopping bhis borse.
“Would your horse llke a drink, sir?”
said the boy respectfully.

“Indeed he would, and 1 was won-

dering where I could obtain it.”
Mr. Harvey thought little of it, sup-

posing, of course, the boy earned a few

“INDEED, S8IR, I DON'T WANT IT.”

pennies In this manner, and therefore
he offered bl & bit of silver and was
astonished to see him refuse {t.

“l would like you to take 1t,"" he said,
looking earnestly at the child and ob-
serving for the first time that he limped
slightly.

“Indeed, sir, [ don't want {t. It is
little enough I can do for myself or
any one. [ am lame, and my back 18
bad, sir, and mother says no matter
how small a favor may seem, if it is

much as he does a very large favor,,

ers. You see, the distance from Paines-.

ville {8 eight mlles to this spot, and I, with him

happen to know there is ne stream
crossing the road that distance and the
houses are all some distance from the

thirsty horse.”

Mr. Harvey looked down into the'
gray eyes that were kindlingand glow-|
ing with the thought of doing good to| didn't know muc

others, and a moisture gathered in his
own 48 a moment later he jogged off,
pondering deeply upon the quaint little
sermon that had been delivered so in-
nocently and unexpectedly.

Learn How to Breathe,

It 18 possible to exercise one’s whole
body to keep it strong and well simply
by breathing properly. Children shouid
be taught to breathe and to get into
the habit of filling the whole lung
space at each inbalation and of empty-
ing it completely at each exhalation.
There is no better way of getting to
sleep soon after golng to bed than by
breathing properly. Push away the
plllow and lie flat upon the back with
the muscles relaxed. Slowly draw in
the deepest breath possible, hold it for
four seconds, then slowly expel it until
the chest and abdomen have collapsed.
Rapeat this until you are tired or fall
agleep. There are scores of ways of
varylng this exercise, but this is the
esgential one. Of course it I8 assumed
that one sleeps with his bedroom wjin-
dows open.
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To = Butterfly. ;

L\
Oh, butterfly, with beauteous wing, @ﬁ
Just come here, you pretty thing!
1 want to see your colors bold -
And count those stripes of richest gold'
The little dots or sparks so bright F
That shine like stars in darkest nights~s
The sacallops of embroidered warp 4
Which make your wings a wondmg
mase. ’
Come, lst me see each tiny eye!
- 1 wonder if you ever cry!

Listen, Iittle wandering child;
T cannot gpeak with words thus m
But there™s a way for you to know
The nature of my life’s bright zlo
My covering is the thinnest vell

he might do something to make him
interested in the little animals he liked
' to destroy.

One Friday afternoon after school,
when Tom came along by the little
brook at the foot of the hill on his way
home, he saw Mr. Jones standing there
with a craytish in his hand.
|  When they met, Mr. Jones said, hold-
ing the craytish up so he might see it,
I “Tom, do you know what this is%"

Tom laughed. “Why, 1 ought to.
I've seen millions of thew.”

“But.”” asked Mr. Jones, "did you
ever Jook at one closely ™’

Tom laughed again. “A fellow
"doesn’'t have to look at ‘emn close; you
"can see all there is to see quite a plece
, off. (Can't tell me nothin® "bout a cray-
fish [ don't know, Mr Jones.”

*(‘an he hear?’ Inquired Mr. Jones.

Tom was silent a moment, then he
thought maybe he could

“Where will 1 tind bls ears?’

] Tom «ould not tell.

)

Do you know what he cats?”
| Tom was agaln obliged to say that
! be did not know,
P “How does be gt his food
| Tom had no answer ready, it seemed.
| "Do you know how he chews his
| tood 7"
‘ Tom did nat.

*Have you seeu his teeth? Do you
know where they are?’

Tom made no answer.
v Ah.,” sald Mr. Jones, *there seem
to be several things about this little
- creature you do not know, though, as
you say, you have seen him a milHon
times. Well, Tom, this animal can
hear, and his ears are put down helow
his stomach. He lives on little fish;
but. as he I8 himself sometimes eaten
by other fish, he must get what he
rwants very quickly. so he hides bim-
self under o rock, darts out at the lit.
tle fish he llkes as they pass and swal
lows them whole 1is teeth are in
hizx stomach, and when he has swal
“lowed his flsh they begin to chew ft.
There is a little steve at the lower

1

. part of his stomuach, and all the food
. that will not go through this he throws

- out of his moutl fn."”
all we are capable of, God loves it as | N o THouh aRd

Tom listened in surprise. He has

v ogi d int ti talks with
and this is the most I can do for oth- | M[;N’ bad many intercating talks

Jones, but for reveral reasons he
has never forgotten hig very first talk
about the crayfish. Mary

( Stanley Boone in Little Folks.

‘ How They Helped Mother,
road, and so almost every one passing'!

here from that place is sure to have a!

Teddy and Freddy thought it a
shame that mother should have all the
! housecleaning to do, and after talking
the matter over they decided to help
her. Being two very little boys, they
h about it, but they
had seen a deéal of scrubbing and wash-
ing going on, and they thought it must
be great fun too.

“Time for my boys to take their
nap,” called mother, and she settled
them both comfortably in her spick
and gpan freshly cleaned room. They
pretended to be sleepy, but no sooner
had mother disappeared than Teddy
bounced up, followed quickly by Fred-
dy.

“Now, we'll have it all nice and clean
when muvver comes back,” said they.

Teddy got a cake of soap and a very
wet wash rag and, climbing a chair,
mounted to the bureau and made the
most beautiful clean white lather on

i the looking glass, while the water and

soapsads drip-drip-dripped dewn to the
freshly starched and rufiled cover.
Freddy bad his mother's toothbrush
and another cake of soap and was hard
at work on his knees scrubbing the
hearth and freshly oiled floor. It was
just at this time that thelr mother
found she bad forgotten her glasses
and came softly back to the room, tip-

.| toeing, so as not to disturb her sleeping

boys. Perhaps you can imagine her de-
light at Teddy's and Freddy's help!—
New York Tribune,

A Matter of Spelling.

“What I8 a furlough?”’ asked a Co-
lumbus (0Q.) teacher. “It means a
mule,” was the reply of Mary. “Oh,
no,” replied the teacher; “It doesn’t
mean a mule.” “Indeed it does!” said
Mary. “I have a book at home that
says 80.” ‘“Well,” gaid the teacher, now
thoroughly Interested, “you may bring
the book to school, and we'll see about
it.” The next day Mary brought the

Of powder soft, a cloak most frafl; &<
The softest touch will take away )
That which protects my life each dmgs
May I not suffer while I die,
And there be teardropsin each eye? |
. _ —Margaret Morlay 8

book and i{n some trimnph opened to a
page where there was a picture of a
soldier standing beside a mule. Below
the picture were the words, “Going
Eome on His Furiough”
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FIND THE THREE MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT,
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FIND

WEELITTLES IN ANTWERP.
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THE WEELITTLES IN FRANCE.
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FIND THE WARDEN, HIS WIFE LND 8S8ON.
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THE WEELITTLES AT PARIS.
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: 'when 1 glive them to -papa he'll g

“heér ook, ‘She
tive, Bonlby?” “On
anewired,. ~
| . mtreat.

sedsxiation of Thiv

to & largo extent obedired “the

%)  tention, Indeed the habits
whiohh builds the mud nealsm % ocom
monly found in old ontbulidings, are}
tascinating interest. The children us
ually call theso insects “mud daubers.

The mod of which thelr pests an
compoasd is ofton oarried for some dis

use good, stift clay,

At the edge of some pond or strean
you may sce these {nsects running
-about, continually twitching thelr glos
¥ wings, their backs showing & fim
steel blue in the strong summer sun.
light.

Some of them are noarly standing
on their heads a3 they roll sticky It
tie balls out of the still mud with theh
astrong jaws ., With this heavy loadé
of mud they rise slowly, and having
gained some height they get their bear

nests.
In this they resemble the beom; in

have a wonderful faculty for fiying dai-
rectly hoze from any point. The ex-
preswsion “making a bee line” is de

their close kindred.

wall of the building and rubs it tigh
very rapidly.

eration is probably performed to In
sure the proper texture for the mud
wheel when making hricks.

and almost a perfect cylinder,
While building her nest the iumsee

and out of the tiny cylindar, examin

ing it minutely with her “feelers.” 1
& rough place is felt on the tnner supr

splders.

1L X Were Yon.

do?

onn best be done on & mainy any,
where shall ws begin?

furniture crippled, or any of Noab’
prper furniture onty meed paste, bu |
ery Noah's ark.

put the playthings in order.
It you have a little brother, he o

glue. Wind a strip of muslin around
reaching above and below the brake
touch it with more glue and wint
again . Cut off the musiin neatly
smooth it, to ory evenly. There yot
bave a bit of surgery for a boy to b

the carriage when the sun comes out,
But, perhaps, you are that rare it
tle girl, whose playroom is alwayi

nor really needs & ralny day fo
mashing doll’s cloths,

Then, If 1 were you I would fin
something to 4 for somebody  elss.
which is the quickest way to mak
one forget that it is & dull-day. .

Mamma may iet you tidy up bhe

you may tidy up the burean dmm
the glove box and toilet affalrs: por

find the work quite entertaining,

there will surely be something. yon

lleve telephone in thely room. Yo
can “Hollo” to some far-off friend o
relative, or even to Santa Claus.

used to play with, and wsk questions
that will be as funny as the anaswoers

while she miy be holdlng you in her;
1ap; or, she may Ye
stiines all the time. g,
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A Diplomatis Little Girl, --

Some young people are
of considerabls diplomacy. -

entered his ghop- and layin .
& dime, asked for g ic%_w
morth  of oandy. “m for

pa,” she explnined. “F want: to

mixtdres. when the Httle girl iriter
pesed. “Don’t sive me that kind,
Give me caramels. [ just Hke e

pa,” the candy man remarke\t.'“."l
ow,” repled the little g1r, “*but

kiss me and say ‘cause I"m such 2 geli
erous little girl he’H give them 4

”
caramels, . S, o hugs

Benny wn a nﬂ
a8 the tiacher enrp&leq

The Bs Han Ohinrsd um smmf ‘

OPURAR fateseat in mmmu '
many delghitul characteristica}
of ahe wasp, whioh 3a, in ETHE
way, quite as deserving of at-§

of the so-called “thread-walsted weasp ¥

tance., 23 it iz essential for them ¢ ,

'vxo. 4215, s.xo,?‘xo,t*w;' s

ings and 8y in a streight iine to thelr

deed, all the wasps and beéa xeom te
6 87, h 1] "n
rived from this habit of the beem and
‘When the wasp has gained the place
it has selected for a building site-she
puts the tiny ball of mud agsinat the
by homing her head from mide {o side
When doing this the insect maxe:

s low, rapid bussing sound. This op-
just aa we work the clay with & bi
The outer surface of the nest show:
a series of rings whioh sharply define

lines between moat of them, but the
inierior is always extremely smootl

is very caruful and ocontinually runs ir

face the oarefully smooths it out ane
rubs it amooth. When the oylinder
finished the wasp goea hunting fo

Little girl, mnd it rained, a0 that :
oould not go out to play or to ‘walk |
and no little neighbor could oot
through the rain. to visit, and I hwt
no sister to plly with, Vhat wou,ldc

There aTe s0 my lovely thlm thu
Are there any broken toys; any tlm
fanmlly gone lame?! Papsr dolls. anc
Meke some paste, heat the glue ang

be the surgeon. One can hold dollyt]
broken arm or leg, while the .othe} Albax
brushes about the broken parts wit}} ibagy

proud of and dolly will be remdy fo ]

<

"in order; who never breaks her toy:

workbasket; when that is well done}

If you are so fortunats as o have}Pe
s grandua, or & grandps in-the houss § S

can do for them. You can mirakebe |4
Grandpa can “call up” sothe boy he}
He may aek t0 g0 akating with hix

after school, his littles sweetheast;] 1)
w‘hm the “susf:

surprise him when he comes hoend." §:
The man proceeded to dig out some}

meis. “But 1 thought these were ror}d, '@ Puf
L 14 ?05 P'
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& bottle of glue should cooae with v, } Y

haps Dapa’s desk; & oareful Iittle-gir]
can be trusted to do thess things aud|

A ‘donrese§ 1o ;
tiomer relates that one day a littlegir) §4,

back to me. Bo you!d ‘bettar. glye me‘ 1t




