One besutiful spring Gay Mr. Cater-
pillar put om his high silk hat ena
strolled dewn through the meadow.

He bad net gone very far when he
met Miss Bpider, and she was attived
in s magaificent picture hat, while her
dainty feet were Incased In the deareat
fittle shoes imaginable.

“Ah!” exclaimed Mr. Caterpillar,
“isn’t she perfectly lovely? Surely
theremnbo.odnngerotherdoing
we harm™

“Gooé morning, Miss Spider” said
Mr. Caterpillar, who was delighted that
she poticed him. “You are truly beau-
tiful today.”

“Oh, thank you!" said Miss Spider.
“May I hold your hand?* he asked.

HB MPT MISS SPIDER.

“You may,” she sald, and he grasped
&er hand lovingly.

“May I tell you that I love you?" he
asked.

“You may,” she said, and he drew
eloser to her.

“Will you be mine?”’ he asked.

“I will,” sbe said, apd he threw his
arms about her,

“And wiil you be mine?’ she whis-
pered in his ear as her head rested on
his shoulder.

*T will,” he answered.

“Then I guess I'll eat you at once, for

I am mighty bungry,” said Miss Spider.

So she spun a web about poor old Mr,
Caterpillar and had him for a meal.—
Atlanta Constitution.

An Animal Story For
Little Folks

T Swimming School

The bullfrog sat upon & rock
And croaked aloud, croaked he:

“T'm tired of banking work; I'm tired. l

More useful I will be.

“T'1l stop this rocking all day long,
With greenbacks all around,”

And then he left the bank and walked
Until a duck he found.

mmmbursanc from m
Fram dpringiedd, oo am wall,
The cats came 1o tha ate® cheel

To lenznt 10 read and spell,

It's kept by Mrx, Screithen,
© A eat of mighty beals,

Wall aided by her cane.

Bensath her sags toxltion

In course of time you'lt mee
The maltess, if he studles,

A clergyman will be.

TO LEABN TO READ AND S¥ELL.

Young Fab will be a soldier,
A captain bold and tne,

And Jack will be a lawyer,
And make a good Judge oo,

The teacher's kind mnd gentle,
Although severe shte looks;
She makes them pay atterxtion
And stick well to their booka.
—Petroit Journal

An Apnimal Story Por
Little Folks

: The Mice
Who Would Be Frogs

! Mr. Bullfrog sat sunning himself on
the bank of the pond and wiggling his
throat to get it in good shape for the
evening concert at Lily Pad Opera

House.
' Three young fleld mice came saunter
1 ing by looking for grasshoppers. They
soon spied Mr, Bullfrog and were mauch
attracted by the funny wiggle in his
green throat. *[ wish I could do that”
said No. 1.

“Easy enouglh,”’ grunted Mr, Bull
frog.

“Yes, but we haven"t the kind of
throat,” said No. 2.

“It's all in practice,” commented Mr.
Frog. “All in practice, I assure you.

1, too, am smick of quacking round,” |

8aid Doctor Duck, with vim.
*Let's start & swimming school and
teach
The birds to float and swim.”

To dive and swim, no doubt,
4And you can float and swim as well,
'"T'will bs the best thing out.”

8ald Mr. Frog: '“T'll teach the birds }
l

They built a bath house large and bright
Down by a running stream

And hung up placards all around
To advertise the scheme.

The sparrow, crow and robin came,
With oriole and jay,

And all were entered on the books
For lessong every day.

*I'Ll, TEACH THE BIRDS TO DIVE.”

{
The frog stood on the roof and eried, |
“Now, puplls, dive like me!"
Then sprang eight feet into the air
And came down gracefully.

She duck said, “You must float lke
thm."
And he glided all about.
The birds then all jumped in at once,
And none of them got out.

In vain the teachers tried to teach,
But every bird they found
Could not be taught to swim like them,
And every scholar drowned.
~Dstroft Journal.

A Sadly Mercenary View. ’

“You say that you do not favor an
fncrease of the salaries of members of
wither house of congresa?’

“That 1s my position,” replied Sen-
mtor Borghum. “If the salary gets
jarge enough to amount to anything
gome of my friends among the cor-

rations may assume that I ought to }

satisfled with it and not expect any
further consideration from them,"
Humnxeon Star,

; 8quealed piteously.

“Fhe man ekl the tavol M wn
& closs friend ot the mmmm

fear and trembiing, "
tm'ned down, for 1ew th
newaothlstammmn had ;
edmeaanothlioldﬁme?;ﬂend.

for the money. Immediately the mil-
flonaire’s demeanor changed. Mo
said ke, ‘I cap’t let you have $5.°

2] i “47 hardly expected you wouldd re-

plied the supplicant, *bat thought that

maybe for our former friendship-you

might do me that little favor, How-

ever, it doeg not matter. When. & man's-
luck deserts him he can get maas‘;‘ista
ance from any quarter,” agd with an

air of atsviute dejection he turned to
_leave the office,

} “‘No, T won't give -¥0u what you
! want, but wait here a few minutes’
and the millonaire went into his pri-
, vate room and held a brief conversa-
- tion with one of his employees. In d

! quarter of an hour the clerk returned

and held out & big, fat envelope to the

miserable being. The latter, hardly
_ realizing that any one should send hint
i & communication, broke the cover and
inside found flve brand new $100 bills
and a rallway ticket to 8t. Louig, with
berth or parlor car. On seelng these
and realizing that the man whom he
supposed wonld not let him bave $5

*He was greeted with mtdmit}‘m
‘however, and plucked ap heaxt toaek

ith all bis. pasiona
_and hiytory Jas no ® n:lem pe WW
that of Southey st )

) ‘zmum» Fou.d

ud

Phs L T e ¥

MNeep an he paced the oo with his :‘}ii‘

nai for alk tim i\

himi Tor & kis,-» kind-wory,
than all, to 1ske his banda or
and accompany him on his tamb
Xt f» little ‘wonder that ﬂhgxz ]
ens, “the great hearted one,'” was 1o

wat & more entertaiting companion or
one who conld- betfer “make himsels i
ehild ‘again™ fo thel Aelight, . Thep |
are many staid men and women of ig.
day who recall with plessure wnd re |
gret the romps they used to have with |
"B in the famous mm;err at ﬁaﬂs‘

had been his benefactor, the recipient
of this unexpected generosity b::oke
down and cried like a child,

“There i3 not much more to the atory

cept that with the money the man
went to his old home and staried up
a small business, out of “which be
l(let-lvexi a comfortable lving. The
woral, if there is one, is that mil-
- lionaires are often as sympathetic as
ordinary mortals. This particular one
I know to be the possessor of a big
heart, and yet he has the best rensons
for never talking .nbout his acts of
: charity.”—~Washington Post.

WAYS OF FAILURE.

The selfish mortal who never con-
giders any one but himself.

The young man who always spends
his money before he gets it.

The lazy person who dishonestly ap-
propriates praise or commendation be-
longing to another. _

The lazy young man who gets to the
office late, leaves early, grumble® con-
tinually at the firm that employs him.

The lazy woman who shirks her
tasks, whether as wife, mother or wage
earner, and slps through life as easily °
as possible.

The lazy man who allows his facal
ties to rust, doing as little as possible,
allowing ambition, energy and self re-
spect to go up, literally and figurative-
ly, in smoke. |

The lazy young woman who arranges
her hair, manicures bher finger nalls,
gossips continually and takes but a
languid and haughty interest in the
wants of the customers.—FPhiladeipbia
Telegraph.

Knew the Fotllllll;h

PFATHER AND MOTHER PULLRED HIM OUT.

Practice, my dear young mice, makes
perfect. See! I do this every day for
ten hours.”

“Whew!" gasped No. 8.
think it's worth while,
& frog out and out and swim around in
the cool pond. If’s so hot out here in
the fields! How do you learn toswim?
Is that just practice too 7’

“Purely so,” sasid Mr. Frog, drawing
himself up proudly. “Purely so. Just
jump in like this, then strike out like
this, and then like this, and in a few
months you will find that your hair
will come off. Your feet will become
webbed like mine, and your mouths
will stretch, your tails will drop out

“l deon't

a8 mine did, for I had a tail once, and

you will become frogs. But, my dears,'
remember, i{t’s practice, practice, prac
tice. Practice will change any thing in-

.1 4o anything.”

“Thank yom,” said they im chorus,
‘“wre will try it at once.”

Off they set to the barn, where the
drinking trough stood.

“Here goes for a frog,"” sall one,
and, standing on the edge, he plunged
in,

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Help, help” he
‘I'ma drowning. 1
can't practice, 'cause I can't get my
breath. Mother! Father! Helpl”

Just then mother and father came by
and pulled him out, dripping.

“Rilly thing,” scolded his mother, “to
try to be what you an’t."-8t Louls
Post-Dispatch.

He Knew Hix,
She—-George gays he feels for you.
He~He always says that sfter he

‘s made s touch~Yonkers Elerald,

I't rather be|

For Quanah, an intelligent and popu-
lar Comanche chief, the cattlemen
around Fort Worth, Tex,, built a houso
and furnished it. They were rather
puzzled when he told them that the
first article of furniture he wanted was
a roller desk. “What can you do with
a roller desk, Quamah?’ they sald
“You can't write.”

“Oh, I want ‘em,” sald Quanah.

“You see, I open desk, an’ I sit down
in my chair, an’ I put my feet up on
desk, an’ I light my seegar, an’ 1 ho!l
newspaper up front ¢* me, like this—
gabe? Then white man come in, an’ he
knock at door, an’ he say, ‘Quanah, I
wan’' talk t* you a minute! And 1
turn rourn’ in my chair an’ puff lot o
smoke 'n his face, an' I say: ‘Go *way!
I ve'y busy t'day? ”

A Prime Minister's Mintake.

.Lord Jobm Russell, when British
prime minister many years ago, made
the acquaintance of the late Barl of
Stalr, then Lord Dalrymple, at a coun-
try house and was immensely taken
with his amiable manners. “lI am very
pleased to have made your acqualnt-
ance,” he gaid, shaking him warmly by
the hand. *“You must come into the
house of commons and support me
there.” *I have been doing that for the
last ten years,” “was the guist rea
Joinder.

The Lady Dentist.
1 do not think 1 could reconcile my-
self to the ministrations of a lady den-

tist. The extraction of a tooth fs, I}

should say, the job of all others that
reqiiires a masculine touch. 'There
may be “he females,” as Artemus Ward
called them, who possess this gualifica-
tion, but It will not be acquired by
training, The lady dentist must be
born, not made.~London Truth.

-

His Parpose,

. “Bluffly told me he was going ot ev-
ery day this week to see if he couldn’t
find work.”

“Yea, and he was puccesstul”

“That s0?”’

“Yes. He couldn’t find it."—Philadel
phia Press.

Only Bad,
“What am I ever going to do with
such 8 bad, bad boy ?” sighed the fond
mother,

“0Oh, you leave e alone,” repifed the |
“I am not halt as bad |

young bopeful.

. Gincitmaﬁ Il}nquirer.

tary, lovable “mlxim‘a n..t” 'Y :
“wan wedded t0 mathematich vand 4 to-
cbiliren, had few:pleasures apart. Trom |
ope or the other., His study at Christ:-
church was a perpetual normry, its ]
corners and cupboards stuffed” with -
toys and sweete anad all that appeals to
a child's heart, and here or an a river |
picnic, surrounded by swarms of his
young friemds, the mathematioal pro-
fesgr was always a boy, ns full of
fun and as ripe for mischief am the
youngest of his gnests, May him- reat
. be sweet, this chief of ¢hildren’s lovery!
Ollver Wendell Holmes, most amip- |
ble of “auntocrats,” was a lifelong lover
of children and could "skip back seven-
ty years” mt a moment’s notice at a
child’s bidding, ©Could anything be
sweoter than the letter he wrote ac.
knowledging the photograph of one of
his little girl friends? “May thoss
Hps” ho wrote, “spoak what Is pure

and’ true; may those ears hear but },.

what is good, and may those eyes al-

ways mirror a soul as besutlfnl s ; !

themselveu."

? The Rcmmrunt B'uq ldut.
A Bostonlan was In Washington the

ixed by the little ones; for thers never § 7=

dommo mny

tors. The' gnrrorm
-not-count wiond-
connting as he-gods

other day and in asking how-He found,; 'ﬁx

it as compared with other cltiea he; \1&[ L
replied: “Washington fs the one town § &

I have visited where bread and Tutier
are o the freo list in the cnteq. I don't !

know whether they charge for water { L

or nof, a8 I never drink water away
from liotiie, Dut they comeo pretty neat

charging a man for breatling ln. the §

natlonal capital. Talking about things §
on the free list, New York im the only

big city I know of where 8 potito i3 §

furnished at a cafe without price. Int:
San Franclsco they throw in a plate of
shrimps for good measure,

pose a maxn ought to get several things |
free there. In my own dear town you
ean get ol thevbrown bread y()u opn
eat if you will buy the benns,"

York Commerclul Advert!ser. -

[PRTEN

Dodgfng a Ldon EHuanter,
The fondness that soute people have

selves. It £s told by the lnte Baton
Huddlestonethat he once trled to ob- |
tain a seat next to a duke at the tablo |
d’hote in g hotel where both werd
guests. That this proximity to the

great man might be brought about fha f.’ o
baren gave £he waiter & govereign: The § ©

1 am-not- .
acquainted in Philadelphig, but I sup-

New ‘

e gaitn Eit, sibini)
lnx xatherme ﬁ.rx‘m}x _ ‘ = .

oy, e Fnnite; cirtanty

: nm axls

4 toany groat-éx
for contuct with notubles is not Al § oe- water- ig
ways shared by the notables thems {7 ‘

servint proved s traitor, and, an exs fOE

plangtion belng demanded,
fessed that the dake had glven him

he -con< £

two soverelgns not to give the baron |

the coveted seat. ‘

Mexionn Rﬂui.

ticularly In the states of Oaxaca, Chigs
pas, Yucatan and MoreHa. Those of ;
Mitla, in Oaxaca; Palenqua, in CGhis-

milco, in Motella, are among the most :
tamous and interesting, Some of them
represent whole cities and ure sup-
posed to be from two to thires. thousand
yeary old,

semble the Egyptian hleroglyphlcqx

|

£ All Dependn,

4 woman so much ob B man's Tove,
She-Oh, 1 don't know.

Por ifistance? She—When be ippens
to be in love with some other wonazs.~

LDuily Guide.. - ’

When a man asks you how m :‘8\:
think he s, guess at least fifteen t’m
yourtiger thary you are absolutely Dosl: §

1 ttve he eari’t help belng, and :m-mm 2
gained o friend for llte.-Baltiwort I

Ameriean,

k3

£

What Bothered Him,
not dead yet. Patient—That's what |

have to trouble myseil about ymw mu; 1
—Boston 'l‘ramcrlpt. . 4

Mexico has many ancient rujns, par~ ‘

pas; Uxmal, in Yuenatan, and Xochi- j room,

They all show the most F
elaborate carvings, which closdly re-: .

He-There is nothing that !ntem& ,

Soniatimen o
there fs nothing so duiteresting, Few

Physictan—Don't be dowrivast, Tou're:
bothiers me. Ef I were dead. [ shouldn’t | -;

erled  Tittle"

“Dot’t aver

T t m be. -—Brooklyn Tate.




