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Leook Out for the Ha!

A bumbile bee M, tn s mad career,

On o msn with & Seautifel snore,
And sering his ear with s apening wide,

He said o himsedl. T explors™"

But the bee Jost his wny, ss surely he might,
Abd wtirred up m terrible row:

And fhe men woks up and erted in affright,
“Whiit & busz in my esrs, anyhow!"

* "Tin surcly a eign that my lver is off1™
ARd he ran to a doctor mt omee,
Who asked for @ive dolinrs and gave & slight
ocagh,
f As ho started some surgicm] stunts,

Then be muttured,
yourssif
You must mind both your Qv end your Pa*
But strange to relate he =il nothing about
Tuking care 10 ook ot for the Hs'
—~Tom Caper in Brookiyn Eagle.

"Bad case; take ecmre of

TED, THE AWFUL BAD BOY |

reformed. His teacher found no fault

with Nim; but praised him instead. Nelgh-

bors sbook their heads and said it would

not last long. Thelr words proved true
The Gypsies.

One d8y a band of gypsins came o
town, Ted was greatly attracted to them,
andl foliowed them about. He thought
it would bo nioe to joln them There
| were some of the gypsy boys near his
| age who would be companions for hlm.
They tald him what a happy life they led
and how they slept at night, by the road-
side, In tents,. They had no homes, but
llved out of doors. This suited Ted, He
would not have to be shut up in the city,
but would stroll around the country, and
Hve the free lfe he had always longed
for.

B0, the evenlng they were about to start
on thair Journey, Tod was among their
number. At first they refused (o take
| him. But be told them his parents were
dead; that he was flving with ’n aunt,
whoe was unkind to bhim, =and that he
| greatly wanted to go with them Finally
some of the boys, who had taken a great
fancy to Ted, begged to have him with
them, and the gypeies oconsented.

Ted was happy now, but his happiness
did not last long. He was pursued and
| brought buck to his home and placed in
| solitary confinement. He had time then
{0 think of his ingratitude to his parents.
Was It not better to have a nice home
and some one to love him, than to be
roaming around the country, living the
life of & gypay?

Ted mude more good resolutions while
be was locked up. He often asked him.
pell the guastion: “What makes me such
8 bad boy? Why am I continually griev-
ing my parents, who are =0 kind to me?"
Then he added: “I will be good; they
shall et be proud of me.” When Nhis
mother came in to bring bis supper, she
found ber boy In tearn He was truly
penitent, and promised to be obedient, if
she would reloase him.

Was

the Terrar of His Nelghbor-

hood, but Finally Won Every- ‘

body's Love by a Brave Act. ithn lntter really felt encournged.

I murt tell you about the bed litle
Doy, who wax the terror nf the whole

nelghborhood. His home was tn Boston,
Man= |

Npw, the Bostonlans are very orderis, |
peace-loving poople, and as Ted was con-

Hnosily disturbing the peace of all around
bim, they did not have very much love
for him. When he walked Into Sunday
pchool they would look at each other and

whisper: "Oh, there comes that awful
bad boy! Fle 13 really too wicked to
oome here,” the sponker quite forgetiing
that the teachings thorh ought to beip

him reform.

Teddy knew jnst what people thought
of him. He hitd been told he was bad, |
ever since he was a wee bit of o boy,
and whippings and threats had no ter-
Tors for him. No matter what mischief
Wes dope, the question, “Who 414 H™
was seldom anked; every one knew that
Ted Conk was st the bottom of it all,

Did & poor, Nitle frightened dog run
down the street with a tin can tied w0
s til, all knew Ted was not far away.
Nelgtibors' gates wounld be opened, or
Bars would be let down, that some half-
starved animoal might get in among the |

etablex or corn, and be fed ot the |
nee of that nelghbor.

Complaints were continually coming to |
Bis father about this awful bad bov. Chil- |
dren would be relleved of thelr change
when coming from the stores, where they
had bestt sont on errands, by Ted. who
would ofien =ay that, when he grew up,
be wonld be a bold Mghwayman. It |
surely seemed that he was on the road |
for 1t although hLiz parents were good
Christian people, and Ald all tn thelr
power to make him a resnected member
of society

When about to start for Sabbath
#chool Ted woutld lsten attentively to all
that was sail ond meke many promises
10 be wond, Bal no sooner at his destina.
fion than all was forgotten, and the
apirit of mischief was abroad with Ted-
die. .
Ted and the Mouse.

Onoe the Ind carrfed o mouse with him
20 the school which he he'd by a string.
He gure the chilldren around him a warn=
Ing look when he took it from his pocket.
They knew thnt look meant trouble for
them if they A or saM) anything to at-
fract attention to him. S0 they kept
¥ery quiet, while he 1ot the mouse play
around the benches. But when he let 1t
run up the back of a teacher who was
sitting In front of him, they found it
bhard work to keep still, and, not until
the mouse touched the teacher's neck
and she screamed with fright did they
dare to give vent to their mirth,
meed to ask who rcaused the disturbancs;
all knew. Ted was teld to leave and go
tmmedintely home

D hoggo home? Oh, nn: he just played
around the corner, where a lot of other
tad boye had congregated, and tormented
f that mouse until it was time to Ko to
filaner. Of cottree. he &id not tell his
mother that he had been sent home.

When lUttle Arthur Btevens disd, T’Mla
was nfiowsed to attend the funernl® He
Jooked very sad, 85 he placed the flowers
he had brought upon the casket: tears
were renlly in his ryes He wondered,
if he were to die, would he have & pretty
white casket Hike Arthur's, and would all
the boys that were three feel sorry that
be war dead? Oh, no: he knew they
wouid not: none of them cared for him.

Arthur had been & good Hitle boy. His
teacher loved him, and the minister who
attended the funernl spoke wo kindly and
Jovingly of the Ilitle dead boy! What a
sad loes It was to his parents: how they
would mourn for him! Ted felt that if he

parents would not consider him much of
a josx. DOh, how he wished that he wers
good, sn that,
faol sorry.
When Ted went home that day he re-
solved 1o be o better boy. His good
sesplutions were kept for pome months,
gt wa= indeod, a yurprise to the neigh-
Pore. thuat the bad Loy had. In & measure
B it

when he died, all would

! BRI,

No |

were Iving there, Insteand of Arthor, his |

» | sonal remarics. our visitor

Ted roally kept his promise. Nop more
piaying truant for him. His teachers
esnt such good reports to his parents that
No
{ more threats of the reform school wers
held up to him. Mothers 4id not call thelr
children Indoore when found playing with
him. Al were pleserd to ses tho great

‘rhm\;« which had taken place.

Herave Ted.

One day, when the children were re-
| turning from school. a runaway horse
dashed around the comer, A lttle ginl
was just about to cross the streest Ted
raw the danger and sprang to her pesist-
The child was saved, but Teddy
wun pleked up, bleeding and unconsclous,
and carried to his home. Thers was no
hope for the boy; he was fatally injured.
When he regalned consclousnesm, he
found himmel! In his own lttle bed at
home; with poarents and friends beside
him. Every one loved him now, se he
lay there, thinking, In the midst of all
his suffering, of the sorrow he had enused
his parents. All the events of his life
seemed to crowd upon him, as lfe slowiy
ebbed sway. Day by day he srew weak-
er. His little friends came often to see

him. Perhaps, thought the stricken lad, |

he would have a white rnsket Hke Ar-
thur's, and every one would bring flowers

to lay upon it; he knew, by the sad looks |

and whispering about him, that he couid
never ge! well
One morning. his mother noticed that

catching apider, which Iz nearly two feet
long, very hairy. and almost biack: its

| & foot In dlameter.
| or bollows among the

h'l"‘m: bite nf the spider Is very polsonoua
“Although the common house spider lp

| vory unattractive, some members of the | 1#0't Ihin Just the grestest,
rcrumptions,

| family to which he belonge exhibit beau-
| tiful rolors. The mother spiders are very
sttentive to thelr bables, carrying them
about on thelr own backs until they are
| uble to do for themselves. As 300 egEw
| are sometimes hatched out at once, you
can imagine that the task that the mother
| spider has set herself is no light one
| Bpldery are great fighters; they often lose
one limb and sometimes several In thelr

!

w‘m‘

feet, when strelched ocut, ocoupy nearly , Tag! You're It! Run!

This great spider ' Over the hili—by the brook—&h!—Hide!
| forms a tubs-shaped cell, widening at the - Hern ln (5s break of the wall!

| mouth, of fine, white, semi-transparent Scat! Whew!

| timsue, Mke muslin, in the clefis of trees | Did you sse that?

rocks and stones | That squirl jumped

1t only goes abroad after night in quost Clean through the bushi

of insects and ‘tis maid, humming birds. | Sireeberries! What?

At the Plenle.

Um—am!

Moet

All ‘rousd plenle?

And the lupch—Well, say, Skin,
Don't say I told—8h!

They'se sandwiches—all kinda! Sure!
Rosst benf, corn beef, chickes, turkey!
Yes, Skin—

TURKEY!

No, I'm mnot lyin',

Exinny—true’s you itve and breathe,
They'se turkey!

NEEDS A TONIO

| saamear i
Miss Kocto—I'll have to send & bottle of that
to the inst clieat I bied. The quality of hia

blood was decidedly poor.

combate; but that s a Joss which gives
them lttle concern, for, ks the erusta-
ceans or shelifish, they have the power of
repairing the damage, and, xiso ke them,
the spider changes his enin frequently
during his growth

chest are In ome plece, which Is covered
by a =ort of shield or oval form, to
which, by means of a short kKind of stalk,
the abdomen i attached. Now, If you
look closely and follow what I =ay., you
will se¢ near the base of the abdomen
some littie tube-like openings; these are
hiz breathing tobes. By examining his
head you will find that our visitor has
two jaws, or maxiilae, as they are called,
between which 1 an organ called the
tongue, and which forms part of the
mouth; he has also eight eyes, though a
few specles have only s#ix, and & very
small number oanly two.

“Now, pay very close attention, while I
tell you something abour those long legs,
which, by counting, you will And to be
elght |n number, Each leg consists of
seven Jointa, the last one being armed
with two hooks which are toothed exact-
Iy Hke a comb; the frontive claws, com-
moniy called mandibles, have a sharp,
movable hook, which has near its ex-
tremity a Emall slit, through which the
splder can emit or throw out a polsonous
fluld, which s secreted In & gland of

|

“You will observe that the head and

And Ple—ee kinds—
1 wouidn't fool rouse, Skin! you'll ses,
And—8b! loe cremm—all frose
In blg tin cane. Wiah | may dle! Bay, Skin,
1 know we're orfuns—
I'm an orfun,
And you're omuly & bail orfun,
Andl we bave t lve !In Asyieum
And wear blge apurna ke guris,
Hut If they wus a plonie
Line this |
Evary day, |
‘Cept when #t mined hard—
Bay, Bkin,
1 wouldn't ears,
Would you?
—~“"Matines GIrl,™ In Dramatio Mirror.

BOBBY STEALS AN ENGINE

Avolds Unpleasant Consequences by
Reacuing a Little Tot From Death
Upon the Rail.

Bobby Wipston's father was a loco-
motlve engineer. The boy was far proud-
or of the fact than if hs daddy had been
Governor, or President, or any common
thing of the kind Bobby himself was
president of the B. of R. B M. B.—Soclety
of Rallrond Men's Sons—than which the
whole world offers no grander position
for a boy of 12,

He was a born leader of boys, first by

reason of his size and strength for his |
years, and then because he simply would |
not accept of a second place. And play |
without Bobby Winston was spt to fall'
fint.

He had another advantage besidos ulml
and sirength. He lived In the biggest
house in town, and It had an adorable
sitic for boys to play in in rainy weather,
and also a big yard for Apache Indlan!
wars and depredations. Bobby seldom '
visited his friends. He was ahrewd |
enough to =tay on his own stamping-
ground, and his playmates would put
up with his bossing rather than leave. |
For not one of them had such orchard |
trees, or po big & bam, or auch a grassy
yard, at home.

On A certaln morning Bobby was up
in A cherry tree eating "Say Dukes™
without a grimace, and spying out the

]

; to be ona of the finest going, looked real-
ly shabby by comparison. The boy had

taken many a trip in the cab with hia
father, aa far as the next village, three
milos away, and when he would ride
back omn the next train. He had even
handled the levers, under guldance. He
knew, or thooght he knew, almost as
much about an engine as hia father. He
could, or imagined he could, handle the
throttie lever and the reversing jever
and the airbrake guite as expertly aAs
though he had a duly accreditel certifl-
cate as engineer In hin pocket. Hils fath-
er, however, having another in
the matter, restrained Bobby's ambition
to run & locomotive, within bounds.
Bobbhy's Wild Deslre.

Bobby looked at the splendid engine,
and he was fired with a wiid desire to
make a short trip on her as enginecer—

HAS HIS APPROVAL

Mr. Frog—Thess rapid transit elevators are
mong the greatest of modern Improvements.

fs far as the village, anyhow. He knew
how to regulate her speed, and how to
slow up at the curve.

The engine was for the use of a high

rallway official who was on an Inspect- |

ing tour, and 1t stood in the roundhouse,
all Ared up and every way in readiness
to start. Oh, If he might only board her
and go fiying out of town! He knew he
would be punished, and that not lightly,
but he would have had one glorious ex-
perfence that comes to but few boys,
He looked around. The engineer and
fireman were not there at the moment,
but of course they would be thers soon.
Now or never! Bobby motioned to the
boys, and they all jumped silently om
board, with all the bravado of
Bobby looked out of the cad window.
The track was clear. He opened the
throttie, and they moved out and down
the track with a series of triumphant

whistles.

“Fire up!™ cried Bobby, excitadly
"“We've pot to skip lively!”

The egpine few down the track and
quickiy
shouting men behind. Theres was a sharp
curve between the two towns, and Bobby
put on the brakes and slowed down,
golng much slower than his father had at
this, the same place, for Bobby was dis-
posed to be careful.

Buddeniy bhe saw something that
startied him, and he slowed down alto-
gether and stopped within a yard of &
toddling 2-vear-old baby. It had wan-

“Certatnly! Thankst™

youth. |

eft the town, and the mmhu'.'.

more bossy than ever, as "nothing sue-
ceeds like succesd™ eoven In n boylsh
prank, and he knew that his rule over
boydom was strengthened,

That was many yesrs ago. Bobby is
now an engineer In the employ of the
rallway company whoss engine he once
ran away with, and the summit of his
boyish ambition is achieved.

MARY

C. BELL.

QUEER FISH THAT ANGLES.

Has a Mouth One-Third the Size of
Its Tlody.

Most remarkabie of strange fshes ia
the angler fish, whose very name seéms
a parmndox. The fishing fish = neverthe-
leas a reslity, and a stern one to all that |
approach those awful jaws of his. With |
2 body the color of mud, he generally
Wes in the shadow of some rock on the
botiom of the sea. walting motionleas for |
the approach of his prey. He & provided
with an odd kind of fin, just over the
mouth, and this s held out In front of
him to give waring of ths coming of
something to be swallowed. One taken
alive was experlmentad on and It waa
found that if this projecting fin was
touched with a stick, even though the |
stick did not come near the mouth, the
Jaws closed convualsively. This shows
that the fin, by some provislon of natare,
closes the juws as soon as It s touched.

The mouth I8 tremendous, growing (o
the width of a foot when the whole
fish is only three feet jong. One of thess
anglers was caught not long since, and,
though It was only 28 Inches long, a flsh |
15 Inches long wans found sticking In |
its throat. The angler s provided with
peculiar testh, set In double or trebls
rows along the jaws and at the entrance
of the throat. Bome of theze teeth are
a foot long. He |s not a pretty flsh to
look at. but ha attends striotly to busi-
ness and will swallow wsnything that
touches his waming fin, whether It Is
meant for food or not

All kinds of thingas have been found |
in the stomach of anglers, from bits of |
lead and stone to fish almost €s large
as the angler ltself. This s without
doubt one of the most pecullar and In-
tereating fish in the whola ocean,

Written Before the Fourth.
An Omaha boy, says the Chicagp Time=. |
Herald, who is spending the Summer with

his grandmother in the western part of
| the state, writes as follows to his fond |

papa;

“Dear Papa: I am very well and hav-
ing a good time please send me a dollar
to spend on the Fourth of July, Grand-
ma has been well all Summer they ars
selling two bunches of fircornckers for
5 cents hers I have got 3 cents saved
up to buy fireworks will you please send
me & pistol and a lot of paper caps. Last
Sunday I went to Sunday school and the |
toacher told us about feeding 00 with |
| ive loaves and two fizshes are you going
to send me a box of fireworks like you
a1 last Bummer. 1 saw a box kite In &
store yesterday and the man =ald yon
can send It up with a bunch of ¢rackers
on It at night and make a fne =ight [
would like to have box kite for the
Fourth. We ars all weall at present &
1hn-rm you are enjoying the sama great
hiessing what are roman candles worth
In Omaha. |

“I must close don't forget the dollar.

NOT SO FUNNY AS MASTER SAMMIE JOHNSING AND LITTLE AH DOPE THOUGHT IT WOULD BE

&)

*1 guces that'll b» sbout all™

& |

i
|
|

"“Got any mort crackers, boyva™* l
—Xew York World

was suffering more than usual, he re-
plisd: “No, It Is not that; 1 can bear the
pain. But when 1 think of the suffeniig
| T have caused you, 1t makes It harder for
| me. 1 wish that 1 coold have Hved to
show you how good I would have been.
But you will forget all, will you not,
when 1 am gone, and think of your boy
ms he was the last few months of his
HfeT

| The broken-hearted mother assured him
| of her love and forgiveness. When she
! raised her hoad from the pillow ahe saw o
| ehanged look upon the boy's face. Teddy
‘wau deand. He had given his Hfe that

that of a Nttle child might be saved

I CONCERNING SPIDERS.

Facts of Interest of Which Everye
| hody Is Not Aware.

I “Now, chiMren” Aunt Margaret sald,
“l am golng to tell you some things that
I know, and which, J belleve, will Inter-
est you, about the spider family: and, al-
though 1 expact to make some very per-
! is not at all
| senwitive, which {» & fine thing.

| “First. though, 1 will ssy that the spi- |

| der famfly is & large one and ks found in
all parts of the world, but attains to the
Ereatest sias in the tropical reglons,
where we find what I8 known as the bird

they prey by means of these venomous
mandibien

| T am golng to describe now the most |

interesting part of this curlously made
little creature. XNear the hinder parts
you will observe several small bumps or
swelllnge: these are called spinnérsis,
and s you see, each is plerced at ths
| exiremity by n multitude of little open-
ings, from which threads of great thin-
nesd are produced, all of these threads
| combining to make one thread of the
| web. The substance which comes from
| the spinnerots Il# glutinous; that s,
! sticky : but tmmedintely dries into threads
‘whon the air strikes IL"—Philadelphia
Inqulrer.

Carious Pusale.

Following s = very curious puzzie:
Cpenn 4 book at mondom and ssloct &
wond within the first 10 lines and within
the 10th word from the end of the lUne
Mark the word
of the page and myltiply the sum by five,
Then add 3. Then add the number of the
line you have selected Then add five.
Then multiply the sum by 16,

Add the number of the word In the Jine
From 1he sum smabirnet 330, and the re-
malnder will Ipdicate in the unlts column
the number of the word, In the tens col-
umn the number of the line and the re-
malning figures the number of the page.

Now double the number |

|
|

He was
looking for “Btumpy'” Miller and “Bud"
Davis, whom be had summoned on se-
cret service, of which I will inform my |
young renders later.

New Experience.

But they did neot appear promptly,
which was a new sxperience, and so, |
after uttering shrill catealls untll he was |
tired, he filled his kets full of charrien |
and olimbed down In disgust, just as his |
chums came running up the path in
great excitement. ‘

“Hi, there, Bobby! There's n big new |
infine down 't the deepo. She's here to|
earry & raliroad big bug 'way off to New |
York. Oh, she'm a beauty!™ i

They all rushed frantically to tha depot, |
with binod-curdling war whoops and k.l«i
yvis

What a wonder the engine was to their |
boyish ayes! ‘To them it was not merely
s thing of forged and riveled lrom lndl
polished steel and brass; It was a living
creature, breathing fire and smoke from |
ita nostrils, to be gulded by a touch, Ilka:
a spirited horse, but not to be goaded to |
extremition. |

Buobby gased at the brilllant wonder |
with a fascination amounting to awe Ha !
had never before seen its ke, and he |
was not uniearmmed as to how an engine
really looked. His father's stanch old
101" thet Bobby had always

| engineer,

run awsy with the engine It would Hkely
have met Its death by the fiying express,
almost due. Another engine came speed-
ing down the track after the runaway,
just as Bolry was Ufting the now crying
infant Into the cab.

The Engineer's Child,

It proved to be the child of the engi-
neer of the pursulng locomotive, who
Itved not far from the curve. He had
nothing bot thankful prai=e for the boy
aithough he had Jeft Qaks-
dule with mnger in his heart and venom
on his tongue. He allowed Bobby to run
the engine back to town all alone.

There was great excitement there over
the escapade Everybody blamed Bobby
and predicted dire punishment when his
father should get In.

But when the lttle child was Hfted
down and the story of Its rescues told,
publie seatiment changed. The high oM-
cinl, although ke had besn at the point
of explosion with anger at the delay. now
actually patted the proud Bobby on the
head and congratulated him, At the
eame time he obtalned a sacred promise
from the lad that the performance of the
day shouid never be repeated.

Then the great man gave Bobby a ooin

, that made him spen his big bifick eyes,

and also a penclled request to his father
that saved Bobby a richly deserved whip-
ping.

After this wonderful expiolt Bobby was

he hed been crylng. When asked If hrll the previous Joint. All spldern kil the in- | land. From his lofty perch he wmmnd-l dered there alone, and if Bobby had nutl Hizs mamma and the baby for me when |
sects and other small ereatures on which | ed a fine view of Oaksdale.

will you send the money
your loving son.”’
Of course, the boy will get the dollar
l- it papa has to sell his coat off his back.
The small boy must have a big time on
the Fourth, no matter what happens.
—_— ]
Saw the Story; Yot the Aathor. |
One day on a rallroad traln Mrs Mary |
Illh.pu Dixige sat beside a girl about 14
years of nge When the newsboy with
| his bcoks and magaszines appeared the |
| l*tle passenger asked her grandmother to |
| buy a magaszine which contained one of |

Goodbye. From I

| the Instaliments of Mra Dodge's most
| msceesaful story, “Donald and Dorothy."
Natumlly Mre. Dodge walched ths re-
| mults with the kesnest interest, and when
| she saw the gir! had nothing with which
| ta eut the pages. she opensd her satehasd
{to find a substltvte for a paper Knilfe.
| Finally. seeing one of her own visiting
cards, there came the happy thought of
oftering It and of watching for the aur |
priss that would follow as & cllmax to the
Incident. The girt ook the cund, cire
fully cut the pages of the magazine and
, then returmed It with a smile and a bow,
| becoming absorbed aznin In the story,
BShe doew not know to this day, says
the Baturday Evening Poet, that the fa-
mous author was the kind lndy sitting
next o her, and the famous author tells |
tha Incident as a joke upon herself

| enough to run

| enrt and trotted o

%

In Grandpa's Days.
"When I wus s IttI" bay,™
My grap pap ul
“*Wa had 1
Fellers

“Fun' he'l “Why, lacky-day!

Yt Do exruss

Pornin® youngsters up—oow we
Allvs Jist mun'd looee!

“Hal! no shoss In rammer time
Dldn't nead *

AR’ we nuver ba
Fer n akifn «

“Walk'd three mile t* g0 ¢* school

Foar munih in a yers!
An' [ guess we lrarm’'d es much
Es you—-purty necr™
Wiht I'? bin & Hitl" oy
When my gran'pap wus:
Then ithey wudn't no won had
Better times ‘n us!
-Ohta State Journal,

SMALL EQUINE BEAUTIES

Indiana Farm Where Shetiand Poe
nies Are Reared and Tralned for
Lucky Boss and Girls.

A "Shetland form, whers ponles
are raised and trained f{or thelr iife work,

POy

s o piace full of Interest to one who
admires the gentle creatures—and who
does not?

From the time a pony Is bormm until 1t
reaches the age when It may assome ths
:Ih:nTl!_l of hoarness |t reesly the best of
care. There v a farm In Wayne County,
Ind.,, where at I of thess little ani-
muls are produced every year. There are
jong barpns with long rows of straw-lit-
tered "atalls; overhead are mowa of sweet-
amelling hay, and o trough of pure run-

ning water sparkles and gurgles at one
end of the barn.

Every stall contalns a pony, and they
are all behaved

as quiet and well as a
thoroughly disctplined s ol of children,
if a stranger enter the barn, it is In-
stantly known by every peny there, and

there is & tuming of heads and awitching
of talls Indloutive of restradned curiosity,
There I8 2 brosd and long spoes of clean
flooring between the two rows of atalls
To walk along @ flecor and inspect the
nonles recalls ¢ remark of a famous
man about Chir “They all loak
allke until seen s rately.”

Quite Different Then.

When the attendant e sole busie
ness s to walt uanon ths small equine
aristoeTats, feads out aftsr anocther

ins its distingul £ fentures,
srence s qu puroeptible.

Heroe s one that capecinlly
tradned for some [tile girl who |s neg-
vous and Umil Iis dainty step and Intels
ligent dark eye indie fine style and &
troctable, docile dispa n. Ita gloasy
coat shines like satin, and its ltile hoofs
are llke black lvory

Another 1s ahown, stundy, robust and
strung. Fully Lenunf il Intelll-

it Is not 1% the firmt.

has natura! qualifteationa & ible for
the dispositiaon anpd uses af 4 bov who l@
not at all nervous or tmhkl and who may
wish o ride or drive long distances In
a day ! who may thoughtiesuly speak
lowdly or rudely, or drop the whip tao
heav! across the poay's back, and stlit
not renlly wish to have a rn WAy, Thera
are grades Letweoen these rwo extremes,

in which a poany may b found suitable
for any sort of boy or girl.
Ponles of almost nany color desired may

be found, but the favorite colors are Days

and biacks. There t5 no mnd for the
sorrels, with large cream-colored spots,
such as were quife common =sOme YeETS
ngO The sollil colors are regarded as
more beautiful and are the only ones
now sought by fastidious buyern

Kindnoss Observed.

In training the ponles Kindness is prac-
tiead under ul]l eircum=tances. When the
lttle pony colt, which a man can taka
up In his arms and carry about, 1s stroog
aml play with {ts mother,
a little halter s put on It and It is taught
to lead mnd start and stop at the wond,
When It grows stronger, but not yet fully

grown a Httie set of buff harmess, with
sllver buckles, = fAted om It, and 11 Is
driven about with linea. A gentle pres-

sure of the bit on the tender mouth is
sufficlent to gulde IL

Later on It s hitched to & Uttle yellow
bout the smooth gravel
drives that wind among strtely trees In
every direction. It Is taken close to pull-

f ing locomotives and alongside queer-lock-

ing vehleles, and Into the nelghborhoog
of shops where there is scund of clang-
ing fron and poonding hammers and ring-
ing bells. Its actions under all these con=
dtlons are carefully notsd and recorded,
and ita =speclal qualifications for particy-
Inr purposes fully ascertained. —Philadel-
phia Inquirer
That Wasn't the End.

Kind Dog Owner (to lttle girh—Don’t
be afraid, little one. He's a good doggle,
and won't hurt you. Don’t you see how
he's wagxing his tall?

Little Girl (still backing)—Yes: but
that's not the end I'm afrald of.—Serapa

MERELY A POLE WITH TWO ENDS




