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THE STORY-TELLING MACHINE

ALL HANDS TRAVEL TO A NEAR-BY FAR PLACE WHERE EVERYTHING IS
DOWN-HILL ALL WAYS ww BY JOEL CHANDLER HARRDS

I
BLL, we are not dreaming
now,” sald Duster Jobn
*“Let's go down the road and
see If wo can find the lttle old man.”™

“An’ Ser what™ inquired Drusiila, with
suspicion in her voice. “Eposen you fin’
"Im, det whkt youe-gwineter do? You
can't eat "im, an' you can't taks "Im bhome
wid you. Ef you can't do nothin' wid "tm,
what you want wid "“Im? 1 bet you de
man Is doin' mighty well widout you, an’
20 long ex dat's de case, what you want ter
jool wid “Im fes?

*“Oh, come on and dom’'t talk so moch.”™
sald Buster Joblm, Impatiently. “While
‘“we are lalking here he may be getling
away "

“1 hope he'll Bit you a crack on de
shine wid his walldn' cane’ exclaimed
Drusilia, with greal earnestness
all min't got no Mo’ business foolln' wid
dat man den you got fiyin"."

But Drusiila’'s protests were overhorne,
and if she went alopg It was through
sheer force of habil, and pol because she
had any desire to go. EBhe had a very

wivid remembrance of tholr former adven- |

tures, and she always said that she'd
rather have the nightmare every night
than 0 go through them aguin.

The children had po diffiealty whatever
in finding the little old man. Indeed, as
Drysille suggested, It peemed that he had
Leen waiting for them. He certainly jeft
that Impression on their minda, When
they came up with him he was still poking
Rils enne in the fence corners. He turned
sbout when he heard them coming and
hhughed iHe had a most comical counts-
mance; he seemed to be always on the
point of winking famillarly at thosa to
whom hea talked, but he never winkod,
When Just about to do ®o he could catch
bimeell and lmmedlately look sober and
werioun This made his appenrsnce all
the more comical He had Jaughed or
emiled so much that there were deep fur-
Tows between bis noss and his
and hy bhad & funny looking wart an the
xide of his face, Just above his chin, Buch
8 countenance, topped by u tall stovepipe
hat, was vory promising. and Sweetest
Busan would have clupped her hands in
eostany i awhe hadn't beon afrald that the
Jittie old man would have misunderstood

her meaning.

He lurned about and jooked at them
wery brightly. “Three howdies and &
halr-"" he exclalmed “Is It good morn-
dox T

Sweetest Susan looked at Huster John,
Buster John locked at Wally Wanderoon,
and Drusiila jooked at frst one and then
the other. As for Biliy Blecult, who was
the biggpest man in the crowd, according
to his own estimation, he looked at no
cne, but began 1o bunt for & bird's nest

Finally Buster John began to under-
siand what the little ol man menrnt, and
Fe toM him good morndng very politely.
The others followed his example, and the
Nitie old mun began to smile agsin “I
thought It was a good momning,” he sald;
“yes, | had that Mdea. 1 thought, too, that
when 4 fellcw glves out three howdies and
a half be ought to be entitied to at jeast
one good morning at least.”

“What do you mean by three howllss
and & helf?™ inguired Sweetest Susan,

"Why, three for you larger ones, and
& half for the little chap. BSuppose 1 had
given him a whole howdy all by himssif—
what would he have done with 1t? Econ-
vy J¢ the word, Why, when I was
young—" he paused waved his cane,
sighed, and then turned his attention to
poking and prodding in the fonoce cornern

“Whkat are you looking for™ asked
Buster John

“Why, It's the smplest thing In ke |
warid.” replied Wally Wanderoon, *] am

Jooking for the Good Old Times we used
o have ™

“The Good Old Times!" exclalmed Bus-
ter John in astonishment

“Yea, #ir: nothing jes=s Talk about
010 mines! Why, If 1 could find the
Good Old Times we used to have, I'd

be the rickest man In
the end of the week. 1'd divide 'em up
with the people I met in the road, and
fhey, In veturn, would give me everything
they bad [ know men, and women, too
who wouki gpive everything in this world
&t thay coidd got back their share of the
QGood 014 Times we uss! to have®

“Why de you search for them here™
Inquircd Buster John, who was somewhat
puzxied.

“Why not here as well as elsewhere™

the world before

“You |

cheeky, |

N —— i

THEY WEAE FYLING MORE RA
AND YET THEY WERE llll‘.ﬂl‘ﬂ O TO A PINE SAPLING.

FIDLY THAN A RAILWAY TRAIN—

answered the iittle old man. This sermed
to be reawsonable, and Buster John made
no reply. “More than that," the Ilitile
okl maen went on, i1 could And "em here
I'd unfold "em right before your eyes, so
you could see what they look like; I cér-
talnly would, and 1 wouldn't charge you
cenit. Oh they'd be well worth seeclng,
the Good 0ld Times we used to have, The

|H‘h: of tham would makes your mouth

I wnter,™

i "1 dunner what you all talkin' about.™
Drusilia, *“but it sho' wouid

| remarked
]

take sump'n mo’ dan ol times fer ter
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| Wally Wanderoon
giri as If he
wink,

looked ut the negro
anted to tp her a humarous
but he caught himsel! just fn Mime,
Instead of winking, Hfted his coye-
brows a0 high that his tall hat was 5
innger of tilting off “It" all right,” he
sald. “*The Painter that palated you
palnted us all, I reckon—esome one color
ind srme another, and some betwixt and
between. ™
"My mammy siy dat It don't make no
diffunce how black yo' Is, ef yo' heart Is
in de right place,” sald Drusfila very
| solemnty. -
| “Bperking of the right place.” remarkad

|
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FINE DEEDS BY BRAVE BOUS

NO, IX.—
WILLIAM PITT

NE of the most remarksble boys the
world ever saw was Willlam P,

He astonlahed folk with his leaming at
the age of 5. He became FPrime Minister
©of Enginnd when he was M.

e was a sickly bey, but he took all the
out-of-800r cxercise his dellcate frume
oould bear, and was as eager to study ans
most boyes are o play. He wounld pot
It his wenk body stop his work, and bhe
was resding ancient history at an age
when most children are reading "‘Oﬂt“l
written in words of one sfllable

His fatheér was the groat Barl of Chat-
bam, and the boy was brought into con-
tact with all the great men of the time

in England. When he was 13 years old
he wrole a tragedy which he called
*“Laurentine, King of Clariniam.™

AL this age, too, he was able to resd
Greak and Latin slmost as well as he
could English He also was well in-
formed on the politics of the day and on
& variety of subjects about which" only
men of jearuing are supposed to know
snything.

Al 1 be was able to take the works of

Thicidides, written In Greek, and read
after puge, turmning it into exocellent
flah 2s he read, snd this off-hand

tranalation of his is sald to huve been al-
most without a fOuw,

His father spoke of him as “eager Mr.
Willlam, the counselior, the pullosopher.’
AT the age of 1 he catered the great Unl
vorsity of Cambridge, In England. and at
onoe, In mpite of his youth, ook a high
piace among the students at that cele-
brated place of learning

When he went to Cambridge the boy
was in such fesble hoalth that he had 1o
be accompanied by @ nurse, and all
through his course there he was In so
poor a condition, physically, that it was
doubted i br ever wouid be abdle to finiah
the couree.

But hard study seemed to agres with
him, and when be was gradunted. at the
age of 1T, he was much stronger thas
when he entered the untversity

Al an npge when most boys ars prepar- |

ing to enter college. or, If they are very
clever, bave just become freahmen, young
Pt won the degree of Master -of Arts
from oae of the greatest universities in
ihe world and began the study of law.

Al & he wis admitted to the bar and
the same year was clected 4 member of
Parilement., to become Prime Minister
thrvs years later.

While he was yet 4 law student and only
38 yeirs old he attracted the attention of
prominent men by his clear views on the
goestions of governmen! which then were
perplexing the rulers of Engiand The
bor was lovited everywhere, and men
bolding the most Important ofMces la-
tened to his sdvice and wsked his opin-
tane.

Mis friends wanted him to go ints Par

dicted for him a brilllant earcer. It was
curlioes to see this delicate stripling, o
boy in looks and years, mecting the great
and wise men of the country as an equal
and conversing on even terms with the
most’ jearned scholars of the day.

Even befors he went to college he knew
almost all of the modern and ths ancient
langunges and could speak In them

A man who met the wonderfal boy
an sarly period of his life wrote af
ward: “He has a greater proficiency |
languages than any child of his yvears
ever has had before”

Young Fitt used to like to listen to the
debates in the Pritish Parilament, and
Mr. Fox, the great statesman, meeling

him once after a debate, was astonlshed
nt the manner In which the boy criticised
the eminent men who had spoken and
pointed out where they could have made
thelr argument stronger.

Hayley, the poet, who met Willlam when
be was 14 was so lmpressed with the
boy's genfus (st he afterwards sald that

| he was only prevested by shame st be-
ing the one 0 young, from ark-
Ing his mn an important terary

work which he was about to underiake.
One of the bardest works to undeswtand
that ever wns written Is a book calied
“Casandra,” written by a mas named
Lycophronie. It Is written In Greek. A

learned man placed the book in the hands |

Il set here an’ walt fer you. Er
yo' don't come back. I'll drive yo' poay
home, an’' tell yo' mammy whar I seed
yo' Inst”

“Bhe doesn't have to come,” sald the
little old man, with his pleasant smile
“She’s free to go or stay. Bhe may miss

| something. but you two can tell her about
it when you get back.™

Now Drusilis was maore anxious
to go than any of the others, but she
wanted Sweetest Susan to beg and coax
| her, and she wanted Buster John to In-
| sist. Strange to say, helther of them
seemed 1o care Whether she went or
stayed. This being so, she concluded to
&0 along without further invitation. She
would .not go, bowever, without a fresh
protest. “Ef 1 go." she sald, ""twon't be
kaze T wanter: It'll be bekaze I wanted
take keer er you-all, ‘speclally dat ar
baby."

“Well, come on, then™ sald the lttle
ald man, “We haven'afar to go and not
much time to lome.”.

A panel of fence was down, and through
this Wally Wanderoon went, followed by
the children. On the other side of the gap
there appeared to be what s calied a
blind path. Into this the little old man
struck. He followed it perhaps 2 yards,
and paused near a tall plne sapling, which
was bare of limbas for some distange ap
the slender trunk :

“Here's our starting point.,” sald Wally
Wanderoon, “Catch held, and mind you

don't fall off when we get started good.”

Billy Biscult, as i he were used to
making the trip, began to Ilnugh, as he
grabbed the little old man's coat-talls

The others, following the example set
them. caught hald- of the trunk of the
tree.  “Now, then,” sald the litle old
man, “are you ready? Onec, two, three!"

Arfirst there seemed to be no movement,
but presently the children saw the tress
and the ground gllding alowiy by them.
The fence which they had just oome
through joined in the movement. and then
overything seemed to be going faster. The
trees and the woods went whirllng by
them; and then, all of a sudden, they
realized that they and not the fences and
flelds were moving: not only mowving, but
flying more rapldly than a mailway train—
and yet they were holding on the pine
eapling, and when they looked down at
their feet they seemad (o be standing per-

feotly still. When the trees and the flelds
and the sest of the world, as It seemed to
them, were flylng by them »0 rapldly
that they were merely blurs on the eye-
sight., Drusilla thought she could stand
it no longer.

I dunner what gwinter happen'’ =she
sald in a frightened volce, “but 1 know
mighty well dat I'm Dbleadge ter turn
loose, My head done got ter swimmin'
an' 1 aln't right well, nohow."

“Bhut your eyes.” suggested Wally
Wanderoon. As soon as she did thia, she
appeared to be standing still. And in half
a minute they were standing still, or
rather the trees und felds had censed to
race by them.

“Now, then” mid Wally Wanderoon,
“sou mre In my country. You may see
some gueer things, but you need not be
afrald, there |8 nothing to'harm you.”

The first queer thing that attmacted
their attention was dlscovered by Dru-
silla. Looking about her with great In-
terest anl curiosity, she found that every-
thing was down hiill. Thus a tres which
appearad to be down hill when it stood in
front would also appesr to be down hilil
when you passed it and looked back.

Drusilla was not a sclentixt, but she
| saw =nt once that something was wrong,

and she endeavored 1o ook forwand to re-

sulta. “Ef vo' want ter worm you'=e'!
off*n creation, den start one way, an' den
wrm roun’ an' go back, an’ keep on doin’
dataway, kaze when you start down hill
you think It's up hill behine you but
when vou turn ‘round an’ look back It's
down hill befo’ an' behlne. Now, what
you gwine ter do when dat's de case”

How you gwine ter git back whar you

start fam?™"

Y

however, a very simple and
way of avolding the caiamity
which Drusilla‘’s sagacity had foreseen
It was s0 stmple, tndeed, that she won-
dered she had not thought of It herseif.
She observed that both Wally Wanderoon
and Billy Blscult were walking sidewisse,
| %o that, slthough It was down hill before
and behind them, they found themselves
elwaye on level ground

“Dey aln't no tellln’ what we gwine ter
do nex'” Drusilla declared, with some
show of indignation. "We er walkin' side-
wayrs now, an’ I bet ‘twon't be long ‘fo
| wo er guliopin' on our alffours, er stand-
In" on our keads—I bet you dat.

T

of young Pitt when he was a boy 16 years
old and he read It at first sight, trans-
Mng into English as he read and ex-
plaining 1t In & munner which made the
learnad man declare that had he not seen
it he “would have believed it to be be-
yond the power of human Intellect.™
When Pitt was 1 his father declared
that he would be a great statesman and
was the hope of the country. Other folk
soon became of his father's way of think-
ing. and that is why they put him into
Parliament when he was 80 young and
muide him Prime Minister so soon after.
He fulfilied all that was expected of
him and ruled England during I3 of the
most eventful years of her history. Pltt's
poor hesith prevented him from being 1
great soldler or sallor, but 1t did not pre-
y vent his cultivating his bralns =0 that ne
became & power In his country while he
wis vet In his teens,

| HOW POLLY WAS LAID AWAY |

Dr. Hall's Reflections
aCanmmCunm
- for 48 Years.

POLLY HALL,
18451508

HIB is the inscription engravel on a

T silver plate and peatly placed in
| the center of the polehed casket
| that lay on the old mahogany s=ideboard
in the little home of Dr. Fayette Hall a
! personal scguaintance of Lincoin, a fre-
| gquenter of the White House In  ante-
|1’bel!um days, and for over hulf a century
a distinguiahed mudent of odontology. The
| tall, stately old gentleman, his flowing
| halr whitened by o world expericncs
| of % years, leaned over the little box and
| mourned in sllence over the remains of
| s true friend and a constant companion

His kindly gray eyes molstened s he
placed his Hle-worn hand upon the green
| plumage of the Mitle bird, he brusbed the
| tear stains from his cheeks and turmed
| Bway,

“Tes,™ he sald, “1t was only a parmt
and it may seem very eccentric, dut Puolly
and 1 have faced the storms of the world
for mearly a half century and it grievea
me to part with her, My wife died many
Fears ago and It was then that Polly and
| [ became famt friends and confided in each
other I bave bad a longer, contlnuous
and closer companionship with her than
any other person. Yet, | speak of her ne
8 person, for she had a persenality, a
strong Infdividuallty, she conversed mom
| Inteiligenitly and she had one of the most
| kind and sympathetic hearts that ever
| throbbed with affectlon. Parrots are
people; they assume the characteristice

of the people, and many of them. Polly
&t least, have & better conscience and a

Yament when be was ¥, and all pre- | doeper slucerity than the more high-caste

ﬂ‘,’l{""_m-‘f\l
Every

of the Creator's handiwork
moming on arising for 48 years
past Pally nas greeled me ‘with a cheer-
ful ‘Good morning, doptor,” and as the jast
light was burned low and she and [ wers
abuut to slumber alone in cur home. she
| bade me a parting good night and wishe)
me refreabing sleep. You will pardon me
| if 1 seeom grieved, but this is one of the
| maddest partings in my Hfe"”
During Poliv's last lneas, which

was

sld by ‘phywiclans to be pneumonia, Dr
Hall remained in almost constant at-
| tendance

"Poliy's sick.” she sald as she looked

into the old gentleman's care-worn face,
‘Poor Polly, poor Polly." Then she be-
came weaker and 1t was seen that medioal
skill eould not prolomg her Hfe She
wis now to0 weak 1o sit on the doctor's
sboulder, a position whkich she occupled
for all these yeamm, while he was engaged
in his iInvestigations or at work on the
| munuscript of the Ife of Lincoln over
which he Mas labored since the President’s
twagic death. He bheld her in his arms
and with eyes grown dull and slowly olte

ing. ehe said. “Polly's sick; Polly's dying; |

Goodbye, doctor, goodhye!”
| And the falthful bird fell asmieep as he
held her closely 1o him, and the old man
bent his head In sorrow.

For three days the lttle green parrot
gy In state on & marble slap in the Hall
home, on Whalley avenue in New Haven,
Conn The aged doctor remained =t
| home mnd by his own handiwork con-
structed a handsome and costly lttle

cseliet, carefully Yned om the Inside, in
| which the bird was placed. An old sfiver
helrioosn was melted and recast for a
cofin plate and engraved by the grief-
stricken master,

“1 wish her buried in the family jot &t
Evergroen cemetery,” he sadd, “but the
]buﬂu sard sexton orotested and Polly
| was Intersed under the hollyhocks in the
| garden back of the bomestead.” Flowers
were placed on the Httle mound and were
kept remewed fOr many weeks,

Dr. Fayette Hsll although about =

years old, is a man (odsy of vigorous in-
tellect and remarkable experience. When
nine years of age he left his home and
entered Lhe world'e struggle. He shipped
At =oa: De traveled the continents; he

gatherad a knowledge of the customas of A

the nations. then he studled odontology
and became a dentist, securing a lucrativa
practice and acquiring wealth He becams
& warm friend of Lincoln and spent much
of his time at Washington In the days of
the crisia While remaining loyal to the
North he became imbued with a spirit of
, Eympathy for the Bouth and while reé
talning his intimacy with Lincoln ke
parted waya with him on the lasuss of the
‘s TUpon the news of the assassination
of President Lincoin he was ordered under
survelllunce by the Government authori-
tiea Lecause of his known position and
his prediction a few days preceding that
the tragedy was pending. In years later
he began a close study of the Nfe of
Lincoln snd has since delivered many lec.
tures on the subject
Dr. Hall & now devotlng himeelf en-
i tirely to the writing of his life Investi-
gations and lives alone In his old home
He'works with a quill and his manuseripe
pages mow number In the thousands. The
octogenarian s atlll In the fullness of
health; six feet two Inches In helght, he
stands ervet, his strong features blending
into & marvelous personality, and every
afternoon he can be seen In” the college
city with his shining silk hat towering far
ahove the crowd of Tale athietes, and
bowing genially to each pamserby as he
kurries briskly along.
—— .

Origin of “Klondike.™

What is the origin of the word
| AlkeT™

“Klon-
A B P

“Klondike' is the anglicized promuncia-

tion of an Indian word with a barsh gut-

tural and a click ("Kthrumdike” is an ap-

proach to the way the aborigines say it),
signifying. it is sald, sbundance of Sah.

JOE JOLLY BOY IN JOLLY LAND

NO. IL—HE TELLS OF THE CANNIBALS AND HIS NARROW ESCAPE

—

:answtd‘.m
the craft 4

end dragged it

up out
\I&I'--.. tﬁ-tﬁo&-.,_—.‘. Y

of the sea, clusehed

somewhere In the China Sea was an

island inhabited 'by cannibale, and that

blown fur out to sea by storms had been
captured and caten by these lsianders

The stories had not frightensd me,
I knew the canpibals never approached
shore, and that there was no fear of my
ever mecting them

The wind held steads for me on the
had to manage the hoat, 1 caught a few
winks of sleep now and them. If 1 had
not been borm Jolly 1 should have félt very
lonely out upen the wide mea hy myself
and darkness all around, but as It was I
sang and whisticd and laughed, as on the

many fshormen whose boats had been |

"

night I saw the mermald, and. though I |

had heard the fshermen say that | and dayiight finally came. BScarcely had

the darkness begun to fade away when
an island loomed up In front of me. Tt
was covered with trees. and near it cen-
ter was & very high hill. It was almost
high enough 1o be called a mountain.

1 could not tell whether I had arrived
at the island of Jolly Land, or whether
this was some other Island. Never once
did the thought come Lo me that it might
be the place where the cannibals [fved,
I suiled In close to shore looking for a
good apot to land, and, though [ kept n
good lookout, T saw no people. I thought
it wan so eéarly In the morning that nons
of them were yot awake, and coming to a
sindy beach 1 ran my boat ashore and
gol out to look around.

The ground was covered with green
grase, and there were many trees bearing
wiid frult. A stream of cold water ran

previous night. and the hours slipped away | down to the sea just whers [ landed, and

when [ had taken a drink and eaten some
of the frult I feit so good that 1 began
to ming and laugh' If I sad only known
what danger Jurked there [ should have
been as guist aw 3 moose,

It wusn't more than five minutes after
I Began to laugh when ! saw a dosen
naked savages dodging around In a grove
not far away. Euch one wan armed with
| & cluts, and as [ stood there staring at

them they brandished thelr weapons and
uttered such shouts that my halr stood
on end. ~

Knowing them to be enemies, and sus-
pecting they might be the cannibals of
whoot [ hud heari I ran to my boat and
Jumped in and pushed off. The men were
Almost upon me as 1 left the shore, amd
I saw that they were as black as negroes
and as flarce 4F tigers. They danced about
v and yelled like Indians, and I put up my

sall in a hurry and headed out o sea.

As 1 had seen no canoes on the shore
I Telt safe when I was half u mile from

| the beach but lo! three boats came pad-
diing after me as I looked around.

They had been conceiled In the hushes
further down the shore. There were six
nziives in each craft. and they were de-
termined to capture me. [ held my boat

befure the wind, that she mizht go at her
best speed, but | soon saw that the
oanoes were galding on me

If I had laughed before. I did not do any
lagghing now. 1 knew that If I was cap-
tured 1 should be roasted and devoured
by these terrible looking men. My boat
went through the water pretty fast, but
the canoes aped faster, and when | wawn
u mile and & half from shore I conld have

thrown & stone over the naarest craft. I

had no weapon of any aort, but even if I

hiad had o rifle or spear [ shonld have
! been Belplesa to fight =0 many enemies,

I was saved In a strange way. As the
canves came on, ard as the first one
would have heen up to me In five minutes
moTe, some ¥ort of a creature rome up out
of the sea and clutched the g¢raft and
drageed It 1 cannot tell you what
it looked n my fare was turned
the other way Ih rella and shouts
from the cannibale- followed by a grest
splashing in the water, and wh T looked
around the cance was BOne an twe or
three savages were swimming towurd the
other craf

Whatever !t was that had come 1o my
respus, It o tervifled the savages that
the two other canoes Immediatel> put
back and made all haste to reach the
shore, and I wra molested no more.

1 could see other peop ilso—men, wo-
| men and children—on the beach, and they
| kept shouting and shaking thelr fists at
| me ns long as 1 wos In sight. It was a

good two r= before [ felt e laughing

over my a
Inugt

snture, und perhaps [ did not
very Neartily then.

|
| mext, If will read it. you
|w of my al in Jolly Land
| and the curlous manner in which T dis-
coversd the right

{To be

HOW TO DO CIRCUS TRICKS

NO. VIIL—
THE TRICK MULE

T is said that a mule will be good for
more (han a year just to get one falr
swing with his heels at some unsus-

pecting man ®

The circus mule shown In the [lustra-
tlon is never good for any perio® like a
year. This s beciuse he gets plenty of
chances to kick without the necessity of
pretending to be other than he is, Lhe
most vielous and untrustworthy animal in
the ring.

The several clowns who attend upan
the trick mule sometimos make very
tempting offers to any spectator who will
ride the anlmal;, but | have never heard
of any one who enriched himself by the
experiment. [f you can imagine an ani-
mal beslde which a bucking bronco is Hke
& tame lamb, then you will have a falir
ea of the charscter of a cireus trick
mule

He knows just when to buck and how
to buck, and when a mule known that,
there s not a man In the world who
knows Just how to stay on the beast's
bt ck.

A team of two sturdy boys can make
themselves into a trick mule without very
much trouble. The team must procure
tw'o sticks. Each stick should be about
five Inches lc three Inches wide and
oné inch thick (sce the side plecea In the
dlagram connected by the dotted line B).
by two
broad strips of canvas (5= A and A of the
dingram)

In the center of each plece of canvas s
A hole through which the team puot thelr

The aide places are connectsd

heads,

The two pleces of wood will be allowed
to hang one on each mide of the perform-
ers. under thelr arms. This gives the
framework on which to bulld the back of
the mule. A oouple of pillows or one
bolster bound over this framework will
Eive the mulé somewhere near hin proper
rhape.

The head of the mule |s made somewhat
on the principle of a rag doll. It is noth-
Ing more or less than a bag stuffed with
bits of paper., excelslor or uny other ma-
terial which happens to be handy.

The halr on the mule's forehead and
along his neck can be made by sewing
on bite of ordinary cotton. But If it can
be obtained. some horsehair from an old
mattress s better

The mule's ears can be made of card-
board stiffened with thin strips of wod
Fasten these to the head at different
angles,

will flop about
MAnner,

the

in

with the eyeballs down In one corner, can
pe painted on & plece of paper: then cut
out and paste In place.

The tail s & light cane, with a bunch of
horsehalr or cotton tied at the end

The bridle of the mule can be mude of
ordinary straps. or even pleces of rope.
In real life the bridle of the everyday
mule Is usually patched up, untl &t
laast half of It Is rope or string.

A rug or curtaln can be thrown over the
mule’'s back to hide the plllow and the
side pleces

A partition is sewed across the bag
yhich, forms the mule's head in the place
indicated by the dotted linea In the dls-
gam. The maule's head la alipped over
the-hend of the first boy and pinned abo
his shoulders.

Eyeholes are cutl In the neck, as Indi-

With every move of the mule the Sars |
most ridiculous |

The eyes, which should be very larn:

'Jt[

|

THE MULE IS ON.

cated, so that the boy may see where he | of either riding him or getting behind
is going. him

The tall Is held In the hand of the nec- When the clowns desire the mule to do
ond boy. No saddle i» needed; but if | one of his tricks. such as fumplng a hur-
some brightly colored bit of cloth Is Ie, #tc., will entreat him to perform
thrown over the mule's back. It will give | th ¢ will !mplore him not o
somewhat the idea of o of = - llenlous In the eyes of the

The boys who take the role of the mule’s | audience by refusing, and they will offer
| legn will wear long black gray stock- | him ail sorts of bribes.

in gand short, tight trousers. The trog- | When name something which
| sers must, I poasible, be the same color | plenses ¢ miule's fancy, he doess the
an the stockings. | trick atl least tries to do fr
| The success of & trick mule depends a.l The wn must kkeep assuring the spec-
great deal upon his attendants, and | tators t the mule s quite harmless, “&s
| whather or not they play thelr part well, | gentle as 2 lamb,” ete. and they will

They must be very nervous every time | stick to this, even ufter the mule has glv-
their pet makes a sudden move, and they en ry visible evidence that he 8 no

must show'a strong dislike to the idea

v such !ﬁ!:fg

THE WORLDS GREAT MUSTERUY

OSE of the great mysteries of the
world that Is lefit 1o explorers to
rolve In the course of a4 river In Bouth
America and the land through which it
runs.

The river Is the Plicomayo, and the
innd 13 the territory known as the Chaco
in Poraguay. Explorer after exploter has
entered this uoknown country snd none
has returmned. Last year the famous ex-
plorer, Eriand Nordemakiold., one of the
great Nordenakiold family of explorers
and saturalists, tried to follow
comayo to Its source but, although he
peneirated further than any other maa
ever managed (o go and return, he did not
succeed

Ensmiss who could not be scen, sur-
rounded him day and night, and at last
the mysterious terrors of the region
foroed even him to return.
nounced that Chaco still waits for the
traveler who can conqued its secrets,

i
|
|

that the natives have named the Plleo-
mayo the River of Death, and they speak
of the Cliaco ax the Unknown Land.

+ Geographers know where the Plicomayo
| River begine, It is in the high plateas of
Baolivia. Near Asuncion in Pamaguay a

| hroas and beautiful river empties into the |
Plico- | *

| Paraguay River. It s called the
snayo, and It s supposed’ that v is that
river. Bui no man knows, for no man has
followsd the great stream from Its source
to lts mouth,

Men have tried to follow the Pllecomayo

| In cances that were hung with hides to

the PU- |

[

He has an- |

rerve as protection against Indlans who
occupy the Chaco, But after days of fight-
ing they were beaten back and accounted

themeelves lucky o escupe allve Some of |

the best men of South America have Jost
thelr Uves there and of thelr parties
pot one man escaped to teil what fate had
‘befallen them.

Flercest of the several tribss of Indlans
who hold Chaco agalost exploration are
the Toblas and Choroles Indlsna They

So comstart and unchangeable has been | are utterly uncivilized, subsisting entirely |
the doom of the explorers who tried it om game, fiah ‘wild honey and roots. Thelr

few garments nnd shelters are made from
Jaguar skine. They rub pleces of wood to-
gether to make fire

Most of them are gorgeously palnted and
tattoced, and they ormament themseives
still 1er with festhers and fSowers

They do not know anything about metal-
working and do not even use fints for
their weapons, buf make them entirely
out of hard wood, even their arrows belng
made simoly out of polnted wood
| They bore holes through thelr lips and
ears and thrust bleces of polished wnod
tirough them. They are splendidly formed,
Immensely strong and agile, but hideous
Ia countenance: and they will not have
an¥thing to do with strangers, but seeir
tor kili them as soom ma they find them.
They fight fercely among themselves,
also, and It is belleved that they are can-
nibsls—at least part of them.

This is the country that has lured ex-
plorer after explorer In the last 3 years
without letting one return. It appears
prabable that it will continue to defy the
world for many years to come
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