“EVEN THE MULE LEARNED MORE
READILY"

i HAT an amusing idea,” sald
W Bertha's father, reading from
his paper; “It sdys here that

the soldlers of some of the French gar-

yisons are being given lessons in danoc-

“Why does it seems s0 amusing to
you?' responded the general “Danc-
fng s an excellent exercise, which
strengthens and hardens the muscles
and gives grace to the body. 1 myself
am very fond of dancing.”

And Bertha, who was very fond of the
general, lost not a werd of this conver-
sation. It also gave her an ldea which
her father would no doubt have called
“funny,” too. Inrt;; bn:on;gml }.L::rz

w
T'i.'{ an‘ ho.u.r.n% back in the garden

e had opened her ‘“dancing ool
with ‘:hlcg‘lb. hoped to surprise the

eral
Three of the dogs were her first pu-
pHoe. When they had learned to prance
around on their hind legs in time to her
singing, she next began to train her’
pet rabbits. Then she Instructed the
rrot, and after that the geese and

cks, who proved wvery dull, Indeed.

Ty

Chickens, turkeys and. plgeons were
tau a8 ‘well. Fer pussycat found it
diffioult of all/to lesrn—oven the
goats and the mule Jearned more read-
fly—but at dast she bad them all train-
od to dance to her satly

Then it was she invited the geheral
and all the rest of her friends to witness
a grand axhibition she was golng'to give
them. The general and the other guests
oame, ‘wondering greatly what the
“grand exhibition” was to be.
_ When every one was assembled Ber-
tha's pets were brought In by the hos-
tiers, They were quiet for the moment.
while Bertha explained to the guests
what she was about to do. But instead
of danéing at her command, the cat
flew at the birds, m dog ran after the
oat, thodmrothglbm hold of a dog's
ear,
R e
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hought L would surprise rotf.:u‘[ulyf
y bhaving all of them dance for you.
They y do dance all right by them-

lelvoo—lni 1 thought they'
right together!" ¥ e el e
he erul noothed the little girl, and

ral her for her patience and akill.
ut, although she was pacified, Bertha
never forgave her “menagerie’—and
!ol;thwllh discontinued the ‘“'dancing
school.”

“Jimuel”

HE was the new teacher, who
S had just come that morning for

the first time, and wWas now en-
.-‘;d in becoming “acquainted.”

“What s your name, little boy?™
she asked.

“Sam,” was the reply.

“No,” explalned the teacher, “that
in onfz & nickname. ‘Samuel' |y your
name.

Then she questioned a bright-eyed
Httla chap sitting beslde Bamuel. Y

“l ‘spose my name's ‘Jimuel’ then”
responded the boy, “although I'm al-
ways called Jim.

“Dad,"” began Bobby, '“the world fis
round, fsn't it?

*“S8o 1 believe, my pon,” replled dad.

“Well, dad,” continued Bobby, '"how
can It come to an end 7"
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OH DEAR! 1 wish someons would

come—
I know there'll be a fight;
My heart's jus’ goln' jppy-dum
Cause I've got puch a fright.

That funny thing the doggle wears
Bo he can't even bite,

But still, the awful way he glares
Looks mighty like a fight!

O, nmughty dog, and pussy, too,
You know you shouldn’t fight;

It's such a wicked thing to do,
And 'tis {ll-mannered quite,

The Queen’s Pathetic Treasure.

Of the many veluable treasures in the
posseasion of Queen Alexandra, there s
none more highly valved by her than a
modest milk-jug of earthenware, which
ghe keeps In the boudolr attached to
her dairy at Sandringham. It was given
to her by a poor dying girl, whose Iat-
ter days had been soothed by the ten-
der pursing and sympathy of the prin-
coss, Alexandra, Whan the queen en-
tertalns any very exalted guest at aft-
ernoon tea in her Bwises chalet, it is from
this humble but priceless jug that she
pours the cream.

" Not Sq, Flattering.

Gertle (who has behaved very rudaly
to her aunt)—Auntie Clara, pray don't
go away yelL

Aunt (flattered)—I had no idea you
were so fond of me, Gertle.

Gertle—Oh, Auntie Clara, It lsn't that,
but mamma said I was to be whipped
when you bad gone

Too Blippery.

Mother (laughing) to Tommy, who
talks rather much—Tommy, you must
learn to hold your #ongue,

Tommy (after a faithful trial) — I
can't, mother; {t's too alippery.

Tired Tim Takes' a Bath in Spite of Himself

T 1

Good Advice

E WAS a wee Bcotch laddle, with

H a plald muffler round his neck

and a plald cap perched on hila
small, round head. And this afternoon
he was caddying for the hishop on a
golf course in Beotiand. 1

The bishop had never played golf be-
fore. One could see that with half an
eye, But the bishop had the admirable
trait of perseverance.

After making a neat tes on the ground
the boy plased the ball upon it and
then stepped back to awalt develop-
ments,

The bishop swung sturdily at the ball
~and missed. Then bhe sw savagely
at the bali—and sent a clod of earth
mthrou:h the air. Nothing daunt-

swun n, missed and aat
wn suddenly, sut still he wasn't
heartened. He was about to make
another try with his last stick, when he
paused, turned to the lad and asked:
boy, what would you advise me
to use now? .

The caddy squinted his eye, pondered
& moment, and then replied, without
the shadow of a smile: j

*Glve it a clout with the bag, sir.”

His Advice.

Little Neille, aged 9, sald to her fath-
or the other evening:

“Papa, I want to ask your adylce.”

“Well, my dear, what is it all about.”

“What do you think it will be best to

've me for a birthday present?”

is astonishing how many tiny

ture.

The glrawi.ngl above show you several interesti
structed. in this manner. But you can, no doubt, fin

easy to make.

T playthi may be whittled from ordi-
I dinary corks. Especially is this true l:?‘gard!;n im

plements in minia-

little articles con-
many others *quite

. wayl

. Ambition Realized

LAD In a German village had set
A his heart upon presenting the
town church with a fine organ.

Every ons in the village digcouraged
the attempt and laughed at him. But
he was not to be turned aside from his
purpose, and finally, after spme years,
the organ was erected.

Then came the most discouraglng mo=
ment of all. When he put his feet on
the pedals and his hands on the keys, he
found that he couldn’t play the organ.
All the people mocked him anew,

It was just at this time that the
great musiclan, Bebastlan Bach, was
visiting a nelghboring city. In his de-
spalr, the lad went to the master and
besought him to come to his ald,

Bach's heart was touched at this ap-
and consented. When It became

nown that this t master was to
play, people flocked to the little church
from far and near. The music came
from the very soul of the composer, a
the people Hstened to such lound- [+

lorlous harmony as they had never

eard before.
After all, the 1ad had attalned the am-
bitlon of his early youth—and in such &

eal,

More Blessed.

“pPa,"” sald Wille thoughttully, -
think I know what the minister meant
when he sald, ‘It is more blessed to glve
than to receive,'"

“Yes,” replled his pa. “Well, what
did he mean?'"

“Castor oll.”
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IN VAIN THE OFFICERS URGED ON THE MEN

"ING CARLOS was & good king,
K but hé was carsless. Loving
4% peace nimseif, he very often for-
got that many of the rulers of nelgh-
boring kingdoms were more warlike.
Ho it was that when another king de-

m war, Carlos was greatly dis-
But he was no coward, and
Ppromptly sent b.;k %mi::?y t‘n th:
Mlleng e & orgo
ail about the war and settled back to

‘Ju"""-'-:ﬁm. indeed, to. be in«

!om.ec one morning that an immense
Army was encamped some distance from
the walls of his cfty. At once he ment
the eral=in-chief of the mrmy.
ow, thls general wias really very
clever—Wise was his name, and “wise™
he was—but the king had always re-
fused hls demands for more men and
better arms, so that he was by no
means prepared to go out to meet the
foe muﬁ“m victarioug, 3
“I .5 advance with -hm

3 e » it
AN WL A

small chance of success. They are ten
times as powerful as we."

The king replled emphaticeally: *'No,
that {s decldedly out of the question
We must think of some other plan., I
know, general, that it was I who got
you Into this fix, but I fear T must im-
pose upon you still further and ask you
to get rid of this annoyance."

The general went away greatly per-
turbed, Without question, he had a
most difficult task before him, But, as
the king trusted him Iimplicitly, he
vowed not to abuse the royal confl-
dence, hor would he fail were there

any possible loophole of esoa

'l!hat night & vast army of workmen
was at work, directed by the Jenerll
himself. The king was astonished when
they told him that !lsnntio mirrors
were being hung outside the city walls,
but he had faith in General Wise's abll-
ity and declded to await developments.

itut day the enemy began to march
upon the city. But when they came
within a short distance of the walls and
saw what seemed to be a powerful
army opponiuf them, they wera filled
with dismay, for they little dreamed of

ch jstance. In vain the office

wera frightened at themselves!

os heaped all possible hon-

ln-I:j Egon -a'lenaral \?Vuc and also heeded

his words of advice by directing that

annj{ be strengthened at once and
iy

the
1 u with new arms,
"3 Ihg Iozamiualsmn:u‘ln; king heard of

w
how he had been duped he sent another
army into the fleld, but by that time
General Wise was fully prepared to
fight and had little difficulty in coming
off the victor. "

The Richest Prince

HE richest prince Is not alwaya he
that reigns over the most exten-
mlve and populous empire, with

the largest and the most prosperous
citles and the best-filled treasurs-house.

Back in the middle ages thers reigned
a prince called Eberhard the Good, who
wis a grand old man, just, wise and
true, and his little principality was the
envied corner of Europe. For, though
he was only a grand duke, he ruled so
Justly and well that his subjects wefe
happy and they all loved him as a
father. There was a feast, they tell us,
one day at the city of Worms, and all
the German princes were gitting at the
banguet table, when a dlspute arose as
to which of them was the richest and
most prosperous ruler., Prince Ernest, of
Suxony, boasted of broad domalns, brim-
ming with gold and silver mines, and
his great palace fillad with golden treas-
ure.

“I am richer than he,” said the Kleo-
tor Frederick, of the Rhine, “From m
ﬁmnd castle at Heldelberg 1 can loo

ver'leagueg and leagues of hillsides
covered with vineyards and valleys rich
with golden graln flields."

King Louis, of Bavaria, clalmed the
palm of sovereignty, ‘because,” he said,
“prosperoug clties and rich old cloisters,
filled with works ef art, are greater
treasures than gold or !lt!lm;n. mines,
vineyards or ripened graln flelds."

'I‘h{‘n al] lr}oﬁd at the old lord of
Wurtiemberg, whose hair and beard
were white as the snow on Alpine
peaks, and whose blue eyes were shin-
fng with a smijle, ‘I have little to
boast of,” he sald, meekly. “There are
but few cities in Wurttemberg, and no
gllver mines, no famous vineyards, and
no great store of treasure and preclous
stones, But I own one rare jéewel—I can
wander anywhere In my dominlona
without fear, and lay my old head In

aceful slumber in the cot of my hume-

est subject.”

“It 18 enough,” th&{ cried In chorus;
“we yleld tHe palm to thee, for there
are no richer treasures than a people's

love and loyalty.”
Y , FRED M, COLBY.

His Answer Was Boft.

“Always remember, »Henry, that a
soft answer turneth away wrath. And
when anotber boy Insults you, or sven
?trlkeo you, bear this In mind and don't
og your temper.'

enry promised, and . for
school ﬁ\

At lunch, when he return
his mother asked If he had
promise.

“Yes, ma,"' replled Henry. mmy
Jones wanted to lick me—and gave

m & very soft answer.”

Hils mother smiled happlly. “Ah! you
would not fight?"

“No, but I hit him In the eye with a
rotten apple,'”” replled the Innocent
Henry.

¥ound Out Nothing.

A curlous person of a certain town
who loved to find out everything about
the new residents, espled the son of a
new nelghbor, one morning, in the doo-

tor's,
“"Good morning.’ he sald. “Little boy,
what |8 your name?”
“Same as dad's,” was the quick re-
ly. 4
p?'rof course, I know, llittle boy; but
what is yourylad’'s name, dear?”
“SBame as mine, sir."”

Still he persisted. I mean what do
they say when they call you to breaks
fast?"”

o,
kept hia

“They don't never call me; I allus
gels there first. HeeT”

The Mysterious Egg.

can be shown In a bottle with
a mouth too narrow for It to have -
13 through. How did it get erat

ben an egg is soaked In equal ﬁuru
of strong acetic acid and water be-
comes softened, and mair be prassed
into form., Water will again hard-
en it. ou might remark that ybu had
nt first thouﬁht of exhibiting the hen In
that Izrue. ut left that trick for an-

fon.
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OR the most part, thers sxisted
striet dividing lines throughout
Homeville, separating the terri-

tory of the “Bloody Robbers” from
that of their rivals, the “Bloody Pi-
rates” But Possum HIll was any
man’'s land; naver ‘was the elaim to it
made good by elither band. Here was
& favorite battiing ground for the
two forces during winters, whan
snow lay heavy and “stuck.”

This year the “Bloody Plrates™
stole & march upon the enemy, and
had erected a strong and handsome
snow fort before the “Robbers” had
km““}f‘ of this stroke of enter-

rise, ot long were they to remain

n  undisputed possession, however.
The ocustomary ht began In qulck
order.  During the whole of one
Thursday afternoon every member of
the two gallant bands ﬂayoﬂ truant
In order to continue o struggle.
Try as they would, the *“Robbers”
were urable to oust their epponents
from the position.

Right on the. hill had the
built. Its walls were high ing
fne protection to the defenders. In-
side were heaped countiess numbers
tr;lr -n‘rowra!h, klac;umuhtﬂl by only

n eatest nd of Ind
charging is stronghold, W"Ro{:
hers” were compelled to mush for-
ward entirely In the open exposed
n.rltho marc ess fire of thelr adver-
saries, rave as the were,
“"Robbers” were at ha{ obliged ut‘:
ralse the slege and repalr to thelr
homes in deep discouragement.

But that night *“Shorty” came to
his comrades’ reseue. While “all
Homevllle lay peacefully asleep,
Bhorty alld from the windo ot.m
room, dropg:d upon the reoof of the
outhouse low and ér'lokly ran
cross town to Possum I—a Jjaunt
of at least three milen

been
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mous bulldog. The last load was in Ma
arms when he heard a patter of feed
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EXPOBED TO THE MERCILESS FIRE OF THEIR ADVERSARIES

EBeyond the hill lay Sugar's home-
stead, and it was ourrently #eported
that during the night Bunr}: big
bulldog was loosed and permitted to
roam over the hill and the surround-
lu1 country. Hvery boy In Home-
ville, whether “"Robber” or “Pirate,”
h an unbounded re t for that
bulldog, so no one h aver nu'ﬁlt
hergtofore to ascertaln the truth of this
statement. Bhorty's courage was put
to its luvorﬁn ée:t. the bl &n

Stealing silently L) 1 Bhort
was soon within m.“’iuu- of the tortt
His first impulse was to stamp to
giocu the groat number of snowballs

e found there. This, of course, would
leave the '‘Pirates’ helpless when next
morning's assault would be made by
the “Robbers.” But it seemed such &
shame to destroy so0 many nl
made balla that sbortz decided to
carry them down the hill and hide
them where he and his comrades
would find them.

Bo earnestly was Bhorty In
this task of transporting sn that
he quite forgot his fear of the enor-

dawn, when Farmer Bugar, coming f

search of the dog, reieased th :

ing lad and took him to the farmbous
“Pirates” lived

balll* -
fi ut !
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HE celebrated musiclan Haydn
had, In his youth, a very miser-
able time of it. Taken Into the

home of & chari{able shoemaker, Haydn
endeavored to repay the good man
his kindness by playing to him while he
worked In' his shop. i
During all this time the concert-mas-
ters were enriching themselves through
Haydn’s musical compositions, and giv-
ing the lad practically nothing In re-
turn. Already celebrated throughout all

GJermany the young man himself was
entirely ignorant of his renown.

It so hap that one day the
Countess Thun, having arranged a ocon-
o found that the plnf.ln ad fallen
1] the last moment. lackey prom-
ised to find another musician, and pres-
ol'ﬁr returned with Haydn, The poorly
:}ﬂ 'yoll.tth mlnt":ﬂh."l inte the mag-

gently a salon.

“Is it trtll,ip.o my friend,” asked the
countess, ‘‘that you are an experltdpla&er
of the planororta and can re is

.na?hat was the surprise of Haydn to
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