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An Essay-o- n Babies
ABIES are little red things and very fat, when

very young they do not have much hair, and you
1

T ADS attxrHiriK the Farm School in Surrey, Enff- -

land, are proving thepisolvcs exceedingly capa-

ble as architects and builders. They have constructed

a model villnfre, the miniature cottages of which have

every detail complete. Considerable engineering skill

is displayed besides in the planning and building of a

miniature railway. The model of Fonsham Station,

shown in the picture, is twenty feet long, and is

equipped with every device, even to the signal box.

"Spring housecleaning'' in the village isn't so

difficult a task as one might suppose. Sections of a

dwelling are raised by menus of hinges, thereby mak-

ing it easy to reach even- - corner inside.

cannot tell whether they will turn into boys or girls

until their hair grows. They are always asleep only

when crying, they feed them on milk or chew a injin-rubb- er

bit also their thumbs. Girls are softer than

boys so they have to go on wearing potty coats all

their lives. When baby is about 4 years old it is

brichod if it is a boy, but if a girl she remains in the

same clothes. Women and girls go silly over babys

dnd kiss them all over and say silly things. Every-

body has to be a bab first. That's all I know about

babys.
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. Hauling Down the
Enemy 's Flag

was once an orphan boy
THERE at Bonrhurch In the Isle

He' had been appren-
ticed to a tailor. He was one day sit-

ting with his needle Idle, thinking
how much lie would like to be a
pirate or a sailor, even when he saw
a IJritlfsh squadron coming round
Dunnose with Us flags Hying In the
breeze.

This was too much for him. Drop-
ping his work, he ran down to the
beach, Jumped Into the first boat he
came to, and pulled out to sea so well
that he soon reached the admlral'a
ship. Casting his boat adrift, he went
on board and Joined the navy.

It happened the very next day that
the squadron fell In with some French
ships, and soon a big battle began.
After the fight had been proceeding
for some hours the young, tailor asked
what they were fighting for. A sailor
told him that they were trying to
make the Krench ship haul down that
bit of a rag at the masthead meaning
their flag, of course.

"Oh, If that Is all," said the lad, "1 11

see what I can do."
The two vessels at the time were

close together, and the rigging was
enshrouded In smoke.

The young apprentice sprang un-

noticed into the rigging and from
there gained the French ship. Going
quickly up to the masthead lie hauled
down the .French nng and returned
quietly to his own ship.

The English, seeing that the enemy's
flag had been hauled down, thought
that they had given in. They dashed
on to the deck of the French ship
shouting "Victory!" The enemy,
thrown into confusion, ran from theirguns, were quickly overpowered, andthv ship was In the hands of the
BrrTish.

This story Is told of Sir Thomas
Ilopson, who afterward became an

too. Moreover, Peter had not yet dug
for halt. Now, digging was work, and
Peter didn't like work; therefore, when
h espied Hilly' cHn. nicely flllod, ha
calmly took It along with him.

A moment later Billy, returning for
hi can, mw It and Peter tniTrttTig to-

ward the croek. Billy was ungry. Any
boy would be. So he started hotfoot
after Peter and the cun.

When the lad came within hailing dis- -

lance, peter was sitting on the end of
bis favorite plank, which Jutted out over
the water, lie bad removed his Mlioes,
laying them upon the board him
while he contentedly fished with Billy's
bait.

Several broken bottles were scattered
conveniently by the rondKide. Jtilly
smash! them Into nm;ill fragmAnfs.
Then, creeping up behind the unwary
fisherman, he grabbed the shoes, scat- -

tered the broken glass on the board and
dashed for safety. Some minutes after-
ward tho indignant Peter with mui li
difficulty hopped over the glass and res-
cued his shoes from the highest branch
of a tree nearby, where Billy had placed
them.

"It's all right! I just took your shoes
In exchange for my bait!" screamed the
boy, laughing delightedly at Peter'
clumsy movements.
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ton's pony came from central Asia.
There, in Mongolia, the wlld horses and
ponies have a great, wide range. Ex-
ceedingly shy are they, and when the
horses w ho ure posted as sentinels warn
the herd of approaching danger, away
dash the shaggy-coate- d horses like a
whirlwind.

The very-tin- pony Is now in Ixindon.
where Captain Norton has received, many
flattering offers for its sale or IU publlo
exhibition.

wn relnt'ves-thereb- y en ruing the nam"
pf "cannibal bird.'' which the IndUn.i
liave given lilrn. lie swallows feather.
l,,nei Mii.l nil; but the pnrt h eanrint
dige.t are rolled Into little ball, whleh
come up Into his mouth to that lie ean
6Plt them out

"Kut why does hp kill birds In such
; a cruel way?'' askod Anna, with a

Hver.
Then her fa.ther explained that while

the Khrlko hag a .itrnnfc. booked bill bl
v claws aJe very weak, and If he cannot

wallow his prey In one mouthful, he
must fasten it nomewhere as he dinea
upon It.

,Thls was nil quite Interesting.' Anna
dmltted. but when her father had con-

cluded his description of tha butcher
Wrd she rried emphatically:

"I don't like the butcher bird any
more, even If he Is a pretty fellow!"

V The "Schoolboy's" Essay on "The
Horse."

The horse does not belong; to the cat
tribe, because Its paws are hoofs. H
brwths with Us frills when it in young
and chews the cud just like other

" people. A mule Is a horse with long
1 eara. and If a horse had long ears It

would be called a donkey. You can see
the age of a horse if you look In Its
mouth. It Is defensive with his hind

; legs, and when they kick you you nay
'! woe!
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fTpHB TF.l'AXT prowled rest.'
. I among the ia:iy. bv th r:er

Then he s.iuiu d t::ruugh the
Harrow alleys of (.'iiir, f ii'own'g the

.''heavily laden d'.r.key.o if enders and
. gazing upon the y of .shopkeepers'

wares arranged m ,..-r- iir bouth". Yrt
the young lad, although

... occupied by sight.st-eii.g- was not as hap-j- i
Py as ofie miht brieve.

'g Today he was to r:,v begun his stud-
ies jn the old nt"'jtj hool, the records

J., Of which date bark to the year 75. Hi
, iather had engaged a master to

teach the boy. liut the lad's pride was
I Hot utiri-e.- l by the prospect 0f ait, .uln.g
?uch a venerable institution; neither was

to have such an exceedingly
learned master. So he became i"i,e,

' Truant.
! More and more unhappy grew the bov.

, Surely his father, who was usually kirij
and lenient, would treat him very'stern-;'Jy- .

Then the schoolmaster would be
!. bound to inflict some great punishment.

"1 may al least have a peep at the
cholars in the mosque." reasoned the

-- Truant. drwn to the in spite of
. h)lllelf

Kapldly he walked along the streets ofKpypfs capita; city until he arne to the
Oldest school Jn the world It was his

I own. As he enter.. 1 he saw rows androws of shci! which the students had
,'i removed. Thlr heads remained cov-- :

ered. however. This the lad knew, even
before fca observe a numbers of scholars
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have thought of giving you this littlePio. of ground for your own. You werebecoming homesick. Now. weren't you?'Own up."
"Well, yes, I was a little," Mary con-

fessed, "although It seems just likehome with you and Aunt Sarah. ButIvngland ia such a great, big distanceaway from New Zealand that It makes
o.i a teeny bit frightened when you

think of it.
"But I'm all right now," she added,

naatlly. "I'vemy little New Zealand gar--

''. ' (

den to write about to the folk at home.
What do you suppose I have In It?"

IflK-l- Ben declared he couldn't guess-n- o,
not In a million years. So Mary

told htm that in her flower garden she
had planted seeds or bulbs for larkspur.

Did as He Was Told
1TTI-- WILLIE was golnif to hisL1 cousin's birthday party.

"Hese's a dollar, Willie," said
hlg father, "and If It snows be sure
you take a cab home."

When the boy reached home, late
that evening, lie looked like a snow
man.

"Why didn't you take a cab?" asked
the father.

"1 did," said bright little Willie, "and
It was great fun, ait l lug up there with
the driver all the way."

The "Schoolboy's" Essay on "Rain."
Rain comes down from heaven on

the just and the unjust, but mostly
upon the Just because the unjust have
borrowed the umhrellas of the Just
and have forgotten to return them.

making a simple meal of lentil soup,
bread and dates. Hundreds of loaves,
li afterward learned, were presented to
needy students every day.

The Truant had never met his master
and, therefore, could not have been
rero:ii;.e,I y,.t guiltily slunk behind
a pillar as be looked upon the vast gath-
ering of pup:; and masters. More than
'""' stii, bms the,,. aI,, at least
:':." :uastei-.s- old ., an ),,,, Children

fie rr.iuib red among the scholars, for
ot:e stud., in the mosque college
d.iri'ig an entire li!'et,:ue, although tho
usual curse ;s aboi.t 5,v years in length.

'1 he teacher sat on a sheepskin rug,
with his back aeainst the pillar, and
the students sat in a h:ilf-cirel- c around
him. There, upon skin rugs, they tolledover lessons. r ad i tig hooks fr..m pihto left, us Is the Oriental custom)
iisiening t,, uieir mastersah at ,,nee the Truant's eves Openedwide and his jaw dir,,,,,ed.

"

He couldhardly believe his eyes. Yet he waaei.ain that he saw. here and thereamong nie throng of students those
, Y.'e ",r, U h,?d "!lt I" the scorching

fhen..1 ,S'"1J.' aS:''e:1- 11 W'1S tfUl".whenever a scholar felt tir"dbe was at liberty to go to sle,.p
.IA!.6 .Trua"t kicked himself savagely.What was the use of plaving truantwhen you can study like that?" he ex-claimed. And the Truant kicked himselfagain.

&Marf77ozre
VOUNGEST of all the masters of hounds in the kingdom of Great Britain is the little marquis of Wor-ceste- r,

who is heir to the dukedom of Beaufort. Although only 10 years of age, he owns his pack of har-
riers and is very much interested in his father's famous pack of foxhounds. This picture shows the young
marquis at the first meet of his harriers at Badminton.

Besides being an expert rider and foxhunter, the lad is ever so fond of football. During the Christmas
holidays he organized an association team of Badminton village boys, which he captained. Uniforms were
kindly furnished by his mother, the duchess of Beaufort. She is very proud that her son is such an accom-
plished little sportsman.

Why Mary Forgot to be Lonesome
r --4

AKV, .Mary, quite contrary,
How does your garden grow?"

The little girl, who was bus
ily noeing, laughing replica:

"Not even a cockleshell has come up,
tin, le Ken; but It isn't fair to ask sucha question, because I planted onlv the
other day. They will come up, though
I'm sure of it! AndTm not a bit lone-
some any more, now that I have my
garden and lots to do."

"Glad to hear It," said Uncle Ben,
heartily. "I'm pleaaed that I should
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you wish for a pony, you
ig for a sturdy fellow, who

can bear you at a smart gallop
'cross country, don't you? And no doubt
you wouldn't especially care for a pdny
that was 'most too little to carry yu
at all. say, the tiny horse owned by
Captain Norton, an Englishman.

This smallest horse In the world stands
only seventeen inches high, whereas th9
tiniest European pony known Is at least
fifty-to- Inches in height Captain Nor

popples, mignonette, phlox, stocks, calll-opsl- s,

cornflower, galllardla, etc.
"I'm sowing them now so they will

nave a good chance. March Isn't tooearly for lots of flowers, uncle. Under
here, for inirtanee, are some tall an-
tirrhinums that will stand froet should
it get cold; and they will last a long
time in bloom. Of course, I've sown
sweet peas to develop their roots early.
I tell you what, uncle, I'm going to
keep our table looking beautiful with
the nice flowers I'll have for It. But
I've something else to show you that'agoing on the table some time."- -

Thereupon Mary showed Uncle Ben
the larger part of her piece of ground.
Peas she had planted, she told him,
explaining that they were ehort-grow-In- g

onee and that she would plant new
crop every three or four weeks.

"All of It I've studied out," said she,
triumphantly, "and I know that peas
should be eaten while they're young and
tender, and that short,growlng ones are
the best; just aa I know that this bed
of silver beets will last for twelve
months and the leaves may be used for
BpltVieh and the stem niled to make a
sauce like celery sauce."

"Well, you ARE coming on!" ex-
claimed Uncle Ben. amazed at such ex-
hibition of knowledge.

His admiration grew when he learned
about the beans, cabbage, parsnips, tor
nips and carrots that Mary had planted
also. He liked her courage in under-
taking to hoe and rake and dig during
the rainy season near at hand, when
the soil had to be kept loose to prevent
the growth of weeds and In order to
keep the earth always moist.

He remarked, after a final survey:
"You surely will be busv now, little
Mary, quite contrary, and you'll have a
more troublesome .crop than cockle-
shells."

It happened Just as Uncle Ben pre-
dicted. But Mary found huge delight
in working about her flower and vegeta-
ble gardens so great a delight that aha
forgot to be lonely.
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