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The Bag of Gold_ Dust

How a Dishonest Neighbor Was Punished W

hen a Clever Monkey Spoke

HAMBRA wus o rich man, who
C had once been poor, but rieh
or poor, ho was always char-

{table and kind-heartod,

Pesring was & poor man who had
once been rich, but was always
miserly and unfeeling, and Chambra
was never weary of assisting his
poorer nelghbor,

One day Chambra had to go on &
long journsy, but before he went he
sald lo Tesring:

“My friends1 am going on a jour-
pey, but 1 have a bag of gold duat
which I am unwilllng to leave In my
bouse while I am away, so I have
come to nak you lo keep It safely for
me until 1 return.”

One moming Tesring opened the
bag and took out a small guantity ot
the preclous gold dust, saying us ho
did so:

“Coambra will never mind tlils 1it-
tie bit, and I want so much to buy
some fruit for my dinoner. I am so
tired of my starvation fure of only
rice.”

So It went on from day to day, un-
til Tesring became aware of the fact
that he had used every atom of the
gold dust, and he knew that Cham-
bra would return on the morrow.

“I must do something,” he sald,
and the "something” that be did was
to A1l the bpag with sand and to de-
clare when Chambra came and upon

CONTENTMENT

mEa fruit hangs in the ".lr
Why sing the wine-cup s lure?
Here's water cold and pure.
Why mournfully lament?
Great joy comes with content.

Why should we yearn for gold?
W are wed}h untold.
y for bright jewels cry,
When stars bedeck the ?
Why or=ve the glutton’s fare?

" Down on the Farm

Little Louls loves Lhe country
Better than he does the town;
Loves it even in the Winter
When the 0Oeids and woods are
brown!

Best of all Ip Summer
When the buttercups are gold, ..
And the downy chicks are hatching
And ths lurkeys growing bold!

0O

When while blosgoms o! the hedge-
Tows,

And plok blossoms con the trees
Tell him he'll have fruit a plenty,

Good enough a king to please!
‘When school days are over,

We, too, go to be

a the farm with little Louls

All 28 happy as can el

Points of Compass

Down In flelds the buttercups
‘Flaunt their petals gay;

Up in beaven blue skies
Glorify the day,

North, the broockiet sparkling
Dreams of the deep sea;

East the arching oik trees
Speak solemniiy.

South the budding roses
Incense breathe divioe;

West, Old Sol, the artist,
Tints the world sublime.

Peggy's Opinion
WHAT THE BEAR SAID

Said Dlr, Beur: *'I'd like to see

A hunter come s-hunting me!

I'd just reach out and take his gun
And make that hunter turn and run!

And when he’d think of me he'd groan;
Hereafter I'Il let bears alone|”’ ;

Mother bought a calendar
And ob each lovely page,

Thers' wgs a pleture of 5 girl
And just about my age,

* Bul cdeul.‘;u are full of flaws,

" Because no little girl,

Can do Iha things that girlle did
And neyer muss a curl.

A

opening the Lag saw the said wnd
demanded the gold dust ho bad glvon
Into his carg,

“My friend, It hus turned (nto this;
it hug turned into this!"

About this time Chambra declled
to start & little school, not only for
bis own children, but for those of his
nolghbors who cared (o profit by the
Inntisution.

Now Tesring had a young son, of
whom he was very fond, and wishing

o
lensons, but he i nol see big o,
but he dld seo o monkey sitting on
one of the benches among te puplils,
Although Tearing did st know It
this wan o vory olover monkey (hal
Chinmbra had tiained to talk and re-
poat ceftaln  mentences, Wl when
Tesring asked, “Where ls my sont”
Chambra ploked up the monkoy and
said, "Here ls your son.”
Thereupon the monkey
*Honored father, I am turnod

Kpoke:
lute

AGAIN IIE DIPPED NIS THIEVING FINGERS INTO THE GOLD DUST

to selze any adyantage for bLim, 'hd
sent him to Chambra™ school,

One day he declded to visil the
school and see for himrolf how his
young son was progressing in hb
studiés. i

He found Chambra sittlog with his
scholnrd wsound him, reclting thelr

HOW LARGE 1
OHN and James were walking
J down a country, road by moon-
light Tha tree shadows wero
distinetly shown upon the ground.
“How bright (He moon 18" sal
John, “And how round. It looks like
a big ballt™
“Yes," nssenled Jamea. “How
jlarge do you thlnk the moon ls,
Jobn?' James was a little inclined
to be priggleh,
“1 don't know,” replied John; "1
suppose about as big as a tub.”
“Ha! ba! ba!™ laughed james, “A
tub, indeed! Why, John, it's as big
23 the United States.”
“l gon't bellsve yon,” declared
John stoutly. “Who told you?"
“Why, I heard It in a lecture the
olber day. I never knew you were so
fgnorant. A tub, indeed!" And once
more James laughed.
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GARDEN

The sun does all-my long day's Work for me—
Raises and ripens everything.

I am turned into thist™
Tesring stormoed and raged, but
the monkey still repeated: 1 ao
turned Into this, my honored father!™
Finally Tesring declded he would
pay back all the precious gold duat
that he had stolen and In return
Chambra gave hlm back his son.

S THE MOON?

“"How dare you—" and Jolun was
on the polint of Oylug into a rage,
when be spled Charles coming down

this!

the road.
Churles was mno older than tho

two, but had been taught to

obsoerve and remember what bo saw,

“Charlos,” halled John as woon as

olher

AN

When you and I are sound asleep,
And cannot hear a single peep,

The bulldings that have stood all day
Unbend and dance and sing and play.

The tall akysorapers swing and sway
And cut up jinks in every way;

But when morn comes, ot first cock crow,
Back to their upright lives they go.

ho saw hlm. “Come here. James 13

trying to make me belleve one af his

wonderful yarns.”
“What's the
“Why, James, hore says that the

trouble™

the moon Is as big as the whole Unit-
el States. DId you ever hear such
a fish story?™

Charles looked up at the moon @
minute before he apoke,

“Well,” sald Charles
don't know just how big the moon I,
but it must be & groat deal higger
than you thiok, John, ‘The spire of
our church Ia 40 feot high; that is
the widlth of our house, and sea how
nmall It Jooks, Just because It fa high
up In the ule, Now, the moon In a
vory long way off, John, so it must
bie at any rate a great deal larger
than thin town—at least twice na
blg” And Chatles spoko timidly, for
he knew very lttle about the moon,
and only compared It with other
things, ns he waa in the habil of do-
Ing.

Ioth the other boys laughed and
Jetored at blm. Jamens bocaune Charles
thought the moon so small, and John
because Charles thought I so lnrge;
and they both were so much eunler-

slowly, "1

Wolf, a Washington police
intelligent dog in the Onplpt:.l, is
insists on wheeling the carriage.

prayers,

WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THIS NURSEMAID?

He has noguired a
human habits, good and bad, inoluding mnlln; an

dog, who is declared the most
dovoted to his little charge and
t many,

saying his
—Underwood and Underwood,

(Cnauey Prsssmrnss Roswa)

piilinoss that they
made up thelr quarrel and wesl

talned by Charles

home togother arm o arme As for

Charlen, he mado up his miod tofisd

out Just jow latge the woon really \
wan bofore he was a day older, But
which of the thive boyn showed e

moat Intelligence

SUIM I REBUS DICTONAY
TREES,
ERIW F’l.‘.”
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T need bt si* under a leafy tres
o nd walrit aand sing.

wn, Find theee more Payzas--

Be no friend to sadness, '.i
For sweet joy is here!
~William Brunton

All the earth is bringing
Blessing to our feet,
Bdrst then into singing,

In the home and street;
Laugh in love and gladness,
Turn aside from fear;




