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Game af Eheep and Waoll.

EAR a plece of paper Into as
many pleces ns there are play-
arg, and on each plecs write some
number representing an hour In
. the day. As there pre only
twelve honrs, there can De only twelve
numbers, but If more than tweive =are
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siarts to run.
ying throo tlmes being cought
the wolt he ls safe; if not, he must
Swolf,” The game keops up until all have
pbod thele turn ot belng “wolf,” and tivls
does not take long, for the woll ls not
supposed to oall the same number twice.
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A Hlaok and White Boy.

Pilly watched mamma writing o letter
to father, who was far away, ond he
thought he would like to write one, too.
Put mamma said: “No, you might spill
the Ink"™

Rilly did not think he would, but he
walted untll mamma had loft the room,
and then he climbed upon the chalr, and
there In front of Him on the deak were the
pretty lnk boltle end & pen,

*] ean ‘write, 100" ecried Dilly. and
reached acroms to selze the pen, whan the
sudden movement upsot the chalr under
his fest, and down went Billy, ink and
all

When mamma came in to seo  what
enuted the crash she found a funny little
oy with big blotches of Ink afl over hin
faon, and I am afrald mamma was pretty
angry at socing her oarpet all spolled, so
Eilly ald not appear at the supper table
that night.

NDaby's Wenther.

YWhen baby's eyes are stormy,

And we smile at her o waln
om.ndm shnkes her hend, and murmur

o'nfraid I's golng to rain.

Wh haby'n ayes are dancl
Ehtning 1o two ators with fun..

Crandma amiles and saye she'n
Wa shall have a | of sun.

Htory af » Auallifrox.

The eave of a green-vkinned hermit 18
formed by two slones, moss covered and
eold, near thoe shore of a shallow lake, He
peldom leaves his dwelling by day, but
nightly prowls around the water—the lerror
of antmala even larger than himself, for
hls Is & well-known and exceedingly daring
appetite, Indead.

Bnalls and such prey are easy viotims for
one who oan leap as nimbly and as far a8
thelr green-backed epomy, and the quarrel-
some craxfish, despite their claws, are
often devoured by the hungry hermit.

EBadder than these s the fall of an oe-
eastonn) chick or duckling, whose life goon
out tn the stomach of the voracious bull-
frog. You Bave probably guessod that thia
strange hermit i none other than the cele-
brated Bulifrog of Ameriea,

At night the bellowing of this old frog
often frightened the chlldren wha visited
the country around the lake, till cme duy
he proved that he had some kindness In
hin hesrt.

During the mainfall his mood was most
eheery. Ha actuaily smiled, and. chatter-

fng to some seampering tadpolow. asked
why they hurried and darted ro nimliesrly
thither and hither. Such soclabllity from
the hermit before dinner was startling,
and poor, frightensd tadpoles, without any
tongues, what conld they answer?

They upened (beir queer Httle mouths and
wriggled thotr flat talls, trying not to seem

kindly., “You will not Jose the whole tail
at once. And your will first @evelop fore-
legn, You will then come Into possesston
of a tongue, whilé the body takes up the
tall, n lttle at & time, to add to its own
growth, Two more legs will make thelr
appearance, and bye and bye you may,
perhaps, e an handsome as myself.,”

“0-0-01" rounder and rounder became
the tadpoles’ eyes and mouths In thelr
Joy.

With lega like the frog's they would be
able to live on land If they chose, or to
swim for years if they llked, as he had
done.

It was the talk of the lake, as they had
heard more than once, that the hermit had
lived for years without any support for his
feet but the water. Thut was before he
found the mossy cave, And his particular
boast wns that none In the frog race could
surpass him In swimming.

The tadpoles were grateful for the infor-
mation given by thelr grown-up relative,
and, as they slowly skimmed over the
water, they resolved to guard their talls
and grow into splendid blg Lullfrogs, In
order to live In moss-grown castlas, each
by himself. —Philadeiphia Ledger,

Extra Goaod Seldiers,

Robert, a 4-year-ld American ecitizsen, re-
cently went a-visiting in » big fort, where
he was bntertalned nobly by ofMeers and
men, One day he was tnken in state to
pee & Arill on the parade ground, and just
as he got thero the line was slanding im-
movably at “Attentiont"

Robert’s acquelntance with soldlers had
beon intimate, but not wide, having been
gained entirely from the tin soldiers in
the box which was presented to him for
his birthday. Therefore he promptly not-
foed n great and surprising differcoce be-
tween the soldiers on the parade ground
and those at home, and he expressed It
solemnly o a shrill volee that reached the
ranks: x

*“Them's extra good soldters, I gucas!™
remarked he. “Thay don't fall down at all
doas theyT™

Tom's Clever Triek,

Many New York girls and boys, ns well ns
out-of-town young visitors to the city, will
recall “Tam, the blg performing eclephant
who furnished dally amusemant for his

young oudiences with tricks and other
marvelous performsances In (he Central
Park menagwrie. That is to aay, his pers
formunees peamed marvelows for a
elephant whose natura! position was on
all fours, and whoe &d not speak Eunglish.
almost

oven though I

understood . Ol Tom fAnally became so
dongerous that about two years ago he
had to be quletly put away by o dose of
polson.

Perhnps the most remarkable of Tom's
tricks was one of which his trainer was
very proud, not only beciuse it was diffi-
cult, but becauss It was novel as well
Tom would stand upon his hind legs on &
wtrong box, take from his keeper's hand
n boy's mouth organ, gracelully curl his
trunk back until It rested on his forchead
and then alernately bLlow and draw his
breath through the musical reeds of the
toy,

Boars have been trained to beat a drum
and to wrestle, seals have been taught to
play ball and ponies to play sec-saw, but
Tom's proud keeper thought hia pet over-
topped mll other performing Jarge animnis
in this noval musieal nolo.—8t. Nicholas.
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The Owl and the Iaric
Oh, the Owl and the Lark
Went n-salling after dark,
And they boated anu.pry floated down
they played,
And suoh merry muste ,mnwdu

That the donkey In the distance [falrly
lnughed anloud In glee.

The tide was etbing fast
And the boat went drifting past;
The donkey gnve & whistle as he munched

n thistle blmlin.
And he said, “It's my bellef,

They will surely come to grief.
And the motion of the ocean will precipl-
tate their doom."

The boat it sped along,
And po merry wos thelr song
That the moon very soon wondered what
the nolse could be;
Peeping over the horison,
Bhe exclaimed, “Well, that's surprisin'!
Do those strangers know the dangers of
this shiny, briny sea?'’

Then the boat gave a lurch,
The Lark wabhled on her perch;
Bhe was handlin’® her mandolin,
overbonrd it went,
But the Owl sald, "Now, my dear,
L will get It, never fanr!™
And with an oar he dashed and splashed
to reach the Instrument.

But: alns! the hoat upset

In the watery waves so wet,
And both the quaking, shaking birds were
dumped Into the deep;

The Owl was washed aground,

Hut thos Httle Lark was drown ’
Which caused the Owl to yow) and howl,

and moved the moon to me.
~Carolyn Wella In 8t. Nicholas
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An Orphan Defined,

The word “orphan” oocurred in the Bun-
day school lesson, Miss Ida V, Stamps
asked If nny of the little boyw in the closs
kuew what an orphan was, There was no
rosponse, Thinking to help the lttle fel-
lows to mearch out tho right answer, Miss
Stamps, the teancher, sald:

“Why, cohiidren, I'm an arphan;
ean’t you tell me what an orphun is?"
Up went the hand of a little boy.
YAl right, Johnnie,” mald the teacher,
“that's n good boy., You tell us what an

orphan Is."

“An orphan,” replied the little fellow,
without the slightest hint of o smile and
with deop earnestness—"an orphan Is &
young lady what wants to get married and
can'L"=Lippincott's,

when

now,
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PDog faves a Boy's Life,

Harry Bteffens, § years old, &7 Myrtle
avenus; Brooklyn, owes his life to Prince,
his Bt, Bernard dog, and thore is nothing
too good for tha big pet today. Harry
was playing with Prince in Pearl street,
noar Myrtle avenue. He was on roller

¢ suddenly slipped and fell

was right in front of a heavily-laden

at & rapld paca
along at the
almost un-
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him by the oillar and dragged him owt of
danger,

After dragging Harry out of the path of
the truck, Prince would not allow any of
the men wih witnessed the incident to
touch him, Hcling the boy's face and whin-
ing until Harry jumped to his feet.

After seeing hin young musier was all
right, Prince jumped nbout, barking with
joy, and alowed the womem who had as-
sembled to pet him., A physiclan, who was
in the crowd, exmmined Harry and sald he
bad escaped fnjury. The women would
haye made Prinee sick feeding him bon-
bons If Harry had not decided to take him
bome,
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Story of the Wood Teld.

A boy was sitting near the stove wntche
ing the fire burn., All at once he fancicd
that he hearc & volos speak to him and
ha thought it wne a plece of wood. Tha
wood sald: "“Onoe upon a time I was &
peod that had fullen off & trea. 1 lay on
the ground for a week. Then some clouds
spresd over the sky and it bogan 10 snow.
The snow covered me and 1 lay on the
ground all winter in the warm snow. When
wpring eame 1 began to grow. | grew uns
t I was 15 yoars old. One day n woods
cutter caume along and cut me down. He
put me Into a wagon and rode down to the
woodyard. 1 loy In the woodyurd about =
month and then your father came and care
ried ma to your house.” This was all the
plece of wood sald,
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Awake and Anleep,

Creeping mo swiftly all over the floor,

Now ahem by the window, now there by the
0T,

Herself pulling up by chair and by bed,

Gauuum;r_mur # bump on her dear little

m L
Little shurp eyes spying every stra n,
Little mouth open to put them all ;;“'D'
Laughing and crowing with me
As merry o child as you'll anywhere see;
Our dear little wide-nwnke baby,

A liltlia:pwnrm thing cuddlied down in l
11
Her sofe cheeks aflush with the roses of

.lm'
Little xmiles hidden all mafely nway,

To be hr:int:ght forth aguin ot the dawn of

the ¥
Little feat mtlnﬁ. nand little hands, too,
%

Which is more thun by daylight they evee
can do.

Tucked In with many a kiss and caress;
Mum;”unmal- wilch o'er her! May God ever
R

Our doar lttle sound nsleep baby!
—HRBabyland.

Pointed Paragraphs

Many o #trong-headed man 8 weak=
minded,

"Age makes gome men wire to thelr lack
of wisdom,

It Is getting the kite on o string that
makes it roar.

8pinsters look upon the engagement ring
n8 a promising afalr,

Men love women less thun they love to
have women love them.

A bachelor's Men of a fatal Alrtation
is one that ends In marriage.

Muny a man who thinks he 18 wedded to
the truth In n grass widower,

A maon always llkes his mother-in-law
among his meost distant relatives,

His matanic majesty never offers to go
Into partnership with & busy man,

It f=n’t necessarily a compliment lo suy
a man s sound. Some men are all sound.

An up-to-dats Cinelnnustl divarce lnwyer
has on his business card “Misfit marriages
a speclaity.”

Pifteen milllon ¢lveks were made in this
country last year, yet there are men who
can't get tick at the corner groceryqs ~
Chicago News




