
ABOY AND A WOODCHUCK
Teddy was sick in bed. The doctor had just

come. Teddy could hear him talking with mamma in
the next room. .

1 Ican't persuade him to touch the milk,' his mo-
ther was saying. 'He never drinks it when he is well.
What shall 'I do ?

'
TTeddy listened eagerly for the answer. Dr. Hun-

ttogton was such a- kind, jolly man.' Starve him to it!
'

Teddy could hardly believe he heard aright. He
trusted his ears still less when the doctor walked,
smiling, up to the bedside.

':How do you feel this morning ?
'

he asked, tak-
ing Teddy's wrist in his cool hand.'
Ihaven't had anything to eat,' whined the little

boy.
'
1 can't drink milk.''

You'd better try,' said the doctor.'Ican't ! Mayn't Ihave a cooky ?
'

« No.'
4 Or some bread and butter ?

'
1No.'"

Why not ?
''

Because milk is better for you.''
But Ican't drink it !

'
#

The physician was preparing a powder and did not
reply.

Teddy wondered if he had heard.'
Did you ever hear the story of the littlewood-

chuck ?' (The woodchuck is a littlerodent found in the
UnitedStates and Canada). Dr. Huntington looked up
with merry eyes.'No, sir,' said Teddy. 'What is it ?

'" Well, it was this way,' and the doctor settled
himself comfortably in his chair.

'
'ihere was once a

woodchuck that lived in a nice, deep hole with his
mother. There was nothing he liked

'
to do. quite so

well as to run around in the sunshine. At-the other
end of the lot there was a tall tree, and one morn-
ing the little woodchuck's mother said: "To-day you
must learn to clynb that tree. Ican not always
be here to protect you, and if a dog 9hould catch
you away from home, you'd be in a fine plight."'But the little woodchuck looked up at the steep
trunk, and said: "O, Ican't!" and ran away.'The next morning the mother said to himagain:
"To day you must certainly learn to climb that
tree !" But once more the little woodchuckanswered:"
Ican't ! Ican't !

"
and ran off to play- in-the-sun-

shine. ' \'
It was not long before the mother wentto visit

a neighbor. The little woodchuck, was having a'glori-
ous " time, when all of a

* sudden he^ heard ayelp1,
and there was a dog rushing toward him ! 'He

Jooked .longingly, at his home across the lot; but the
dog was Yb^tween^and was- coming nearer every sec-

■ond ! The little- woodchuck ran as hard, as he coiild
matoe .bis. feet .fly, but 'thedq'g ran.faster. Just as
he thought his couldn't run much farther, he came to
the big tree, '.'.pear .me! " he %

gasped. "I .can't.climb it!"jAnd' then,-because the ,dog was almost
-upon him, -and because- there wasn't .anything else.,to
:do, >he- little,woodchuck just scrambled up that,tree—
up, up, -up,-till -he was out of" the dog's reach! You
:see, .he had to, and so he did !"

Ihope to-morrow .morning Ishall find you a great..
<deal*better.'

"
And the doctor ".smiled a kind.rgobdrby.

» .Tveddy":layV thinking,Rafter his mother and :Dr.Hun-
itington.'-had(gonerout. , . ,

M fwonderuf ,1 sould,? " he jLhbught ;■'-I'm.awfully.
. hungry !'And,he,.reached ,for a glass of

-
milk' on the

table by bis bed.

BEAUTYTHAT LASTS
'Mamma,' said Nelly Brown to her mpth.er oneday, 'do you think Iam leaily..beautiful ? ,l^lrs. Wil-son, said to me this morning, ".Mjfclly^,1ydu/a're \vkxyhandsome, and you will by rand ''by ;be a vety b̂eau-tiful woman." Do you think so too,- mamma?.' *

Mrs: Brown gazed .at her daughter,in.silence ,for afew moments, as if at a loss'fpr.,!a .fitting'answer
v to.Nelly's question. She - knew that Nellyv

j»as
'

in-deed beautiful; yet she regretted,that Mrs. Wilsonliadpraised her beauty so unsparingly;', ■>'she,feared','th;at such praise tended, to" feed ,vanity\i'n' her-daugMer's
heart. At last'^he repliedz " '"l. *- "

. 'Yes, .my child,
'
God "hasvgaven -you &"face, anfd J y6u ho. doubt found' its priise by. MrsV,^Wil-f-

37

When, his mother.,came back, ,the glass was empty,
and

"Teddy wfas "smiling eontent"e;dly\a^tficingir^e';i'-pil-
lows.

" _ . ,■'� ** '~'V;
';"''■■'

NEATNESS
$Ye .all .have among ;our .-acquaintances the

who, without; 4>.ejn,gfiiri 4'h.e least fgopd^lbokijjigi^i,\gf^ys
manages to lpojc neat and well?drissedJ*l^erbaps~;She
has ,only a "small allowance for dress,.but -whenever
you meet,-her,- she is -sure to look smatt and"attcac-tivc, -white -other girls, with -a-great, deal ■ -more
money at their,command, look shabby and ili-dressed.The reason' is-simply and solely '.that >ttier fiii'st

',*girl
has -the true secret of correctness and smartness "indress, that of having 'a"place"for everything andeverything in its-*place.' - <' lf :-

Then, too, there is -a -vast difference in the man-ner in which girls put on their-clothes.-' Some: girls
have a:sort of knack pf putting'^th^r^clptrtiess.- ~joi|neatly, and with a certain effectiveness, -whichitself, in a~. plain shirt ;waist as in

-
a ->niore.fashion-able gown. Attention to ..detail helps to a large" "ex-tent, and after that the selection of becoming colors

and frills makes :artistic, dressing -pVain,saillngto*many
girls whose pocketbook

*
boasts of xno -extraordinary

amount of. money, ' " 44 ' '" , ";""

A". laugh is just like "■ sunshine/
It freshens all the day,

It tips ."the peak of life with light,
And drives the clouds away ;

The soul )grows glad that hears it,
And ,feels its courage strong

—
A laugh is just like sunshine

For cheering folk along !
A laugh is just

% like music,
It lingers 'in the heart, . <- ,

And where its melody is heard \, .
The ills of life depart;

And happy thoughts"come crowding
Its joyful notes, to greet—

A laugh is just liKe music
For making living sweet !

TO DISPEL THE CLOUDS

The Family Circle
/jftiM^iOfitdWld,i§o6 NEW 3EMMMB ®miMT

TIMELY MAXIMS

SCARED HIM
A -excellent but loud-voicedmember of theBar was addressing a jury. Finally, iri^ricane of sound, he closed his argument:! at*d :. satdown. The jury was impressed, and the other side"was in danger. 'The barrister opposite\ had■< a sad,

watery eye and a hatchet-likerface.'He/fsat patientlythrough the tumultuous 'gusts of' his friend andMatterthe reverberations of the closing crash <b;e .rosequietly
from his seat. 'As I-listened to the ttijmdeiousiap-
peals of my learned friend,' he said, addressing " thejury, in a drawling tone, 'Irecalled an old fable.You will remember, gentlemen,:; how. the lion and theass agreed to slay the-»beasts 'of the field and dividethe spoil.. The ass was-^ go;, into the thicket andbray and frighten the animals out, .while the lion^wasto lie in wait and kill the " fugitives -as/ fast as vtheyappeared. The ass sought the darkest Dart of the jungle
ami lifting up his awful voice brayed and brayed!The ass was quite intoxicated with his

-
\up-roar, an-d thought he'd turn and see what "the -"lionthought of it. With a light heart he " wentbackandfound the lion looking doubtfully about him.

"
Wli*te«doyou think of that ?

"
said the exultant ass. "Don'tyou think I scared 'em ?
" " Scared 'em ?

"
repeatedthe lion in an agitated tone.

" Why; you'd a' scaredme if Ididn't know you were a jackass." ' "Thejury laughed, -tbe~effect of the -lawyer's'sonorous elo-quence was visibly weakened, and he lost the case*.

Tile world's greatest rewards go to the men whofind "the new way
—

the short cut.
Stick to the truth— nothing is tetter.
Once is enoughJor the same mistake.-Learn, that promptness is -not hurry. ■

Remember that you are company to the customer.A faint heart never won fair dividends, andthe manwho does not believe he can, seldom does.
Impossible ? There is no such --word in the ..dic-tionary.
To improve your.business, find its-weaknesses.
A good business letter pleasesxwithaut>betrayinff aneffort to-do so. '~> ~

.' ■

A narrow and meagre education is not enouchforthe business man.
.Opportunities neglected are worse-thannpne.. Most is.accomplished in anything:by .working alonitthe line of least resistance. . ° B
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