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MANSFIELD MIRROR

FOX TELLS ANOTHER STORY.

“I wish Mr. Fox would tell another
story,” sald Jack Rabbit, as he pre-
pured to go again to the hillside and
consult the source of wisdom upon
which he bad now come to depend
very much,

“That story which he told me re

/vnu:r of the mouse and the frog was
Vo

ry Interesting, and It {llustrated so
well the fact thet so many of us seem
bound to make ourselves uncomfert-
able by binding ourselves to persons
and things unsuited to us. 1 shall
certainly try to make him tell an-
other story today.”

When Jack Rabbit got to Mr, Fox's
house he did not find him at home;
but, knowing that unless something
very Important detained him, he would
soon be there, he sat down to walt
And as he walted he saw on the
ground beside him a great number of
ants, which were rushing about and
hurrying In all directlons—at least
that was the way it seemed to Jack
Rabbit, although he thought they
must know what thoy wero doing,
else they would not be working so
hard.

He was busy watching the ants,
when, all at once, he was surprised to
find Mr. Fox standing right beside
him and saylng: “How do you do this
morning ?"

Jack Rabbit was rather ashamed to
be caught watching the ants, and
ftarted to make some explanation of
what ho was doing, when ho was
ctopped by Mr, Fox, who said: *“Don't
excuse yourself for watching the ants.
There are very few of us animale
who could not learn more than we al-
ready know from these little Insects,
for they are very wise, and do many
things much better than even men do
them. They are systematie and me:
thodical; they know the rules of war
and forms of government; they can
lift more than thelr own weight and
carry it a long way; they care for
thelr slck, and provide for thelr fu-
ture, and, above all, they have a sonso
of gratitude, and after I have got
some of this dirt off my paws and
washed my face 1 will teach you &
bit of wisdom by telllng you a story
of an ant that was firet told years
and years ago by a wise old fox in Por-
gla, whose storles have been retold by
many another fox who was not so
wise,"

Jack Rabbit was delighted to think
that Mr. Fox was golng to tell him an-
other story without his even having
to agk him, and he was very impatient
while Mr. Fox was washing his pawa
and face and getting off some of the
dirt, which, | fear, had got on them

while he was digging a hole under
the fence which Farmer Wilson had
recently  bullt
yard.

Finally. however, he completed his
bath, and he had scarcely got to the
door od his house before ne began his

around his chicken

Eaw on the Ground Beside Him a
Great Number of Anta.

gtory, “You gee,” sald Mr, Fox, "that
with all thelr other accomplishments
the ants are not very good swimmers,
and one day hn ant. having ventured
too pear the edge of a brook, fell in,
and was In great danger of being
drowned. He called, In a feeble way,
for help, but there secmod to be no
one to hear him, and he had almost
Elven up hope when the current of
the brook carrled him under a treo,
upon a branch of which a dove was
resting. L

“The ant, seeing the dove, thought
to himself: ‘Here Is one last chance;
1 will call na loudly as I can, and if
the dove does not help me 1 shall give
myself up as loat.’

“So he called ns londly as he could,
and the dove, hearing him, looked
down, and when he saw what the mat-
ter was, plucked a leaf from the tree
and dropped It Into the water just
beside the ant. Though fast losing
strength, the ant managed to crawl
upon It, and the breeze, blowing the
leaf to the shoro, he crawled upon dry
ground and was saved.

"Now @ .good many anlmals and a
good many men would have sald to
themselves: “That leaf fell off the tree,
and 1 do not owe the dove anything
for saving my life,' and would have
ut'once forgotlen the act of kindness.
But the ant did not do this, [nstead,
he sald to himself: ‘Some day | will
have a chance to repay the dove.

“It was not leng after this that a
hunter, going through the wood, saw
the same dove sitting on the branch
of a tree, and determined to kill i
'The dove, Intemt upon watching her
nest, did not see the hunter, and so
did not fly away; but the ant, watch-
ing the hunigr while he loaded his
gun, ‘knew that tha dove was In dan-
ger, and - determined. If possible, to
kave her. He ran an fast as he could
toward the bunter, and reached him
jnst s he was making ready to fire.

“Berambling ns fast as he could up
the hunter's leg, he reached a bare
pluen above his stocking just as the
bunter aimed his gun, and, biting him

a8 bhard a8 he could, be made the|

hunter miss his sim, and the sound
of the gun alarming the dove, she
flew away to a safe place."

“Well," sald Jack Rabbit, “that was
certainly a fine thing for the ant to
do, and particularly as it 1s not likely
the dove ever knew why it was the
hunter missed his aim."

“Indeed,” sald Mr. Fox, “it was all
the more credit to the ant that he
performed the kindness without ex-
pecting the whole world to know of It.
And the whole story,” continued Mr.
Fox, “furnishea proof of the lesson
that even the smallest sort of a kind-
ness is profitable to the one who
does it.

“And now I am going In to take a
nap,” sald Mr. Fox, “for I have had a
very busy night and morning doing a
kindness to Farmer Wilson's chickens,
He had bullt a fence so tight that
there was no way they could get out
of thelr yard; but I have dug them a
nice hole under the fence, and I think
one or two of them will get out by
tomorrow morning.”

TO START BOY IN BUSINESS

Shetland Ponles Are Easily Kept and
Require But Little Grain—Do
Very Well on Hlillsides.

A good way for a boy to start In
husiness is by ralging SBhetland ponles.
A very well'bred mare can be bought
for $125 to $200, the latter figure be-
ing for a pure bred.

Starting with a mare In foal, a boy
can, in the course of five yocars, If he

A Baby Shetland.

has no bad luck, find himself In pos-
gesslon of enough animals to start him
on the highway Lo success.

It is always best to buy registered
animals for breeding, but If crosses
are used with & registered stalllon one
can In time breed up to a very high
standard. Bhetlands are very casily
kept. They require but little grain,
and will do very well on rocky hill-
gldes where there |8 falr pasturage.

They need shelter in bad weather,
of course, but an open shed, wind-
tight on three sides, leaving the south
side open, will be &ll that I8 necessary.

A good wire fence la required to
keep them In bounds, as Shetlands are
extremely curious and somewhat rest-
less, and wlll manage to get over, un-
der, or through the average farm
fence,

If handled from birth they are very
easily broken, and at three years old
will be ready to ride or drive. Pure-
hred Shetlands find road:- gale at
prices ranging from $125 to $200, and
exceptionally fine specimens bring
aven higher prices

FRENCH BOY DISPLAYS PLUCK

Cuts Planks for Floor for Trench
While Within Thirty-8ix Yards of
Enemy—Enemy Astonlshed,

A patient in tha American am-
bulance hospital at Neuilly-sur-Seine
tella the following story of one of his
comrades:

“We had been living In the trenchea
for days with the water above our
ankles, At that time our trenchos
were only thirty-slx yards away from
the German trenches, so that we could
hear the enemy talking and whistling,
and, Indeed, we often called across to
them.

“One day, young P., who was a hot-
tempered chap about twenty-one yoars
of age, threw down hia shovel and
sald that he wouldn't work In such
a nasty hole another moment, and
that he had rather die once from a
GGerman bullet than live mnother day
in the trench. Anyhow, he was golng
out to chop some wood for a floor
and let the Germans shoot him it
they wished,

“Thercupon P, calmly crawled out
of the trench, walked to a woodplle
in full slght of the Germannm, and be
gan making planks from the wood.
He worked a whole hour, for the Ger-
mans were so much astonished at his
audacity, and so delighted with his
pluck, that they made no attempt to
stop him,

“When he had finlshed the needed
pile of boards, P, calmly carrled them
into the trench, and the mon made a
good floor of them."—Youth's Com:
panion.

RIGHT BOOKS FOR CHILDREN

List Prepared by Literature Commit
tee of Mothers' Congress—Blble
Is Placed Second.

—_—

(By MARION V. HIGGINS, Cnlomdo Ag-
rieultural Collegs.
“Some books are llel tru end to

end."—Burna,

It you agree with “Bobble" Burns,
you may want to consult the eircular
published by the United States bureau
of education on “1,000 good baoks for
cilldren.”

This llst was prepared by the litera
ture commitiee of the Mothers' con:
gress and {8 planned for use fn com-
munitles not so fortunate as to have
a children's Ubrarlan or to supple
ment the work of a children's Il
brarinan.

The table of contents given below
shows the alm and scope of the elrcu.
lar:

1. Pleture books and stories for the
youngest reader.

2. Bible.

3. Education and life,

4. Natural history, sclence and an)k
mal stories.

b. Storles of forelgn landa,

6. Our own country,

7. History, mytha and legends,

8. Diography.

8. Storles,

10. Poetry.
11. Books for occupation and amuse
ment,

EDITO'H EXPLAINS AN ERROR

Indignant Citizen Objects to Being

Called "Greedy Jobber"—Copy
Read Plainly “Robber.”

“Bee here,” yelled the Indignant cit-
fzen, as he entered the office of the
editor of the Dally Whoop. “What dn
you mean by this article In yester-
day's paper?”

“What s 1t?" asked the editor,

“What Is 1t?" shouted the indignant
citizen, “"Why, you refer to me as a
greedy jobber,”

“That is too bad,” replled the edi-
tor. “It Is a typographical error, and
I am sorry it appeared as [t did.”

"0, very well,” answered the Indig-
nant cltizen, "I accept your apology.”

“l don't know how that fool lino-
type man eame to set the word 'job-
ber,' " ndded the editor. “l wrote the
word ‘robber’ very plainly."—Cincin-
nat! Enquirer.

Feminine Logle.

Mrs. A,—Yes, Belle fs married at
Iast, and do you know her husband Is
the very man who proposed to her
ten years ago.

Mr. A.—S8he ought to have marriad
bim then,

Mrs. A.—Oh, my dear, he was really
quite too old for her at that time.

Getting the Highest Bid.

“l could have done better than to
marry you."

“A common ory among wives, my
dear. You women shouldn't blame us
men for vour lack of business acumen.
To assure yourselves that you have
married as well as poasible you should
Invite sealed proposals.”

What Base Uses, Ete.

The new roomer was disappointed.

“I thought the rooms were all fin-
Ished in hardwood,” he hinted,

“They used all that in stufing the
matireases," rejoined the one who had
lived there four years because he was
always behind with hls rent”

Almost a Faux Pas.

“I notice In the paper,” gasped the
Washington hostess, “that Senator
Geewhiz was not re-elected to the next
congress,” ,

*What of that?”

“And 1 was just about to ask him
to dinner."

The Hero,

"There's n burglar in the houde,” she
sald In frightened tones.

“What of I1t?" asked her more or less
better half from beneath the blankets.
“1 have never yet uncovered myself
for any man,” he added with due
hauteur.

WHAT HE DISPLAYED.

Lady ot House (to tramp who has
Just jumped over picket fence)—
You've got a tremendous nerve to

| come over that fence.

Tramp—Not only nerve, madam; I
think 1 displayed conslderable ablility
as well

8he Knew the Business.

Aant—Your bride, my dear boy, Is
wealthy and all that, but'[ don't think
she'll make much of & beauty show at
the altar.

Nephew—You don't, eh! Just walt
till you see her with the bridesmalds
she has selected.

Like Trouble.
“Jim, you had better not go into this
spelling beo.”
“Why not?”
“Because, with your Ilimitations,
you'll find yourself in a hornet's nest.”

Twin Souls,

Female Twin Boul—"Pardon my dI-
sheveled appearance; 1 have but just
come from the bath."

Male Twin Soul—"Anothes habit In
common. How sweet!"

A Chain of Antagonism,
“Are your relationg with Jawkine
rriemlll"'"
“No,” answered Mr. Qrowcher
“That's one reason why | don't llke
my relations,”

Appropriate Ending.
"“Those joy riders certainly did meet
with a fitting finish.”
“How so?"
“They coilided with the electrio trow
ble wagon”

12, Key to publishers.

ENGLISH'LEARNING TO SHOOT

At Match for Boys, Assemblage e
Amared to Hear Youngster Call
on Father for !nil'l-Eye.

"?nung Astor,” nld a Chicago edl-
tor, “has just given $100,000 to the
Britiah Red Cross. 1 congratulated
him on his ardor last month In Lon-
don, but he sald, with a laugh, that
such ardor was common all over Eng-
land.

“He said that all over England they
were learning rifle shooting In thelr
patriotic ardor now. There was a rifle
shooting match not long ago in the
village of Combe Martin for boys be-
tween fourteen and seventeen, [t was
astonishing how many boys took part
in the match—the prite was a sub-
stantial one—and some of the seven-
teen-yearold youngsters had aston-
Ishingly mature faces.

“An one of these urchins was in the
midst of a very brilllant display of
rifla, shooting, the assembly was
amazed to hear a little boy In the
front row yell:

*'Gon on, father! Hurray! Give us.
another bullg-eye.' ™

Smooth Oratory.

“He's a smooth politiclan, all right.”

“In what way?"

“Didn't you notice in his epeeches he
never referred to the workingmen's
bumble cottages?™

“No; what did he call them?"

“Always he sald: “You In your
modern bungalows.' ™

BEST REASON.

Tragedian—1 am golng to give her
lessons In acting. .

Comedlan—Has she talent?

Tragedinn—Well, she hus money.

Who la to Blame?

Mr. Gedeon—Do you remember,
Jose, where 1 put my cigarettes the
other night?

Joge—No, 1 don't, sir.

Mr. Gedeon—These servants! They
never remember anything!—Santlago
(Chlle) SBuccessos.

Nothing to Him,

“Iid Blabson's love affalr have a
happy ending?* .

] presume EBo. I saw his former
flancee the other day and she must
welgh at least 200 pounds.

“Do y#u suppose that makes Blab-
son happy T’

“At least it doesn't make him un-
happy. You sece, she’ didn't marry
Blabson."

Just So.

“The fifet of our line, Bir Higgledy
Piggledy, founded the family fortunes
with a grist mill he ran,”

“When did he run this grist mil?"

“Back In 1660 or thereabouts.”

“Oh, yes. I've often heard that
those were the times when knighthood
was in four”

Mutual Help.

“Say, old man,"” quoth the farmer, “1
wish you'd train my son to be a law-
yer in your office, There's nothing in
farming.”

“I'l do it." assenled the Ilawyer,
“provided you'll take my son on your
farm. There's pothiog in the law.”

B —
A Nickel-Plated Romance.

“They say Mayme - married
meanest man In town."

*“] should think so. Why, where
do you think he took her for a wed-
ding tour?"

“Where?"

“On a round trip 1u & jitney bus”

the

Dangers of Delay.

“Learn to do one thing and learn
to do it well," remarked the ready-
made philosopher.

“Yes,"” answered the pesaimist; “but
by the tlme you have done that
somebody not quite so conscleptious
has got the job."

The Kind.

“Mrs. Jinks I8 always away down
in the ‘depths and making herselt
miserable, yet ahe seemod much sur-
prised when her husband decamped
in a hurry™

“Then his fght was really a bolt
from the blue*™

No Luck Elther Way.

“So you belleve Friday s unlucky?"

“Yassub," replied Mr. Erastus Pink-
ley. "It | begins sumpin' on Friday
it's llable to turn out unlucky; an’
den, agin, eof T puts it off an’ don't
begin it on Friday, dat's lable to be
unlucky, too."

Tempting Her,

“Why don't you sue the road for
damages?™

“But T wasn't burt, and it was my
own fault."

“A girl as beautiful as you are
doesn't need to be hurt, or right, in
order Lo get a verdiet.”

His ChoRle.
“What kind of a breakfast food do
you prefer? neked the landlady.
“Well," responded the new boarder,
“fiannel cankes with maple sirup, coun.
try sausage. steak underdone, coffee,
rolls and Irish butter.”

A Difficulty,
"When | marry, the woman | want
must be the possessor of brains*
“Bul"suppose she makes the unl
requirement " {
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THOUGHT BOSS WAS RIGHT

And Many People, When They Read
This Tale, Will Agree With Plain
Opinion Expressed.

A young real estate man met an ae-
quaintance of his wife who was In
the lumber business the other after
noon. After grectings and a trifling
invitation extended and accepted, the
real estater sald to the wood sales-
man—just to make conversation;
“Well, how’s the lumber business?" ™~

“] don‘t know. The fact is | resigned
from my job Iast Saturday.”

“ls that so? Didn't you like the
work ™
“Well, I lked It pretty well"

“Wasn't the salary big enough?'

“Well, it was a pretty good salary.
But the boss insulted me”

“Huh! How did he Insult you?

“He sald I was & fool."

“And you quit Just for that? Didn't
get fired or requested to resign? The
boas called you & fool and you up and
left a good job?"

“Yes" )

“Well, by gosh, the hoss was right.”
—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

When He Asked Father.
The Dear Girl—Well, did you suc-
ceed in making papa toe the mark?
The Young Man (sadly)—Yes, but 1
was the mark. '

Dangerous Game.
“Why ‘did the police break up the
children’s game over there?”
“Please, your wushup, they's was
playin’ ‘1 spy.'" 2

. Firm Basis,
"Let us cement our friendship.”
“Then we had better do it by taking
some concrete action.”

When you see a young man carry-
ing a pink parasol for a girl it's a slga
that they are not married.

Many & man who feels sure one
minute feels sore the next.

Some Refreshment.

Rear Admiral Fletcher during the
maneuvers off Newport told a story at
a garden party.

“The navy I8 as abstemious from
ethical reasons,” he began, "as old
Stingea was from miserliness.”

*0ld Stingee was entertaining a boy-
hood friend one evening at his shore
cottage. After a couple of hours of
dry talk, the old fellow sald genially:

" "Would you like some refreshment
—na cooling draft, say—GQeorge?

““Why, yes; | don't care if 1 do,”
sald George, and he passed his hand
across his mouth and brightened up
wonderfully.

“'Good!" sald old Stingee. ‘I'll just
open up this window. There's a fine
sea breeze blowing.' "—Detroit Free
Press.

Girls as Grocers' Clerks,

The London municipal schoul, where
girls may learn In elx weeks to be-
come grocers' clerks, has been suc-
cessfully launched In the western part
of the city, with a class of 30. Thu
girls will be tralned In all routire
work of assistants in grocery and pro-
vision stores, Tuitlon is [ree, and pu-
pils unable to support themselves dur-
ir3-the slx-weeks' course are granted
$3 & week from the prince of Wales
fund,

Cheering for Mr. Slimpurse.

Mr, Slimpurse (feeling his way)—
Your charming daughter tells me that
she |8 an excellent cook and house-
kesper.

0Old Lady (calmly)—7Yes, 1 have had
her carefully taught, for [ have al-
ways held that no lady who does not
understand housekeeping can properly
direct a retinue of servants.—New
York Weekly.

Tit for Sack.
“So Bob didn't bag the hefress?"
“No; she gave him the sack.”

Even in belng wedded to his art,
many & man marries Iin haste and
repents at lelsure.

GOT OUT OF HIS DILEMMA

Truly leeman, as He Remarked ts
Himeelf, Had Profited by Night
School Education.

Fritz, the fceman, was in a perspim-
tion (for it was the hottest four o'cloek
in the morning in 11 years), and &
dilemma (for he only had one small
block of ice left, and there were still
ten customers left unserved, each of

whom took a tencent plece),

“1 know!" Fritz cried to bhimself. “E
know a way out, I didn't go to night
school for nothin'!"

And he cut the |luzk into ten tiny
pleces and put one plece in front ef
each of the ten gates.

Then climbing over one of the
fences, and fAlling . bucket full of wa-
ter, he poured water over each of the
tiny ten, so that each was in the mid
dle of & puddie,

Clever Fritz!

“What, you don't? Well, let him e
plain it himself then:

“Haw, haw!"” chucklnd Fritz. “Now
when they find the pieces they'll think
the lce went and melted on ‘em!™

Shortly afterwards ten good house-
wives opened their gates and got &
alant at the tiny ten

You know the rest if you never had
it happen to you.—Detroit Free Presa.

It Depends,
Motorist—How much are chickens
today?
Farmer—Dinner
Judge.

or damageal—

Tired of Him. 4
He—1 always pay as I go.
She (yawning)—I don't think you'l
ever become bankrupt.—Judge.

She Heard Anyway.
“Do you tell your wife everythimg
you do while she Is away?!"
“No; the neighbors attend to that™

Tha pessimist is convineed that evem

tho cup of joy is & trick cup, with &
false bottom.

1

Any Time—

only a

the day.

After play time—for

Post Toasties

Comn Flakes are not
delicious breakfast
an appetizing lunch at any hour of

And how the kiddies do enjoy them!
lu,nch or supper—
the crinkly bro own flakes just hit the spot.

Post Tontlea are made of choicest
selected Indian Corn; steam-cooked, daintily
seasoned, rolled and toasted to a delicate

golden-brown.

Post Toasties reach you all ready to
oerve—-;ultlddcmmormﬂk. httleork::l)
sugar is as pure is coo
in. Aloommighty o :ﬁ y kind of

food —they

* Post Toasties—the Superior Corn Flakes!




