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You Ought to Know.” .

t¢  unconsciously listened to- their

7 yadttle. Suddenly the sound of his
n name caught his attention and

heard one of the girls laughingly
nari that she would like to see {£ a
¢ would dispal the scbher look on
general’s face, o B s
‘ashington sprang to his feet and
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| to th'e| embarrassment of the
& ladies opened the door and con-
ed -The blushing  trio. - Despite
¥ feajolery Washington could not

p the enlprit tn sel~“fwledge the
» FGTEMIA much mu"gﬁ'tj&“‘f‘iﬁd =

i‘plfothng_;y he declared. that he
havis “to kiss all and . in the
P AN per customary in the old
lal day g 1

‘_;Ufozv “d, the last survivisy of the

HigtorTcal Imterest. -

keen relish the story of this piece of
gallantry.

Old Blue Bell Inn was for years the
property of the Llgyds and many of
the best families ofl the town gather-
ed there in days gore by.

It was in the deep,closet under the
stair that a Contlnental soldier was
safely hidden when the British search-
ed the house for food and possible ene-
mies. The entrance to the closet is
formed by a panel Which is unnotice-
able.

Outside Blue Bell inn, at the south-
ern extremity of tle building, i8 an
old carriage stepping sStone of great

It is the first milestone ever used
in Pennsylvania and was placed in
positien before Willlam Penn made His
famols treaty with the Red Men and
mapped out the city of Brotherly
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UNCLE ELI'S FABLES

NCE upon a time as ‘the Gar-
dener was working in his field
he heard a loud lamentation
proceeding from an Ass stand-

ing under a roadside tree, and, his
curiosity being aroused, he proceeded
to the spot and inquired:—

“Why this outburst of grief and sor-
row on your part, O friend?”

‘“‘Because my feellngs have been
hurt,” replied the Ass. “I am told that
I have no sentiment about me, whereas
1 only lack opportunity to prove to the
contrary.” .

“Then I will give you a chance to
refute the slander,” sald the Gardener,
and he bade the Ass follow him

The Gardener had an acre or so of
cucumbers on which he had lavished
his toll and depended on for his tax

The vines covered the ground in
every direction when he went to bed,
but as he rose up next morning the
fleld was a scene of desolation, and the
Ass stood in the center of it with a
bland smile on his face.

‘"Alas, but what has happened here?”
exclaimed the Gardener as he looked

—about him.

“Didn't I tell you that I had senti-
ment?’ asked the Ass. ‘“Behold the
sentiment of gratitude! I saw that
these vines were overrunning your
land and crowding out the potato
vines, and as a reward for your kind-

Moral—A kind action brings ite own
reward, and if it is a kick we must

accept it just the same.
@ aroused by a knock on the

door, and when he asked who
called a voice replied:—

“Oh Peasant, I beg the loan of thy
lantern for a few minutes.”

“Hast lost something in the
ness?"’ was asked.

“Nay, not that. T am & thief and
have come for thy Goat, but I reguire
a lantern to light up the stable.”

‘““You shall have it with cheer, and
you may leave it outside the door as
you go away.’”

Phe Peagant’'s wife began upbraiding
him' that he should assit to steal kiz

NE night as the Peasant was
soundly sleeping e was

dark-

own property, but he turned to her
and commanded :—
“Silence, woman! Firstly, I am ho

match for a thief who has doubtless
come armed to attack or defend; sec-
ondly, the Asg and the Goat are stabled
side by side, and did I not lend my
tantern the tulel migiit get tledssy—
mistake, T am not the fllest man in
the county, but I do know the differ-
c¢nce between a three dollar Goat and
a thirty dollar Ass!”

Moral—~The man who stops to figure
a lttle generally comes out ahead of
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