
ONE DAY a farmer found a bone; he
thought at first it was a stone, and
threw It at a passing snake ere he

discovered his mistake. But when he knew
It was a bone, and not a diamond or a stone
he took It to an ancient sage, who said:
In prehistoric age, this was the shin-bone

or a ihor-dineriomegantosaur-megopium-
permastodon-Ietheriumsohelpmejohn " The
farmer cried: "Dad bing my eyes! Was
ever man so wondrous wise? He gazes on
a piece of bone, that I supposed to be a
stone, and, with a confidence sublime, he
looks across the void of time, and gives
this fossil bone a name, the fragment of
some creature's frame! To have such
knowledge, sir, as thine, I'd give those fer-
tile farms of mine." "Don't envy me," the

!?^u ^P\l^' ""'^ ^^°°^ ^'^ weary head, and
sighed, "Your life to me seems fulf and
sweet—you always have enough to eat I"
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