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=¥ from a spring near the front of his house. ) — SR IR BLKOK
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Across the dirt road from Uncle
Baldy’s house was a little school.
The school had no well or spring of
its own. The children would have to
either bring their drinking water
from home or risk Uncle Baldy’s
wrath by using his spring. Invariably
by Friday afternoon Uncle Baldy’s
crystal clear spring water looked
more like a mud puddle.
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Uncle Baldy had all he could take. One
Monday when the children arrived, they found
a fence around the spring. They were no longer
permitted to set foot on his property.

Soon something strange happened. Uncle
Baldy noticed the water level in his spring
began to get lower and lower. Then one day the
white sand in the bottom of the wooden frame
was bone dry.
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Several weeks later, one of the parents
happened to step backward into a clump of
weeds and got stuck in deep mud. Realizing
what he had found, he and some of the men

brought shovels and dug around the m

Soon a thin stream

of water began to

trickle out. Now

the school had

its own water supply.
Across the road,

Uncle Baldy’s

spring was a dry

wooden box stuck

in the ground.

Evidently, the spring -

had decided to cross

the road and join the

school!
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Moral: Those who are generous gain more, BE. 6N REHIGE,
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while those who are stingy lose out.
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