
I LEARN AN IMPORTANT LESSON.

me, I should think, just from the tones of my voice; but she did not.

One of my greatest puzzles is, and always will be, how we can

understand human people so well, when they make such blun-

dering work about understanding us. It really seems to me,

sometimes, as if our intelligence must be of a higher order than

theirs. But perhaps it is only because we give the whole of our

minds to it, and they only give a very small scrap of theirs to

understanding us. I have observed that I can do almost anything

I wish to, no matter how difficult it is, if I make up my mind-

and stick to it-to think only of that one thing until it is done.

About this time Roland told me a great secret, which he told

to no one else; and, as I think I said before, I believe the reason

they all did this at different times was just because they knew I

could not talk; and if anything could reconcile me to this painful.

deprivation it would be the confidence which it has inspired'

among my human friends. He was obliged to tell Charlie after

it had made him late for dinner and supper two or three times, for;.

although I had learned a great many things, I never could learn to

tell time by the clock. I don't understand at all how' two little

black sticks moving slowly around on a white place can make it

one o'clock or two o'clock, or whatever it is. I know it is

morning when the sun gets up, and noon when he is just

exactly overhead and I have no shadow at all except a little right

under me-Uncle Jake taught me that-and night when he goes

to bed; but I am afraid this is about as much as I ever shall know
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