The Children's Fage.

When you tire of atern war and of troubles,

When you' ve comped all the skill and lore:
Road of fortunes sscaping llke bubbles,

Anf of those that earth holds in store—
Turn from thesas, and from eport end exour

slon

That invite the unlearned and eage,
To the imnocent pleasing divernion,

Trat 15 found on the Children's Page.

Lot (he north wind call ahrill from the moun
'
While we st where the frelight glows;
And the musical drip Hke g foumtain,
Prorm the roof and the bare branch fows;
And in ng, this thought bheart and brain
clenves,
a1l through youth sad in sobir age,
1o our life ook, the falrest of all Jeaves
In the one eailed “The Children's Page.” ™
—Lsm Spencer Ellls in £ F. Curonlcle.

ALL OF A SABBATH MORN

Wise Sammie and Trustfal Georgle
Make a Curions Misiake, on
Way 1o Sunday School.

“You can't miss the place; it's right
around the corner from Trinity Church.™
their father sald, st he started them off
for Sunday school, one Spring morning.
Mr. White remained st the gate and
watched with pride untll Sammie, In his
brand-new brown sult, and Georgle, In his
brand-new blus sult, with pearl buttons,
had disappeared from view.

Georgie disliked those pear! bottons just
as he disliked the Usp in his speech, which,
try as he would, be could not overcome.
He was small for his age, instead of be-
ing large, lke Sammle, who, though only
nine, wore a suit made for a boy of eleven,
because it fitted him perfecly. Nor was it
altogether on account of the babyish T~
tone that, this morning, Georgle feit more
insignificant by contrast with Sammie than
he usunlly did. A happening of the dny
before had something to 4o with the feel-
ing.
"gammln had bean sent to help him buy a
sponge for washing hls slate, and had in-
Elsted upon dolng it all himseelf, not sven
jetting Georgle carry the money, or take
& jook.st the sponge before It was bought
Georgle had been dlssatisfied with the
slze.

“Ir's Nttler "en yours, an' you know I
he had said, beginning to ory.

“No; It ain’t; it's the best We can get
for ten cents. You saw mine wet. When
this pets water In it, it'll swell up, too.”

Shamed Into Silence,

But Georgle had continued crying, un-
til his brother's grufl “Be still!
see everybody's making fun of you?™
caused him to notice that passérs-by were
indeed smiling in amusemnent at the little

svena, which was easily umlerstmd—notl
more because of Georgie's crying, |

any
however, than because of the way Sammio
pointed to the sponge as he (nlked.

Sure enough., when Georgle had put the
gponge In waler, It had grown large, just
ns Sammie had sald it would, and how
foolsh the é-year-old bey had felt, espe-

clally as Bammie teased him about hlll

ignorance until bédtime, and would have
commeonced Aginln st the breakfast table,
had he been permitted to do so. However,
Georgie, being naturally the brighter boy
of the two, Sammie didn't often have such
& chance 1o tease him.

“Here's the place,” the older brother
sald, without hesitation, as they camsa to &
ceriain gmall buliding, in front of which
boys and girls were playing.

Now, little as Georgle knew sbout Sun-
dayschool, something told him tha: gumes
of tops and marbies would not be carried
on at the very door, and even in the hall,
& few minutes befors commencing time.

“1 don’t belleave it ith,™ he replied.

Sammie condescended to glance at the
surroundings, and answered: “0Of course,
it i&; see the chuarch!”

YTes. Trinity Church stood on the nearest
corner, as their father had sald; stil)
Georglo thought there was a mistake, and
remarked “There {th Ikie Klopothkle;
he dothn't go to the Pithcopal Thunday
thkaal.”

“What's the reason he don't™
Bammle. "'Go on in!
1o guy you." he
Georgie before him.

Ko boya were in the room. and stveral
of the girls were chewing gum. Presently,
though, the boys outside were sent for,
Schoo! commenced in & very business-like
way. When the door was locked, to pre-
vent any one running oul eoven Sammie
looked serious, though without suspecting
the fact of the case, which was that they

They'res beginning
added, as he pushed

Den't you |

replied |

| had gone Into the Synagogue, instead of
the Episcopal Sunday school.
Quite DHMfterent.
| Since Jewish religious exercises are held
Baturdays, Inmead ¢f Sundays, thers was
no singing of songs, or giving out of pa-
pars or pretty cards. On the contrary, it
sesmed quite like 2 reguiar school. There
was the same arrangemen: of seats, ex-
capl that each was large enough for three
| pupils, and desks were lacking. The boys
| and girls were separated, the former gath-
ering in one part of the room, the latter
in the other part. Each boy seemed 10
have his own particular place and after
he had taken it, the only seats left for
|ﬂ-a.mmla and Georgle to ofcupy were two
in the fromt row, whers they were direct-
ly under the eye of the man who taught
the lesson. The man looked at them curi.
| ously, but it probably mever cccurred to
fim that they had come, thinking this
was the Eplscopal Bunday school; clwe he
| would have directed them to Trinity Chap-
|ed, which was then, as it Iz now, very
| near the Synagogue. You understand, of
| course, that this happensd In Portland,
| apd know that the Chapel and Synagogue
| have thelr backs pearly asdjoining.
Chapsl facing on Fifth street. the Byna-
| Eogue on Sixth,
| Well, the lesson commenced. and tedi-
|ous enough was the first hour's work,
| embracing, as it 4id, the study of He-
| brew. Besides the teacher, there wans a

the |

| stories. How those children must have
| studied, In order to learn them as well as
they had. Georgle, who possessad a8 nat-
ural Laste for stories, became so interested
that he forgot his fear of the man with
the long rod. Probably this Interest
showed In his face, for when some one
broks down while telling about Jacob and
Esau, the teacher sald: “Perhaps this lit-
tie boy can go on,” meaning Georgie, who,
never having even heard the gtory before,
could only answer: “'No, thir; I can'L"

After the stories cams a little more
Hebrew and then dismissal. Sammie hat-
ed to bLe guyed, but he had to endure
plenty of it, for, when they were outside,
the Jowish bays fairly shouted in derision
of him and Georgie: nor did it make him
fea| better to hear his father laugh heart-
lly, upon learning whersa they had been,
Of course, Georgie wasn't held in the lsast
responsible, for Sammis had taken him
out, just s he had taken him to buy the
slate sponge.

“Now don't say anything about where
we were before,” admonished Sammle, a
week jater, when the brothers wers again
on their way to Trinity Chapel, this time
knowing definitely lts location.

Georgle Intended to obey, if for no other
reason that that, unless he did, Sammie
was likely to treat him as though he were
too young to play with: but during the
le==on, ancleni{ Jewish customs wers
spoken of,

Georgic Betrays Himeseilf.
"u-.'m- Hebrew boys don't keep thale

STOPPED THE BIRDIE, ALL RIGHT.

A

—

Willle—Well, 1 thought | saw the birdie co min’ cat!

—XNew York Worid,

‘ man who carried & long. slander rod, and, |

| with the end of this, he rapped sharply
| upen the bead any boy who was Inattent-
{ive or disorderly. Bgmmie and Georgle

:orpﬂ—:m: every minuis to get rapped for |

ilw:._ing about, In order to watch his
| movements,

The Jewish boys and girls wers falrly
brimming over with mischisf, and fear of
the jong rod did not keep them from
throwing an occasional spit-ball, fArst at
Georgie. then at Bammie. Once the teach-
er and monitor went out of the room, and
then a volley of puper wads was fired &l
the visitors. Sammie stood up and threw
back. But he was only one against at
least ten,

0ld Testament Storfes,

| After Hebrew came Old Testament |

heads uncovered In the synagogue as you
do here,” sald Miss Ford, the teacher,

“Yeth; they wear thelr caps,” Georgls
remarked.

Miss Ford looked pleased, “"Pathaps
vou can tell us something more aboul
them,” she sald. “"Have you besn in a
myagogue?’

“Yeth'h. me and Bammie—1 mean Bam-
mie and me.”

“Bammis and T would ba better,” inter-
rupted Miss Ford

‘“SBammis and [ went there last
We thought It wath bere."

8o the “cat was let out of the bag.,” as
is the saving. Then Georgle told all he
could remember, and proved that he had
| been very abservant.

“Why dldn't you Keep still, as 1 told

weel.

ON TO PRETORIA—A MILITARY PUZZLE.

MEXTAL EXBRCISES FOR WOULD-BE STRATEGISTS.

This ‘maginary map of the Bopth Africen battleground is intended, by the Philadelphia Ingulirer, from which 1t le reproduced. to show

e
te
ot the map, may jesd thelr respective forces

£

ints the Dutck capiial

Boers friven to thelr last stand—Pretoris—with the British forces awalting final orders 1o close in and capture the place. The puzsie s
work it the shortest routes by Which the seven British Generals, ‘Whese names are mentioned and lnvesiment etations are indicated

you?T Saummie asked, while they
going home.
“I couldnth.* llsped Georgle.

1 FRAIRIE-DOG ANTICS,

Among the City Park Captives, and

on the Plains.

Children who, when the weather I8
| pleasant, go to the City Park thus early
|in the 3, find a special pl re In
watching the prairie-dogs, which seem
| quite at home there, after a residence of
| six monthe, the parent dogs having been
Ihwuxht from Nebraska last Sepleniber.

“How cunning' or “Ob, bow cute!"
peopie say, as they walgh the littie creat-
ures tumble about, or sit up straighter,
more gracefully and longer at a time than
the most carefully trained fox tervier or
| Spaniel. While sitting up, they nibhle
daintily =i a bilade of gprass or Kermel of
wheat. Occasionally they come together
after the manner of dancing bears, only
instead of moving around, they cuff each
other with tiny paws, standing straight
as knitiing needles the while. Thelr
sparkling Dbinck eyes remaln fixed
upon the bystanders. In a way that leads
the latter to suspect that they are full
of vanity and are so ddsporting themselives
merely to ‘ahow off.” This ls probably
not the case, however.

Pralrie-Dog Villages.

A prairie-dog ““town.” or “village,” ocov-
esr peveral acres of ground, and consists
of eurth mounds marking the entrance to
tha holes of the Industrious burrowers.
The doge themselves may be seen In
soores, and even In hundreds for they
perch saucily up on top of the mounds,
from which point they view the surround-
ing country. Rallway travelers often see
the villnges from car windows,

Any person going afoot or riding a
horse through a pralrie-dog region is, at
first, {mpressad by the apparent lack of
fear the inhabitants show. This bravery
is explained by the fact that they are at
the very edge of their burrows, down
which they drop, with a funny kKicking
together of Mttle heels, the moment the
horseman or man afoot makes 100 near
an approach. Haorses may well dread 4
trip throngh such a settlement, for the
accidental settng of a hoof into one of
the helea that hopeycomd the ground is
quite likely to result In a broken leg.

Tha existence of these villages in arid
regions has caused a bellef that prairie
dogs possess the pecullarity of being
able to do without water, but most peo-
p'e think that they haye a system of well-
digging, and that conceal the en-
trances to their wells,’ The Clty Park
eaptives partake of the water given them
quite as freely as they do of the food

To Be Thankful For.

Tha captives have one thing for which
%0 be thanRkful. When they have bur-
rowed deep into the ground snd patlently
carried down straws, one by one, In onder
to make their hablmtions more comfort-
able by covering its earth floor with them,
no rattlesmake will glide down to desiroy
the happiness of the family by devouring
tha young, nor will any marauvding owl
take forcible possession. Prairie-dogs. in
their native viKages, have to endure be-
ing molested by ratilesmkes and owls
Some think that pralrie-dogs, tattlesnakes
and owls live together, because they are
fond of one another's company. It (s safe
10 say such ls pot tho case, since young
pralrie-dogs have been found In the stom-
achs of rattiesnakes, and owls prefer de-
serted holes, when they can find them.

A SON OF FRANCE.

(The incldent of which this poem treats In re-
iated In Guizot'a History of France FPrince
Phillp was but 14 years old)

When Jobn, the Good, was King of Franos,

Bal® men, Edwards’ men,

Cromied the sea, with sword and lance;
Creased the rea, with might and main,
To sjege the Frovince of Aquaitalae;
Marched thern up, marched them down,;
Ravaged couniry. plllaged town.

Rallled ‘round the King of France,
Brave men, loyal men:

Counte, barcnm, well-loved sone,
Charles, Louls, Philip, John,

Two leagues north of Poleteurs Town,
On the Neld of Maupertula,

Flercely wagsd the fight, that day.

Evil dsy for the King of France!

Bage men, Craven men,

With Charles, John and Louls, flad,

Laft the good king sore be-stead

But ‘round him Philip's arms clung tight,
To shield his wire in that dread fight—
“Father, "ware left! Father, ‘ware right!"

| Faciog death with the King of I'rance,

True kuighte, chosen Knights,
“Knights of the Star.” drove sword and lance;
And still, above the awful din
Of clashing arme and shouting men,
The swest valce rang, In love's affright:
“Father, *ware left! Father, "ware right!™

rer John, the Good, King of France,
And denr son, vallant sen,

The English rateed thelr weapons bigh:
“Yield you! Yield you! Klee you dlel™

Four years at Edwards’ court did dwell

Sire and won, faring well;

Then runsumed free, recrosséd the mea.

Joy-hells rang for the King of France,
And falr prince, noble prince,

Loved from Paris to Aquataine.

“For what he &8 at Maupertiula,

The' sore he-stead,”’ the good king sald:
“Burgundy's duke shall Phillp be,
Horored Jord of & great domais.

““Charies, Loule and John, of France,
Falee sons! cruel sons!

Here's for yon, the' eldest borp,
Cowards guerdon, meed of scornl
Philip well his spuss hath won;
Falthful soidier. falthiul snnm,

On the Scld of Maupenule.”

~Mary C. Bell

EEGGED ANDRE'S PARDON.

But Master Bulldog Declined to Com-
nider Her Apologles.

There 8 pretty lttle miss of 12 In the
West End, says the New York Mall and
Express. who s sometimes séen on Riv-
erside Drive, giving a small French bull-
dog an airing. The dniy point of resem-
blance between herself and her charge is
that both are young and fond of a sprint.
8he haa deep blue eyes and golden brown
locks that fall over her shoulders, while
he is palpably cross-eyed and shori-haired.
He is also crook-legged.

They were out the other afternoon and
had a glorious sprint together. For many
blocks a stone wall runs along the path,
and someétimes It s a good distance to
the foot of the wall on the river side.
The bulldog was lifted upon this wall by
his littie mistress, and stralghtway dart-
od off at a surprising pace, considering
the contour of his legs. The girl had him
by a strap. and she kept well abreast of
him, running ks a deer.

It was a pretty sight. Both parties to
the race enjoyed It, to judge from the
wagking tall and delighted countenance
of tha dog and the glowing cheeks and
artless heels of his mistress. For blocks
it looked llke a dead heat. Then the lit-
tie girl began to pull ahead Suddenly
she stumbled and, to save herself, thrust
out the hand that held her pet.

The race ended suddeniy with the tab-
lesut of a silm young girl with disheveled
hair leaning breathlesaly over a steep
wall and holding by a strap & small
erook-legged, very much slarmed bulldog
that was spinning bhelplessly in midair

by the collar and slowiy choking, by the
token of his outpopping eyes. He was
promptly lifted to the wall and sa down

on the path agnin, with sundry remorse-|

ful pettings and caressings.

“Oh, forgive me, Andre!” exclaimed his
mistress. “Honest, 1 stumbled.”

But Andre shook himself sallenly and
walked along by her side in an unforgiv-
ing and susplclous mood.

LIONS DRED IN CAPTIVITY.

They Develop Ferocity and Are as
Henlthy as Wild Omes,

There was a current tradition, says the
Baltimors Bun, that wild animals bom
In captivity do not attain the savageness
of those bred in their native jungle, and
that the teeth of such animals do not be-

; charming-looking little creatures sing. It
s not only the Japanese who have had
thalr attention drawn to this matter, for
Italy has taken up the novelty, and, ai-
| though caged lassécta are by no means so
common In Italy as In the Land of the
Chrysanthemum, it Is interesting to know
that the strange custom [s not entirely
confined to the East.

The regular trade in musical insects Le-
gan In the Jast century, whem a “food seil.
or” captured a fow of the suzumushl, ©r
bell insects, to try the cxzperiment of
| feaMng them at home. They throve and
' made muste, and his nelghbors bought
some from him, The demand grew ro
great that he soon devoted ill of his Lne
10 catching and selling inss-'=

One of his customars, says *ha Brod k-
Iyn Eagle, discovered by accident the seo-

v ehirorin, chig-chirorin.”” Ppems on this
| insect go back for & thousand years, play-
| ing upon @& second translation of I's name,
| “the whiting insect.”

|  The suzminushi, or bell insect. |s a great

favorite, and &t night the noise made by
many of them resembles the sound of
rapids.

The kusa-hibari.
! amall and =ings by day.
| or golden lark, Is now very scarce, and
the kuro-bibari, or black lark, Is by no
means comman. The emmakorogl cricket
of Emma (King of the Dead) is blackish
brown, and the kutsuwamushl, or bridle.
bit insect, owes itz name to the nolse It
makes, which resembles the jingling and
ringing or the old-frahiloned Japancse bri-
dle=bit,

The cages for holdimg the singing io-

er grass lark, Is very
The kin-hibari,

WHY WILLIE WAS SO STUDIOUS.

Teacher—Yea you can see that your Willis n Pzt |f she had known what Willle was study-
the most studicus boy in school. He is really a Ing 20 hard sbe would act have been pleased.
wondar.

velop as they do In the wild state, Mr.
Alaxander Day, assistant superintendent
at the Zoo, whose experience with wild
animals has besn almost life long, says
that be has not found these assertiona to
be troe.

However Innocent and apparently tame
the ciubs may war, he says there I a
time when they attaln savageness, ap-
parantly from Instinct, and show all tha
characteriatics of the animals whose homa
has always been the forest, or the grown
Hons which were born and reared In cap-
tivity and may be seen any day cracking
bones of meat with which they are fed,
with every evidence of possessing the most
sound teesth posszlble.

The only way in which wild animals
eaptiivity

in
ally suffer with their teeth is

'TIS TRUE;

!c‘mt of bresding them.
pets In & jar half Alled with molst clay
but they died in the cold season The
following Summer he was surprised (o
find the jar newly peopled with A number
of young ones, evidently born from &gEw
left in the clay by the first prisoners. Then
came the inventfon of insect cages, and
the breeding and sale of Insects were madea
a special trade. A gulld of Insect-gollers
sprang into existence hefore Yery long.
There are 12 varfoties of musical insects
sold In Tokyo, nine of waich can be arti-
ficlally bred. Mnles and females are
ally secured at the same time. lor

usi-

travel In couplex. Only the male
The breeding palrs are kept .n |
other carthen vessels, haif ril

moistenad clay, ar

TIS PITY!

Baby Blephant to Its Mamma—Eo It s true, mamma, that the elephants are afrald of miee?

Than I suppose they clamber upan the chalrs
ter.

when they sze2 & mouse!—Meggendorfer Hiael-

that when they are fed they may grab
at the meat which s pushed through the
bars with a big lron fork and break a
tooth on the fork, ar they may, In jumping
against the bars, Injure a tooth and suffer
afterwards from Itz lors. The lttle llons,

when baby cubs, are shy at first; then be- |

coma as playful as kittens. For the first

year of thelr life, usually, they may be

treated as domestic animals. At the age
of about 12 weeks the cubsare tnken from
thelr mother, but Ilr the meantime she
has taught them to eat meat. At first the
cubs suck & bone or a scrap of raw meat
which the mother tears off for them. Often

they may be seen gnawing upon a bone
which the mother llon holds Iln her jaws
and paws.

When first taken from their mother,
the cubs are given ficely chopped meat,
the pleces being gradually made larger
until they are glven bones. upon which

they sharpen and develop thelr teeth. In
timo the lipns ean cruah the Dones with
ease, From 12 to 14 monihs of ags the

young liopa are, % Is sald, £0 cross as (0

be aimost unmangeabie, At the age of
15 months or 2 years the cubs are taken
In hand by the tralner and then, having
reached thelr growth, they are ready to ba
perfected In their tricks and to be ex-
hibited.

It Is eaid by those famillar with lion
taming and training that lions which have
been brought up as pels are the hardest
to trein for performances. They do not
seem 10 take the traiming seriously, and
are not &0 casxlly mastered as those which
have grown to maturity without petiing.

TRAINED SINGING INSECTS,

Confined in Cages and Bred and Sold
in Japan and Italy.

Japan i= a beautiful country, with some
very curious customs, and among the
most quaint !s probably that of ecaging
insecis and tralning them to sing, just
aa birds are, shall we say, taken advan-
tage of !n Lhis country.

If you wandered through Japan you
would doubliess be surprised to see ml-
nute cages In some quarters, contalning
various sorts of Insects, and still mora
surprised to hear the =not allogether

every day. They do not live long. The
male dles fArst, and the femals surives
i-mty until her eggs have becn In The
young insecis shed their skina o about
| 40 days from birth, and are fed on parings
of ege plant, melon rind, cucumber rind

fon

The matsumpshi, or pine insest,
| plne woodd and makes Iis musle st pigh
{1t 15 very amall, with a dark brown back

| and yellowish body. Its Dttle sfivery tril-
| lings, ressmbling the gound of .n ectrie
bell heard from a distance ot Jown

by the Japanese in the syliables,

“*chin-

He had kept h!:l

or the soft interior parts of the white on- |

haunts §

MARY AND HER LITTLE PIC.

sects are qualnt little contrivances, eoma
not belng =0 large as a penny ree] of cot-
ton, while others are quite = us, quite
capable of holding two or thre: small
birda. As might be expected, they are
sold at all prices, and not a few very
iaborate specimen cages are to be seen in
the houscs of the upper ten of Japan,

THE ALPHABET BALL.

Harold went o the
Where he enw
For every lotter
Was dancin
Broad H
And P mela
When, locked In
| Around the o

A. B and T moved o easily
That Harcld joined in
me trippleg up

Comes early enough in
X was a0 croms he refused to dance,
And at toe
MK
I
fal tov pleame,

partiers sverywhers

the grealcd ALSE.

R wa

I With
In a oot tood graceful X,
Andg Q, w his big round face.

T was preclies and prim a® a paie,
In a stateiy minuet.

While 8 and M went windin
With every letter they

2 went saggering oy

With a step mors bald n neat,
And he could dance ap w n his nead

An could upon his feet

3 the fannlest thing of all

sse ol Double 17,
Who got w0 mixed yp with U and ¥V
He scarcely knew wi to o

Was to

And Harcld wole with the m

When he heard hin m e § 4
id her » nlw wonderfial droam
Iphabet ball
alphabel hlcs

i he bullds

r night
Lae Vernon.

A Native Daughter'n Enlizma—Neo. &

My first is in meat, but nodi n bread.

My second = In ex but not In lead

My third s in kir but not in cow.

My fourth is in ght, butl not in row.

My firth is in man, but not In lad.

My glxth Is in quarrel, but no! in mad

My scventh is in square. but mot in
round.

My eighth I1s in mookey, but not In
hound

L man,

My whoin Is
consant, will

ddent.

the people’'s
] agnln as our Prose
LAVENE MADDEN

| Bellwood, Or,, Feb, 27, 1900
| New Shoulder Senrf

The new shoulder acarf. which is made
| of tha same material as the gown ind
cdged around with a frill of o or of tha
BTN gives
| & Perstan is worn
low over the zt tha

waist with o fancy buckie
| e
Peace Mensares.

| “What is arbitration, pa?™

“Well, it Is a good thing for you, Tom-
my. When your mother wnnts o whip
you I coax her off. and when | want to
whip you she coaxea me off.”"—Indlane

apolls Journal,

Ny
r“\ﬁ:___

s

Mary had a littie pig,
Most bad and cmpty bold:
You naver saw a iail & swesld,
That piggy could unfold.

Ok, yem that pig was full of tricks,
And winked its other oye!
One windy day It sprouted wingm
And sailsd into the aky.
~Arthur Layurd io loodons Ladlesr Fiald,




