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Children's Heads Are Hollow.
Bun It In. cram it In;

Children's bend are hollow,
Blam It In, Jam It In;

Still there's more to follow
Hygiene and history.
Astronomic mystery.
Algebra, histology,
Latin, etymology.
Botany, geometry,
Greek and trigonometry.

Ham It In. cram It In;
Children's heads are hollow.

Bap It In, tap It In;
What are teachers paid for?

Sans It In. slam It in;
'What are children made for?

Ancient archaeology,
Aryan philology.
Prosody, zoology.
Physics, cllnlctology.
Calculus and mathematics.
Rhetoric and hydrostatics.

Hoax It In. coax It in;
Children's heads are hollow.

Scold It In. mould it lnt
All that they can swallow.

Fold It In. mould It In;
Still there's more to follow.

Faces pinched, and sad. and pale.
Tell the same undying tale
Tell of moments robbed from sleep.
Meals unlasted.studles deep.
Those who've passed the furnace through.
With aching brow, will tell to you
How the teacher crammed It In,
Rammed It In. Jammed It In.
Crunched It In, punched It In.
Rubbed It In. clubbed It In,
Pressed It In, caressed It In,
Rapped It In and slapped It In

'When their beads were hollow.
Rehoboth Sunday Herald.

COYOTES ATE THEIR GRUB

Misadventures of a Uunttns; Party of
Boys From Grand Ronde Val-

ley Many Years Ago.

Now I would like the boys and girls who
read this page to gather around while I
tell them a story of a boys' hunting ex-

pedition, full of mishaps, that took place
in Grand Ronde Valley, in pioneer days.
The party was composed of four boys,
ranging In ages from 10 to 15.

On a fine Friday In June, 1S63. these
rollicking boys drove out of La Grande
and followed the foothills skirting the
west side of Grand Ronde Valley to the
mouth of Ladd Canyon. The mountains
were Inhabited by antelope, deer, elk and
many coyotes. So yoiTsee it was a boy's
paradise.

The lads bad been counting on the hunt
for a long time, and had to use all their
persuasive powers to get their parents'
consent. After much arguing, the parents
gave In. reluctantly, and the lads began
preparations for the trip.

They borrowed an old wagon, with bow-legg- ed

wheels, and then took possession of
a small mule, which was common town
property.

Ills Chief Virtue.
This mule's chief virtue was in breaking

"
into back yards and thrusting his nose
through back windows and saying: "Good
morning." in a perfectly polite, although
rather uproarious manner. His mate was
a dilapidated cayuse, blind in one eye, and
who saw with difficulty out of the other.
The boys hitched the "critters" up with
a harness consisting mostly of rope and i

strings, but the cayuse objected to being
seen In public with a mule, and It was
necessary to use persuasion before the two
agreed to pull together.

The boys piled Into the wagon and pulled
out of La Grande, at 1 o'clock In the after-
noon, armed to the teeth with an assort-
ment of weapons. They drove around the
foothills, and along the famous Tule Lake
to the canyon.

Seeing that there were- ducks on the
lake, they stopped, took up their guns and
prepared to make a dreadful slaughter.
"Joe" Baker, the youngest, boastfully, re-

marked that he expected to bag 20 mal-
lards.

"Oh, come off," answered Lee 'West,
the eldest In the crowd; "you bag 20 ducks!
You must be dreaming."

All the rest of the boys laughed loudly
at this, much to poor Joe's discomfort.
Then they started for the lake, which lay
several feet east of the road. They crept
stealthily through the dry cat-tail- s, and
all would have been well, had not blunder-
ing "Sam" Chlnoworth tripped over a
bunch of weeds, and tumbled headlong Into
the dirty water of the lake. He made a
great noise, as he spluttered the water
out of his mouth, and wiped tho mud from
his face, and it caused the flock of ducks
to rise."' 'One'Lotie Duck.

The boys all fired at the same time into
the flock, supposing that they would kill
at least 10, but only one duck fell. Which
boy killed the duck none could tell, but
each claimed that he did. When Leo
stated that he saw the shot from his
gun strike that particular duck, there
was nothing more said. You see, Lee
had borrowed all tho equipment, and,
by virtue of this, was head boss of the
expedition, as his word was law. It was
a lucky shot, whosoever made it, for the
expedition was poorly supplied with pro-
vender.

Upon securing tho duck, the boys re-
turned to the wagon and started on up
the canyon Into the mountains. This
part of the trip had taken up the after
noon, and so they decided to make camp.
On a flat hill, three miles from the mouth
of the canyon, and about a hundred feet
from a running stream, they drove the
outfit off the road, unhitched the horses
and fed them, and then prepared their
supper of coffee, bacon and bread, which
tasted very good to the hungry lads, who
spent a Jolly time around the camp-fir-e

that evening. Each one vied with the
other, in accounts of his own bravery.
Said David Bay, in a patronizing tone to
Joe:

"What would you do, Joe, If you looked
up and saw two shining eyes of a cougar
looking down at you from that tree? Cry
for your mother, I reckon."

"Wouldn't do no such a thing." was the
wrathful response; "I'd get my gun ready
and pop him In the eye."

"Yes, like fun you would," said Lee.
"Why. I wouldn't be afraid to meet a
ferocious bear, or two of them, for that
matter."

Draw Closer Tog-ether- .

At this, the brave hunters drew closer to-

gether, and Walket Cauda asked the boys
if they didn't think it was time to go to
bod. This suggestion met with approval,
for the woods were very dark, and the tall
pines threw out threatening shadows
which, to the minds of the boys, assumed
shapes of wild animals.

They all said that they would as soon
sleep right on the ground as anywhere
else; in fact, they preferred to. But Dave
was careful of his health, and said that
he had rather sleep In tho wagon, as the
ground might be damp.

Then Joe Baker suddenly remembered
that his mother had forbidden him to sleep
on the ground, as he was subject to croup.
There followed excuses, more or less valid.
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by each boy In turn, and when It cams to
the last one he couldn't sleep on the
ground because er well. Just .because. ,

Every boy then made for the wagon and
climbed In. The bed was only four feet ,

wide and eight feet long, eo It was a i

tight fit for them. Alter much crowding'
they got settled three boys at the head of .

the wagon and the other two at the foot. I

In trying to turn over in the crowaea
quarters, Joe landed one heavily shod foot
In Sam's face.

"Kick a feller In the face, why don't
your Sam yelled. In pain.

This created a commotion In the wagon.
As the night was very warm, all were
restless and thirsty. Only a pint of water
had been brought up from the stream and
put on the wagon seat, and, as Walkct
was nearest, he took first drink. In boy-do-

It Is always "first come, first served,"
and Walket drank all the water.

Question of Water Supply.
When the others found It out. they were

for pitching him out of the wagon, for
they were so thirsty that they thought
they could drink the creek dry. The old-

est boy said that It was always the duty
of the youngest to bring water, and the

V"Lightning Bug (the thug) Hands

youngest Insisted, with equally good logic, j

that It was not his placw to get out of the I

wagon and go down that hill to the stream, i

when It was so dark and there mignt oe
wild animals about. Each urged the other
to go, but not a boy would do it. Not one
of these brave lads would go down the
hill for the best gun ever made.

Sweltering with heat and thirst and
trembling with fear, the boys lay wedged
in the wagon bed. The slinking form ot
a coyote, attracted by the smell of bacon,
glided out of the timber and crept under
the wagon. He found the box of provis-
ions and sent up a blood-curdli- howl ot
delight, and three other coyotes who had
been watching the first one accepted the
invitation to Join In the feast. It was
tin awful moment for the boys In the
wagon, and thty longed heartily to be at
home In their bids, as the coyotes fought
and snarled under the wagon. True, the
guns were within reach, but the "hunters"
were too scared to use them, and they
waited in mortal terror. All their boasted
bravery of the evening before had van-
ished. For half an hour the battle of the
coyotes raged. "Golly, I wish I was
home," whimpered Joe, while Dave said:
"Why don't you shoot 'em, Lee? You'vi
got the best gun."

"You can have It to shoot 'em with.
If you want it," Lee replied.

"Don't want It," said Dave.
A Midnight Ride.

Just then the wagon began to move
backwards down the hill, having been
started by the coyotes Jumping up against
It. It went bumping over the uneven sur-
face, sometimes slanting one way and
sometimes another.

At last It lodged in some bushes, stand-
ing at an angle of about 23 degrees. The
youngsters did not dare to move, for fear
of starting the vehicle again, so they lay
there the rest of the night. The two at
the lower end of the wagon had the worst
of It, for, lying with their heads down
hill, the other two kept sliding down on
them.

When daylight came they climbed out
and took a look at the surroundings. What
they saw almost took their breath away.
for the wagon had caught on the edge of
a precipice. The coyotes were gone, and
the boys hauled the wagon back up the
hllL Then they got together, for their
breakfast, the scraps of provisions that
the coyotes had left. They nad grown
very brave with the coming of the morn-
ing and the disappearance of the coyotes.

After the .meager breakfast, they start
ed out for the bunt, winding higher, up
into the mountains, along an old Indian
trail. For mutual protection they kept
close together, almost treading on each
others' heels. It was a wonder that some
one of the number was not killed, in so
reckless a manner did they carry their
guns, as half the time the muzzles were
pointing at the heads or backs of each
other. Once, as they passed around a
large tree that stood in the trail. Sam's
gun went off Into the tree.- - The boys in
front nearly Jumped out of their shoes,
and they were glad the tree was between
them and the gun.

They Sight Game.
After a long Journey, Joe Baker caught

sight of three antelope, and he made
known his discovery with a loud shout:

"Oh, fellows! Look at them animals;
look at 'em!"

All the boys looked In the direction in-

dicated by Joe's wllcly waving arm, and
when they saw the antelope they opened
fire, severely wounding some trees. They
then began to chase the antelope, think-
ing (foolish youngsters) that they could
run them down. On they went for halt an
hour, stumbling through the thick under-
brush, with the antelope almost out of
sight In the distance.

At last the young hunters dropped ex-
hausted, declaring they couldn't run an-
other step. They had had nothing to eat
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"Now, ain't you nice? There's that letter In
ago to mall!"

since early morning, and were nearly. ,
starved, as It was then late In the after-- j

noon. No one had shot anything during
the day. and they were discouraged. The
hunt was distinctly a failure, and every
one knew it, "but none mentioned the
fact. As there were no provisions left,
there was nothing for the hungry lads to
do but go home. So they went weanly
back to camp, hitched up and started
homeward "a sadder, but wiser." lot of
boys. It was late at night when they
reached home, and they tumbled Into bed.
thankful that there were no coyotes to
disturb their slumbers that night.

These boys have since become men, and
still live here in Oregon. I doubt not
that they will enjoy this account of their
boyhood hunt quite as much as any of the
children who will turn to this page, the
first thing thl9 morning.

ALICE M. WELLS.

SPOILED THE MAY-POL- E DANCE.

Mischievous Boys Deprive Them-
selves of a Pleasure.

Mrs. Crosby, en English lady, who de-

sired to Introduce a few English customs
into the Oregon village that was to bo her

HOLD-U- P.

up! Honey er your life!

future home, planned to have a modern
form of the May-po- le dance given at the
picnic to be held In the village the first
day of May.

"Boys, will you go to tho woods and cut
down a straight, slender fir tree?" she
asked of Tom Allen and Fred White.

"I've never seen a better one for the
purpose," sho said of the sapling they
brought from the forest. Then she
showed them how to remove the bark and
to smooth down the raised places.

The pole was erected in the center of
the level play ground. It was wound
with yards and yards of red, white and
blue bunting, which did not extend the
whole length, however, for the upper part
of tho pole was garlanded with flowers.

An equal number of boys and girls were
to be in the dance; although Kitty Lee
said confidentially to Mrs. Crosby: "Real-
ly, if I were you, I wouldn't let the boys
have anything to do with it. They're
perfectly dreadful."

That Wouldn't Do. '
"Oh, wo couldn't get along without tho

boys," Mrs. Crosby replied.
She drilled the children carefully. By

holding tho ends of the strips of bunting.
they were to unwind tho May-pol- e, as
they danced around it. and then were to
finish the dance by winding it up again.
Patriotic music would be played the while,
and a very pretty effect would be pro-

duced.
May day dawned bright and clear. Peo-

ple for miles around came to the picnic
They had all heard of the dance, and were
anxious to see It. The children were on
hand at the proper time, and the girls
wera dressed in white, as Mrs. Crosby
had requested them to be. Murmurs of
admiration could be heard, as they formed
around the pole, and were .handed tho
ends of bunting. "The band struck up and
the dancers moved with pretty, tripping
step slowly and then faster. But no
sooner had the dance fairly started than
thoso dreadful boys ran wildly In a differ-
ent direction.

Soon boys, girls and strips of bunting
were involved in a tangle, from which the
children could be extricated only but cut-in- g.

in many places, the strips of bunting.
So the May-pol- e danco was a complete
failure.

Boys Jfot Invited.
But this Is not all the' story. Mrs.

Crosby had planned to entertain the danc-
ers at her home the afternoon following
the day of the picnic

"I'll request the boys not to come," she
said, after the scraps of bunting had been
cleared away.

And what a good time the girls had at
Mrs. Crosby's. The boys, who heard about
It later, tried to pretend they would not
have gone under any circumstance: but,
nevertheless, disappointment showed In
their faces, as they listened to descriptions
of the romping upon the lawn, the rowing
upon the lake and the good things to eat
which had been provided.

Could the youngsters have had it to do
over again, it is likely they would not
have spoiled the May-po- le dance.

POSSESSED A SUPERIOR. MI5D.

By Aid of Canine Allies, Diplomatic
Cat Whips Ills Rlvnl.

It was not. says the Grand Rapids Her-
ald, his size or his beauty which made
him remarkable, though his possession of
these attributes of feline superiority eas- -
lly made htm prominent among the cats
of the neighborhood with whom he waged
unrelenting warfare, but the fact that he
possessed a controlling mind and a stra-
tegic ability that would have, made him
a great commander had he been born in
a more exalted sphere of life. For this
cat, with true diplomacy, made friends
with the dogs of his particular domain
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and went. forth to battle attended by a
bodyguard whose appearance inspired re-

spect and assisted him in his combats.
An English mastiff, a bird dog, and a
small cocker spaniel shared his meals, and
later enabled him to gain victories over
his hated rival, the gray cat across the
street.

This cat had had many a contest with
that gray cat, but the combat always re-

sulted in a draw because of the guerrilla
tactics of his wary opponent, who pre-
ferred a short fight and a rapid dash to
safety, to a prolonged conflict where the
superior weight and fighting ability of the
cat with the controlling mind would have
a decided advantage.

The thought that victory, undisputed,
had never yet perched upon his banners
vexed the soul of the diplomatic feline
and embittered his milk and beefsteak
with the wormwood of vengeance long
delayed. But at last diplomacy triumphed
and retribution overtook the gray prowler
and disturber of midnight slumber.

One day In a fatal hour the gray cat
Invaded the precincts of the feline Bis-

marck, when the allies of the latter were
at hand. When he struck a sudden blow
and ran, a smile of Ineffable Joy parted
the whiskers of the cat with the con-

trolling mind, and with hint the three
dogs Joined the chase.

Because of their superior numbers, the
dogs easily caught and brought to bay
the gray eat and then formed a ring about
him while the avenger entered the arena
and began the battle. Continually driven
back Into the ring by the three dogs,
the gray cat was unable to pursue his
favorite tactics, and the result, after one
of the prettiest "cat scraps" that that
ward had ever seen was complete victory
for the cat with the diplomatic inclina-
tions. Only when the gray cat, by a fly-
ing leap over the heads of the dogs,
escaped, did he let up In the work of
righteous retribution. Then. In the con-
sciousness of victory, the conqueror re-
turned, accompanied by his allies, to his
repast of milk and beeftteak, lord of
his own domain. And the surrounding
neighborhood as tar as three blocks
owned his undisputed sway.

RIXG WITH A HISTORY.

Contains a Tiny Mualo Box and 'Was
'Worn to Guillotine.

The most charming' llttlo ring and in-

teresting little curio In the world is the
property of Mr. Temple, ot London, Eng-
land, says the Chicago Times - Herald.
This gentleman Is a nephew of the cele-
brated Sir Richard Temple, and the ring
In question is a highly prized old family
heirloom. Its history la pathetic and
romantic in the extreme. Inside of the

CAN'T
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How mothers can gad about and leave their
understand. Now, I always know

Where my

tiny circle of gold are the works of a
cook

hold to meet him
ear. you and he

which
from spirit the that up

in the of few
who due in few days, and

In France. was stanch royalist.
and in Revolution he

the cause the un-

fortunate Louis and his doomed queen.
Mario He was arrested and

L thrown Into Jail, where he lingered
and weeks. One or pleas-

ures in the gloomy solitude his dreary
dungeon was to listen to tho or
tune little musical which h
always wore on finger his
left hand. He had Inherited it from
grandfather, who had it manufactured In

at great cost.
One sullen-face- d men,

came to his dark dungeon and
told him he must follow them. He
that this meant the He stepped
bravely out to fate, determined to
die an English and
man. And he A strange fancy took
possession him Just they led him
to block. He touched the spring of his

ring and lovingly held It to his
It Its little tune merrily and briskly.

came. He laid his head
on the guillotine which few hours before
bad known queen. In

ot time the found its
way back to the Temple family, It
was silent. present took It to

London Jeweler, who found In
musical mechanism clot blood that
for had lain there and Impeded the
working of the This was re-

moved, the little sings again the
same tune that beguiled many
sad hours its former

"SAILOR TOaV

Cat Haunts a Kevr Yorlc Avralt-ln- s;

Its Ship.
If by chance you should wander

to pier 39. North says
Herald, and see on of wharf

big black and white spotted cat, all

scarred and weather-beate- n, looking long-
ingly out to sea, don't cry "8cat!" for
that cat. despite his disreputable appear-
ance, has the faith of a martyr of the

Ases.
Three weeks ago big Atlantic trans-

port liner Manitoba left pier 29. The cat
left. This Is how it happened:

"Sailor as cot been dubbed
by wharf hands, came ashore a few
minutes before sailing time to get little
fresh water. He hardly put foot on

a big dog rushed at him and
he to take refuge on one of
the high pier stakes. The wharf hands
laughed, sailors were
the vessel sailed.

The dog left In time, and the wharf
hands have treated the cat with respect

nay, more, they have treated him with
unusual kindness, sharing homely
mld-da- v meals with their dumb compan
ion, and often stopping in their to
give him a pat sympathy, but cat
will not be comforted. Still he longs Or
his home on the sea.

He watches all day for
return of the Manitoba. He gazes

MIGHTY SIGHT

Cholly Fish This April weather is so ehanr
brella.

with listless, uninterested eyes at dif-

ferent sailing craft as they pass, but
watches with lively Interest every steam-
ship that passes, when one heads to-

ward pier he about In per-
fect fit of nervous excitement. If It

to land at 33. Tom la
He up and down outside the pier

and when drawbridge is let
down the first one aboard is Tom Tom,

LSE

children at home Is something that I can't

little one Is.

with moving and buoyant J
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SOAP HUDDLES.

Hovr Three Can Be Formed, One In, side of Another.
It Is easy enough to blow three soap

bubbles ono Inside other. The Import- -

- - ... ...
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vises the Philadelphia Inquirer, some soap
containing a large amount of glycerine, or,
better still, take one-thi- rd of a part of
chemically pure glycerine and one and one-thir- d

distilled water, containing a little
oleic acid natron. Make two tubes out of
rolled wrapping paper, covering the paper
with mucilage on both sides before rolling
It up. Let one tube be about an Inch In
diameter at the outer end and the other
two inches. Whip the water up so that It
ia soapy, and. after a little experimenting,
it soap is used, the proper consistency
will be obtained, eo that the bubbles stand
well.

Now cover a plate with a thin layer or
the soapy water. Blow a bubble from the
widest tube and lay It gently on the plate.
Soak the other smaller tube In the soapy
water, so that it Is wet some distance
from the outer end. Then very gently In-

sert the tube and blow a bubble with it
in tho large bubble already on the plate.
Now you have two bubbles, ono Inside
the other. To make the third, take a com-
mon clay pipe, wet it well on the outside
in the soapy water, and then, inserting
it very gently into the Inner of the other

TOO PARTICULAR.

cable that one is never safe without an urn--

two bubbles, blow a bubble, not too large,
and fill It with cigarette or cigar smoke
through the pipe to make It more dis
tinct.

Release the bubble from the pipe end,
withdraw the pipe, and you have three
bubbles miraculously Inside of each other,
or at least It seems miraculous to any on
who does not know how It Is done.

Xevr Game of Ball.
Miss Jessie II. Bancroft, superintendent

of physical culture In the Brooklyn
schools, has devised a new game of ball,
which she has Introduced Into the schools
and which may be played alike by boys
and girls. This game she calls "drive
ball," and Is played with an ordinary baske-

t-ball, the leather cover being removed
when played with by the girls. The ad-

vantage which the gome has over most
other outdoor sports for school use Is that
any number can play.

In the schools it is generally played
by a class, which Is divided into two sides.
The school yard serves as a ground, a
goal being marked off at each end. and It
is to the opposite goal that each side
strives to drive the ball. Only the palm
or back of the hand may be used, the pen
alty for kicking being a count against
the side so offending. The ball Is started
by the referee, usually the teacher, who
tosses It between the lines; as In basket
ball, the captains being opposed to each
other. There are several other minor
rules, but they may bo easily Improvised
as occasion requires.

Wrong Bird.
A trick of a well-know- n magician was

to shake a sack to show that It was
empty, and then to draw out of It an egg.
after which he would always reach In
again and bring out the hen that laid the
egg.

Of course, he had to have help In this,
and one night he had a new man who did
ovcrythlng Just as he had been told, until
It came to this act. Reaching Into the
bag he drew forth the fowl at the usual
time, but Instead ot the hen an old rooster
hopped down onto tho stage, ruffled Its
feathers and strutted around, crowing
with all his might, while the audience
laughed, and the magician went out to
hunt his new helper.

ed Animals.
Domcstlo sheep and cattle give clear evi

dences of pride In a recognized position of
eminence, and of humiliation In what they
consider to be a disgrace. Thus, the bell
wether in a flock ot sheep, or a leading
cow in a herd of cattle seems to be quite
conscious of Its distinction and to be
greatly distressed If the bell is transferred
to another. It Is said. too. that In Switz-
erland the beasts which are provided on
show days with garlands are evidently
aware of the distinction placed upon
them.

Cross-Wo- rd Enigma.
My first Is In spend, but not In money.
My second is in rleasant. but not in sunny.
My third is in hide, but not In find.
My fourth is hi brain, but not in mind.
My fifth Is in sea. but not in land.
My sixth is in music, but not in band.
My seventh is In cure, but not in sick.
My eighth Is in chimney, but not In wick.

This puxile completed.
If you have it right.

Will be to you. as to me.
That is. a delight.

Brooklyn Eagle.

DINNER HOUR DEFERRED.

J LS BSSSSSBsV

"If I had a pair of methinks I'd dine.'

He's a Wonder.
He can't be mado to stay up late.

Whatever folks may say.
At half-po- st seven every night

lie will at once obey.

A sullen brow he never wears,
He nerer soys, 'T shan'tr

Nor does he ever cry, "1 won'tr
Nor does he whine, "I can"tr

He's ne'er been seen to tease the cat.
And when his dinner's o'er.

He doesn't, as be leaves the room, i
Contrive to bang the door. j

That I can't quite give you his cams 'v

I am obliged to own.
But be Is Mux. No-on- son.

Who Uvea in Nolandknownt

When, with his trumpet and his druo.
He Is inclined to play.

If be is told to "step that noiss"
He puts his toys away. i

He puts his toys away, remark 'V

He doesn't leave them all
About the floor, where "grown-ups- " nay

Trip over them and fall.
He keeps his collar and his clothes

Immaculately clean;
He wipes his boots upon the mat

When through the mud he's been.

He learns his lessons with a will.
And never skips them no!

He never plagues Ms sisters, and
That's why they love him so.

Philadelphia, Inquirer.

HER TRIP TO CLOUDLAND

Ernestine's May Day Adventurer
With the Little Lady, In a Beauti-

ful Ship of Pearl.

It was the first day ot May. Ernestine,
lying In a hammock, swung under an
applo tree, was studying physical geog
raphy.

"Cirrus clouds arc composed of thin fila-

ments, tho union of which sometimes rfry
sembles a brush and sometimes masses
of wooly hair; cumulus clouds appear In
large masses of a hemispherical form;
nimbus clouds are characterized by a gray
tint and ragged edges," she repeated, ovec
and over again.

Then Ernestine fell to observing the
clouds which floated and drifted in the sky.
Yes, she could distinguish different kinds,
the fleecy cirrus, rounded cumulus and
gray nimbus. Watching them proved mora
fascinating than studying, so sho allowed
the book to slip from her grasp.

As sho looked, bits of cirrus came to-

gether In the form ot an ostrich plume a
long, full and artistically curled ostrich
plume. When the plume resolved itself
back into flecks, a shell appeared near
where it had been. The shell was scallop--

shaped and plnk-llne-d. Then, in an-

other part of the sky. Ernestine found an
Angora cat. which resembles a common
cat about as much as an Angora goat
does a common goat. The cat grew larger
and changed its shape until It seemed like- -a

huge white horse, with wavy mane and
tall. She saw a snow mountain which re-

sembled St. Helens; and, not far from
this mountain, the mists assumed the)
shape of a man, as it seemed to Ernestine,
of one ot the genii or spirits described la
"Arabian NlghU" talcs.

Ruins of a White City.
Then turrets and masses of broken or.

chltecturo appeared, until she could 1m
aglne that the ruins of a white city wera
suspended from the sky. Vast snow fields
became visible. Suddenly the sky was
transformed into a deep blue sea, and tho
cloud flecks into crests of foam. In this
ocean floated Icebergs which vanished"
a tiny ship appeared. The scene now
becamo very real, tho ship especially be-

ing clearly discernible; it was pearly and
exquisitely shaped.

A strange thing happened. The ship;
left the sky, or rather ocean, and sailed
downward, straight toward the hammock,
and continued on Its course until It had
reached the hammock. Then Ernestine
saw that, at the prow, there stood a HtUa
lady a most beautiful little lady, with
slender white arms, and long, flowing hair.
She was clad in a texture more delicate
and lovely than that of the apple blossom
petals which had fluttered from, tho treesj
and were now upon the grass.

"Won't you bavo a sail?" tho UttlO
lady asked, in a very musical voice.

"Yes," replied Ernestine, although she
felt rather out of place and awkward when
she had seated herself In tho frail baric
ot pearl.

At the little lady's wish, as It ssemed.
for she spoke no word nor made any,
sign, the bark floated gracefully upward,
higher and higher, until Ernestine had a
blrdseye view of Portland and all the
beautiful surrounding country the valley,
hills, river and mountalna; but her delight
at visiting cloudlond the sea had resolved
Itself Into the sky made ner rather unap
preciative of the beauties of the earth,
which soon seemed a mere dark spot.

Could It Be Ileal T y
"Can this experience be real?" Ernestine

thought. But a thrill of pleasure that ac-

companied the sensation of being wafted
through the clear atmosphere overcame,
wonderment. On they floated, until they,
seemed about to penetrate the soft blue.
But Ernestine never entered It, for, wrta
a peal of laughter which was ot once musi-
cal and cruel, tho lady allowed the bark; '

to lurch treacherously, and Its passenger
felt herself falling, falling, to the earth. . .
miles below. But this dreadful sensation
ceased and something cold touched hor
hand.

Ernestine" opened her eyes of course,
you've already guesaed she had been
asleep and dreaming. The "something
cold" touching her hand was the black
nose of Fritz, the dog. Fritz's paws wera
resting upon the edge of the hammock.
Probably, In springing to place them there)
he had produced tho lurch which gave)
her such a fright.

Looking up ngaln, Ernestine .discovered
that the scenery. Including the "pearly
ship had disappeared. So also had the
cirrus and cumulus clouds, for the sky
was overhung with gray. An ominoujn
splash fell upon the cover of the neglected
physical geography. This raindrop was
followed by another, and then by another,
until soon they were coming down so thick
and fast that Ernestine was obliged to go
indoors, instead of remaining in the ham-
mock under tile apple tree.

AMYMAGTJIRE.

Jnst Comfortable.
Undo Inquired of little Bobby If h bad

been a good little boy.
Bobby No. I haven't.
Uncle Why, I hope you haven't beenvery bad.
Bobby Oh. no; just comfortable.

Brooklyn Eagle.

Jingle.
There was a small boy in Hobokea
Who thought that hla mother was Jokhs

When she said. "Go to bed!"
So he went out Instead

With a sequel, alas, most prorokla.
Erc&aats.


