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Making: Sansalae.
There Is a. boy in our town

(And he Is wondrous wise).
Who, when the rain comes pouring down

And clouds o'erspread the tides.
Says. "I'll Just smile the best X can.

No matter how it pours;
And we'll have sunshine in the bouse

If it does rain out of doors."
"When naughty words swarm through his brain.

And clamor to be said.
He shuts his teeth together tight

And says, "I'll kill you dead.
Unless you will be sweet and kind,

And good and full of fun;
Tou can't come out until you are

No, not a single one!"
He thinks when he's a grown-u- p man.

With wise and sober face.
He'll do some wondrous deed to make

This earth a brighter place;'
But nothing In this whole wide world

Can give more lasting Joy
Or make more solid sunshine.

Than Just a llttlo boy,
Philadelphia Times.

AERIAL PROBLEM SOLVED

Remarkable Voyasre of "Tito East
Side Boys to the Moon and Back

in. a EnBairay Airship.

"William Odgen, a mechanical genius,
living across the river, has been employed
In the construction of a flying machine,
In which he intended to take a trip to the
moon and return by way of the North
Pole. "Willie has a workshop on" the East
Side, just filled with curious articles, and
which attract boys apparently from the
four corners of the globe. In such count-
less numbers do they gather there. He Is
Just now working on a horseless carriage
that will beat anything yet Invented. It
is so constructed that it can be made to
Jump every obstacle In its road a brick
house, a mountain, or, in fact, anything
on the top of the earth. But I am not
going to tell the children about this car-
riage, for that will come later on. I am
going to tell them a startling story about
the flying machine.

Well, it is a truly wonderful contrivance,
but really not so wonderful as the experi-
ence which it has been through. I am
afraid I cannot explain exactly its make-
up, but it is a daisy a regular hummer
and no mistake. Willie got it finished
a few weeks ago, and thought he would
see it "fly."

Mike and Jack.
Now, as luck would have it, there hap-

pened along Mike and Jack. Both boys
go to school on the East Side, but I won't
give any further description of them, lest
their schoolmates recognize them in this
story. I might add, by way of explana-
tion, that the principal of the school has
been trying to thump "readln", 'rltin and
rlthmetlck" Into their heads until he is
ready to echo tho sentiments of the boys

"Give us a rest!" But Mike and Jack
are Just about right, and know a thing or
two, If they ain't "any great shakes" at
study. Their adventures in the flying
machine show that they will cut a figure
In the world some fine day, so everybody
wants to be on the lookout for them.

Well, It was Saturday afternoon, when
these future heroes happened along where
Will was getting the machine In shape
for the trial trip. Now, he was wanting
two boys about the size of Mike and Jack
to do the heavy lifting, "don't you see?"
They were wanted to help get the ma-
chine out of the shop, so he called out:

"Say, you kids! Come over here! Can
you keep a secret? Tou can, can you?
Well, see that you don't go an blab
everything you see, an I'll let you in my
shop."
- "We won't say nothin'." shouted both
boys at once, loud enough to be heard all
around tho block.

"Well," answered Will, "come on then;
only don't make such a racket about it."

In the nolr of Holies.
So saying, he led the way to the work-

shop. In the rear of his home, and opened
the door and shoved the boys inside.

The mechanism of that machine was
certainly amazing, and the boys gazed in
open-eye- d wonder and astonishment. It
consisted of a long aluminum cylinder,
with a strong propeller at one end, and.
underneath, was a basket Just large
enough for two persons to sit in.

"Now," said Will, "I'll Just show you
how this machine goes, and we'll send her
up."

Then he pointed out the little electric
motor and showed how the machine could
be started or stopped at will, by the very
simple process of moving a lever. It was
all so plain and easy that by the time
he had finished his explanation the boys
could run It themselves.

Then Will peered outside, to make sure
that no one was around, and, being satis-
fied, said they would bring it out. After
much tugging and pulling. Mike and Jack
managed to get it out of the shop. The
cylinder floated with the gas with which
It had previously been filled.

Will then proceeded to put a good sup-
ply of electricity, which supplied the mo-
tive power, into the storage battery, say-
ing, as he did so: "Now, she'll run Just
38 hours, without stopping."

The Trial Trip.
Then he fastened a long rope to the bas-

ket and told Mike and Jack to get la
Not wanting any better sport, they imme-
diately accepted the Invitation, and then
Will told them to turn on the power very
gradually. The boys obeyed his Instruc-
tions and turned on the electricity. Thepropeller whirled, and up she sailed, mostbeautifully. This was tried several times
Will holding tightly to the rope, so thatthey couldn't go too far. Thus the trialtrip was successful, and the young in-
ventor was delighted beyond description.

He let the boys up again, and, as theygot to the end of the rope. Mike "mon-
keyed" with the lever and turned thepower on full force, and the aerial navi-gators were thereupon carried skyward.
Will bravely clung to the rope, and was
dragged over the back of his shop, which,by the way, was not smooth, and he was
severely bruised when he gave up and letgo. Then he yelled wildly to the boys, asthey gazed over the edge of the basket atthe rapidly receding world. "Turn off thepower! Shut off the power!"

His cries and entreaties were useless,
and the machine went sailing away like a
creat bird into the blue sky. Will stoodwatching It. In great chagrin and amaze-
ment, muttering to himself:

"There goes my machine that I've spent
the best part of three months on. I oughtto have known better than to let thosekids into the secret"

Didn't Bother Abont Kids.
Not a thought did ho give to the wel-

fare of the two boys. It was the safety
of the precious machine that was causing I

mm so much concern.
In the meanwhile. Mike and Jack, as

unconcerned and care ftee as only boys
can be, were watching the dropping earth,now far below them. Things seemed butmere specks In tho increasing distance,
and tho people, walking on tho crowded
streets on the West Side, looked like great
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spiders, running belter-skelt-er every-
where.

"Cracky, but ain't we a go'-- It?" ejacu-
lated Jack, after a careful survey of a
spot now almost out of sight. "What do
you think that is, way down there? It is
too near the river to be the High School,
ain't it?" lie continued.

Mike took a look, and then, with an
assumed air of great wisdom, remarked:

"Well, I should say it ain't the High
School: that's the Oregonan tower."

By this time it was late, and they bad
reached an alt'tude where they could get
a fine view of the sun. as it sank down

l on the other side of the world. Mike sug
gested that they go on and visit the moon,
since they had gotten so far and, anyway,
he said, he had always wanted to find
out whether it was really made of green
cheese or not.

Start for the Moon.
Jack, who was always looking for any-

thing in the way of fun, readily assented,
and so they turned the machine In that
direction.

They were now In the realm of the stars
and had great difficulty in guiding the
machine, which was going about 3,000,000

miles a minute, around the sharp points
of the stars. Tou know, dear children,
they didn't dare run any risk of punctur-
ing the cylinder which held the gas sup-
ply, on those dreadfully sharp points.
Once Mike,. who was steering, just escaped
a collision with old Jupiter. It was a
lucky thing for him, too. for Jupiter
wasn't in a good humor just then, and
there's no telling what would have hap-
pened to the boys something very dread-
ful, I have no doubt.

Their progress was much hindered by tha
flashing meteors and comets that they
were passing constantly, and, in trying
to miss tho lashing tail of one particu-
larly large comet, the machine collided
with the Great Bear, who was real savage
about It and spoke thus. In a gruff, ugly
voice, to the boys:

"Look out who you're hittln', there,
can't you?"

The boys had to take a drink from the
Big Dipper about that time to cool and
settle their shaken nerves.

Irate Mrs. Orlann.
In this way they went on for some

time, once tearing a great rent In the
sweeping train of Mrs. Oriana, Orion's
wife, which put that lady in an

frame of mind. Mike simply
turned on several more volts and left tho
Irate lady far in the rear. They spent
a few moments in chatting with Madame
"Venus, who proved very hospitable and
entertaining, and gave them explicit di-
rections about the best route to the
moon.

Soon afterward they struck the Milky
Way, which they found was mighty slick.
The roadbed here was Just splendid, and
the machine slid along at an amazing rate,
until it came very suddenly and abruptly
to the end of the way. A few minute
later it lit right on the moon, and Mika
found that it wasn't made of green cheese
enther.

The boys turned off the power and got
out, looking curiously about them. Upon
very close inspection they saw that they
had alighted on the outskirts of a city,
where lived tiny people like pigmies. In

Couldn't Stand It.
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Mrs. Croaker I do wish those campers
would cease singing. It sounds so mournful
I am Just .ready to cry.

fact. Jack, who had read "Gulliver's
Travels." said that It must be Lillput,
misplaced.

In Lillpat.
And It did seem so, for presently myrladt

of tiny creatures, who proved to be hu-
man beings, made Just like ourselves, only,
of course, on a much smaller scale, came
running from all directions to see the
visitors from the other world. In piping
voices they plied the boys with questions,
in an unknown tongue, the like of which
Mike and Jack had never heard before,
and never will again, most likely.

But having come such a distance, the
boys were naturally hungry, which
condition they made known by unmistak-
able signs. . The little people were de

WEATHER PROBABILITIES

weather

.Presently. Mike espied what appeared to
an coming toward

"Gee. whiz!" said. wonder if
there's to be a fight?"

But he soon learned what It was, for
when the came nearer It proved to

tiny wagons, drawn by cute little frisk-
ing ponies. The wagons, O children! were

loaded with good things to eat, and there
were about 40 of them.

.Hungry 'ooys wait no ceremony. sj
and Jack fell to with a will and. In

less time than It takes to tell, had de-

voured the contents of the wagons, the
little people looking on in great astonish-
ment.

Afterward the boys took a walk about
the moon They saw that it was cov- -
ered with mountains and ravines, hills
micja, iuucu me wan; ae our own earin,

uiuy were vtere uu large trees, ana tne
ground looked white and sandy everj.
where.

Fifty Billion Inhabitants.
The bojs estimated that there were

about 50,000.000,000 of the little people
the moon. But, children, yov

must know that this may not be a clost
calculation, for Mike and Jack were
obliged to make rapid observations, as it
.. .. , j . ....-.- . .. ""'had gone many hundreds of millions ol
miles. In a 'roundabout way, to get to the
moon and they had to be back by school
time Monday morning. There were many
attractions on the moon, but none wera
so great as their fears of the 'birch rod

'TWASN'T

Teacher
Bobby

which was usually kept conveniently near
the principal's hand.

With much reluctance, therefore, thej
and started on the homeward

Journey. Both breathed a sigh of rellel
when they had. at last, gotten safely
through the starry region, for It was a
risky business to navigate an air craft In
that place, and I leave it to any one who
has tried It. if it Is not.

It was somewhat past the limit
when the machine was still a half-mil- e

above the earth, and bearing directly to--
ward the Stephens Slough, on the East
Slde. Suddenly the electricity gave outr
and the airship made one plunge right
into the slough, striking It with such
tremendous force as to throw the boys out
Into the soft mud, where they stuck, too
bewildered at first to move.

The flying machine's short, but brilliant
career came tc. an Inglorious end, for
the terrific rate at which it sruck carried
it right through the mud and water of thi
slough, and I don't know but what It U
going yet.

As for Mike and Jack, they pulled them-
selves out of the mud and came home by
a back way. Slipping unseen into the
house, they went to their room, cleaned
up and went to school, as if nothing un-
usual had occurred. They haven't seen
Will since they left him executing a
dance below them that Saturday after
noon, and what is more, they don't want
to see him. ALICE M. WELLS.

"NED" AND "JUDGE."
Maine Dog: and Cat That Go on Fish-in- s

Trips Together.
A little girl In Maine owns a cat and a

dog that have formed a strong friendship
for each other and furnish constant en-

tertainment for their small owner by
their cunning ways. The cat, when only
a tiny ball of fur In appearance, was pre-
sented to the little girl, who Immediately
prepared to enjoy herself by dressing up
the kitten In doll's clothes that promised
to fit him to perfection. He, however.
proved to be a dignified cat, and objected
so seriously to this that his owner named
him Judge, and concluded to take him
with her on her fishing expeditions, when

could simply sit and keep her com-
pany.

A water spaniel known as Ned also
shared the fun of these fianlng excursions,
and the cat and dog would sit, one on each
side of their mistress, while she fished for
tho little chubs that are to be found In
the shallow portions of the lakes. As
each flsh was caught the child would hand
It over, to Judge, who ate it and anxious-
ly watched the "bob" on the line for an-
other bite.

Ned did not share Judge's liking for'flsh,
but watched the line with as much Inter-es- t

as the cat, and wore an expression

FOR POTATOPATCH CITY.
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brought to the surface for Judse... , . ." " "..
wuu uay me nsniag Became very poor,

and after watching the line with great Im-
patience Ned saw a reckless little chub
swimming near the surface the water
about a foot from the shore. Ned

Mrs. Potato Bug AYhat are the probabilities for today?
Her Husband Strong winds and heavy showers of parts green!
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sprang up, and before the chifb could gat
i away he caught It In his mouth, and. tak- -
i ing It over to Judge, laid the fish on the

grass and watched the cat eat It.
Ned had learned that he could catch fish

quite as skillfully as his little mistress, and
from that day on he followed a regular
plan for catching the chubs. He would
go to the edge of the lake and, by touch--

' Ing the surface of the water, attract a
little shoal of chubs; for when any slight

i uusiuruaxice occurs on ine sunace tne
, cnuos rusn up to see wnetner some iooa

has dropped In. Ned would then make a
snatch at the foolish little group and al-
ways catch at least one fish. Sometimes
they failed to come up in shoals, and
then Ned would stand perfectly still,
seeming hardly to breathe, and wait until
a solitary chub came along, when he would
catch him.

The cat and dog do not wait for their
owner to accompany them

etimes a the dog wHi gTdown"
i to tne waters eoge ana oegin nsning, ana

the cat will observe that he Is meeting
with success and Join him. Sometimes
they seem to hold a consultation on the
matter of going down, and will start off
together, walking side by side until they
reach the lake, when the dog will go to

THE QUESTION THAT BOTHERED HIM.

(during examination) Does that q uestlon bother you?
No'm; It's the answer that bothers ma.

the water's edge, and the cat stand near,
waiting. If one of the other cats from the
house happens along Judge will refuse to
eat until the other cat has had all that
it wants, and goes away. '

Judge Hants Game.
Judge Is something of a hunter himself,

and sometimes disappears into the woods,
where he remains for two or three days,
living on the small game that he catches.
He captures small birds occasionally, and
brings them to his mistress, and, although

I he has learned through frequent punish- -
' ments that this trait does not meet with

approval, he Is so vain of his accomplish-
ments as a hunter that he cannot resist
the temptation to catch one occasionally.

At 5 o'clock every n"rnlng he gets lone-
some and Qccllnes to be comforted until
some one gets up to keep him company.
If another cat comes around he gets jeal-
ous, and, going a long way off, will sit
alone until he sees that the rival has gone
away. He has one pleasure that the other
pets do not share, for almost every day
he accompanies his little owner to school,
and, taking his seat on the top of her
desk, is permitted to remain there until
school Is dismissed, when he walks homo
at her side.

He has a strange taste ror foods, and
likes vegetables better than meat. Ha
will take an ear of corn and eat off the
kernels with great enjoyment, and enjoys
raw pumpkin, squash and turnips. When
the cat goes away for one of his vaca-
tions to the woods Ned gets lonesome and
Insists on going with the family on all
their trips, and sometimes when they
start out In the boat and forget to take
him he has been known to swim a mile
and a half to follow them and be pulled
Into the boat. New Tork Tribune.

"Wreck of the Mary Ann.
Would you like to 'car.
Me sweet little dear

O the v'yage o" the Mary Ann
'Ow she sailed away
From Hull ono day

T the Isle o' the Cannibal Man?

Ter say thet yer do?
Then jes heave to,

'N the leo o thet poor ole wreck.
For as I am a mau
That's the Mary Ann,

An' once I trod 'er deck.

'Er pore ole ribs
An nieself. Jim Cibbs. ,

Is all thet's left er we, "

To tell the tale ""O" that orful gale "Es swept us out to sea.

For a week or more
We scudded afore,

The terrible gale that blew;
When. I'll be blest.
Straight up from the West

A rippln' old breeze came, too!

The typhoon was rough.
And It knocked all the stuff-

ing right out of our pore Mary Ann;
Then it carried us high.
And landed us dry.

On the Isle o the Cannibal Man.

All typhoons Is queer.
An' this one. me dear.

Topsy-turv- y "ad put us on land;
An' our bloomln' ole mast
Was stuck 'ard and fast

In the beautiful shlmmerln' sand.

Then we went down below.
Which was up, doa'tcher know.

To dine upon biscuits and wins;
For a stroll on the deck.
Would 'a broken a neck.

For "human files" ain't, in our line.

Then 'ow did I eicape.
From the turrible scrape?

'Tis simple as Jumpln' a tree;
But don't eer tell
To folks yer know well.

They'd call me & "liar," maybe

Our mast had got stuck
In quicksand, b'luck.

And very quick sand it was, too;
So while he was drlnkln'.
The mast kept a slnkln.

And the very first thing thet we knew
We bumped on the ground.
With the cannibals 'round.

Who wanted us muchly for tea;
But we tilled them with lead
And hard-tac- Instead,

Then ones more we put out to sea.
But haln' no mast
Kor rudder, at last

We drifted on this 'ere ole shore;
And then with a crash,
Mary Ann went to smash.

To roam on the seas never more!
Douglas Zabriskle Doty, In Brooklyn EagU

Feed Her Dolls With Jam.
When a full-gro- Countess plays with

dolls, is It a sure slgb of insanity? A
French court Is wrestling with this ques-
tion and Is unable to reach a decision.
Anne de Marmier applied to tho First
Chamber of the Tribunal of the Seine to

. have her relative, the Countess Gaspard
! de Contades. examined for lunacy. The
j Countess, at the age of 53, brings her dolls

to the table at meals and tries to feed
them with jam.

Whether she succeeds In this unnatural
practice was not stated by the counsel for
lime, de Marlmer, but the opposing coun
sel contended that It was perfectly pos- -

' sIMa that a rvnntf. xrbn ha it1vai n
) at the mature age of 53 might love dolls

wlthout being deprived of her property as
a lunatic He accounted for this remark-
able fondness "by asserting that the Coun-
tess was In despair at never having had
children.

t

ORIGIN" OF WHTO CATS.
Prise-Winnin- g: Breed of Felines

Bred From Street Outcast.

breed 0?! has taken pres at the
cat show every year since the establish
ment of that Institution, says the New
Tork Journal. Where the breed began
cannot be said, further than that a poor,
half-starv- cat was once rescued from
death at the hands of street boys. No

apparent effort has been made to develop
the breed, and wherever there Is a cross
of any kind deterioration follows. The
Whyo cat has been crossed with Maltese
and other kinds, but where the breed is
pure, and only so, there results a cat
that is best of its kind.

At the time the famous Whyo gang
was flourishing on the East Side, John
Mulqueen, who was then In politics In the
Seventh Ward, saw a cat which was be-
ing annoed by a gang of boys. They
had perpetrated the usual boyish trick
of tying a tin can to the animal's tall
and throwing stones at It as it ran.

Mulqueen was a lover of cats. He loved
all animals, but cats In particular, and
would pick them up everywhere and bring
them home, where he adopted them, caring
for their infirmities or injuries until they
were well enough to be given away to
some kind-heart- neighbor. This cat in
particular was the most and
wretched of Its tribe. It had evidently
been living on nothing except abuse for
a long time, and had not found much that
was fattening in this diet Mulqueen res-
cued the cat and took It to his home. The
string to which was attached the tin can
had been so tied that It nearly severed a
portion of the tall, and an amputation was
necessary. In other words, the tall had
to be cut off Instead of the string.

Mulqueen became fond of this cat, and
It followed him everywhere, showing In
this the Instinct of a dog. Mulqueen named
the cat Whyo, after the famous gang that
had defied the police for years and which
was still notorious on the lower East Side.
He did not know then that the name and
the breed of this wretched feline would
exist long after the Whyo gang-- was a
thing of the past.

In 1SS5 Whyo, then an old cat, was en-
tered In the cat show In Madison-Squar- e
Garden. She won a prize In her class.
Every year since then the Whyo breed
has been represented, and every year It
has been a prize winner.

The Whyo cat is a large tiger. The
original Whyo weighed 14 pounds. The
size has been so developed that now a
good Whyo weighs 16 pounds. It Is heavy
in the front, with a chest expansion likea bulldog. To follow out the resemblance
the front legs are bowed and the face
is flat, with a broad mouth. Four white
stockings, a somewhat remarkable fea-
ture, are one of the eharartirfsto. of
breed. The ears are lynx, with heavy
fuzzy hair at the edges rising high and
TV uwuijuci Ul lilt PUXIUS.

"JOLLY" SXEEZES.
Baltimore Zoo Elephant Stirs T7p the

Menatrcrle.
Jolly, the Zool elephant, sneezed this

morning, says the Baltimore News of re-
cent date, and all the Zoo attendants took
a vacation to laugh. The elephant sneezes
only about once In Ave years. When he
sneezes it Is an omen of prosperity, indi-
cating abundant crops and great com
mercial activity. ThA... j.w..w...wua.nhonnmnn .f- -llaeii .

fnmc an Intam.tU. ..... t. IThis
morning everything was quiet In the Zoo, j

WILLIE KNEW

v

when somebody shouted to Lecturer Rol-
lins: "Look out. The elephant's going
sneeze!"

All the attendants deserted their posts
and to look. Jolly had drawn up his
sides until his back was humped. His tail
was stiffly horizontal. His mouth was

and his eyes were shut, while great
tears the size of peanuts rolled down hi?
leathery face. There was a great draw-
ing up of the sides, a con-
vulsion, a trembling of the floor, and then
an explosion like the report of the
cannon, "Long Tom," at Ladysmlth.

Half bucket of water shot out In a i

Btream toward the monkeys' cage, while
the elephant's legs trembled as he pre-
pared for a second sneeze. There was a
rumbling like that of .an earthquake, and

volcanic crack. All the animals set up
a roar. Dewey's cat jumped down on
the back of the goat, and every monkey
screamed shrilly. The quagga brayed
and the kangaroo barked. The leopards
snarled, and Prince Tiny Mite tumbled oft
his platform. Jolly bad been known to
sneeze only twice before since he came
Into the possession of his present owner.

Kitty Sissy Fits and Fnarsry Kew.
A New Tork man makes this statement

in the Sun of that city, which he says ho
is willing to swear to in court:

"My cat. Sissy Fits," ho says, "is the
sweetheart of a pug dog, Kew, that lives
aoross the street from my house. The
two were not brought up together, either.
Both had attained their majority before
they ever met. They showed a fondness
for each other from their first acquain-
tance. The strange part of the mutual ad-
miration society is that Kew calls on
Sissy Fits on Sunday. He Is given his
freedom out on- - that day, and as soon as
he gets it he comes over to my door and
whines to be admitted. As soon as he
gets into my apartment, he and the cat
have & romp until both are tired, and then
I show Kew the door and he trots off to
his home. Several times he has been
turned out during the week as a test, but
he comes to see Sissy Fits only on Sun-
day."

Enchanted. Handkerchief.
A useful article In the performance of

"parlor magic" is a handkerchief which
is used for causing the disappearance of
such articles as a coin, a card, an egg,
or a watch. It consists of two handker-
chiefscolored ones are the best of the
same pattern, carefully stitched together
all around the edges, but with a slit in one
of them about four Inches In length in
the middle. The space between the hand-
kerchiefs thus forms a pocket, the silt
being the opening.

In shaking the handkerchief which no
one will dream Is a doube one, if the
thing is managed cleverly keep the side
with the slit next to you. In placing any
article In the center it will fall Inside and
upon shaking the "handkerchief the article
seems to have disappeared and It can be
made to appear at pleasure.

Egrff Superstitions.
There are many superstitions about the

egg. In Scotland and Ireland children are
taught by their nurses to crush the shell
after eating an egg, or to push the spoon
through the bottom in the form of a cross,
showing a lingering relic of the once gen-

eral superstitious belief that witches
lived In eg shells and made boats of them,
casting spells upon the household.

In Italy, says Self Culture, It was be-

lieved that an egg laid by a white hen
in a new nest on Easter day would cure
pains In the head or stomach; that broken
In a vineyard It would prevent damage to
the vines by hall, or similarly would save
a field from frost, and that its possession
gave the power to see witches. It
was also believed that an egg laid on
Good Friday, thrown on the fire, would

Justifiable Glee.
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Mr. Fish Thanks, old man!

exttnSu!sn i- - wrhile the devil would be
kllled lt flhot with an. egg laid on Christ- -

Fox Helps Mnte Escape.
Joseph Maybaugh, a farmer who lives

near Dundee, north of Cincinnati, O.,
trapped a large red fox recently, and,
carrying it home, placed lt in his corn-cri-b

until he could notify his neighbors
and have a chase. The next morning the
fox was gone. Investigation proved that
Its mate had assisted the prisoner In mak-
ing Its escape. The fox had worked away
on the Inside until It had bitten a board
InrMA tm-- Ite ietAMtnRH m-- ?

! ". "6i ", However.was not sufficient to permit It tu etout unless the board was lifted up
The board was held up from the out- -

GOOD BAIT.

side, as the teeth marks on it show, until
the prisoner crawled to liberty. Tracks of
another fox were seen, and there is no
doubt that the mate came after the fox
Inside the crib, had loosened the board
and held It up.

Enim a.
My 5, ft, 7 Is meat.
My 2. 0. 10, place to keep coal.
My 11, 4. 3, something we travel in.
My T, 1. Is a. nickname for mother.
My 10, 4. S. 12. to cry out.
My 13, II, Is a negative.

Mrs. Winifred Worm Why In mourning, dear?
Mrs. Wilhelmlna Worm A sad bereavement befell our family today. My husband, whilein the house tending the baby, was bitten in two by William, the farmer's son.
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Joanna and His Farm.
Quacking ducks, clucking hen.
Pig Is groveling in his pen.
There's the farmer with bis plow.
Slowly drawling, his "Wal, now,"
There's his busy, bustling wife
Sharpening the carving knife.
See- the children sprawling out,
Ugly, pretty, thin and stout.
Evidently 'tis baking day;
Odors from the kitchen stray.
OveralU worn out at knee.
His wife had sewed till she couldn't see.
Bulldog to keep him from all harm;
This Is Joshua and his farm,

Written by a little girl 11 years old, ia th
New Tork Tribune. .

MYSTERY OF KURIOYILLE

Tree and Authentic Accosat ef ois
Sad and Cnrioas Affliction ef the

Crooked-Fac- e Family.

The story of the crookedyface family
has long been handed down, from one

to another. There are many ways
of telling lt, but, of course, there can be
but one true way, and the writer of this
has been at considerable pains and ex-
pense to find out the real history of thee
unfortunate people. Ju fact, I have just
returned from a visit to Kurtoville, their
native town, where I searched the an-
cient records of the village until I came
upon the following authentic account of
the family, which I now hasten to lay
"qelore the public:

Once upon a time there lived in the
good old town of Kurioville a family,
known far and wide as the "crooked-fac- a

family." In those times, the primitive vil-
lagers used candles for Illumination, in
preference to kerosene, which tti&y had
heard was very explosive. The crooked --

face family kpt their candles burning in
various parts of the house nearly all
night long. Thus, although they lived
very retired and never entertained, their
house looked as If Illuminated for a large
party every mght In the year. The neigh
bors were puzzleu by this burning extrav- - J
agance for the family was not wealthy
and. In other respects, lived economically.
The roost prying gossip could not find cut
the cause for this waste of candles, but
at length and in a very unlooked-fo- r
manner, the riddle was solved, to the re-
lief of the curious m Kurioville.

A Visitor.
Ono t tunny night, while the thunder

roared, the rain came down in torrents
and the wind, shrieked around the ga-
bles of the mansion there came with ur
gent repetition a double knock at the
front door. At last, the father went to
the door and, shading a candle from the
wind with his hand, gave the dripping and
persistent caller a reluctant invitation
to come in, which was accepted with
alacrity.

The visitor, who was a stranger fas

Kuriovlllo, followed his host to the
where he waa seated, without

further ceremony, with the family, whose
peculiar twists of countenance struck him
mute wltfli wonder. There was nearly
every variety of facial contortion exhibit.
ed that ever was seen.

After the first greetings, hosts and vis
itor formed a silent semicircle around the
open fire, which burned cheerily in tha

fireplace. The guest's cloth-
ing:, being thoroughly drenched, soon be-
gan to steam bo profusely as to form a
light mist arourd him, through which ha
eaw, with surprise at such wastefulness,
no less than five lighted candles, two on
the chimney-she- lf and three on the table.
One or more f these people must be par-
tially blind, he thought.

The watery medium which enveloped
him lent to the candles and fire a weird
luster, and caused the crooked-fac- e family
to loom up, spectre-lik- e, in their stiff,
high-back- ed cMdrs as they busied them--
eelves in various ways. The mother, with
the knitting; the father, reading the kk
riovllle News-Bnng- er: the daughter, wofkC
lng a pine tree on her sampler, and tha
son dividing his time between poking tha
fire and yawning, in such an absurd man-
ner that the stranger had much ado to
keep from laughing in his face, made a
strange picture.

Aside from the rattllnjr of the paper,
the clicking of the knitting-needle- s, the
banging of the tongs and the loud and
measured tlckir-s- r of the old Dutch clock
In the corner, the room was utterly quiet.

Thus tbf evemntr dragged wearily away,
ur11 finally the clock, with a tremendous
effort, struck 9. and promptly on the lsrt
stroke the stranger was jrlven a candle
ami sown to his room, adjoining the sittin-

g-room.

As he prepared to retire, a funny thought
struok him and, peering through a large
crevice In his door, he watched to see tha
candles blown out.

Curioni Proceedings.
Presently the father rose and carefully

covered the with ashes. Tha
mother folded up the long stocking; thi
daughter took down a turkey wing- and
brushed the hearth neatly, and tho son
set the candles from the shelf on the table.
Then each took a candle and tried to blow
It out. Up, down, right or left, according
to the twist of their mouths, they puffed
and blew, but the candles merely flared
to one side or the other and burned on.
So, with four deep sighs, the four mens
bera of the family filed out of the room,
taking the four lighted candles with them.

The following day the matter become aa
open secret. For the stranger who must
have been an urpr'nclpled fellow Idling
about tho town, mentioned what ho had.
seen to the butcher, who told it to tha
baker, who recounted the tale to the can.
dlcstick-roake- r, who, being of a gossiplnf
turn of mind, disclosed the. matter under
strict promise of secrecy to Thomas;
Richard and Harry. Theco worthies, after
the manner of people who make prorate!
readily, rushed oft at once to Infornr-th- i

dear MO friends who composed the
malnder of the population of Kuriovilll

But you will be surprised and pleasl
I hope, to hear that good came of all t
gosoip. For the story, coming shortly 1

the ears of the good-natur- ed blacksmith
he sent his 'prentice boy around to suggel
to the family that It should either buy
extinguisher, or blow Its candles out wll
a fire bellows.

The daughter answered the 'prentl
boys knock, and. on hearing his klnl
meant message, slammed the door in
face. Just missinfr Ms long, pointed no
Whereat he rejoiced greatly, for be he
a particular pride in that aristocratic fe
ture. .

However, lt was noticed by the good
pie of the village by the wteo blacksmith.
In particular that on the following night,
and on all succeeding nightsv the lights ot
the crooked-fac- e family mansion were out
at a eeawnable hour. And 03 time went
on tho bank account, kept in the very
stocking- the stranger saw, grew to a
goodly sum from tho money saved on
candles.

And better still, the good blacksmil
pleased with the daughter's spirited
tlon of his 'prentice boy, washed his fa
and called upon her at an early date. Sha
hold the door open for him most politely,
and won hto heart on the spot. And sn
they were married, and then-- Romero
family "took after" the crooked-fac- e faga
lly In looks.

Thus end3 the chronicle.
MART a BELU,


