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Building the Nest.
They'll come again to the apple tree,
'Robin and all the rest.

When tho orchard branches are fair to see
In the snow of the blossoms drest;

And the prettiest thine In the world will bo
Tho building of the nest.

t
Weaving- It well 6o round and trim.

Hollowing It with care;
Nothing too far away for him.

Nothing for her too fair:
Hanging It safe on the topmost limb.

Their castle in the air.

Ah. mother-bir- you'll have weary days
When the eggs are under your breast.

And shadow may darken the dancing rays
When the fledglings leave the nest.

But they'll find their wings In a glad amaze,
And God wlfl see to the rest.v

Bo come to the trees with alt your train
When the apple blossoms blow.

Through the April shimmer of sun and rain
Go flying to and fro;

And sing to our hearts as we watch again
Your fairy building grow.

Margaret E. Sangster in Collier's Weekly.

THEY ARE OUT OF SIGHT

Mike and Jack, la Inventor Ogrdcn's
Resurrected Flylag Machine,

Visit the North Vole.

Mike and Jack, of flying machine fame,
have come into prominence again through
another one of their excursions. "When
they made their trip to the moon, several
weeks ago, they had intended to return
by way of the North Pole, but were pre- - J

vented by lack of time. But. at last,
their wish Is gratified, for they have actu-
ally seen the North Pole and have made
discoveries which they think are of great
value to the scientific world.

Since the flying machine dove through
the mud in Stephens' slough, the boya
had been keeping out of sight of William
Odgen, the inventor, as they didn't know
what he might do to them for losing his
machine. But, one day, he appeared sud-
denly before them, as they sat on the
edge of tho sidewalk. When Jack saw
him, he 'yelled:

"Run. Mike! Run for your life! There's
Will, right there," and as he yelled he
.dashed quickly down the street.

"Come on back, boys!" called Will. "I
won't touch you, if you will tell me
something."

At this, Mike and Jack, only half as
sured, stopped.

"Will you promise, sure, you won't do
anything to us?" they asked.

"Yes; come on and sit down," he an-

swered.
With that they came back and sat

down, always at a safe distance, remem-
ber, and Will remarked: -

"Now, you two needn't act like that,
for I ain't going to hurt you. I want to
know what you did with my flying ma-
chine."

"Well er we the flying machine's sort
of busted, I guess; but maybe you could
flx It." stammered Jack.

"Where is she now?" continued Will.
"She fell Into the slough; we couldn't

help it, "cause the electricity gave out,"
was the responso from Mike.

"What kind of a trip did you have?-ask- ed

Will, anxious to hear the whole
story.

They Tell of Their Trip.
Then Mike and Jack told how they nav-

igated the air craft among the stars,
finally reaching the moon, and of the
queer little people who lived there. They
closed their tale with a lively description
of the downward flight of the machine
and Its plunge Into the slough.

"Gee wllllkens!" exclaimed the invet-to- r.
"she worked all right, and sailed

clear to the moon! Now, kids, I've got a
great scheme; we'll dig her out of the
mud and flx her up and you can go to
the North Pole. How would you like
that?"

"Tip-top- !" both lads shouted, at once.
"When can we start?"

"Tomorrow we'll rig a derrick and pull
her out of the slough; then you can start
Friday, as soon as school Is out."

You seo. Will could invent flying ma-
chines without any trouble, but he didn't
want to trurt himself in them. He was
willing to leave that part of the proceed-
ings to the irresponsible Mike and Jack.

The next morning the trio repaired to
the slough, with a large derrick. Very
soon they rated the precious machine
from the mud and took It to the work-- I

shop. It was rather badly wrecked, but
the inventor, sufficient unto the occklon
In all things, set to work to make It
ready for the journey to the Pole. It
had to be specially prepared for such a
trip, so very different, children, from
eliding down tbe Milky Way to the moon.

Will put into the basket a curious little

turn the key and heat would spread
around for a radius of 10 feet, and no
matter if the temperature were 90 de-
grees below zero, the aerial navigators
would be comfortable. Wasn't that fine?
Besides this improvement. Will etrength-ene- d

the stora'ge battery, so that it Rould
run a week. The machine was thus put
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In excellent shape, and when Mike and
Jack came Friday afternoon all was In
readiness.

Stnrt for the Pole.
"Here's your food," said Will, drawing

a box out and showing it to the boya. by"That don't look like ie would last
long," remarked Jack, dubiously, as he
examined the contents, which resembled
shavings.

"Last long!" exclaimed Will, "why
that's evaporated food, and there's enougn

.there 'for 10 men. Wfcen'you eat a piece,
it swells up and It's all you need. Now
this other box, as I showed you the other
day, contains the heat necessary to keep
you warm, when you get up North. Turn
this key and Immediately the box gives
out heat equal to that of the torrid zone.
Have you got that throueh your heads?"

The boys thought they had, and Mike
said: 'Til run the machine. Jack, ana
you can manage the heat box. I ain't
going to touch it; It might explode."

"It can't explode," said Will, scorn-
fully; "get in!"

Children, you ewould probably like to
know a little more about that heat box.
Well, I would myself. But I don't know
where the heat came from, and I might
get into a hopeless tangle If I tried to
explain, so I won't attempt It. Will said
there was heat Inside tho box, and we'll
take his word for it.

As soon as the boys were In the bas
ket of the airship, Mike turned the lever,
and, with a preliminary whirl of the pro-
peller, the machine mounted skyward. The
lads took a northeasterly direction, so as
to see the sights Is Eastern Canada and
go up by way of Baffin's Bay. The speed
of the flying machine was terrific and, in
scarcely no time they were over Can-
ada.

As Mike managed the lever. Jack, hav-
ing nothing else to do, employed his spare
time in peering recklessly over the edge
of the swaying basket.

"We must be more'n 30,000,000 miles from
the earth," calmly announced Jack, and
Mike was of the same opinion. But don't
you believe them; I know they weren't
half that far.

Jack Turns On the Heat.
About the time they reached Baffin's

Bay, they began to shiver And shake.
They were very cold, and Jack tried to
turn on the heat, but he was inexpe-
rienced, and let loose enough to have
melted the machine.

"Are you crazy. Jack?" shouted Mike;
"you'll burn us up and make us fall into
the bay, and get drownded." With that,
he dashed at the wicked box and shut off
the fearful heat.

"We'll not use that thing again until
we have to," he said, taking his place
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ran

the mouse shout.

again at guiding lever of the ma-
chine, x

"Anyhow, this beats all other ways of
getting to the North Pole," said Jack,
as he munched some evaporated foods.
'I read in a magazine about a feller that

invontni boat called 'Ermaek.' Ho

dn't know where he they
he might b dead.

shouldn wonder, answered Jack,
"maybe we'll find Let me a
while; you steered all way to the

and again."
So Jack took the lever In hand, and im-

mediately the machine to Jump and
Jerk. was night, but light of the
sun still huntr low In the horizon
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the country over which they were pass-
ing.

Jack made no reply. They dashed
across Baffin's Bay tor the north of Green-
land, passing over the point reached by
the Greely expedition in 1SS2. and that

Peary in 1892. Mike looked down.
through the glasses and saw the .storm-swep- t,

abandoned huts of those explor-
ing parties. Jack was managing so "bad-
ly now that the machine was going at a
crazy gait.

"This is regular Buffalo Bill ridin', and
no mistake. I can't make her go smooth
like you!" he exclaimed. "Whew!"

Collide With an Iceberg.
A terrible bump shook the breath out of

both, and Jack, in his fright, turned the
power off completely, and the machine
came to a. stop. Looking about, they saw
that they, had landed on a great iceberg.
As they had been traveling all night- -It

was now Arctic dawn they decided to
have breakfast on that strange table, be-

fore proceeding. The meal, which con-
sisted wholly of evaporated food, was
not as satisfying as Will hod said, but
then people will make mistakes some-
times, even inventors.

"Let's walk about," suggested) Mike,
when they had finished.

Having anchored the airship securely.
they started to explore the berg. They
found that, they were at the point reached
by Dr. Nansen's Pram, but saw no relics
of that expedlticn. The exploration proved
to be very Interesting, however, and they
forgot all about the North Pole and
their flying machine, until a prolonged
rumble from the very depths of the ice
mountain called them to their senses.
They ibroke into a run, as it began to
shake, and. In a few moments, were near
the machine. A wide crevasse now sep-
arated them from It, "but the boys were
desperate and leaply blindly for the other
side. Jack hit the ice on the opposite
sldo with his face, but Mike Mike hit
nothing but air. At least, he thought' so,
for he went straight down "a wbote
mile," he said afterwards. But It was
not really that far, you know. He landed
on a shelf in the crevasse, about 20 feet
from the top, and immediately set up a

howl.
"Pull mo out!" he bawled to Jack, who

was peering over the edge. "I'm freezln'
to death down here, and I'll be mashed
flat, 'cause this berg's moving, and I
know St!"

Mike realized the danger, ran to
the machine although he was so fright-
ened that his legs fairly wobbled. Seiz-
ing the heat-bo- x and a rope, ho rushed
back.

"Here, Mike!" he yelled, lowering the
rope, with the box attached. "Grab the
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rope, and Til the other end to the
machine and pull you out. You can turn
on the heat, so as not to freeze to death
while I'm doing It."

Mike caught tho rope as it dsecended.
and immediately turned on the heat.

! hile Jack rushed back to the airship.

Tl uprR bxpioaen.
VThen he came to the surface Jack

dropped the machine down so that he
could get in. and. Just as they started up
again, there came a terrible booming
noise, a rushing and a roaring sound, and
that immense berg that great Ice moun-
tainexploded! It broke into a thousand
pieces and the air was fille dwlth them.
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Hickory, dlckory, dock!
The mouse up the clock.
But the cuckoo came out.
And gave &
And they put him to bed with the shock.

Kew Tork World.
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claimed it would cut right through the He cast off the anchor, tied the rope
curely to the machine, turned on theice ever seen, but even that, or I

Andre's balloon can't equal this." I power, ana up she sailed. Mike was
out of the IndKed dangerous placeremarked Mike. "I"Oh. yes." saw a a hurry, with the rope fastened aroundin The Oregonlan about some peo- -pece ; h heat-bo- x in his hands.Die flndlnir that man s balloon, but they i

was; thought

J t
him. steer

the
moon back

began
It in the
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in the northern latitude they had reached. looked down upon It, and Mike sagely
Icebergs flew by like mad; rivers of Ice I remarked to acquiescing Jack:
and acres of snow rushed underneath "We'll not breakfast on any more Ice-the-

I bergs; once Is enough."
"What kind of sailing 4s this?" gasped They were nor nearing the North Pole,

Mike, who, with, glasses, was watching and so cold blew the icy wind that they

could hardly keep warm, even the heat
from tho box was not quite sufficient.

The boys noticed a sort of snow hut,
as they flew along, and came down o
Investigate. They turned off the power
and started to examine the interior of
the hut, but were homfled to see within
It two human figures, as silent as stone.
One sat at a table, with a. pencil in his
hand and a pile of papers covered with
writing before him. The other lay on the
floor, as though asleep. Mike and Jack
were frightened, but they meant to see
all there was to be seen, so they went
m and inspected tho writing. If was brief
and in some strange language and was
signed, "Andre."

"It must be the man that started for
tho North Pole In a balloon and they
thing happened to the balloon and they
froze to death here. They ought to have
gotten Will to Invent them a machine
like ours," whispered Jack to Mike, as
the boys left the hut and took up their
Northern Journey again.

As they mounted Into tho higher air,
a brilliant streak of light flashed across
the dull, leaded sky; then another and
another, until it looked like a display of
Fourth of July fireworks, 'way out on
Portland Heights. This continued for
some time, until it resolved itself Into a
hemisphere of yellow fire, lying low on
tho horizon. Then, from the entire outer
edge, flashed myriads of lights of every
known hue. It was a magnificent dis-
play of the Arctic sun, which had only
set a few hours earlier, now to arise with
renewed splendor, and the boys watched
it spellbound for some time.

The North Pole.
The machine was traveling at a fearful

rate you know It always went that way
and tho lads were soon afforded a sight of
the North Pole. It appeared to be a great
stick of ice, standing two miles out of
the eartlx. You never supposed before,
did you, children, that this great earth
turned on an axle of Ice? Well, no one
else ever did, either, and that Is why
Mike and Jack's discovery Is so wonder-
ful of so much scientific value, you see.

The boys landed on the top of the pole
an dattached an American flag to it, to
show that it had been first discovered by
Americans. They could stand on tie top
of it all right, for it was very thick
about 100 feet across. I eruess.

After that. Mike and Jack, descended
to the earth, and here we will leave
them eating their dinner, and discussing
the trip. Next Sunday I "will tell you of
the dreadful predicament they got into,
when they started home.

ALICE M. WELLS.

ELSIE'S STRANGE DREAM.
She Sees and Hears Cnrlons Thins:

In the Land of Jfqd.
Little Elsie stood shivering before the

grand gate, which seemed to widen and
narrow, as did the great throng that en-

tered. Several times she had tried to
force a way through a space Just large
enough for her little body to pass, but
every time the opening closed suddenly
and the grown persons pusned her aside,
without looking at her, and without seem
ing to be aware of her presence.

So she stepped aside in the corner, where
she could peep through an opening in the
wall, and see the angels and saints, clad
m beautiful white garments, and hear
tho strains of the heavenly music inside.
She shivered less there, for tho radiant
faces and beautiful flowers which sho
saw mado her forget tho cold.

Some of the music had the melodies of
tho songs which her mother used to sing;
long- before she died. Elsie looked over
the saints, trying to find her face, but
it was so far, and her eyes had but a
narrow range. Moreover, the light to-sl-

was so bright that it dazed her eyes,
when she looked long, and the faces had
a radiance of their own which dazzled
and forbade the gaze of outsiders. All
the saints were grown persons, and she
saw no children.

Child Angela.
But there were many angels, with beau-

tiful wings, which made her think that.
perhaps, all the children, on arriving
quickly turned into angels, and that she
would rather be an angel fluttering about
tho throne than a saint, kneeling at Its
foot.

During- the Intervals between the songs
and music, she heard a noisy chattering
behind her, sounding the more harsh from
Its contrast with the harmonious sounds
and sights within. The chattering was
made up of frivolous and impious words
about pleasure and business, and there
was also gossip. Elsie distinguished the
voices of some of the bigger boys and
wished that they might never be admit-
ted, for they would plague Jier, even in
heaven.

Turning backward, she could see noth-
ing; all was pitch dark; but the noise
went on. Then, as she looked again
through the opening, her eyes were over-
powered by the increased luster. A doubt
came over her that she would ever be
admitted. Perhaps her life had been too
sinful, and she had nobody to speak for
her at the judgment bar, which was just
Inside the gate.

A gust of wind struck her face, pene-
trated her dress, and she shivered again.
The music ceased, but the chattering grew
louder. There wero Jokes, followed by
loud laughter. She heard steps on the
floor, and a voice shouting: "Elsie, get
up! Breakfast is ready." .

Elsie AtTalces.
She awoke.t A ray of sunlight had

found its way through the foliage of the
pear tree, and the open window, and
played over her closed eyes; in unison
with the fluttering of the leaves, and, in
her sleep, she had thrown the quilts off
the bed. and was shivering under one
thin sheet. The music, which had Issued
from a harp In the adjoining room, had
come to an end, but the chattering went
on downstairs. ANDREW FRANZEN..

He Wanted God.
The little ones are often v unconsciously

sacrilegious. A few days ago a
boy in Omaha, says the World-Heral- d, of
that clty.rushed into the house and ex-

citedly rang up "central."
"Number, please," said the girl-- . In the

central office.
"Jus gib me Dod," lisped the little fel-

low.
"Central" grasped the situation, and

said, "All right." waited a moment and
then asked In a changed tone of voice:

"Well, my little friend, what Is It?"
"Say. Dod. dem Smith chllluns across

ze stweet keep tomln over here an
stealin my playfln's. an you has Jus
got to put a top to It!" shouted the angry
lad.

Acrostic.
My flrst Is in bear, but not In snare'.
My second is In railn, but not In pear.
My third is in cake, but not in bread.
My fourth Is In yellow, but not in red.
My fifth is In crab, but not In flsh.
My sixth Is In plate, but not In dish.
My seventh Is In money, also in wealth.
To ride my whole is good for the health.

Picnic Sacrifice.
The tough old rooster squawked.

As it gave Its life away.
"Slaughtered." it gasped, "to make

A roamln holiday!"
Chicago Tribune.

WILLIE GREEN'S FIRST EXPERIENCE WITH A PIPE, AND ITS

Mother's Soag.
Sear Towhcad. come, get all yosr trinkets and

things
Go under the shade trees to play.

Go talk to the chicks and watch their cuta
tricks.

Then toll dollies six what they say.
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Make pies In tho shade, my sweet,
maid.

And talk in your own artless style.
One could search the world through for a child

sweet as you.
When you sing to your. dollies and smile. a

You go at it so hard little heart when you
play.

As whan oft I hare watched from my door. a
That even tho bee is no worker like thee.

For, although he does well, you do more. If
My babe oh, I love you I dream it o nights.

When I squeeze you your body's so small,
rd ne'er know what to do, my dear child,

without you.
Cause you're mine and I love you that's

all.
Geo. C Connor In Philadelphia Inquirer.

INCIDENTS OF CAMP LIFE

Bade Among- the Giant Redwoods of
the Great Forest Tracts ot

Northern California.

Another Summer has come, and again
we are in the dear old redwoods. As we
swing in the hammocks this beautiful
morning, undor the grand old trees, the
voices of merry children come to us from
a creek near by, where the boys are fish-
ing. One of them Just slipped in, and wo
can seo him climbing up tho bank, wet
and dripping from his cold bath. It is
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Slams door with a bang
As he sights the gang
Across the way, waiting a

Squealing and screeching, .
Biting and kicking, "'"'"'ftrAnd gouging and pinching,
Then there's a parley;
And hen top spinning, ' M ,
While each, one is grinning.
Next they are skating, ,
And screaming and sweating, ' ,
And "pitching" and betting, fp -

And golfing and leaping, tillMl "n
Ball-playi- and running, WMlf '
And boxing and gunning. Be?) JZLL
Distracting the tenants who HJf "WA

Live in the square; vvO8

fine fun for tho youngsters that did not
tumble in, if one might judge by the
laughing and chattering.

But boys do not mind a wetting, when
they are cut for a Jolly good time in
tho country. This one has gono to his
tent for dry clothing, and soon we will
hear bis merry laugh, as he lands a good-siz- ed

trout upon the bams.
There are many camping parties near

us this Summer. The camp that adjoins
ours is real swelL Tho people hava
brought their piano and many pieces of
household ifuTnlture. Having camped
here before, they know Just what is
wanted.

How like a little village their camp
looks tho white tents under the trees
and so anany people moving" about! Grand-
ma is sitting In her rocking-chai- r, reading
the paper. She looks so pleased and
smiles so often that I think she must
have a copy of Oregonlan, and Is
reading from the children's page. Other
members of the family ore getting ready
for a drive to the beach. They have their
fishing tackle with them, and are evident-
ly preparing for a day's sport. Colored
servants a. busying themselves about
the camp, putturg things in order, and
making it look cozy and homelike.

But, after all, we have the prettiest
camp. Father has been very busy cut-
ting branches of redwood, to make what
we call our "redwood-room.- " He has
just finished it. How lovely it looks, so
fresh and green! Three sides and the top
are composed of branches of tha trees;
the front is left open, and we have hung
a row of Chinese lanterns across it. There
is a nlco board floor, and we shall put in
chairs and a table. It is quite an ad-

dition to the camp. If it is too cold to sit
outside in the evening, we can sit inside
and watch the blaze of the campfine. Just
in front.

Have you ever been in the woods at
night and watched a camp-fire- ? Some-tlm-es

the blaze will shoot up so hlglr

D1SAGREABLE CONSEQUENCES.
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you will almost fear the trees will ig-

nite. Then the sparks will fly upward
In great showers, reminding you ot fire-
works on the Fourth of July Soon !t
will die down, and all will be dark. As
It flickers away, great shadows appear,
and you almost think Quit you see the
forms of animals moving' about among
the bushes. Then up shoots the blaze
again, and all Is bright. You have no fear
then.

It requires a great deaLof work to keep
camp-fir- e burning all night Big logs

have to be hauled, buj that you do not
mind. We didn't; we considered it a
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pleasure. We hired a horse and sled from .

man who lived up in the woods, and
we would start off, whistling away, ns I

there were only fua in store for us.
Some of the boys from the neighboring
camps would call to us, asking If we
wanted help. Of course, we did; we wero
very glad to have them; the more th
merrier.

How wo would work! Great log3 wero
piled upon the sled, and. strange to say,
no one complained of being tired. When
in tho city, if mother should ask us to
bring In a few pieces of wood, it would
be oh. such hard work! Could not somo
ono else do it, then?"

But were we not, after all, doing this
for mother? I do not think she woura
have gono to bed had not tho fire been
burning brightly; she was so afraid of
tramps. Not the kind of tramp that we
once owned, and who used to lie at the
entrance of tho tent every night to guard
us. Oh, no, not that kind! But the sort
that used to prowl around tho roads at
night, in the lonely country placesu Ou.
doggie, dear llttlo Tramp, faithful play-
mate and friend, was dead; a panther
had killed him during the Winter!

Wo had many visitors at our camp.
They all thought it the loveliest

homo they had ever seen. But, as
thero were numerous hornets flying
around, some of them told, us that tho
Insects would Anally trouble us so much

DOES IT.
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He starts out with a yell;
Then with puff and blow.
Without halt or stay.
He turns at the stairway
To quiver and quake
With joy, and shake
Up the sleepers below.
Thence downward departing.
Like a racer starting.
He jumps and ho slides
And shrieks as he glides
On the stairs or the rail.
Creating a din like a dog
With canister tied to his tall.
And then with a bump
He continues to jump
One, two or three steps mom
Then bolts for the door,

Helter skelter, ,

Hurry skurry! ,

And the day sleeper
Makes a jerk at his hair.
Or if bald he will swear,

- He Jumps out of bed
With a jolting tread.
And throws up the sash,

- When the gang, cat calling,
Whistling and bawling.
Rolling and crawling,
Defying and daring.
Skips out, disappearing.

Frank H. Brooks, in Brooklyn Eagle.

we would be compelled to leave. And
they were right that Is, the hornets tried
to drive us out, but they did not suc-
ceed.

They would get on our plates while we
were eating-- , pull off fragments of meat,
without saying so much as "By your
leave!" and greatly bother us otherwise.
We did not dare to drive them away, lor
fear of their sting. The saucy little things
would look at ue as if to say, "Don't
you dare touch us; if you do, we will
bite you!"

Father said: "They will soon build
their nest: then we will show them what
we can do."

Ono day we found what looked to us
like a brown paper bag, fastened to a
tree. When we were about to poke It.
father called us away, telling us that It
was the hornets' nest. He
took a piece of lighted paper and held it
under tho nest, and soon the hornet fam-
ily, houee and all, went up In smoke.
They did not drive us out, but we forced
them to leave, and no more hornets came
our way that Summer.

An Accident.
I must now tell you of an accident

which happened near us. One morning,
father was out with his gun, hunting
for quail. He fired Into a flock, but they
scattered, and while some dropped and
were picked up, others were lost in the
bushes.

Wliile searching for them, father heard
a nois-- down in the ravine, as If some
one were In distress. He lost no time
in getting to the place from where the
noise came, and there he saw a man
lying, face downward, on the ground,
where he was held by the large limb of
a tree that had fallen acrcss his back, in
such a way as to make him helpless.

He was nearly exhausted from pain and
fr"ght, being far from hte home and fear-
ing that no one would come to his assist-
ance ln that lonely place. He had called
for help until he was tired and discour-
aged; the ongy sound was the echo of his
own voice. When he heard the report of

l C i 'vv
T Sj . ,.r"ii "

"- II a I
" Mi

yS-- ' ll a ii""

tho gun which father had fired be tried
once moe to make himself heard. That
was the noise that attracted father's at-

tention, and which caused him. to go,
quickly to the man's assistance. It took;
some time to remove tho tree, so that ho
could be rateed up. When that was donj
and water had been given him. to drmkv
ha tried to tell how it had happened.

He had driven out that morning with)
h's horses, attached to a light wagon, to
eeo if there was any wood lying about1
that ho could take home with him. Hd
tied tho horses to a tree near by, and.
went to the edgo of the bank of tho ra-
vine to look down. In somo way, ha
missed hSa footing and went over tha
bank. He clutched at a tree, but It
proved to be unsound, and with. It he
fell to the bottom, of the ravine. He had
been there about Ave hours whom father
found nlm.

But how to get him out was-- the ques-
tion. He complained at pains in his back
when trying to move, so the only thing
to do was to make him as comfortable as
possible and go for IteSp. Father climbed
up the steep bank, by holding to tho
bushes and trees, until ho reached tho
top. Then he quickly untied the horses
and started for the camp. Calling tho
men from the different camps to his aid,
they put mattresses and blankets In the
wagon. Mother had a bottle of liniment,
which she sent, for fear there would not
be any at the wounded man's homo when;
he reached! there.

It took but a short thno to got back to
where the man had fallen. But ho had
fainted and wes lying "unconscious on
the ground. Kind and wilSng hands gen-
tly bore? him up the embankment to tho
road and placed him. In the wagon. As
tho men could not revive hum sufficiently
to find out where ho lived, it was decided1
to bring him to the camp.

Just as they wero turning around a
bend in tho road, they" met a woman anda llttlo boy. Both wero running and cry-
ing bitterly. When, the woman saw tho
wagon coming with what sho. supposed
was the dead body of her husband for
sho proved to bo tho wife of the man
they were carrying! hlme sho gavo ono
wild shriek and fell fan a. faint.

Two to Look After.
Now there were two to look after, but

by this time the man, whoso name we
learned' was Wade, had so .far recovered
aa to raise his 'heacl and call to his wife,
begging her not to bo frightene; that he
was not 'badly injured and would soon bo
well again.

But the woman; had received 6uch a
shock that it was thought best to taka
her to the camp, that eh might get rest-
ed before taking her homo. She had
walked about fivo miles In search of her
husband, fearing that ho had met with.
an accident, as he had promised to bo
back for breakfast. Wo kept the llttlo
boy, whose name-- was Roy, at the camp
for a few days, until his father was bet-
ter. It was not long after his return to
his home that Mr. Wado recovered en-
tirely from tho effects of his falL

Well, the time is approaching for us to
make preparations for going to our city
home. We hava already invited our
friends in the adjoining camp to spend
tho evening prior to our departure with
us, and wo anticipate a merry time by
tho blazing camp-fir- e, relating our many
and varied experiences of camp-lif- e. Wo
shall hava a nice supper served at a ta-
ble under tho trees, and we shall string
Chinese lanterns everywhere and mako
things just as cheerful and jolly as wo
can, for it is likely to bo our last Summer
on tho old camping-groun- Next Sum
mer wo hall ego to the mountains.

E. S. BALDWIN.

SIR. AXD MRS. ORIOLE.

Serious MHshapl to Their Town
House, Entailing- Much Labor.

Mr. and Mrs. Oriole had been Wintering
In the South, having found the rigors
of a Northern Winter too trying for there
delicate constitutions. Being birds of. a
good social position, they had sojourned at
one of the most fashionable hotels at Palm
Beach, where they occupied an elegant
suite of apartmenfte under the eaves.
When It rained a neighboring "waterspout
occasionally spluttered over them, mak-
ing their nest rather damp; but bathing
is one of the fashionable sports at Palm.
Beach, so, of course, they did not mind It.

Their town housa was situated on tno
limb of an old willow tree in Brooklyn.
It was really a charming- home, and Mr.
Oriole had been his own architect. More-
over, It was so sheltered from view as not
to attract cats or climbing boy3.

From my bedroom window I could plain-
ly see the nest, and every Spring I woulfl
watch for tho return to town of Mr. and
Mrs. Oriole. Promptly on the first of
May they would put in an appearance,
and such twittering and chattering as
there would be for a few days! And
such a lot of callers as Mrs. Oriole d d
have! One of these, a e and gal-
lant young cock robin, was most atten-
tive, and I frequently observed signs of
Jealousy on tho part of Mr. Oriole.

This Spring, shortly before their return
to town, a violent wind storm damaged
the aged, willow, breaking the limb on
which was the nest. Two or three morn-
ings later I was awakened by the great-
est twittering and chirping you ever
heard. The Oriole family had returned,
and were perched on the limp and swaying
limb, evidently discussing what they had
better do. Presently Mr. Oriole, accom-
panied by his wife, went off. After a
few hours they returned and began mov-
ing houee. So I judged they had found a
suitable and safer location where they
Intended to build another nest.

They set to work to pull their nest to
pieces and carry away the twigs and
leaves and feathers of which it was com-
posed. Some of those thieving sparrows
noticed what they were doing, and. elyly
waiting till the Orioles had flown off with
their bills full of twigs and feathers, they
would pounce down upon the nest and
6teal all they could. Mrs- - Oriole caught
them at it after a while, and then she
and her husband discussed the matter.
Presently they came to a satisfactory
conclusion, for after that they took turns
guarding the nest, while the other woulur
carry off paiticlea of it for their new
home.

They are gone now, and I miss them
6adly. Thoy were such eheerful birds.
Mr. Oriolo was much the better dresser.
He wore a costume of orange, vermilion
and b!ack. Some people used to call them,
the Baltimore birds, because Lord Bal-
timore, who located in Maryland in too
time of Charles I. had his servants
dressed in liveries of the same colors as
worn by Mr. Oriole. Brooklyn Eagle.

An Observing Saint.
Smirking up to his mother one day.

Tommy said:
"Ma, haven't I been a good boy since I

began .going to Sunday school?"
"Yes, my lamb," answered tho mother

fondly.
"And you trust me now, don't you,

ma?"
"Yes. darling."
"Then what makes you keep the mlnca

pies locked up in the pantry the same as
ever?" Collier's Weekly.
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