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Bulldisg the Nest.

They'll come again to the apple tres,

Robin and all the rest,

When the orchard brunches are falir to mee
In the snow of the bLloasomms dreet;

And the prettient thing in the world will be
The building of the nest.

Ll
Weaving it well so round and trim,
Hollowing 1t with oare;
Nothing too far sway for him,
Nothing for ber too falr—
Hanging it safe om the topmaont Ttmb,
Thetr castle in the alr

Ab, mother-bird. youw'll have weary days
When the eggs are under your breast,

And nhadow sy darken the dancing raye
When the fedgiings lrmve the nese,

But ther !l find their wings in & glad amaze,
And Goll will ses to the rest.

So coms 1o the trees with all your train
When the apple hicssoms biow,
Through the April shimmer of sun and rein
Go fiying to and fro;
And sing to our hearts as wo waich aguin
Your falry bullding grow.
5l ret E 8 in Coflier's Weekly

THEY ARE OUT OF SIGHT

Mike and Jack, in Inventor Ogden's ‘

Resurrecied Flying Machine,
Vinit the Nerth Yeole.

Mike and Jack, of flying machine fams,
have come loto prominence again through
another one of their excursions. When
they mads thelr trip to the moon, several
wenks ngo, they had intended o return
by way of the North Pole, but were pre-
vented by lack of time. But, at
thelr 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 sclentific world

Bince the flying machine dove through
the mud In Stephens’ slough, the boys

had besn keeping out of sight of Willlam |

Odgen, the Inventor, as they didn’t know"
what he might do 1o them for losing his
machine. But, one day, he appeared sud-
denly before them. na they sat on the
edge of the sldewalk. When Jack saw
him. bhe “vellod:

“Rumn, Mike! Rum for your itfe! There's
WHI, right there,” and as he yelled he
dashed gulckiy down the street

“Come on back, boys™ calied WIIL
won't touch you, if you wiil tell
something.”

At this Mike and Juck, only half as-
sured, stoppoed.

Wil you promise, sure, you won't do
anything to us™ they asked.

"Yew; come on and eit down,"” he an-
swered.

With that theay enme bacrk and sat
down, alwhys st a safe distance, remem-
ber, and Wil remarksd:

"“Now, you fWo neadn’t act Ilke that,
for T aln’t golng to hurt you. I want to
know what you did with my fiying ma-
chine.*

“Well—or—we—the flying machine's sart
of busted, I jpuess; but maybe you could
fix It,”" stammeored Jack.

"Where is she now ™ continued WiIL

“Bhe fell into the slough: we couldn't
beip it, ‘cause the eleotricity gave out,”™
was the response from Mike.

“What kind of a trip 414 you bhaver

asked Wil anxious to hear the whole
slory

" They Tell of Thelr Trip,

Then Mike and Jack told how they nave
igated the alr craft among the stars,
finally reaching the moon, and of the
queer lttle people who lved there. They
closed thelr tnle with a Hwely description
of the downward flight of the machine
and its plunge into the slough.

“Gee willlkens'™ exclalmed the invet-
tor, "she worked all right,
¢lenr to the moon'
great echeme; we'll dig her out of the
mod and fix ber up and you canm go to
the North Pole How would you ks
thay ™

|
“Tip-top!™ bdoth lads ghouted, at once.

*When can wo startT

“Tomorrow wé'll rig a derrick and pull
her out of the slough: then you can miart
Friday, as soon as schoo! s out"™

You ses, Wil could invent fiying ma-
chines without any trouble, but he didn't
want o trust himeelfl In them. He waa
willing to lesave that part of the procesd.
ings w0 the irresponsible Mike and Jack

The next morning the trio repalred :0
the siough, with a laree derrick. Very
soon they mibeed the pracious machine
from the mud and took 1t o0 the wark-

st t h basdly reched, bu

n:plmim::’n?ﬂ;r:m un:o-ﬁw r:iu:-\.:: didn't know where he wus; they thought
In el things, set to work to make |t | Pt _might be dead” :
realy for the Journey to the Pule. It “1 shouldn't wopder.” aoswered Jack:
had to be specislly prepared for such o | Ms¥be we'll find him, Lot me steer a
trip, so0 very different. children, from While: you steered all the way to the

eliding down the Milky Way 10 the moon.

Wil put into the baske! a curious Mitle
box, with & key, The boys had only e
turn the key and heat would s=pread
saround for m madius of 3 feer, and no
matter if the temperature were W de-
grees below zere, the aerial navigators
would e comforiable. Wasn't that fine?
Besldes this improvemen:, Wil strength.
ened the storage tattery, so that it wonld
run & week, The machine was thus put

and sailed |
Now, kids, T've got & |

n excellent ghaps, and when Mike and |
Jack camm Priday afternoon sl was In |
rendinens.

ftart for the

Pale. |
“Here's your food"” eald Wi, drawing
& 'box out and showing It to the boya |
*That don't lopk lke 12 would Just |
long.” remarked Jack, dublously, as ho1
examined the contents, which resembiea
ahavings. |
“Last longT exclalmed WL “why |
that's evaporated food, and there's anough |
there for 30 men. When you ent a plece, |
it pwells up ard It%s all you nesl. Now
this other box, an I showed you the other |

Fou Warm. when you get up North. Turn
this key and Immediately the box glves
out heat egual to that of the torrid mooe.
Have you got that through your heads™
The boys thought they had, end Mike
“THl ran the machine, Jack, ana
you can manage the heat box.
guing to touch (t: 4t might explode.”

“It can't expinde™ sad Will, scorn-
fully: "get In™
Chlidren, you gwould probably lke to

know a Mitle more about that heat bdom.
Well, T would my=ell. But I don"t know
whers the heat came from, and I might
Eet into a hopeless tangle If I tried to
explain, so I won't attempt 1r. Wil snkl
| there wns hest innide the box, snd we'll
take bis word for It
Ar =oon as the boys were In the bas-
| ket of the airship, Mike turned the jever,
lll'n!_ with 5 preliminary whirl of the pro-

| pelier, the machine mounted skyward. Tha |

lnda took a northeasterly direction, so as
to see the sights Is Eastern Canada and
{ g0 up by way of Baffin’s Bay. The speed
of the fiying machine was terrific and, In
! searcely no time they were over Can-
| ada.

Ar Mike managed the lever, Jack, hav-
| Ing nothing else to do, employsd his spare
{ thme In peering recklessly over the edge
| of the swaying baskes.

“We must be more'n ¥,000,000 miles from ;

the earth”™ calmly announced Jack, and
Mike was of the same opinlon. But domn't
you believe them; I know they weren't
| half that far.

| Joek Turns On the Hent.
About the time they reached Baffin's
iBnr. they began to shiver and shake
They were very cold, and Jack tried to

| turn on the heat. but he was Inexpe- |

rienced, and et loose chough to have
melted the machine,

“Are you cmazy, JockT" shouted Mike;
“you'll burn us up and make us fall Into
the bay, and get drowndesd.” WHh that,
he daehed at the wicked hox and shut off

| the femrful heat

“We'll not use that thing again until

we have to,"" he sald, taking his place

day, contalns the heat necessary to krw+

| both, and Jack, In his fright. turned the
| power off completely, and the machine

|
1 IC!I'!‘

MOTHER GOOSE UP TO DATE.

the country over which they were pass-
mg. .

Jack made no reply. They dashed
seross Baffin's Bay to the north of Green-
land, passing over the point resched by
the Greely expedition in 15322 and that
by Peary In 180 Mike jooked dowm
through the glasses and maw the storm-
swepl, abandonead buts of thoss explor-
ing parties. Jock was managing so bad-
ir now that the machine was going at a
craxy galt

“This |s regular Buffalo Bil] ridin’, and
no mistake 1 can’t make her go smooth
e you™ he excletmed “Whew!"

Collide With an leeberg.
A terrible bump shook the breath cut of

came (o stop. Looking about, they saw
that they had janded on a great oebery.
An they had been travelng all night—
It wae now Arctic dawn—tbey decided to
have breakfast on that strange table, be-
fore provesding. The meal, which con-
sisted wholly of evaporated food, wds
ot as matisfying as Wil bad mtd, bat
then pecple will make mismakes some-
timws, even Inventors
“lat's waik about,” sugpesied Mike,
when they had finished

Having anchored the alrship securely,
they started to expiore the berg. They
found that they wers at the polit reached
by Dr. Nansen's Fram, but saw no relics
of that expediticn. The explorstion proved
to be very Interesting, bowever, and they
forgot all sbout the North Pole and
| thelr fiylng machine, until a prolonged
rumble from the very dejehs of the jce
mountain called them to thelr senses
They broke Into a run, a= it bagan to
shake, and, b & few moments, were near
e machine, A wide crevasse NOwW sep-
]mm-dum from It, bwt the boys were
desperate and leaply dindly for the other
side. Juck hit the loe on the opposite
side with his face, but Mike-Mike hit
| nothing but alr. At least, he thought so,
for he weni straight down—"a whole
mile" he sald afterwards But it was
| oot really that far, yout know, He land.d
on a sheif In the crevasse, aboul 30 feel
from the top, and immediately set up a
loud howl

“Pull me out!” he bawied to Jack, who
was peering over the edge. “I'm freegin’
to death down here, and I'll be mashed
flat, 'cnuse this berg's moving, and I
know &1

Mike realised the danger, and mn to
Il.hc mnchine although he was s fright-
| ened that his lesn fairly wobbled. Bein-
||n|: the heat-box and & rope, he rushed
back.
| “Here, Mlke!™ he yelledl, lgwering the
‘mpo, with the box atiached. "Grab the

Hickory, dickory, dock!

And they put him to bed with the shock

The mouse ran up the olock,
But (he cuckoo came out,
And the mouss gave & shout,

il

e

—Now Tork Workd

1
Imlu at
chine, .

“Anyhow, this beas
geiting to the North Pola™ sald Jack,
az he munched some esvapommated foods.
“1 read In & magazine aboul & Teller that
invented a boat called the "Ermack” He
claimed it would eut right through the
thickest lce ever seen, but even that, or
Andre’s balloon cam't equal this™

“Oh, yes" remarked Mike. I mw a
plece In The Oregonlan ahout some peo-
ple inding that man's ballson. but they

all other ways of

moan sed back again.”

S0 Juck took the lever In hand, and im-
mediately the machine began to jump and
jerk. 1t was night, but in the light of the
sun, which still hung low in the horison
in the northern Intitnde they had reached,
losbergs flew by Nke mad: rivers of lece
and acres of mnow rushed underneath
them

“What kind of safliog & this™ gasped
Mike, who, with glasees, was watchisx

w

l

the guMing lever of the ma- |

rpe, and I'll tle the other end to the
| machine and pull you out. You ocan turn
or the hent #o as not to frecse to death
while I'm dolng I
Mike caught the rope as 1 descended,
and trmediately turned on the heat,
while Jack rushad back to the airship.
He cast off the anchor, tied the rope se-
curely to the machine. turmed on the
power, and up sahe salled. Mike was
dragged out of the dangerous place In
& hurry, with the rope fastened aromnd
hle valst and the heat-box In his hands.
The Berx Exploden.
When he came ta tha sarface Jack
dropped ths machms down so that he
cculd get in. and just as they started up
agnain, there came a terrible booming
rolse, & rushing and a roaring sound. and
| that !mmense berg—that great lce moun-
taln—exploded! It broke into a thousand
| pleces and the alr was fllle dwith them.
, J8ck and Mike, now far above the scene,
loohed down upon It. and
| remarked to acquiescing Jack:
| *We'll not drenkfast on any mors foe-
berge; once i enough™
They wers nog nearing the North Pols,

Mike magely

it spelibound for some time

The North Pole.
Thes machine was traveling at & foarful
rate—you know It always want that way—
and tho lads wers soon afforded a sight of
the North Pole. It appeared to be o great
stick of jre, standing two miles out of
the earth. You never supposed
did you, children, that shis great earth
turned on an axle of jce? Well, no ane
ese sver did, either, and that Is why
Mike anéd Jack's discovery s s0 wondes-
ful—of so much sclentific value, you sea
The boys landed on the top of the pols
an dattached an American fag to It to
show that it had been first discoversd by
Americans. They could stand on the top
of 1t all right, for it was very thick—
ebout 100 fert ncross, 1 guess,
After that, Mike and Jack descended |
to the earth, and hero we wiHl leave
tbemn eating thelr dinner and diecussing
the trip. Next Sunday [ will teil you of
tha dreadful predicament thsy got Into,
when they started home
ALICE M. WELLS.

ELSIE'S STRANGE DREAM.

She Sees and Hears Carions Things
fn the Land of Nod.
Little Elsle stood shivering before the
grand gate, which seemed to wilen and
narrow, a8 did the greet throng that en-
tered. Bevern]! times whe had tried to
foree a way through a space just large
enough for ber lttle body to pass but
every time the opening closed soddenly
and the grown parsons pushed her aside,
without looking at her, and without ssem.
ing o be aware of her presence.
Bo she stopped aside In the corner, whers
she could peep through an opening in the
wall, and see the angels and saints, clad
In beautiful white garments, and hear
the sirains of the heavenly music inside.
Bhe shivered lees there, for the eadiant
faces and beautiful fAowers which she
saw mnde her forget the cold
Some of the music had the melodles of
the songa wilch her mother usesd to sing,
long before she died. Ete looked over
the sainta trying to find her face, but
it was a0 far, and her eyes had but a
narrow mange. Moreover, the Hght o
side wns so bright that |t dazed her eyes,
when she looked long, and the {aces had
o radinnce of their own which damzied
and forbade the gase of outalders. All
the saints were grown persons, and she
eaw no children.
Child Angels.
But there were many acgels, with beag-
tiful wings, which made her think that,
perhaps, all the childeon on arriving
quickly turned Into angels, and that she
would rather be an angel fluttering about
the throne than a saint, koecling at s
foot,
During the Intervals between the yongs
am] musie, she heard a noley chattering
behird her, soumding the more harsk from
its comtrast with the harmonious sounds
and sights within. The chattering was
made up of frivolous and implous wornds
about pleasure and business, and there
was alzo gosstp.  Elsle distinguished the
voltes of some of the Ligger boys and
wished that they might never be admit-
ted, for they woukl plague her, even In
heaven.
Tuming backward, she could see noth-
Ing: all was plich dark; but the nolse
went on. Then, as she looked agaln
throuxgh the opening, her eyes wore over-
powered by the Increased luster
came over
admitied. 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 hee face, pene-
trated ber dress, and she shivered again.
The muale ceascd, but the chattering grow
louder. There were jokes, followed by
loud lnughter. She heand steps on the
floor, amd a wvoice shouting: “Elsite, got
up! Breakfast is eeady.”
Elsle Awakes,
Bhe mwoke, A rmmy of sunlight had
found lts way through the foltage of the
pear tree, and the open window, and
played over her closed eyes: In undson
with the futtering of the leaves, and, in
her slesp, she had thrown the qulits off
the bed, and was shivering under one
thin sheet. The music, which had lesued
from a harp In the adjolning room. kad
come to an end, but thé chatteriog went
on downstairs. ANDREW FRANZEN.

He Wanted Geod.

The littla ones are often unconsclously
sacrilegious. A few daye aEo a S-year-old
boy in Omahn, says the World-Herald, of
that city rushed Into the houss and ex-
cltedly rang up “central”™
“Number, plense.” sald the girl, in the
central office.
“Jus' gib me Dod,” llepes! the little fel-
loow.
“Central™ grasped the stuation, and
mid Al right” waltel a moment and
then asked in o changed tone of wolee:
“Well, my lttle friend. what Is 17T
“Say. Dod. dem Smith chilluns across
se stweet keep tomin® over here an’
stealin’ my playfin's, an' you ham jus®
got to put & top to It!™ shouted the angry
Tmdl.

Acroatic.
firot in in bear, but not In snare.
second Is In mirin, ut not in pear.
third 13 in cake, but not In bread.
fourth ia n yellow, but not in red
firth is In crab, but not I fish,
My sixth s In plats, but not In Sish.
My sevanth Is in money, alsa in wealth.
To ride my whole iv good for the heaith,

My
Mr
My
My

My -

Plenic Sacrifice.
The tough old rooster squawked,
Aa 1t gave its life away
“Elanghtered.” it gasped, “to make

Dear Towhead, come, et all your trinkets and
things—

play,
Go talk to the chicks and watch their cuts

Make pies in the shade, my sweet, gold-haaded
mald,

styla,
Oue could semreh the world throogh for & child

You go a2 It so Bard—(Mtlle heart—when TOU

That sven the bes I8 no worker like thee,

A doudbt |
her that she would ever be |

Mother's Song.

Go under the shoade trees to

tricks,
Then toll doiltes six what they say.

And talk in your own artless

Ferel e FOu,
When you siog o your dollles and smile

Flay,
Az whon oft [ have watched from my door,

For, aithough he doss weil, you do more.

My mbe—ch, I love youo—I dremm L ¢ nights,
When 1 squesan you your body*s so small,
4 ne'er know wimt to do. my dear child,
without you,

‘Cauyse you're mine—and 1 love you—thatl's

all
~{iec. C. Conmor in Philadelphla Ingutrer.

INCIDENTS OF CAMP LIFE

o

Back Among the Glant Redwoods of
the Great Forest Tracts of
KNorthern Californis.

Another Summer has come, and agaln
we are in the dear old redwooda  As we
swing in the hammocks this beautiful

s dor the grand old trees, thd
volces of merry chiidren come to us from
a creek pear by, where the boys are fiah-
ing. One of them just slipped In, and we
can seo him clHmbing up the bank, wet

sou will almost fear the trees will Ig-
pite. Then the sparks will fly upwanl
in great showers, reminding you of fire-
works on the Fourth of July. Socon It
will die down, and all will be daric .\.I]
ft fllckers away, great shadows appear.
and you aimast think that you ses the |
forms of nnimals moving about among
the bushes. Then up shoots the blaze |
:ﬁ.u&daﬂhbﬂclﬂ. You bave no fear |

It requires & great deal of work to keep |
a camp-fire burning ol night. Big logs
have to be hmuled, but that you do not |
mind. We difn't: we conslders] it a|
pleasura. We hired a horso and sled from |
A man who Hved up in the wooda, rmr.li
ww would ®art off, whisting away, n=|
if there wers only fun In store for us, '
Bome of the boys from the neixhboring
camps woukl call to us, asking If we
wanted help. Of course, we dld; we were
very glad to have them: thEe more M
merTier.

How we wonld work! Great logs were
plled upon the sled, and. strange to say,
no one complnined of being tined. When
In the city, If mother should ask us to
brivyy In o fow pleces of wood. It would
be—oh, such hard work! Coald not somo
ane else do i, then?

But were we not, after all, doing this
for mother? T do not think she woum
hawe gono to bed had pot the fire been
burning brightly: sbe wms so afrald of
trampa. Not the kind of tramp that we
onee owoed, and who used to Ne ot the
entrance of the tent avery night to guard
us Oh no, not that kKind! But ths sort
that used to prow! arcund the roads at
night, In the lonely country placea Ou
doggla, dear Httle Tramp, falkthful play-
mnte and friemd, was dead: a panther
had killed bim during the Winter!

We had vigitors at our camp
They all thought it the lovelieat out-ot-
door honw they had over seen. But, a»
there were numerous hommets fOying
around. some of them told us that the

end aripping from his cold bath It

insects would finally troubla us so0 much

DOES IT.

He starts out with a yell;
Then with puff and blow,

Without halt or stay,

He turns at the stalrway

To quiver and qunka

Whth Joy, and shake

Up the sieepers below.

Thence downwanrd depariing,
Like a racer starting,

He jumps and he slides

And shrieks as he glides

On the stalrs 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 stops mors
Then bolts for the door,

Helter skelter,
Hurry skurry!

Slams door with & bang

As he sights the gnng

Across the way, walting

Bquealing and screeching,

Biting and kicking,

And gpouging and pinching,

Then there's o parley;

And then top spinning,

While each ona Is grinning.

Next they are skating,

And sepeaming and sweating,

Aod “pltehing” and betting,

And polfing and leaping,

Ball-playing and running,

And boxing and gunning,

Distracting the tenants who
Live in the square;

And the day sleeper
Makes o jerk at his halr,

Or If bald he will swear,
He jumpe out of bed
With & joiting tread,

And throws up the sash,
When the gang, cat calling,
Whistling and bawilng,
Rolling and erawling,
Defying and daring.

Bkips ouot, disappearing.

—Fmnk H. Brooks, In Brookliyn Eagla

fine fun for the youngwters that did not
tumhbie in, If one might judge by the

ting branches of redwood, to make whot
we call our “redwood-room.™ He has
fust fintshed it How lovely R jooks. so
fresh and green! Three sides and the top
are compased of branches of the trees;
the front is left open amd we have hung
& row of Chinese lanterns ncross 8, There
is & nies board floor, and we shall put in
chairs and a tabie It is quite an ad-
ditlon to the camp. If it is too cold to sit
outskde In the evening, we can =it hmh_b_-l
and watch the bhlaze of the campfire, just |
in froot. i

Have you ever been in the woods at,

A roamin” holiday ™

emd s0 cold blew the lsy_w!n_d that they

—Chicago Tribdune.

oight and watched a camp-fire? Bome-

ILLIE GREEN'S FIRST E

XPERIENCE WITH A PIPE, AND ITS DISAGREABLE CONSEQUENCES.

we wonld be compellad to leave, And

they were right—ithat s, the hornets tried

was the nolse that atiracted father's al=

| aome time to remove the tree, so that

| N horses, attached to a light wagon, 0.
eeo If there was any wood Iymg abous’

i
Pr

the gun which father had fired be @
ance more o make Mmaelf heard T
tenedon, anmd which cauesd him to
quickly to the man's assistance. It t

comtld be raleed up. When that was dor

and water bad been given him to d A

bhe tried to tel] how it had happened. A
He had driven out that morning withj

that he could take home with him. Ha
tisd the horses to & (ree neal by, and
went to ihe alze of the bank of the ra-
vipe to look Jdown In some way, he
bank.

He clutched at a tree, but Ik

proved to be unsound. and with it he

fell to the bottom of the mvire. He hal
been there about five hours whan father
found him

But bow to get him out was the gques
tlor, He complained of pains tn his back
when tryins to move, so the anly thing
to do wias to make him ae comfortable a8
passible wnd go for hetp. Fuiher climbed
up ™e steep bank, by holding to he
bushes and trees, until he reached the
top. Then he quickly untled the horses
and sturted for the camp. Oalling the
men from the Mfferent cunps to his ald,
they put matiresses and blankets In the
wagon, Mother had a bottle of lUniment.
whieh she sent, for faar there would nat
T any at the wounded man's home whemr
he rvached there

It took but a short time to gt back (o
whare the mmn had fallen. Put he had
fainted and wea lying uncomeeious on
the groumml. Kind and wilXng hands gen=
tly bore Mm up the embankment to the
rond and phaced him In the wagm. AS
the men could not revive him mufficlently
to findl ont whore he lived, It was decided
to bring him to the camp

Juat as they wore turning around &
bend In the rond, they met a woman and
a iittle boy. PBoth were running and ory-
ing bditterly. When the woman maw the
wagon coming with what she suppossd
was the dead body of her husband—for
she proved to be the wife of the man
they wers carrying hime—she gave one
wiM shriek and fall in a falnt.

Two to Look After.
Now there were two to look after, bat
by this time the mon, whose name we
lmrned wee Wade, had so far recoversd
a2 to raiea his head and call to ha wifa,
begeing her not to be trlﬁhtm!‘; that he
wns not tedly injured and wonld soon ba
well again,
But the woman had recetved such &
shock that it was thouxht best to take
her to the camp, that sho might get rest-
ed befdre taking her home. She had
walked about five miles In ssarch of her
hustand, fearing that he had met with
an acoident, as he had promised to be
back for breakfast. We kept the little
boy, whise name waa Roy, at the camp
for a few days, antil his father was bet-
ter. It was not long after Nis retummn to
his bome that Mr. Wade recoversd ¢n-
tirely from the effocis of his fail
Well, the time {8 approaching for us O
make preparations for going-to our clkty
home. We bave already invited our
friends in the adjoining camp to gprad
tha avening prior to our departure with
ug, and we anticipate & merry time by
tha blazing camp-iire, relating our many
and varied experiences of camp-ilfe, We
shall have & nice supper seTved at a to=-
ble under the trees, and we zhall string
Clitness lantarns everywhere and make
thinge just as cheerful and Jolly as we
can, for i is llkely to be cur last Summer
on the old camping-groumd. Next Sum-
mer wo hall sgo to the mountalns.
E B BALDWIN.

MR. AND MRS. ORIOLE.

Serious Mishapi to Thelr Town

Honae, Entalllng Muach Labor,
Mr. and Mrs Oriole had been Wintering
In the South, aving fousd the rigoe
of a Northern Winter oo trying for thed
delleate constitutiona, Being binis of.a
good social posttion, they bhad sojourned at
one of the most fashionabje hotels at Palm
Beach, whem they occupled an elegant
suite of apartments under the eaves
When it rained a neighboring waterspout
occasionally spiuttered over them, mak-
Ing their nest rather demp; dbut bathing
s one of the fashionable Sports at Palm
Beach, so, of course, they did not mind o
Thelr town house was situnted on tne
imb of an old willow tree in Brooklyn,
It was really a charmirg home, and Mr
Orfole had been his own architect. More-
over, it was 30 shelterod from view as not
to attrect cats or climbing boya

From my bedroom window I could plaine
ly see the nost, and every Spring I woulg
wiich for the return t0 town of Mr., and
Mr=. Oriole. Promptly on the first of
May they would put in an appearance,
und euch twittering and chattering an
there would be for & fow days! And
wuch & lot of callers as Mrs. Oriole 4@
have! One of these, 4 harndsome and gal-
fant young cock robin, was most atted.
tive, and [ frequently obeerved signs of
jealousy on the part of Mr. Oriele.

This Spring, shortiy before thelr returm
to town, o viclent wind storm damaged
the aged willow, breaking the limb an
which was the nest. Two or thres mofn-

times the blaze will shoot up =o hign

™ = v A ings later I was awakened the great-
laughing and chatteriog. l;:,..;mw ue out, but they did not suc- | 198 T © was =B ‘_mwn;’?y!\m —
But »oy® do not mind a wetting, when "i"h'e-y would gvt on our pintes while wo | heard The Urtpl«.- family had returned,
they are omt for a jolly good tme In| wury eatimg, pull off fragments of meat, | and wera perched on the limp and swaying
the eouptry., This one has gone 10 his | without saying so0 mueh as “By your | limb, evidently dscussing what they had
tenxt for dry clothing, and soon we will | leave! and greatly bother we otherwisa, | ?-"‘\‘T do. I"rl‘.'.ﬁ*_t;:rt‘.}‘ .ﬂr.- Uﬂﬂcll\ au;""nm-
hear his merry Inugh, a= he lands o good- | We did not dare to drive them away, 1o :‘3n1~‘*1 by his wife, went ? . T &
fear of their stitg. The saney [litle things | few hours they returned and began move
s e e o would Jook at i as if to say, “Don< | Ing houvea. So I judged they had found a
Thers are many camping parties near | ... s, touch ve: If you do, we will [ suitable and safer location whers they
us this Summer. The camp that adjolne | e you™ intended to bulld another nest

ours Is mal swoll, The people have! Father sald: “They will soon bufid They sot to work to pull their nest to
brovght their plano and many pleces of | thelr nest: then we will show them what | Dleces M-:i.!r i'“;ﬂ"h ‘;lr*:{h‘::ﬁl' ':T(_;::

" leaves and feathery hich It was
housebolil  furniturs Having camped wo;nr:ht:_ﬁ.w“ found what Jooked to us | posed. Some of those thisving sparrows
here before, they kpow jJust what is S i s paper bag. fastennd to & | noticed what they were dolng, and, siyly
wanted. tree, When we were about to poke 1it, | walting tiil the Orioles had fown off with
How lka a Ntthe viilage thelr camp | fuiher callied us away, telllne us that it | their bilis full of twigs and feathern, they
looks—the white tents under the (rees | wus the long-locked-for horneot=' nest. He | would pounce down upon the nest and
amd o many people moving about! Gl":]n-\—‘ took & plece of lighted paper and hoid fr | steal all '_v"'}‘""“‘” 5 M‘"‘- Origle caught
ma Is sitting In her racking-chair, reading | under ! _ arl goon the hornet fam- | them at [t ofter a while, and then she
=it . { = o = 3 her husband discussed the matler,

e per. She looks so pleased and | HI¥, 1 all, wemt up in smoke | @nd he v < el -
- P ¥ They did not drivs us out, but we forced tly they cams to a a.uk:,:umry
emiles so often that I think she must . 5 15 jegve, and no more homnets came lusion, for after thai they took tums
have a copy of The Oregonian, and is | our way that Summer, guarding the nest. w'q,lln_‘ the I‘\:hl'r‘ WOy
reading from the children's page. Orl'rdﬂ RS ES, :::-: off particlea of It for thelr new
fwndﬂ\:tnomt:qt::-l: m:'r::l::ir:h»;i I must now tell you of an nccldent | They are gone now, and T miss them
b 1 ith th - nd i which hagppened pear o One morning, | sadly., They were such cheerful birda
Pating Eachio with .1 m = m‘.". " | father was out with his gun, bunting | Mr. Orfcle wns much the better dresser.
iy peering rt: = ;h"‘ :W‘O“—l (-r.«:nd | for quail. He fired into a fock, but they !1-" wore a. costume nrf orange, -:a-r::mlmu
SIS Sch us’y - i R | scattered. and whie some dropped end | #F black. Some people us o l‘:l]: them
the enmp, putting things in order. and . = el i the Baltimore birds, because Lornd Balk
making it lock cozy and homelike. were pleked up, others were lost In the | ypnp who loeated in Maryland in the
Put, after all, we hawve the prottiest | bushes t'me of Charles I lmd hie servantm
eamp. Father has been very busy cul-| ‘wine searching for them, father hemrd | dressed in Hverles of the same eolors as

a polse down In the ravine, as If worn by Mr. Oriole—Brooklyn Eagie

one wers in distress. He lost n o

In getting to the from where . An Dhserving Salat.

nolse ctme, and he saw a mmn Smirking up to his mother one day,

by face downward, on the groond, | Tommy sakd:

where he was held by the lnrge lilmb of “Ma, huven't T been a good boy sines I
at bad fallen o s back, In | degan gotng to Sunday school?™

me to make
He was nearly exhausted

fright, being far from hor

ins that no ote would

ance In that lonely place

for help until he was tired and Jdscour-

aped; the onfy sound wn= the echn of his

lrean,

valled

He ad

me 0 his arsisi-

“Yes, my lamb,” answered the mofber,
fondly

ity

you trust me now, don't you,

mn?
“Yes, darling.”

“Then what makes you keep the mince
pies locked up In the pantry the same a8

own voitee When he heard the report of

ever T —Cuolller's Weokly.

—Philadeghla Ingulrss,

L

mimend hia footing erd went over the

ey |




