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Mike. Are you sare you are going the
right direction?™ aaked Jack.

“l was just thinking something was
wrong about this place. It Jooks Mige
Greenland,” answered Mike

"What doos Greenland ook liks?™ pe-
turned Jack

“In the Encyclopedia Britannica * Miks
msosweared, rolling out the long name, 8o
as to make Jack envious, *T read that
there are high, beetling ociiffs, great
glaciers creeping down Lo the sea. and
Geep inleta, ilke Frans Josed Island.”

Tiis Information stunned Jack, and hs
looked In some awe at Mike, wondering
when be had ever taken the time (o learn
[ ] Then bhe took & careful survey
of the land below them.

"TH bet you're right,” he remarked;
“thepe's the cliffs and icebergs and other
things you read gbout”
we turn back, or go on™

“Oh, let's ge on around the globe;
‘eauss we'll never get the chance
Ma'll llok me for goin® off anvhow, and
I'might as well got all the fun [ can
beforehand.”

“Yes, we're likely to catch it, when we

forward. Really, it went so ¢
& short while, Icsland, as well as
Innd, had bheon passed and left far
hind. and the coast of Norway
ocome visthle.

“1 don’t go much on this
food business.” sald Jack,  after a few
ln:rmutu of silence; "it doesn't All & fol.

up.

“T've got the very schemes,” sxcl
Mike, hardly hesding Jack's m

%

“In thers goin' to be a fght?™ asleed
Jack, delightedly. “'Ges, whis hope
Ch 'aojm “m Helked oo

3 L" spswered Mike. “Chins”
hactnmher.nnﬂnud-tnhdﬁ;l:-d‘.
There's some fellors there called Boxars,
hlt!.ng“;!mn'u"l A W

e and wh
pamn s ite people ke

"Where do you learn so much™ aaked
Jack, mot so much Impreseed by the
news of the Chinese situation as by
Mike's Enowiedge of It. He aid know
eonsiderable for & small boy, &ldn't he?

“My father reads The Oregonian eout
loud every morning st breakfast” an-
ewored Mike

“I wish we took The Oregonian: it's
the finest paper a-goin’.” said Jack, en-
viously.

‘I Det that's 8t. Petersburg,” sald
Mike, as & beautiful city appeared across
the Gulf of Finiand.

The tall spires of the ity seomed to
plerce the sky, and In the center of the
city was a palace, so magnificent that |

the boys looked down In wonder. It was  high

early morming, and the city was bathed
In & flood of sunlight, whose bright beams
danced and sparkled on the golden spires
of the palnce.

“That's the Csar's paince; T'H bet a
nickie it =" sald Jack, as they rested
diractly above 1t. “We'll go down and
talk to the ol man."

"All right; bere goes™ apswered Miks
“My clothes ain't very good; but he'll
have to stand "em.™

expected any moment that the great man
would oall out his soidiers and have

5
sk

appisuse, they ross into the alr and
poon Alsappeared from sight. leaving the
staring blankly upward and wom-
doring whore they had gone. 'ﬂ”m
directed the machine sastward, and
t across Eastern Ruasta and over
Siberia to the Okhotsk Hea, on the Pa-
cific Coast.
“We'll dagh down this coast and taks

with,” sagely remarked Jack, “and we

don't want to get killed. They're killin

everything they can lay bands on.”
“Let's go down anyhow, and see what

—Jumes Whitcom® Riley.

GREEF OF A LoNELY [

——

You will remember, children that ¥
promised you the story of the life of the
| old hermit of the Santa Orus Mountains,
'in Californja, the manuseript of which
| wns given to father by the hermit him-
welf om the occaslon of dur wisit to his '
t cabin pn the mountsin fide. As we ail
! gathered upon the porch of our eottags
the morning after our viglt, father reall
| the stery to us, andd hers It 1a, just as
the old man told it In writing: !

The Hermit's Mory. '
1 “I was bomn and raised in the Tty of
New York, and married, when quite a
FOURE man, a'lldr of Bouthern birth
Fortune had smiled upon me; I was suc-

| T was not tn search of gold; It coyld not | grent Work Dcn:- by

to the ground. Wife and child perished
in the flames.’
“1 was daged, 1 G0 mot know how T
reached home: all seemed (o be a blank
to me. 1 wan {ll -and unconscious for
many weska. "

“As seon as posmlble after my recov-

but the girl was not at all pleased, and
she began to give the policeman a place
of bher mind, in most emphatic language.

“0Oh, chase yourself,"” she said, "T aln't
loat, and iy wouldn't ba none of your
ibusiness If I was, Youse people (with a
comprebensive wave of her hand), youse

ery, 1 .made prepara to leave Mem- | peoglle make me tired. I'h taking pa his
gh.u..nd o abroad, t ng that thepe md 1 just happened to think that

might find rellef in iness. I | ma t to put In the coffes, and 1
drew my.money from the bank and de-| fust know pa'll soak me when he seen
parted. ' thare afn't none” and she looked around

“l1 d4id not know where T should
1 had made no plans—only this: lh.:i
I'would expend my wealth In doing goed.™”
Im COmnitfornia.
“When the gold fever broks out In
California, T was among the number that
started for this land of promise, But

deflantiy.

The big policeman Inughed. 'l guess
yoit and 1 can settls him,” he sald, and,
hand in hand, he and his littla charge
went off to find “pa.”

ECONOMICAL MACHINE.

the Human
bring me happiness. Body With Little Fuel
1 4 not stop In Ban Francisco, DUt | qng ihman body t= the most economical
f"““’ ;::“m:‘:h”thm :;"“:‘d z”;::,mhina in the worid. It takes in aboot
owns. n e n " r
ment wworried mé; I wanted to be slone, * 338 pounds of food A day
Bo, after a time I found tha peaceful, Wote¥. oxygen and solids
guiet home I had been in search of, jn @38 his power of dolng
these mountains. For more than #  tho strength for bodily,
years I have lived here. At first 1 dide menta] worlk
not want & cabin; but, as years rolled The heart does 120 foot toms of work In
on, I found my strength falling me. 8o M hours. If the full work of the heart for
1 have fitted up thie little piace, which | that period could be bathered Into one big
gives me all the comfort that [ deaire. "It It ‘woold mise 320 tons welght one
I shall not be hers long. No one will miss_ fobt high. The muscies of breathing do
me."” ‘3 foot tons work per day. The work of
This waa all, fthe whole body In all Its actions for 24

In the shape of
This food gives
work. It gives
mtuscolar and

But, oh! what pathos

did the simple tale copvey! Not an eye
among us all that was not molst, when
father, finlshing reading, folded the man-
ureript and put it away within his
pocket.

The oid man’'s prediction proved true '
One morning, aftér our return to our
city home, we read In the paper that
some hunters had stopped at his cabin. '
The rap at the door was not answered.
They “looked In. The old man wasn sit-
ting by table. His head was bowed
upon his . They spoke to him; but

hours smounts 10 about 3400 fool tons. ‘Thins
enormous workjng power la developed from
food’ in 34 hoiws. Over 3000 foot tons go
to produce heat, which Is a mode of mo-
tion ‘and b necessary for every vital
process, The remainder represents
man's actual muscular and mental work.

It must be remembered that X0 foot
tons About repregent the force which wou'd
ralke a man of average welght sight an
one-half miles high. Man has never soc-
cead in making any cngine that o 1
conipara with the engineers own body

\
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him and Mike killed. He 414 nothing of
the kind, however, and only smiled at the
boys' alarm.

8o they sat down on a marble seat,
nearby, and told the wondering Caar of
the Russians the tale of their remark-
able adventure; all about the trip te the
moon, and, then, of the discovery of the
North Pole. When they sald that the
pole was & great stick of loe, the Csar

exclialmed.
“A stick of ice! How wery remark-
able! Are you sureT’

“You bei—er | mean—yea #ir,"” an-
swered Jack "and we put an Amerioan
flag on the top, to show that we were
the dincoversra”

“1 must have that Interesting fact noted
in our sclentific journale ™ continued the
Cear. ‘Do you think there's no uhnrl
way of reaching the pole except with
& fiylng machine? Is Doctor Nansen |
wrong about it being possibie to get Inwi
8 current and 4rift there™

The Canr Inspects the Maohine.

*“No, #ir: those ways are no good,” -
sponded Jack. |

“But come.” he continued, “and we'tl |
show you how the fiylng machine works.™ |

With that they went over to the alrahip, |
that rested, In state, under a great tree. |
The boys explained the wonderfu! con-
trivances that had made poasible thelr |
trip to the North Pole, and the Csar
was Intensely Interested. They ware now
surrounded by statesmen, Ambassadors
and dignitaries of high rank, all jleten- |
ing, with profound attention, o the 4«-'
scription. The evaporated
heat-box came In for thelr share of at- |
tantion, and many wise and learned ques-
tions were msked concerning them. Sald
the Czar to Mike:

I ses & possibility of comverting this
clever Invention into & weapon of raoders
warfare. You give me the name and
nddress of the Inventor, and, in du

constructing one on an lmproved
basis, for our Army. 1 should want, of

his home to Bt Petersburg
Al, 1 pee & great change in
of making war from now

| emphastsing

they’'ll do. I want some &ifferent kind
of grub to eal,” suggested Mike, for they
had been travellng some hours sinoe
learing 8St. Petersbury, and were hungry

again After such a meal. as they had |

partaken of in the Cmar's palace, they
were not aoxious to return to evaporat-
od food.

Bo they descendad cautiouaiy and Landed
in a Chinese vegetable garden, where
they thought they would - sttract the
loast attention. They got outl and started

toward the Ilttle hut that served the |

owner for & home, to bargain with him
for vesetables. They had mot gome far,
though, when they heard loud shouting.
and, loocking back, saw the natives rin-
ning for the alrship,

“Grab all you can and make Tor the
machine”™ whispered Jack, and both lads

begun pulling at the vegetables Then, |

with their arms full of carrots, cabbages
and radishes, they ran for the machine,

which they reached just ahesd of the |

mob,

“Melican man, Mellcan man! No ke
hm: heap tief! Killee him! they yelled,
thelr worda by hurling
sticks and clubs st the lads

Mike didn't wuit to bid them godd-
bye, but turned the lever and got out
of rench, ms soom as possible,

“Golly, that was s close &ali!™ ex-
claimed Juck as a builet whizzed past
his head. “Get on more . there,
or they will put a hole In the eylinder!”

Mike gave the lever a torn, and then
they began to munch carrota and radish-
&4, A% unconcernedly as thoogh nothing
unuseal had happensd. It takes o great
deal to upset a boy.

Mike Proposes India Next.

“We can say we've been to Pekin, at
any rate,” sald Miks. “Now we'll cut
across China and see wnat it looks like
In India™

“There's a very terrible famine there |

pow,” aaswered Jack. ‘Tt must be aw-
ful to be hungry.”

Bo they passed over the famine.strick-
en districts of India The =ight was
Indesoribable, and - they now wish they

could forget the terrible plcture of suffer-

| Ing and death that wae printed on thelr !nnﬁ killed. Then my dead body would
| young minds.

Arabis, the land of fable and song, was

You will obwerve that he spoke rather | next visited, and the lads imagined they |

[ cessful In my business ventures, and was {

| what the world called a rich man. But
my wife was not contented with the
pretty nest | provide for her, and longed
for her Bouthern home. Bhe so often ex-
pressed the wish to remove to Memphis,
! Tenn., where her parents resided, that I
| finally sold our home, and arranged my

business affairs wo that we might do as
| she wished. We went th, where 1
purchased a beautiful place, about three
| miles fram Memphis, which I furnished
| and fAlled with every luxury that wealth

could give.
|  TAfter all was settled, we decided upon
lu.klnc a European trip, our baby boy |
| being then about ¥ years of age The |
tour ‘was n delightful one. I need not |
tell you of the many piaces of Interest
| thst we visited, and which we had so
often rend about: that would not be new
| to you' We met many friends abroad, |
{ which csused us to prolong our stay. |

When we returned to America we were
{ lnden with works of art and many pretty
].thinn begides, with which to adorn our

home.

I “Ours was, indesd, an ideal home! What
| more bBad I to ask for? With my dear
wife and little golden-Batred Robin, as |
| wa calied our boy, my bappiness seemed |
| quite compiete—iife one long Bummer's
| day. | &
“But the end came: It was all too sweet
| to last. Perhaps I was ming selfish |
| and cared not for the of others,
in the enjoyment of my own pleasures.

About one year after dur return from |
| abroad, 1 was called to Nashville upon

rome Important b and expecting
| to be away about six weeks.
| Evil Forebadings.

“A strange foreboding of evil Impressed
me for several dayas before I started.
“What was it 1 askedi. Should I meet
| with an accident? The horsés attached
| to the wstage might take fright, and I
| should be thrown out, perhaps mangled

be carried home to my wifa. Oh, what
| & shoek that would be to her!
"1 almost shrank from making the trip.

| s a child ‘would be .. To lllustrate this

| she deoariy loved. and to which she had

no answer came. He was dead. ' Beside
him wers the pictures of his wife and |
littls boy. It may be that the Iast words
he ssamad  to hear were: “Bring me a
pony, when you come home, papa! A
pony for your littlsa Robins!" I

E. T. BALDWIN. |

KILLED BY CROSS WORDS,

instances Where Feathered Song-
sters Have Thus Died.

A bird which receives a, scolding is

made as misersble and unhappy thereby

Otir Dumb Animals
story:

A Massachusetts woman had, & faw
yeArs ago, o beautiful canary bird which

telis the following

nover spoken-an. unkind word in her Jife
One Bundery the church orgmnist was
awsy, and she stopped after church to |
play the organ for the Sunday Sohool '
In consequence of this the digner had
to be put off an hour, and when she gor |
home her good husband was veyy hun-
gTy, and he spoke to her unkindiy.

The things were put on and they ant
down in silénce at the table; and present- |
Iy the Dbird began to chirp at her, as ¢ |
always had, to aitract her attentiop. To |
shame her husband for having spoken |
#o. she turned to the bird, and for the
first time In her life, apoke to . it in &
violent and angry tone. In less than five
minutes thers was a futtering in the |
ecage. Ehe sprang to the cage—the b‘lrﬂ1
was dead.

Mrs. Hendricis, the wife of the late |
Vice-President of the.nited States, says
that she once killed a mocking bird In
the same way. [t annoyed her by louwd '
singing. To stop it she spoke In & violent
tons, and pretended to throw something

at it, and within five mimiles It was
dead.
SHE FORGOT RIS COFFEE.

Why a Little Girl Wept Bitterly om
Broadway, New York.

A lttle girl, carrying ‘a big tin dinner
pall, stopped on Broadway, In front of
Trinity Church, the other morning, says
the New York Mall and Express. and
began to ory. Bhe was a pretty chiiﬂ.l
with Nght, curly halr and & dirty face,

In developing & relatively large amount of
eneéTEY on a very small consumption of
fuel or food.

A Crab Worth Talking About.

An enormous phosphorescent crab, the
like or which has never heretofors been
found, was recently captured In the In-
dinn Ocean and is now In the aguarium
of the Zoological Boclety at Calcutta
This huge crustacesn, which was caught
a mile away from shore, lu 42 contimeters
in diameter, and lts claws are more thian
a:yard long. Ite voracity is incredible,
and its great eyes protrude In such a
manner a8 (o give It a pecularly [(e-
rocious AppRArAnNCcE.

After It was caught It was placed in
A large vessel, which was fHled with sen
water, and which also contained about &
crustaceans and other fishes. Twn hours
Iater the orab had devoured all these, and
when evening arrived the zoologists, who
were woatohing the strange sreature, saw
to thair surprise that it amitted curioos
phospharescent rays of n nitiky white-
ness, which Hlumined the entire vessel
This inexplicable phenomenon 1s repent-
ed everr evening, and naturalists have
traveled from many parts to witness it

Squirrels Neat In a Stove,

At Malden, Mass., o carpenter has had
& family of six thrust upom him unex-
pectedly. In his shop Is 5 disused stove.
and some lttle time ago, while working
in his shop, the carpenter heasd curlous
polses in the stoveplpe, which runs up
through a ventilator and Into the open
alr, and s some 15 feet long. By and by
hé heard a rustiing In the stove, and

opsning the door to see what might be |

golng on, he saw the head and biark
eye® of & gray squirre! peeping oot at
him from the midst of a nest of leaves
that the creature was constructing. Iis
closed the dootr and left the squirrel to
Itsell.

After the rattliing and scratching
In the stove and pipe had gone on

with-
quite

2 number of days, the ecarpenter once
more opened the atave door: and there
In the nest of leaves, were four littie

baby squirrels, looking remarkably ke
liitle vats, with thelr slim, and, as yet,
hairless talis.

The earpenter handled the Htile squir-
rels, and has since grown qulte chummy

SERIOUS TROUBLE HATCHING

—From X-Ray Photogrpphs in Phlindelphis Tnguirer.

pompously, as befitted a person of lu.s,'

dignity. Mike and Jack quite forgol thedr
clothes, and were nol awed In the :

of |
, and |

g
4

“I'va bosrd that Caars and them kind

could detect the odor of incense and
tropical flowers with which the 'air waa
Iaden, as they salled Above the country.
Over the Mediterranean Sea they then
salled,
and out above the broad Atlantie, really
homewsrd bound at last,

By the next morning they had crossed

working of the they dropped
gracefuily down tn Inventor Will Ogden's
back yard, having deem Just seven
dnye. M WELLS

through the Pimars of Herewles |

]
' 7The last words I heard from my wife'
| were these: ‘Come back o/ us soon!
and from lttle Robin: Bring me some-
| thing nice, papa! I want ‘s pony—a
real Hve one that I cap ride upon, all
for my own." Promising to do all that
| they asked of ms, 1 went away, with'
A heavy heart o
“All went well, notwithstanding my
, gloomy feelinge. Letters from home tald
' that all was well there. They always
| ended with & message from my boy:

| question she buried her face in her hands

which was soon streaked with tears. |
Passaraby thought she was lost, and ll
portly man who looked as If he might
have some youngsters of hia own, and
ascordingly would know what to do In
such & case, asked the child If she knew
whern, she llved. At this very sensible

and cried louder. Finally some one called
a policeman.. An offlcer appearsd, who
acted as If he had dome nothing eles In
bin Jife but look after joat childrem,
“Cheer up,'’ he sald kindly, "and I'l see
if 1 can find your father and mother.”
The Httle girl stopped crying at oncs
and the crowd murmured its approval,

with the whole family of them. They lve
theres In considerable contentment, and
the parent squirrels go and come freely
though how they manage to climb sore-
cessfully along the inner side of the
stovepipe is & mystery.

Which Ome She Was.

A neighhor meeting a littls one
street, sald:

“Good moming, my little dear!
never tell you aod your mister
Which of the twins are you? '

And the little ome made anawer:

“T'm the ome whiat's out walkin' "—
Philadelphia Inquirer.

in the

I ean
apart.

How Hot It Growsl

The follkm that on the first of May
Woere winter cloaks and hoso,
Brgan to say, the frst of Juns:
s Good How hot it growal™
—Elegy of & Mad Dog.™

MOUSETHAT WAS A THIEF

As He Wonld Not Be Good, Ba Fidus
Caut OF Hisx Tall, and Then
He Killed Him Dead.

Losd!

Perhaps T must first explain who Kald
Jellaly is, and who Ba Fldur ls. In Mo-
rocco City, one of the capitals of the
Empire of Moroceo, dwelt little Kald Jol-
ialy and her friend and stanch retainer,
Ba Fulur.

For Kald Jellnly is a girl, and a lttle
English girl at that, and a wvery dear
ltile friend of mine. That Is, her parents
are English, but she herself was born In
Moroeeo and has ilved there all her life.
In her ways, Indeed. she Is naturally
more Moorish than English, .:uugls the
pet and dnriing of the father's servanis,
aver whom she rules like a lttls queen.
She talks Arable better than English, and
sings Moorish songs and dances Moorish
dances, and can even pray In true Moor-
ish style: so the Moors have adopted her
for thelr own. Her greatest friends are
Kol Swillum, a soldler, and Kald Larra-
by, a soldler, and Ba Fidur. an old Moor,
wha tells wonderful stories from the
“Arabinn Nights,” and who is doorkeoper
in the comfortable mansion occupled by
Kald Jellaly's father. How 4id she coma
to be called Kald Jellnly? Well, the Moors
enlled her so, and, as kald signifies Gove
ernar, the title fits her very well indeed.

The Sultan, himself, with all his srmy,
does not exercise more autocratle sway
than does Kald Jellaly over the Moors of
her father's household. I wverily belleve
that If she ordgred the head of ons of
her subjects to be cut off the order would
be exscutsad and that the vietim would
meekly bow his head to the ax without
a musmur. But. of cour=e, it would newver
enter the head of the gentle Eald to lssus
so bloodthiraty an order.

Ba Fldar's Dreakfast.

When 1 stopped at her father’s house
Kald Jellaly was necustomed to go down
svery morning after her own hreakfaat o
see her friend. En Fidur, and to help him
get ready his own meal. And Ba Fidur
nover thought of getting his breakfast
until the Nitle Kald cameo, for she always
took 4. loaf of bresd for him out of &
cuphoard while he was preparing his het-
rerfa, a kind of barley broth which the
Monrs always have for breakfnst

Now one momning a4 small hols was
dlacovered in the loaf of bread, and Ba
Fldur, after examining i1t enrefully in his
grave Moorish fashion, sald that thare
must He = mouse about. So Ba Fduor
got a trap and sel It for the thief, and,
sure enpugh, the next morning there was
A mouss in the trap. It was the kind
of & tran that does pot kill the mouse,
but merely makes it a prisoner,

When Kald Jellaly came down Ba Fiduw
ghowed her hix captive and sald, “Now
1 will Rl the [itle mizchief.” DBut the
Kald, who has & fender heart, sald; "“No,
Ha Fidur, Give the little mouse a chance
o become bhetter. Put him out In the
garden, so that he will not be near the
loaf of bread, and perhaps he will become
a good mouse amd not steal any more."™

Ha PFidur obeyed the command of his
mistrags and took the trap Into the gar-
den, where the enlprit was let loose, But
the next morning there was another hole
ifn the bread. "Ah" sald Ba Fidur, “f
must set the trap agaln, for the mouse
has not reformed.”

So agnin the trap was set, and the
morning after. it once more contalned an
occupant. “Now.” sald Ba Fidur, when
the Knjd appeared, “the thief must dle™

Not the Same Mounse.

“But.” sald the Kald, “this may not be
the same mouse at all, and as the other
was given a4 charce for ita Hife, so this
one must also be given a chance. Taka
it to the gaclen, therefore, Ba Fidur, and
it, too, may becom# good and bother yom
no more."”

Ba Pidur arose murmuring to himself,
Suddenly he seized a Inrge bread-knife
and with one quick stroke he cut off the
mouse’s tall. “Now.'" sald Ba Fidur, “go
in the name of Allah, but If you come
back o ™b me again [ will know you
and you shall surely de™

S0 An Fidur took the trap Into the gare
den and let the tallless mounse escape. The
next day, however, there was a hole In
the hread agaln, and cnce more the trap
was set. The following morning Ba Fidur
had a tailless mouse as a captive to show
to the little Kald.

There was no mistaking the culprit and
now the Kald could say nothing In Its
defenpe. The sinner had been given am-
ple apportunity to reform. but he had
mot avalled bimself of
grace. Ba Fldur setzed hin sharp bread-
knifs agnin. and this Hme cut off .the
mousa's head. For all cuiprita ars de-
capitated in Momaceo.

Kald Jellaly gathered up the remains of
the wictim and buried them In the garden
that the mouse would not ablde In. He
stayad there quletly enough now, of'
course, and there were no more holes tn
the bread. But thers were tears gliaten-
ing in the pretty blue eyes of the little
Kald when she came upstalrs efter the
funeral and told me all ahout it.—Henry
Colling Walsh, In the Brooklyn Eagle

Which Sugxests Thin:?
His trousers legs, a8 here you nea,
Are never buflt amiss: ||
But when he Sraws the garment om
They always look llke this: 0.
—Chicago Tribups.
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