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LOST IN A SNOWY WASTE

Rough Experience of Two Lads Whae,
Overtnken by Blizzard,
Perished From Exposure,

Nearly

“Boys, hurry up there,
to get an early
called Mr. Warren
to Alexander and Beojamin

for 1 want you
his morning®™ |

back stslreay
his two sons. |

My, Warrem had charge of a large
freight wapon which had reached La |
Grande, Eastern Oregon, with supplies,
the svening before from Umatilla Land-
fng, and the Warren boys were to drive ]
it on to Unlon, a distunce of 317 miles, thay
dny.

Bhortly after thelr father,had ealled,

the boys claty
kitchen where Mre
the breakfast on the t
in Jubllant spirits
of steaming hot-cakes, U
the whiie,

redd dowrn the stalrs to the
Warren was setting

They =at down
and began the

bie

pils

“We'll huve an all-right time today,"
sald Aloc, "and got ek by € o'clock.”™

“Yes, we will, ¥ ! und ¥m golog
te buy some shot gun when we
gel to the Cove Hen,

“Bee hers, b sald Mr. Warren, |
“this trip ing fo be all piay, and
you will » attend sirictly to busl-

There Iv &6 worth
which

of goods in your
deliver

a recelpt
cnreful about
iU litne You were

Ress.
charge

you 10

Get

With they
donned thelr thick couts n

that and the

nid ok

was micd-Winter i the snow lay deep
the ground., Then they fallowed thelr

father out to the burn, where he had

gone Lo hitch up the tenm., The wagon-
bed had b tikown Gff wheelas and |

put on Tu th ting it Inlo

& bob-slcd, o that it could be drawn more

caslly over ithe thick, snowy crust.
Directly t de, about 12

milen, wa ¢ i the “Cove,"

while Union, ¢ the journey,

lay five mlies

direction

Lheme 10w

soythonst

to Unlon by

H
Ben,
these cxXira miles,

miles.

by several

ecould be shortened
Gesiring to cut off
marked:
“Father, may
the valiry to Unl
It's much nearer,

we

follow the siage

“No, for the high winds the
to drift so0 Badly in the ¢ vr of the val-
ey thnt f losing the
WaY. Tha n lost there,
and yo " he T-

s,

<1
i

" " e
thix

it for o 5t 6

in, Alec; 1t's

WEEE O

Wi

The Start.

Alee clambered in, and, with a fourish |
of the whin they started The wenather |
was clear, and the snow sparkied In the

morning This
erisp, invigornting

sun L £ with

ther

the |

LTS

of the bays, Mount
West, was uly wis
on the castery side
forth

BTUWY

Crock

rd 1o

its exit from th

leaving

more
Cove

La Grand

outsikirts of
which was as
As they sped
*T was roading
Pepper was good
warm. 1 EKnew
on this trip
fect feel like ahu
15 Ut some
“Well, you can
I follow

center

7 my

Mur cxa

swered [en
Bo Alec poured a coplous supply of the
Pepper 1l awalted e

rults ] before It took
over their boy-
edy for cold

, when Aler suddenly

! My feet are on

Ben %h‘nuﬁ.“‘: i p.u' was on fire. and
made & hurrie 4 mtion which re-
meantime Alee

had sprung ou
was cooling his
“Oh, It's”® the
effoct, 1=

1 off hix boots and
ing foet in the snow.
footwarmer taking
Ben Leasingly.

I preler
continued, as
ixnck into the

new
laughed
Il you gr! vour fes! warm?

mald feet to burut ones,™ h

Aleg climbed sheeplshly
wled.

They arrived at the Cove at noon, and
after sating Junch and resting the
horses, sturted southward on the remaln.
ng Ove-mile At for Union, reaching
the town 'clnck,

Drivipg directly

to the mill delivered the frelght
and received sotiey in return thebe-
for. Ben tu i ay In the botiom
of & box in the aled

*We can't gel home by € o'clock™ he
sald, *If we go by way the Cove, and
1 think we'll just eut mcross the valley.™

“Put father forbade us to go that way.”
oljected Alec,

*1 know: but he Aldn't think
be s0 late when“we got bere,
wny, the stage went out only
Kgn. We will follow its track.”

“"Well, then, go abhead™ sald Alec,

As o protection against the cold wind,

of

it would
atvl, any-
an hour

| zation of

It, and If It works, |

of the sied before starting the return
trip. Procuring four bLoards, they nalled
them perpendlcularly to the four commers
of the wagon-bed. Over thess they threw |
the iarge canvas cover and fastened the
edges down securely on all sides, with
the froni end open, thus making a re-
treat from the loy blasts,
A Had Sttuntlon,

Following the lanes out of Unlon, they
were s0om on ghe open pralrfe of Grand
Ronde Valley, and In the path of =&
furicus gale whichk had suddenly sprimg
up. The loose snow was drifting badly,
and by the timeé the lads had reached
the oenter of the storm-swept valley, ev- |
ery trace jeft by the stage was obliter-
ated by it It was moreover steadily
growing dark, and the boys dbecame con-
fused.

The winds it this sptt may be kened |
unito those about the Sea of Galliee, which
is often uphesved by wind swiris. Cur-
rents of air cotne from out the canyons
in three different directions, and, meoting
in the center of the wvalley, whid In a
circle or about three miles In dlametsr,
Somtimes the gals In so terrific that it
can carry a horse and vehicle around with
1. And such a fate befell Ban and Alec,

“'n'.r. whirlwind caught them in lts em-

brace, and they followed round and round
in the
iy
wied

circie, the horses belng apparent-
unable 1o face the glorm, or draw the
out of #ts path, Tiny bits of joe
the alr and drove with astinging
ngainst the faces of the boys
ouzh the opening in the cover, bhilnd.

A

"

Ing them =0 thut It was scarcely posaitis
to pee the struggiing, panting horsea. In
the youngsters were compietely

and had no lden where Lthey WwWere

which way to turn.
The boys b pupposed they
iowing the £= road, but at
the mppaliing discovery that
following their own
if the whirlwind. first the reali-
velng jost in the center of the
uninhabited valley, in the blinding storm

toi-

Wire
iast made
they were
iracks the

enly in

path

| slea.,

| noise and hurried out.

jonme n ware that the rope had ceased

to move and hung loossly In his inert
fingera
“Something has bappensd to Alec,”™

flashed over him. With an effort he be.
stirred himself, tled the rope to the sled

| and started out, holding to it as a gulde.

Vislons of Alec, Iying cold and stilf on
the frosen ground, came to the boy as he
groped his way forward fn the neas,
and presently he &id come upon the rigid
form of his trother, lying oo his face
in the smow. Fallilng in his efforts
rouse the lad, he pleked him up in hia
arms and staggered slowly back to the
He heaped all the blankets and
straw on Alec, and, overcome himself hy
the cold., scon sank down beside him.
Thus hoth the boys, alone in the cenier
of the dreary valley, were pecmingly
jocked in the embrace of death.

Growing tired of standing still, the
haorses began to wander about Grad-
unily they escaped from the windswirl
and struck the bridge across Katherine
Creek, led there by thelr own Instinet
They went across (o the road on the

i other nlde, which was then comparatively

ciear. and finally they reached David
Jackson's farmhouse &t ¥ o'clock that
atsht and stopped at the gate, mnorting
anidl nelghing. The farmer heard the
Bering the condl.
tion of the boys, he drove the horses to
the barn, where, with the help of his son,
he carried” the unconsclous lads Into the
house

Wife,” he called, "here are the War-
rent boye, and 1 am afrald they are frozen
to death!”

Mra. Juckson, a kind, motherly woman,
appearwd. and then began the task of re-
suscitation. For nearly an hosr the hard
work was continued, Mr, and Mea. Jack-
son having little hope of success, but at
inst slgn= of Hfe appeared In the lada
and, presently, both were out of the dan-
gerous stupor

Mre Joackson then prepared a warm
meal., which they ats hungrily. Boon
afterward they fell Into a sound sleep,

“YOU NAUGHTY,
stunned them. and they were (00 over-
Come » koowledge i prot—

{ thelr foliy to speak. The
overwheimed them, and they

staring shead for several min-

Inxt Al broke the aflence:
he asfd. “T have an jdex. Tie
» to me, and I will got out

the bLgidge ncross Kather-
find It, there'll

1 can only

be no danger, for then we can gel outl
of this scrape safely enough.''
“It's worth the trigl” answere)
despairingly, and he began tying the
uned in the freight to
i then stepped br
into th =snow, Hen he
tightly to the d of the line It wan
so arranged that when Alec should pull
the rope. Hen was to drive in
he signal would indl-

of
agninst
supT

By Alder and
woakor, u r exhaustion

isll in the amow and Quickiy became in
senisible with the oold. The furlous gale

eontinued unabaled, and he sunk into fa-
tal aleep.

A gradua! numbness had been crecping

over Ber lwy, m= he st In the sied; bhe,
too, was sinking into a stupor which pre-
freezing But. Ju= in time hix

g senses wore aromsed, for he be-

| thelr

BAD

HORSE!™

| By morning they had recovered sufficlent-
Iy 1o comtinue thelr bomeward journey,
and, after expressing thelr gratitude to
friends they astarted. They wers
sgarcely on the road, however, when Mr.
Warren drove In might

“Ben, what does this -mean?
“We'sve been worrring about

he cried
you

night, and your mother Is nearly crazy.”

“We were lost in the valley and nearly
froze to denth.” anzwered Ben, expeciing
a lecture for his dlsobedlence

By the time they had reached home ths
tale of the terrible trip across the valley
was told. A glad mother welcomed them

ALICE M. WELLS
———e—
How to Piay Postmamn,

Any mumber of people can play
man.” A blindfolded player is the “post.
man,” and n second player is the “po
master.”” The other players sit In chairs
nt the sides of the room. The postmaster
glves each person the name of a city or
town, and leads the blind postman within
the circle of players, Then he says

*1 am sending a letter from Philadel-
phia to Chicago™ (or between any other
two towns), and the players having these
namer must jump up and change places
1f the postman catche: one of tThem while
changing or geta to the empty chalr firmt
that person has tnke the powtman’s
place, A player who does not get
when his city Is called also becomes the
posLman,

“poxt-

to

SKETCHED BY HER MOTHER, QUEEN VICTORIA,

o

Victoria
et wae hor children, Thin sketzh & one

they righed & canvas cover over the front |

EMPRESES DOWAGER FREDERICK, OF GERMAYY, AS A CHILD.

This pletame @f the Dowdger Empress Frolerick, of Gefmany, whose 80th asmiversary was
eelebhrated last month, woae shriched s few monihs sfter fhe was bora by hev motber, Queen
The Queen had & fondness for skeiohing whes $Be was young. end s favorits pub-

of & wery few that ever got oul of the reyul

palace, sad shows the young Princess in ibe arms of her nurse

Poor LI'I' Mose,
Onet dar wui a 'l boy—a cur'ous 'l coan:
He comed fum some whar—|l dunno—1 spec it
wez de mooh.

Ha never had & bit ob lock. dis funny W'Y

Moss

He never Bad & thing to wear axceplin’ oaly
clothes;

He pever had s thing to eat but jJest three

meals & day;

He never had oo work to do but only jest to

play,
De only place he had to slesp wus In his IU'T
b,

D pillow wuz de only piace hs had to iay his
brad,

His mammy wus de bestest friend dat W'V
Momey had,
She'd allus pét and cuddle him whenever he
wuz bad
An’ =0 he ate an' drank an' slept an' Inughed
fum morn i nighe
it's mad o think of any ene o N'Y Mosey's
plight!
Pooar, I'1" Mose!
Poar II'V Maps!
—i. F. Outcanit in Chicago Times-Herald

POLLYHASAN ADVENTURE

She and Comsin Dick, With Ald of
Hold Towser Caleb, Clreuamvent
a Peripatetic Rascal

High vp on the hillside, near the wind-
mill, Polly and Dick were bullding &
piayhouse of adobe—Dick called it a Bpan-
Ish hiaclenda, and his Alaska cousin called
it an “igloo.” Really, it looked as much
ke one.as the other, and the children
had worked very hard to make If, mix-
ing thelr adobe mud with mansanita
twigs and drying the bricks In the sun,

The hut was almost finished, lacking
only a few more madrone branches for
the roof. Dick inasisted that the madrone
roof looked like SBpanish tiles, "and be-
sides” sald he, "no Igloo was ever bullt
of adobe,™

But there came a momning =0 warm that
nelther Polly nor Dick wanted to finilsh
the playhouse, and =0, after a lght break-
fant of oranges and bread and miik, the
entire family made preparations to spend
the day among the redwoods near the
eanvon stream.

all |

up i

While Mra, Allien was brushing Baby
| Nell's tanglad curls and the new servant
glirl was packing the plenie lunch-basket,
a visltor appeared who delayed proceed-
ings considerably, much to the anngyance
| of the family, as the Callfornla sun was
climbing higher and getting hotter every
minute.

This visitor was an old man who ear-
ried A chalr on his back, one of thoss
snaky-looking, spotted affalrs which are
made of bent willow, with bits of the bark
chipped off. He was taking orders for
these chalrs, and had been all the way up
the. anyon with his “sample.” He sald
it wns the best business In the world, for
you could always take your time for it
fand when you got tired you could ait
| down on your sample. However, Mre

Allen had no use for the rustic chair, for

theres were already wsfveral cozy sealn
| of mansanita branches under the ocaks,
besl Jes two luxurious hammocks.

A Mind Reader.

old man took a great fancy to
Polly “I'm somethin' of a mind read-
er,” he sald, vo Mrs, Allen. *“Now, if 1
hid ‘er, he continusd, “1'd make an elo-
cutionist of ‘er. She could be learned to
sing an' dance. too. How'd you Hke that,
| sisxy ' he asked Polly.

Polly expressed the opinion that prob-
ably zhe fould =ing and dance. as weil
as he could, now, and went on lasily
swinging In her hammock. and humming
her favorite, “Whisatllng Rufus™

After the chalirman departed. the fam-
lly went down to the redwoods, leaving
old Caleb, the great Bt. Bernard, to guard
the ploce Mis= Lane. the nelghbor. who
accompanled them. asked if they were
not afrild to leave the house open am It
wax but Mra, Allen sald she feit no un-
eaniness while Caleb was there, for he
was larger than a panther and qulte aw
formidable to people whom he knew had
no business shout Besides, she didn't
know where the doorkey was; it waz so
seidom used
| ""We dom’t want our little Eskimo te

meit n this bot sun, elther,” added
auntie,

Down amon® the redwoods it was al-
ways shady and cool. Baby Nell brought
her kitten and blissfully played on the
paft carpet of redwood neadies. hundreds
of years desp. while Polly
splashed in the brook

Presently it was discoversd that they
had not brought Mre Allen’'s favorite
mauasine, whereupon Dck volunteered to
ko after it. Polly Inslsting on golng with
him. as nelther would ever go any errand
without the other.

An the children went up toward the
house they found & stream of water com-
ing down the hill, as If a spring had
hroken out somewhers

“Where on earth'=s that river coming
from?* Dick asked. as he stopped and
looked up at the windmiil. *“The pipe
must be broken some place.'

Bean, the Culprit.

They hurried up the hill and found that
the pipe had come apart at a jolning
place just below the big windmill tank
which supplied both the Allens and Miss
Lane with water, Bess ths horse, was
tied there under an oak trea. and the
children correctly surmised that she had
kickea the pipe loose.

“You M4 this, you naughty horse,” sald

The

| Pally, as she stooped over the broken
pipe.

1 "We'll have to get this stopped as quick
as we can'” sald Dick, putting his hand
on the pipe andl getting his sleeve soaked
a8 he did so.  “TN have to get the mon-

| koy-wrench from Miss Lane's shed and

shut the water off at the tank™

A» Dick started after the monkey-
wrénch, Caleb bounded after him. with
@ friendly parting bdark at Polly, a»
though to say, “We'll be right back:
we'te only going over to Miss Lane's a
minute™

From Polly's station near the hig wine
vt which served as a water tank, she
could see Rose cottage very plainly, al-
though & manszanita bush screened her
from observation from below. Dick had
not been gone flve minutes before she
saw, coming up the path from the ravine,
the old chalrman who had been their un-
welcome morning caller.

He looked around and, seeing no one
| about., and that the dog was gone, went
inside the cottage and commenced to ran-
sack.

Pol'y watched him go Into auntle's
| room and take the box containing her

Sewelry off the dressing-table. Next he
| collected all the cutlery, a‘siiver pitcher
| and, last of all, a lttle clock which Polly

had always greatly admired,

FPolly's Consternation.

“Auntie's darling lttle Dresden clock!
she gisped—"the dear littie clock with
the pink shepherdess on 1t!™ But sha
didn't dare to seream for Dick, for fear
the old man would come and earry her
off as well as the shepherdess, and make
an ° elocutionist” of her.

The chalr man put the things he had
collected Into & bag which he slung over
his shouldet, and then bhe went away
down the canyon, the way he came.

Polly bravely kept ber hand over the

rting water pipe, thinking. “Just wal:
we get this waler ‘tended to, and 1

|

and Dick i

guess we'll fix him. He can't go far
before we can overtuke him.™

Bhc thought of the IHitle Hollander in
the school reader—the herole lttle boy
who stopped the leak In the dyke with his |
fist. and while she walted. for Dick, get- |
ling more soaked with water every min-
ute, she imagined she must be quite a |
heroine berself,

Dick was gone about I§ minutes, for |
some one, in & spasm of carefulness, had
locked the shed door. so that he had to
ciimb In the window. Then he had not
found the wronch where he expectad to.
However, he finally returned, and while
Polly told him what abe had seen he
screwmed up the nut which kept the waler
In the tank Then they rushed away,
with Caleb bounding after them, in pur-
suit of the chalr man and his booty.

They overtook him just ns he was open-
ing the gate at “Idlewild Cottage"™ He
had sot down his chalr and bag in the
road. and Polly ran and picked up the
btag, saying, “Now I guess you'll have to
give beck my auntie's things"

Caleb’s Opportanity.

The man angrily retorted, “Here, you
drop that, Mizs."” and started toward her.
This was Caleb's opportunity. He rushed
at the feliow, with a decp growl and,
selzing him by the leg with his powerful
jaws., shook and bit him till bhe howiea
for mercy.

Poily and Diek quickly emptied the
sack on the ground, gathered up the stolen
property. and then called off Caleb. He
was loth to let go, but finanlly he came
away, after giving his victim another

"TOAGE For BOYS 44 GIRLS |

ért's clearing and swept over the entire
fleld. After the fames burped awhils
Mr. Eckert thought of his pets and went
out to see what had become of them,
He wan worried, fearing that they had
been burned to death.

After a long #earch he went a short
Matance from the track covered by the

Names and found a freshly dug hole. In It |

he found one of the turties down a <on-
siderable depth, digging deeper with more
vigor than is usudlly seen In slow-golng
tortoises,

Mr., Eckert, after walking around, finai.
ly found the other two down along a
small stream, both In the water, with
only their heads sticking ont. When Mr.
Eckert appeared on the acene they pushed
their heads a little further out, as much
as to say, “Wae're all right; go about your
business.”” The turtles evidantly knew
when to get out of danger's way.

CHASED BY

Carrier Plgeom Has Close Canll for
Life on Sam Francisco Bay.
The ferry-boat Pledmont, which runs
between San Franeisco and Oakiand, Cal.,
was the scena of a very pecullar happen-
Ing recently. When opposite Goat Isiand,
on the trip of the Pledmont to 8an Fran-
cisco, P. H. Schiptzhauer a pigeon fan-
cler of Alameda, awhich suburban city ad-
joins Oakiand, rejeased flve carrier birds.
Among them was a famous B-yvear-old
homer, Duke of Richmond, which had
proved its right to a title of nobllity In
more than a score of long-distance Nights.
It probably had never had such incenlive

AN EAGLE.

fynday Scheoal Tencher—Tle goad
WhHille—I'm guin’ 10 be bail.

I wants & shootin™ gun.

WANTS TO BE BAD.

Witlte, and I'l give you & nice new Bible Christmana.

.

parting shake, which nearly dislocated
the man's leg and coused him to howi |
again People came out of the cotinge,
rnd the man, limping dreadfully, made off
as rapidly as he could while Dick and
Polly explained the situation. It was
not thought worth while to follow the
fellow un.

As Dick and Poliy pasaed Rose cottage,
on their way back to the redwoods, they
saw that thetr partially consttucted house
had collapsed from the flow of water from
the tank, which had undermifed I

“0Oh, well” sald Polly, “most of the
fun was In bullding It. We can build
‘I log cabln tomorTow, JUANITA.

orT OF

Three Pennsylvania Turtles Protect
Themselves From Fire.

L T. Eckert, of Dunnstable township,
in Pennsyivanis, was recently given an
exhibition of the manner in which land
| turtles will flee from approaching danger.

HARM'S WAY.

Mr. Eckert has three turtles on his farm |

—one besring the Inscription, *'W. C. D,
| 155, which letters and figures were cut
| on by & neighbor, W. C. Danley; an-
| other having on it the Initinls, “W. 8.
| which came from Mr. Eckert does not
know where, and a third with his own
initiais L. T. E.." and a cross mark.

| mtralght for the place where

1 to quick Mlight na was presented that day,

The passengers watched the plgeons rise
in the alr and circle several times. Then
four of them turhed toward the east, but

| the fifth, which proved to be the Duke of

ERichmond, was seen to fiirt and drop to-
ward the Pledmont Presently the pas-
sengers made out that it was being pur-
sued by a large bird.

The birds were at an elevation of perhaps
a thousand feet when the chaxe beagan,
with the carrier in the lead. As if it had
calculated its chances, the plgeon dropped
its master
Innding upon the
Pledmont,  fluttered

and,
the

had released It
indies’ deck of

| through the cabin door.

The sen eagle wns so confident of strik-
ing itx prey that it did not check Ita flight
until whthin 10 f=et of .the [ferry-boat
Then It wheeled suddenly, and, hovering
for a forr minutes over the stern of the
boat, winged lts way back to Goat Is-
land.

in the meantime the frightened pigeon
fluttered down the alsle of the eabin until
it came to a passenger reading a news-
paper. Then, as If ssking for protection,
it mada up to his side and perched on the
arm of hix senut. There Its owner found It,
and carried it back to Its cage,

It was evident that the pigeon was too
wise to risk a long mmce with the sagle,
knowing only too well that such a fight

One day flames broke out In Mr. Eck- E would be its last

LONG STOCKINGS HOLD MORE.

VANITY HATH ITS REWARD

That
un

Mistortune
Gueat

Defell a DBelated
Entertninment by
The King of the Dogs.

Long, long agn, when there were few,
If any, peaple on the surth, and when all
the animals In Hved happily
without fighting another, the King of
the Dog= decided t e a ball. Now, this
ball was to take pluce on the birthday of
the King's oldest daughter
nrations fo

the worla

and the prap-
jere most elaborate, for it

was it It should far surpass
any 1 ever given by an anl-
mitl since the world began,

As soon asn he had made up his mind to
give the ball, the King sent out invita-
tons written with his own royal right
paw, for, thouzh dute setthed upon
was still some weeks In the future, he
wished to give his guests plenty of time

pare thelr cost:
sfon.

val was the joy and excitement among
the King s loyal subjecis when it wes dis-
covered that almaost every of them
had received an Invitation to be present.
From that time forward nothing was
talked of but the ball and what each ant-
mal meant to wenr, while all the tallors
and dressmaiera In dogdom worked day
and night, and sccumulated vast stores of
bones (which were formerly used by the
dogna instead of oney) In retum for thelr

s for the Impor-

one

Master Dandy.

Among those who disployed the most
excitement was a rather small, Jong-
haired dog, with a sharp nose snd a

straight tsll, quite unlike any animal seen
nowandaye, who even went to the length
of having long wsilky cost cropped
short, in order that his ball clothes miFnL
At his back without wrinkling. 'This dog,
benides his fastidlousnews ns to the set
of his garments, was known to be ex-
tremely vain of his personal appearance,
and it was whispersd nmong some of his
neighbors that he would never be In
time for the ball, because he always *pent
& long time after he was dressed in ad-

hin

miring himsalf In the mir before he
startied for any pluce which he meant to
honor with hin presence. None of the
other dogs had thelr halr cut; they con-

tentad themselves wicth o
and crimping thelr
new clothes.

And, enough, when tha eventful
day came, every dog except the wve
srrived st the palace in goc
ball wn= s great su
wWora pronouncsd
the ladles, and bone
bita were distributed betw
Later it grew and Iater
who knew that all of his g
wers present,
for the company to go

ng thelr talln
long locks over thelr

ire

lances,
the King,
in but one,

-

|

ng

ga
n Lo =upper,
A Late Arrvival

Just as they were sentin
the well-londed tahbles, n
ble and mome groanz were

signal

themesives at
ash, a scram-
mrd on the
.| palace stops, and & moment later the valn
| dog. In & very woebegnne and dishevelsd

conditlon, sluni Into the dininghall. The
campany torned and stared at him with

all thelr eyes, and It was no wonder that
thoy did so, for a sorrier spectncls they
had seldom seen.

The tardy one had, In his haste, sippedl
and fallen on the palace st . his
fine, sharp nose, of which he had been so
proud, was broken and knocked quite out
of shape: he had run so fast to make up
for the time lost in looking in his mirror
that his new coat was split up the back:
tis tall had come out of the curl in which
he had carefully arranged It for the occa-
sién, while his rapid run had mso taken
away his breath that he could do nothing
bt wheeze {ar severa! minutes

For some moments the King of the Dogs
looked severely at this diagraceful figure
which had interrupted the quiet course of
hig supper. Then he arose from the great
chair In which he had been sitting nt the
head of the table and sald sternly, while
he pointad to the disfigured ndase of the
poor dom:

The King's Edlet.

"“"Henceforth you shall be called the
‘pug’ dog, because your nose and the
nopes of your descendunts shall never
more be stralght, You have ahown so
much vanity that your hair will never
agnin grow long and silky, and for your
audacity In daring fo enter mjy presence
in this bedraggied condition, | command
that, through al! tlme, you and your kin
shall slways curl your talls.

The pug, abashed at this public rebuks,
left at once for his home and dld not ven-
ture out again till he hoped that his
friends had forgotten his disgrase. And
t.s prophecy of the King of the Dogs
eame iroe—to this day pug dogs have
turned up nos=es and short halr, and al-
widys wear their talls curled, and they
frequently wheeze when they remember

ow thelr ancestor tan to reach the
King's ball in time.—Florence A. Evans
In the Now York Herald.

How Louls Worked His Papa.

It's & wise boy who knows how to work
his father, and In this precious age most
boys are wise. Louls” father works in
Omaha, but Louls himself lives with his
grandma In Western Nebraska, Like
most boys do, Louls writes to his fond
father only when he wanls money or
semsthing new In wearing apparel. Last
week he wrole, snumerating & number of
articles he needed. Among other things
he wrots:

“Please send mo some stockings. You
better send - bieyele stockings, becaunss
they jast longer than the other kind. Are
you going to send me n bicyeole an my
pirthdsy to wear with my bicytle stock-
iogaT —Omaba World-Herald.




