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The Princess of
the Purple Palace.

A Story of the Pekin Siege.
By William Murray Graydon.

(Copyright, 181, by the Author.)
CHAPTER II.
In vain the lad tried to free himselfl A
horrid [ascination riveted hils eyes on the
devilish face of his enemy with the glit-

pretentious quarter, which was little losa
crowded, they halted curiously by an
open gateway. Within, across a vast
paved court, rose a splendid mansion, A
terrace of pink stone, fianked by massive
bronze urns and carved storks led up to
the main entrance. The embattled par-
apeis, roof and gables were covered with
purple, tiles, which lent a striking and
brililant effect to the house.

“Who Hves hereT' Alec Ingquired.

“A Lord High somebody or other—I
forget his name,” Dan replied, ““They call
It the Purple Palace."

Just then, through the parting ranks of
the pecple in the street, appronched two
mounted men in purple liveries clgaely
followed by a carriage that wes partly
of European make. It was closed in
with red curtalns, which, as the wvehicle
passed the two boys, were lifted suM-
clently for them to catch a glimpse of &
young girl, whose delicate Oriental fea.
tures were crowned by 4 massg of dark,
fluffy halr, ornamented with bodkins of
green jade. Bhe favored Dan with a smile
and a nod of recognition, then drew back
into the shadow,

“Who was that?’ Alec exclalmed In
surprise.

As he spoke the sharp crack of a pisto]
was heard from opposite the lads, and
Instantly all was tumult and commotlon.
The man who had fired was swallowed
hopelessly by the érowd. The earriage
to which n pair of fine horses wers at-
tached, rolled on through the gateway,
and stopped with a jerk. A dignified, el-
derly Chinaman, In a yellow- jacket, his
face livid with rage, leaped to the ground,
Then halt a dozen attendants sprang out
from the courtyard of the Purple Palace,
and, with ories of anger, unsheathing their

tering  stee! polsed above him, He
sereamed hoarse and a husky shout
answered, Tk was a quick patter of

feel, the uplifted arm wavered, and as |
the would-be assissin turmed to ook be-
hind him, a heavy blow cracked his skull. |
He lurched to one side and fell

Alec, prateful beyond words for thls
timely Intervention, breathless and un-
nerved, was quickly helped to his feet by
a Ind of about his own age, who held a

ehort, thick truncheon in one hand. It was
1

guess his nationality.
17" he maked

thanks you. I'm all right”
panted. “Bot that knlfe would have
settied me in another second—"

“It's lucky I was near,"” broke In the
young stranger. 1 say, ws must cut and

enxy
4
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Ale

run for it

A #hr inmor fairly drowned the
words. Though the attack and its end-
ing hnd transpired in lees than a min-
ute, the Mitde band of pursuers had al-
most reached the spot.

“Sha! sha! (Kl KiNY) they eried.

Al=e whipped out his revolver and

pointed 1t st them, and at once the cow-
anlly pack térned In panie and confusion
and seuttled off down the narrow street,

“Look at them running,” sald  the
strange lnd. *1 wish all the Boaxers were
like that.*

“I'm nfrald they're nol,” Alec replied,
“I don't belleve those chaps are real
Boxers at all, but this one I8, pointing

to the rufMan with & red sash, who lay
iIn n Ump. huddied heap on the cobble
Stones. *“‘Coms along,” he added. “Now
f2 our chance.”

A very favorable chance [t was, as
the sequence proved. The sight of Alec's
revolver had s salutlary effect on the
scowling Chinpamen who were In the nelgh- ]
borhood, far they siunk right and Jeft
without offering any violence to the two
Young foreigners, who hurried on trom'
Sireet to streot, twisting llke hares, until
nol an echp of the hue and ery that had
followed them for a time reached their
earn. Then they halted to  galn breath
by the porch of a Buddhist temple that
stood in the shudow of the city wall

0, took & good look at his rescuer.
Me saw a slim. wiry lad with sandy hair
and complexion, blulsh-gray eyes, and
plain, good-humored features—the sort of
face that Instinctively wins one's Hking at
firzt sight.

“You are an American?™ he asked,

“"Right, And you?™

“I'm the same.™

“Good! Shake.*™

Thelr hands mat In a tight grip,

“How 4id you get here? Alec Inguired
‘of his companion, who gave the name of
Dan Killigrew,

“I slipped out to meet the guards,” was
the reply. “and 1 lost my way In trying
1o get round a crowded part of the Grand
avenue, You don't belong to our lega-
tion. do you?!' he added.

“No, but it's where T am bound for
now."” sald lee. "I have u letter for
the American minister,” feeling to make
sure that the preclous missive was safe. |
“It is from my father, who is milltary
instructor to the Viceroy of Shan Se.”

Stop! The command came from the
Chinaman in the yellow jacket

“And my father,” replied Alec's new
acquaintance, “ls one of Mr. Conger's sec-

retaries,. We've only been over here six
months. Do you know Washington—
that's where we Uved.”

“Never been there,” sald Alec, “But we

musta’t stand hers any longer, or we may
stop Uving altogether. It's not a heaithy
pelghborhood for us'

They left the shelter of the temple, and '
were soon mingling with the crowd at the |
Jofty Chien Men gate, which had been |
kept open, for the arrival of the troops,
bayond the ususi hour. They passed
through Into the Tartar Clty, and with
Jessened anxiety, reassurred by an ocoe-
slenal glimpse of & forelgn soldler, they
made thelr way towards the Jegation quar-
ter.

“We're all right now,” sald Alec. *“T'm
surprised that the people take the com-
Ing of the guards so coolly.”

“They know what It means.™ Dan re-
plled. In a confident tone. *““The Baoxers
will have to shut up shop and go out of
busisess

The assembiage was s0 dense that the
Inds experienced considerable difficulty in
getting through by the noarest route, so
they turned off among the Imperin] EOve
ernment buildings, to the north of the
pastern end of Legation street. In this

1

exXpoas

SAme,
herself at the carriage window and oalled
entreatingly to the prince,
same moment stemed to realize that he

sworde aa they ran, they made furiously
at Alec and Dan, who had been left iso.
lated by the rudden seattering of the by-
standers. They had barely realized thelr
peril when the cold steel flashed before
thelr eves, .

Were the two brave boys after amerg-
Ing In triumph from the deadly perils of

She favored Dam with a smile and
n nod of recognition.

the native city, to b cut down almost
in sight of the American Legation? They
expected nothing else, as for an instant
of chilling horror they stared death In the
face., and then a single word shouted in

=

I may be mistaken.” Dan put the pisto]
in his pocket. “‘Come on"™ he added,
“I want to se¢ the guards march past.”

“1 don't underitand that attempt to kil
Prince Lan,” sald Alec, as he hastened
with his companion towards the Legation
quarter. “I've heard of him before, and
it sirikes me he I8 a prominent member
of the government.'

“I kmow wvery Httle about the prince,”
Dan replled, “except that he used to be-
long to the Tsung ! Yamen, but doesn't
now."

“And the girl?™

“I'il tell you what I know about her—
it lsn't very much. She came to Wash-

| Ington a yeasr ago with the sulte of the
| new Chinese minister. and was there for
| & month or more. They called her the

| Princesa Peach Blossom, which [ suppose |

i= English for her Chinese name., [ saw
her twice, once riding on Pennsylvania
avenue and once at the minister's house,
where my father took me.”

“Is she Prince Lan's daughter? asked
Alec.

“That's more than I can tell you.”

“Wasn't the Prince In Washington at
the time?"

"No." declared Dan. “T never heard of
Him until 1 came Lo Pekin"

“It's a pretty name, that of Princess

i
1

|
Feach Biogsom,” his companion said, re-.
| Aectively. “But T like the Princess of tha
Furple Palace better. She isn't half bad
looking for a Chinese girl"
The Princess of the Purple Palace! It
sounded anclent and romantle, with lt=
suggestion of tales from the Arablan
Nights. She had crossed Alec’s life |lke
an Oriental wvision, and he wondered
vaguely If he would ever see her again
Little did he dream of the perila he was
shortly to encoupter, of the sea of hor-
ror and blovdshed In which he was to
| #wim, for the sake of the little Eastern
Imuld with the picturesque name!
(To be contlnued.)

GRAYHEAD AND HIS WOLF PACH MEET A BLOODY FATE

“I'm slck to death pf beef,” sald the
leader of the No Quarter band of gray
wolves, as he threw himself down under
& trse, “I intend to have & bite of horse.
flesh before I'm many days older,”

“How do you propose to get 1t?" asked
Wolvermans, a young and conceiled wolf,
who ‘was dying for a chancs to oust Gray-
head from the leadership. “The horses
are pretty well organized ‘round here.
You need to be a sight smarter than you
are to outgeneral old Don, thelr captain,
Beol's all right—if one could get enough
of It and he Jooked at his spare finnks.

“Beef may sult your taste, but it doesn't
mine; I mean (o have horse. That's what
I called you jogethey for,” retorted Gray-
hend, and he looked keenly at the wolves
eitting on their haunches In a clrele
around him. “All of you lle low tomor.
row," he continued; “I don’t want Don to
Eet wind of even one wolf. He thinks
now that we have nll gone across the pext
range after Mr, Gilbert's herds., Meet me
under the leaning pine tree st 7 o'clock
tomorrow evening, every one of you!' He
gianced fiercely at Wolvermans, as he
added: “I'm leader; disobey me at your
peril!™

“I think t's tlme some of had a
volce In the council; 1 can't things
blind,” sald Wolvermnns, while the other
woivea® hair stood on end with astonlzsh-
ment that he should dare to dispute with
thelr mighty leader. “And let me tell you
vright here that If you mesan to l‘s‘. your
brain agalnst Don's, you'll get left. How

us

g0

in his day?™*

Grayhead Speanks His !!ind.

“A hen-brained saphead llke you may
fear Don,'" growled the old wolf; I don't,
Tough as he Is, | mean to enjoy a steak
off him. Don't dare dispute with me,
Wolvermans, or 1'll kil and eat you for
supper; I'm. hungry enough to do it."
“‘Cannibal!" hissed Wolvermane, as he
got up and strolled away, with affected
unconcern.

He had not gone far when he heard a
pattering of feel, and looking around he
Eaw Miss Grayhead, the leader's young
daughter, running after him. She was as
gentle as 1t s possible for a wsif to be;
thut is, although she was a. flerce and
merclless as the rest of her tribe In hunt-
ing animals for food, she hated the wolves
to quarrel among themselves.

“Oh, Wolvermans!" sho eried. YWhy
will you so anger my father?”’
“It Is he who angers me,” answered

Wolvermans,

“Well, have patience. If you wvex him
too much he will not let us sot up houge-
keeping In that lovely little cave we fTound
In the canyon last week.”

“That's so. I'll ity to Keep my temper

the Mandarin dialect, rang loudly and Im- |
periously above the babel of savage, clam- |
oring volces,
“Srop!"
The command came from the China- |
man in the yellow jacke!, whose keen
glance had discovered the lmminent dan-
Fer of the young forelgners. He spoke
just in time to save them. As they shrank
back the glittering swords hlssed over
their heads, to be reluctantly lowersad and
sheathed the next moment. There was n
hoarse murmur of disappolntment from
the throng of spectators. The palace ser-
vants, equally disappointed, but not dar-
ing to dlsobey the word that had thwarted
thelr murderous intent, Indieated with
angry gestures the revolver that Alec had

thrust carelessly Into his belt when he
entered the Tartar Cliy. But their mas-
ter, with unmistakable wmeaning, first

swept his arm toward the crowd, and
then pointed to m bullet hole In the sleave
of his jacket. |

“There, that ought to satlsfy you,"” Alec
sald, In & native tongue, to ome of the|
attendants. ““You are wrong, my good
fellows; I didn't fire that shot. Will you
tell me the name of your honored mas.
ter?"

“His highness, Prince Lan,” was the
sullen reply. given in English.
“Yes, that's It—I remember now." ex-

claimed Dan. ““He has lots of pluck to
‘mself llke thle. He makes a
splendid mark for a second shot.”

Some one else, apparentily, thought the

The young girl suddenly showed
who at the

was inviting disaster. With a glance at
thae crowd, which had begun to press for-
ward aguin, he made a elgn to his per.
vants. Back they hastened to the court-
yard, and In a trice the heavy gates had
clanged shut.

“That's what I call cool treatment,”™
said Dan. “Not even an apology.”

The lads were left outside, confronted
by the mob of two or three hundred na-
tives that filled the street before the pal.
ace. They seemed mostly to belong to the
lower claeses, and they had been wrought
up to a dangerous pitch of excitement by
the recent atirring event. With black
scowls and threatening looks they re.
garded the young Americans,

“They mean trouble,” muttered Dan.

“Heep cool,” Alec whispered. *“‘Don't
let them see we're afrald.”

“Forelgn devils!” cried a man from the
rear,

The Insulting epithet was taken up by
others, and a couple of stoncs were hurisd,
though with poor alm. The situation
looked wvery serfous.

“Show them your revolver,"” urged Dan,
“T've hall & mind to pound on Prince
Lan's gate. Bhal) 1™

But just then a most fortunate diver-
slon occurred. The distant blast of n
bugle hernlded the approach of the for-
cign troops, and at once the crowd, thelr
feclings of hatred transformed Into eager
childish curiositly, began to mell rapldly
EWAy In the dirscton of the sound.

The inds wailed several minutex before |
they followed at a slower pace. and they ‘

had gone but a dozen yards from the pal-
ace when Dan suddenly stooped and with
an exclamation of surprise pleked wup
an object at his feet. It was a brass-
mounted pistol, oddly engraved, and large
of calthre for its sise

“That has been dropped by the sooun-
drel who fired at Prince Lan. sald Alec.
“He dived Intd the crowd so quickly that
I didn't get & glimpse of him.*

Dan was staring st the weapon. *1
fancy I've sten this before,” he said
siowly.

“Where?™

“On—on a certaln person at the Amer-
lean Legation.”

“That's gqueer.”

“It's more than queer, If I'm right, But

| head kissed her paw to Woelvermans, and

{f only to please you, my falr bride to
Satisfied with this promise, Miss Gray-

ran back to her papa and mamma, stop-
ping only to catch and eat a jack rabbit
which was so unwary as to jump out in
front of her,

Wolvermans walked on, forming plan
after plan whereby he might obtain the
leaderahip, and yet secure the paw of
Grayhead's charming daughter, At last
he devised a acheme which satisfied him.

An owl was sleeping in the trée under
which the wolves recelved Grayhead's or.
ders, It was getling towards time for him
to awaken for hiz night hunt, =0 Gray-
nead’'s first word aroused him. He listened
attentively to all the conversation, for he
was a beavtiful owl, well versed in the
languages of four-footed animals.

“*Here's a pretly g0, he sald to him.
self, “and the worst of it is the old var-
mint's right. Don is off guard. As [ flew
by last night I heard him tell his eldest
san, that handsome bay gelding, that they
might breathe frecly as the No Quartoers
had gone nway for a few days. But whal
am I wasting my time thinking for? I'm
with a horse agalnst & wolf any day. 1
must warn Don,” and off he flew.

Mr. Bad Owl.
As he skimmed along, Mr. Owl espled a
belated mouse on Its way home, He

swooped down upon the litle furry crea-
ture and was about (o eat {t up, when an

many of our bands has he not overthrown |

=

snutched the mouse from him and even
prepared to eat It before his eves,

Dignified as Mr, Ow! was thls Insuit
aroused his temper. He attacked the other
bird, and a pitehed battle ensued, during
which the mouse, which had been sham-
ming to he dend, escaped to its hole, At
first the fight was pretty nearly even, but
very scon Mr, Good Owl gained on his op.
ponent and at last had him at his mercy,
Iying on his back. He planted his foot
on the othes blrd's breast and said se-
verely:

“Now, consorter with wolves, confess
your sins, for you have only a few mo-
ments to live."

“It would take more than a few mo-
menis to confess my sins." laughed the
wicked owl, and I am aszhamed to say
that he winked; “but there Is one thing
that weighs even on my conscience. Gray-
hend bribed me to fie to the horse eaptaln,
and I told Don the wolves had gone away.
Grayhead wants me to report every move
of the horses to him, He will then know
how and when to attack them tomorrow
night, He dara not send one of his own
folks as sples, for Don can smell o wolf
a mile off.”

*You vile creature!*

“If you virtuous owls won't consort with
a fellow, what Is he to do?"

“Do you repent then?"

“Well, ves. If 1 had a gshow again, I'd
be different,'”

“Then I'll glve you another chance. You
must report all the horses' proceedings to
Grayhend fust as you promised.”

“"What are yvou glvin' us? Are you fh
Grayhead’'s pay. too? Hypoorite! T won't
do it, I've repented, T say, and I'm darned
If T'll get the horses into trouble’

"¥ou judge me by yourself. Don has
not a better friend [n the world than 1
Now, to prove to you that I am speaking
truth, I will take you home with me, and
we will arrange with my wife gwhat shall
be done. You will go about In her compa-
ny untdl after the struggle between the
horses and wolves, Come with me."”

Mrx, Owl Furious.

He took hls foot from the repentant
owl's breast and asslsted him to his feet,
and the two owls then flew back to Mr.
Owl's home, In a hollow tree. Mrs. Owl
was mad when she saw them come, for
she had a headache, and had told her
husband to bring home her supper. Now

THUNDER MADE TO ORDEHR.

Even on the clearsst, calmest day, savas
the New York Hersld, thunder—artificial, it
is true, yet strangely like natural thunder—
can be manufactured by any one who will
try the following wmimple, newly-devised ex-
periment

Get & plece of ordinary twine two or three
feet In length, and place It around the back
of your hoad. according (o the manner shown

the accompanying picture.
the two ends forward past the ears, or, rather,

in Next  bring
past the auricles. The ears must then be
clased by keeplng the fingers pressed flrmiy
over them, aod at the same tlme the fingera
or hand must be pressed firmly over the twine
at the point where it les directly outside each
auricle. Now ask some one to pull the two
onds of the twine with his thumb and index
finger, and then, a firm pressure belng mean-
while maintained, to let them ailp alowly
through the fngers,

At once mn Illuslon of thunder will be pro.
duced. Tou will hear peal after peal, anu
the firmer tha pressure on the twine the
louder will be the sound. If a few knots ars
Usd in the twine a still morn startling lu-

owl of bad character, with whom he was
not on rpeaking terms, bounced down and

he hud not only come back without it
but had brought a siranger. And whien
she found that Mr. Owl wanted her to go
out with the notorious Mr. Nocturne, ghe
was simply furious,

“That such a thing should be propossd
o me, n respectable, married owl, is
monstrous!"” and she dashed angry tears
out of her eyés with her wing. “No, 1
will not listen to you."

Bfr. Owl had to take her on one nide, do
& Jot of talking and plenty of gesticulating
with his wings before he coul® convince
her, but when he sald |t was to circum-
vent Grayhead, she was ull eagerness. for
once one of her owlets had accidentally
fallen from the nest, and before she could
pick it up Grayhead had come along and
Fnanped little Owlle up, swallowing it al-
most at one gulp. Not satisfled with this
korrible act, he had lecred up at Mrs. Ow]
with cruel eyes, and asked:

"Why don't you ralse fatter owlets while
you're about It? ‘There was a darned
poor flaver to that ehick. "

This to a bereavpd mother about her
baby owl! No wonder that now she was
ready for anything which promised pun-
lshment, The three owls flew off together,
and while Mr. Owl taliced to Den, Mra
Uwl and Nocturne sat on a tree, and hes re.
gnled her with storles of Grayhead's wick.
ednesn.

Mr, Owl and Don talked for quite a long
1Emn, Iaid their plans and decided what
Nooturne was to tell Grayhead. The usual
plan of horses, when suddenly gttacked by
wolves, Is 1o form a square with fhe young
and weaker ones Insidle, the strong ones,
whose duty Is to try to beat the eremy to
death with thelr feet, on the outside, But
Don and Mr. Owl, having time to prepare,
decided on another scheme. They wanted,
if possible, to kill the whole band.

All next day Nocturns was going back-
warde and forwarde earrying news of thé
horses’ sayings and dolnga to Grayhead,
Mra. Owl hovering near to see he did not
break faith, However, he was really re.
pentant and proud of being restored to
good soclety, and he did his best. The
l:'s!n Informution he took to Grayhead was
this:

“Thinking that you are away, the horsas
feel perfectly securs, and Don., who s
tired out with the constant watchfulness
he has exercised against your band, pro.
poses taking & good rest tonight. At 6
o'clock he will e down In the centsr of
A small, open plain surrounded by trees.
The other horses will be sleeplng or graz-
Ing on the north of this plain, beyond the
tress. The wind I1s blowing from north
to south, 0 they can't soent you. If you,
Mr. Grayhead (here the cunning Noeturne
put on a most respectful alr), and your
grand army of warrlors will come in on
the south slde and very quletly surround
Don, you can kUl him almost before he
awnkens, or s able to warn the other
horses. Then, thelr lender belng gone, any
of his followers will be an easy prey, and
you can have great sport and a glortous
fenst of horseflesh. Don appointed the
learned Mr. Ow! aa his watcher on the
south slde, but he I= In my way;: so don't
be surprised If you hear a hooting ™
Grayhead licked his chops In anticlpa-
ton of the feast he was s0 soon to enjoy,
and promised Nocturnme all kinds of good
things and the freedom of Woif Land
when the horses should be vanquished.
Then he went to meet his wolves, gave
them thelr Instructlons and at 7 o'clock
they set forth on thelr nefarious errand
It happened that Wolvermans and Miss
Grayhend were running near sach other.
It might not have Been mecident, for she
was very fond of the ambitlous wolf, while
he really only cared for himself,

"I have been talking to father' shas
whispered, “and 1 think you will find, It
you talk to him tomorrow, that he no
longer opposes our mateh.*

“Neo: 1 don't think myself he will op-
pose ‘n}'thlng very much tomorrow,’" an-
swered Wolvermans, ambigousiy. He was
thinkiAg of his scheme,

“My heart forebodes me. I wish we ate
grass [lke horses, and dldn't have to kill
our food.”

“Siily! East grass If you want to. Do
you really think grass |lkes to be eaten?
Wouldn't It rather live and go to seed?
Horse eats grass, I eat horse—what's the
difference? You think and talk too much,
I like to kill and eat and fight."” His eves
glowed s0 Nercely In the darkness that
Misa Grayhead shivered and shrank away
from him,

Very quietly the wolves crept through
the trees and low bushes till they came

nlon will be produced.

to an opening, and there, right in the cen.

had sald, lay the mnagnificent lron-gray
stallion, s0 feared and hated by all the No
Quarters. Gravhead gnaahed his teath
the sight, and could almos: fee! them close
on the hamstrings of the snlendld animsl
and see him fall a helpless prey

Very cautiously Grayhead led his band
round the edge of the piain untll they
completely encircled the slesping horse,
Then he gave the signal to charge, and at
that very Instant. Just s each wolf moved

swiftly forward wowabds the quarry, there
was hetvd the hideous hooting of an owl
from a neighboring tree. The wolves dld

not heed |t; they were too ntent on thelr
prey. The horses did, though,

When the wolves, still keeping thelr cir.
ele, were within six feet of Don, he sprang
up, leaped over the lne of wolves, clear.
ing them at a bound, and galloped to his
bold horses, who had been hiding among

at the signal from Mr. Owl, had came
forth unobserved by the wolves, about
whom they now formaed a perfect circie.
As soon as he heard of the No Quarters'
proposed attack, Don sent a messenger
for assistance 1o the nelghboring herds;
they had responded by sending thelr bray

est horses, 0 It was a very formidable
array that now faced Orayhead and his
band.

Stlil all might not have last, for Gray-
head had g great braln and was oulck at
expedienta, had not Wolvermans, fired by
hatred and ambition, chosen that moment
to put his villainous scheme Into execu-
tion, In the confuslon consequent on the
@lscovery of thelr danger, he saw his op-
portunity; flew at Grayhend's throat and,
before any wolf could interfere, killed the
chief,

Then he tried to take the place of leader,
but no ona would follow him., All was ex.
oitement and confusion. Each wolf tried
singly to escape nnd they
each other in thelr hurry, and were tram-
pled t0 death under the hoofs of the tri-

TRY THIS, JUST FOR FTUN.

Here Is & pew and
which anvy one can iry,
requirad are a tumbler,
board and a small
If you plaon some cardboard
fliled with water.
Jittle time, that it 1,
middle If no sueh changs
the reason I8 either Decauss the

amusing
a8 the only
a

experiment,
matesiale
corl, mome car-
plece of paper.
over & glase
you will notlce, sfler

a
has become rais

rEpe-
clally In the has

taken place

cardboand

Ittle

You may next place on the "
small cork, Intended as a seat
frog., that you
After a few minutes the eandboard will
come depreshed as a result of molwture,

this quiek transformation will causs it 1o ex-

for a

can easlly cut oaut of paper.

D

ana

fmod so greatly that the frog and covie will
be sent fying into the alr
umphant horaes Wolvermans, f'_rM,-Lm:
slowly among the dead and trying to
“possum,” and o be overlooked. passed
the dying Miss Grayhead.

“Oh, Wolvermans,"” she said, faintly,
“your selfish ambitlon has destroyed us

all. My father might have ¢ ;n-urr'.-f_l_-atr:i
even Don, If you hadn't—killed him

“Hold your tongue, or I'll kill you, tea*™
snaried the unfeellng brute.

Don heard the worde, caught sight of
Wolvermans, and, bounding forward,
stamped the Hfe out of him.

A falry dove, whose home wnay (n a

pine tree near. awikened by the nolse of
battle, flew over the fleld of carnnge, and
seeing Miss Grayhead in the throes of
death glided down and whispered In her
€nr:

“Be of good cheer, gentle wolf:
Is your best friend.
freed from this wolllsh form, will
dwelling place In the body of n do
loved allke bY man and horse.”

These words of filr Import fell like
balm on the heart of Miss Grayhead, and
she sighed and gladly dled.

Don and his gallant horses were com-
pletely victorlous, Not one of the No
Quarters escaped to tell tha tale of that
night’s awful mnssacre. Thers was great
rejoleing amongst the cattle, horsesa and

death

Your dawning soul,
A

find

L]

all the animalzs on which Grayhend's
band had preyed. Don was appointed
captaln of the district for lifse, with Mr

Owl as ehlef counsellor. Thers was peace
in the land.

As to Noeturne, he became quite a re-
formed charactr. Mrs. Owl, who took a
motherly interest In his career, made a
match for him with a pretty young owl,
and the next Bpring they ralsed a brood
of the cutest and most promising owlets

ter of the lttle plaln, just as Nooturne

ever seon. F. B. HAWBON.
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The Rapacious,
Ubiquitous Flea.

'f.
{

Some Very Interesting Facts

e

Conceming a Very Tiny Pest
L e P —————efa)
The flen posse=se¢s all the piratical In-
meily, ermelly. Ha

|
‘ stincls—bloodthisst, r
|
|
|
|

ls, further, as ingenlous in devising tor-
ture as he Is 1
victim., Fosalbl
Possibly It comes f out the
naturs with which he finds himsell en=
dowed.

The flen is bdullt ug tiimt make
| him forever hungry rapaciousiy

}
L4 LU

sucks blo s volded., In
raws by 'what

E
ussimilates
thereby growing, aller o

e irvellng ato-

b ! Yy &
But his

itinuous-performance ap-
ir from being the oddest thing

f

about him. Proport iy to size, Yo ls
the Bamson of the vrse, Jf an ele-
phant had the same relative strength, be
| could come near oversetting a steel.
Iramed skhy-scrappe

A flen, wingloss, w & body out of all

proportion to hisn hes all over leas

than the =ixtee *h In length
rim of the gilame was not entirely dry. or be- : =S \ In length,
will leap upon 4 ne surface over

cause the curdboard does not completaly oov- A
- o yard, This, too, wheén he has been

er its surface, and, therefore befare begin- | & -
2 hatched » or sand, and

ning the experiment, attention adbould be pald . .
& 3 hix never Kno have a full
to these two points meal. He makes ange in a position
analogous to the 1 standing broad
Jump. Give him | advantage of leaplog
downwied, nand he will casily cover six
J Moro marvelous I, h«

will spring
n to two

feet, F ¥ o man i Hat-
footed and all of & & lenping over
‘4 church spire
Cat and Do Flea Hostility.
| To fight llke cats and dogs Is the syno-
nym of continuing strife, but even caAts
and doga do sot #0 bitterly as cat
flenn and dog as,  Oddly enough, the
oat Hons are blgger than the dog faas, so
id be alwaya viclors. DBut here as
ewhere condition If the cat fleas
i ¢ and luxurious it they cean never

lean ven-backed dog
The combatants stand
up to fight, qulte like a pair of prize-ring
nts. As they have six legs they
nty to stand on 1 stlll spars
¢ with which to belabor each oth-

small

er.,

Upon neutral ground
the cat and dog Ne:
et one Invade litte
the other, and there
Nght to a fnish.
curious than this Inborn antip

feas will not Uve upon cats, nor
flens upon n dog

Fleas | eggs after the Inasect manner,
which batch out tiny wrigglers very near.

as & foor or walk,
ep the peace, But

sacred to
strafghtaway a

. OF & CcOoat
i

dog

Iy invisit to the niked eye, yvet capabis
of feeding on molsture and microbes—at
least one judges that to be the diel, since
Mons ed so largely and, straw and
litter where olher fy s lacking—ana

after a while spins ves cocaans,

The cocoons ara no than tiny
grains of sand. but under the microscope
they show as semi-translucent ovals,
beautifully banded with pink and pearl

Haln just at the hatching time often kills
a whole brood of sand fleas, but eaough
always escape to more than maks good

| Beak Like a Bird's.
| A flea’s beak Is sharp and hard, some-

| thing llke a bird's, only mors pointed. Ha
| does not wear it out slways, but folded
neatly und 3 | he s ready to feed,
| That, howeve ily nccurate. He i3
always ready, but has not always the
| sava and

o&

eXcept In the Tare
previously been blling infected tissue, Cer-

here a flea has

taln French scientists have shown that
| bath fleas and bed-buge could thus carry
tubercular Infectlon. Further, rats and
rat fleas are greatly dreaded as helping to
spread abroad the fearful bubonic plague.
—Philudelphia Inquirer,

HABRBITS AS STEEPLE(HASERS.

Long-Eared Pets May He Trained to
Play Games.

YA great many of our readers have
writien us about their pets, and a num-
ber of these have told us about pet rab-
bits, 20 now we are going to tell them
how to play a game with these long-
eared pets that Is quite unusnal,” says a
writer. In the New York Herald. There-
upon he goes on to say:

“First make the rabbit jump over &
small obstacle, such as a stool or any-
thing not more thah a foot or so high.
Then give him a plece of carrot, a bite
of cabbage leafl or something else that
he lkes very much. Repeat this several
times and then place two obstiacles be-
tween him and you and call him, showing
him some more of the goody he has al-
ready tasted. He will Jjump over the ab-

stncle at once and come to get his re
wird

*Then Increase the obatacles, which can
he easlly done by turning chalrs on thelr
sides, placing emply boxes, coal scuttles
and similar objects In the line. Be sure
and give him a nibble of his reward
every time he jumps over all of them
After a fow ftrials he will understand
perfectly what 15 required of him, and
what he will get by dolng I

“Now, make the chaln of obstacles an
long a=s you can amd stort the rabbit to
race against time. This can be done by
timing h!m carefully every tilal, and when
he covers the course slowly give him a
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small nibble, and when he betits his
own previous record give him a larges
bite,

“If you have twa rabbits you can have

a great deal of sport In teainlng them
both to this game and letting them race
for the slice of carrot or turnip. Rab-
blts are great Jumpers and they will never
tire of the gume whilsa you have any
végetables Jeft or unfll they are coms
pletely full and can eat no more.”

“The Deceptive Cross,™

& signature attached to the leiter, sud.
mitting the optical llustion, “The Decep-
tive published In the “Page for
Boyws and Girls,” Jast Sunday, should have
read: “P, J. Glanz, Engineer United
Eltates Quartermanter's Departmoent:” in.
stend of *P. J. Glauz, Englnesr United
Btates Lighthouse Deparument,” as was
printed.

Cross,"'




