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The Princess of
tlie Purple Palace.,

A Story of the Pekin Siege.
By William Murray Graydoru

(Copyright, 1001. by the Author.)
CHAPTER XEL

Captain Pang made a rapid, furtive ges-

ture of assent. ""Give me the 'girl," he
said, "and we "will be off."

The captives, their new-bor- n hopes thus
flashed to the ground, looked at each other
with white, despairing laces. But LA.

Shcng and Captain Fang, In working their
cunning deal, "haS not reckoned with the
princess. The sacrifices that Dan and
Alec had made In the past were now to
he repaid. Freeing herself from Mow
Chang's grasp, Xioo-L.- ao darted forward
and stood protectlngly before the lads.

"Take them with you," she cried, ad-

dressing the Imperial officer. "Do not
leave them in the hands of these wicked
men. to be tortured to death. Did not
the Emperor receive my message? Tell
me, surely he gave you a written author-
ity?"

Captain Fang reluctantly displayed a
paper, "with a. purple s.ea.1 attached. He
was visibly 111 at ease.

"What were your orders " demanded
the agitated girl. "Speak!"

"To bring you safely to the palace,"
was the reply.

"But that Is not all. Tou aTe con-
cealing something. Ton were told to res-
cue my friends as well as myself. Is,
not that true?"

"It is the truth," Captain Fang ad-
mitted. "Such were the instructions giv-
en to me by the Son of Heaven."

""Then obey!"
At this point LI Sheng, whose features

were working with rage and disappoint-
ment, signaled to his companions. They
seized hold of the lads and attempted
to drag them away.

"Stop!" cried Loo-La- o. She turned to
the officer, with flashing eyes. "You dare
not take me alone to the presence of the
Emperor, nor would I consent to go with
you," she exclaimed. "These two are my
friends and protectors I owe them more
than I can ever repay. They must ac-
company me."

"But they are foreign devils," demurred
Captain Fang.
"I command you to save them. Refuse,

and you will lose your head. From my
own lips the Emperor shall learn of your
disobedience."

This was not an empty threat, as Cap-
tain Fang knew well. He no longer wavered

from the path of duty, though that
was opposed to inclination.

"What must be, must," ho acquiesced.
""The foreign devils shall go to be judged
by the Son of Heaven."

A furious cry-bur- st from the Tiger, as
he saw his Intended victims slipping out
of his clutches. In his passion he gnashed
his teeth and nearly foamed at the lips.

T1 not be cheated thus," he screamed,
brandishing his arms in the officer's face.
"The foreign devils belong to me."

"You could have them and welcome,"
said Captain Fang, "but I am helpless in
the matter. You heard" and he jerked
a hand toward the Princess.

Li Sheng swore till he was fairly black
In the face.

"To the temple with the prisoners," he
cried, chokingly. ""Remove them!"

"Touch them not," shouted Captain
Fang.

With that he nodded to his soldiers, who
quickly advanced a few paces and leveled
their rifles. Such a determined attitude
cowed the Boxers and showed them the
lolly of reslstence. With angry threats
and curses they fell back, leaving Alec
and Dan. with the girl. In a little group
by themselves. LI Sheng, maddened be-
yond control, made a move to attack the
lads with a drawn sword.

"Stand aside, or 111 olow your brains
out," vowed Captain Fang, as he pre-
sented a pistol to the ruffian's head

The blade was lowered, and the Tiger,
suddenly appearing to be resigned to the
inevitable, quietly joined his grumbling
comrades. The dragon-soldie- rs of Huang
Hsu closed about the rescued prisoners,
and Ping Tang, who was hanging on the
outskirts, caught Dan'seye and gave him
an anxious, questioning glance, that said
as plainly as words could have done:

"What of my mother?"
"With equal clearness Dan's answr-rln-

nod. and the slight shrug of his shoul-
ders toward the wall of the Imperial
City conveyed to the Chinese lad the wel-
come news that old Nan Ho was safe
and in biding. A moment later, when
the soldiers were on the point of starti-ng, Ping Tang was nowhere to 'be seen.
He had watched his chance and crept
away into the sheltering darkness. Now
that those for whom he had done so
much no longer needed his services, his
sole thought was for bis aged mother.

"Forward, march!"
The Chinese equivalent of that com-

mand fell from Captain Fang's lips. He
let his men tramp by, and then, loiter-
ing behind them for an instant, he called
to LI Sheng, in a conciliatory tone:

"There is no help for it, my friend. I
am under orders-.-

The Tiger laughed, and it sounded, like
a genuine wild beast's snarL "Look
you. this is not the end." he said, dfc
rislvely. with an oath.1 "You are only a,
puppet that dances when the string is
pulled a pawn that moves at the will
of him who owns you. But it is a dan-
gerous game you play, and I, thoungh
now a loser, will win. back what I have
lost before two more suns have set. You
acknowledge the Son of Heaven, I the
Empress Dowager. And she is

that."
Again Li Sheng laughed, and the re-

frain of it seemed to linger, as he and
his evil crew, having flung away all but
one of their torches, sullenly climbed the
"bank. Captain Fang, pondering uneasily
on the boastful words he had just heard,
pushed to the lead of his little company
of dragon-soldier- s, who rapidly proceed-
ed with military step and precision, along
the bed of the ditch In a southerly direc-
tion.

But several minutes later, to the amaze-
ment of both lads, the party swerved
sharp to the right and baited at one of the
massive gates in the wall. They were
promptly admitted by sentries, who asked
no questions, and then followed a quick
march across a quarter of a mile of the
Imperial City, by a dark and apparently
deserted avenue. Under the lofty portals
of the east gate of the forbidden city,
which was opened to them by men wear-
ing the white dragon on their sleeves,

strode Captain Fang, his soldiers and
the three-prisone- rs.

"By heavens, we're actually inside the
Imperial palace!" gasped Dan.

"I wonder if we'll ever get out again,"
said Alec. "We won't If the Empress
Dowager can help it. But so far they
seem to be taking every precaution to
keep, her In the dark."

It was a brief passage, but every step
of it was fraught with interest First
came a long alley with stone steps at
the end of it leading up to a triple gate-
way, then another alley and a wooden
door, and after that half a dozen courts
and squares, where stunted trees and
rank weeds grew out of the flagging, and
gigantic bronze tortoises and storks,
marble elephants and dragons and de-

cayed sedan chairs were planted in pic-
turesque confusion. The group halted,
as an elderly Chinaman met Captain
Fang and addressed him in a low voice.
He was accompanied by a soldier carry- -

, ing a . lantern, and the light flashed
brightly on the surrounding walls of
terra cotta, crowned with blue and yel-
low tiles.

"Farewell, I shall not forget you,"
said the Princess Loo-La-o, extending her
hand to Dan and Alec.

She was gohe almost before they could
find, voice to reply, hurried away by three
of the dragon soldiers. The rest of the
party, passing on through two more
courts at the heels of the old Chinaman,
mounted a dozen marble steps to the
threshold of a long, low-roof- building,
and entered a dingy' chamber that con-
tained a glided throne flanked by great
vases of cloisonne ware. A Harrow pas-
sage opened from the rear, and at the
far end of this was a small room destined
for the reception of the two lads. They
were thrust inside, and Captain Fang
spoke a few earnest and significant words
to them.

"Your presence here must not bt known
or suspected," he said. "As you valueyour heads, make no noise, and on no ac-
count show your faces at the window."

barred, and the footsteps of the officer
ana nis companions gradually died away.
The young prisoners were left to silence
and solitude, with leisure to reflect on
their strange position so strange a one,
indeed, that they could scarcely realize itThe time, It will be remembered, was
the night of the 11th of August. Some-
where below the window referred to a
light was burning, and Its faint reflection
penetrated to the room and' outlined a
couple of couches of European construc-
tion. Dan and Alec had much to say to
each other, much to tell and .explain, and
while they talked they occasionally heard
voices and passing feet at a distance. The
hour was late when they retired and they
slept without waking until far into the
morning.

By daylight their prison turned out to
be a comfortably furnished apartment,
hung with curtains of frayed and dusty
eatln. '

In the court lowest from the window
tramping feet went to and fro, as mes-
sengers arrived and denarted. Tim- - no
body came near the prisoners; for some
reason tne 'dreaded summons was de-
layed.

"By Jove, perhaps Kuang Hsu has
checkmated the tiger!" Dan hopefully sug--

"I'm afraid not," said Alec. "It's more
likely that the Empress Dowager Is too
busy with her counsellors to give thetiger an audience at once."

Another quarter of an hour passed, and
then a slight sound in the distance qulclc-l- y

grew to the tread of feet along the
corridor. Voices were heard, as the sentry
challenged and was answered.

"Here they are!" said Dan, huskily.
A wooden bolt creaked In its socket, the

door swung open, and on the threshold
appeared a tall figure. By the dim light
that penetrated the room from the .court-
yard It was not difficult to recognize Cap-
tain Fang, and his unexpected presence
animated the lads with a ray of hope.

"Hush; be very quiet," the officer began,
In a low tone. T have come to save you
if that be possible."

"Then the Emperor" exclaimed Alec
"The Son of Heaven Is confined to hisapartments. Ll Sheng- arrived a short

while ago is here now. The Empress
Dowager received him, and he told her
how the Princess Loo-La- o and two young
foreign devils had been smuggled Into
the palace. Her rage was terrible to wit

ness. She immediately put the Emperor
under arrest, and ordered that the two
foreign devils should be found and deliv-
ered to Li Sheng and his companions."

"Is our hiding place known?" asked
Alec

"Not yet; but the search has begun, andat any moment the Boxers and the sol-
diers of the Empress Dowager may be
here. Come; follow me in silence."

"Tell me one thing more The Prin-
cess "

"She is quite safe, but she will be held
as a hostage for the future conduct of
her father. Prince Lan, it has just been
learned, gained his liberty a week ngo
and fled from the Province of Shan Be,
where he has been in .the keeping of the
Viceroy.

This was an interesting piece of news,
for the Viceroy of Shan So had been a firm
friend of Captain Drury's, and on that
foundation was based what hopes Alec had
entertained of his father's safety. But
was any reliance to be put In the friend-
ship and protection of a Chinese official
who was evidently trusted by the Empress
Dowager? Tho question woke ominous
fears in Alec's heart, and added to his
depression, as be and Dan glided along the
corridor at the heels of their guide.

The sentry, a young dragon-soldie- r,

brought up the rear. Captain Fang led
the way to the throne room, and from
here, by means of a door that opened onto
a balcony, the four dropped one by one to
a dark courtyard overgrown with, grass
and stunted trees. The officer unlocked a
narrow gate, and a walled passage was
seen beyond. The gate swung noiselessly
shut and the little party proceeded. They
heard sounds close behind, but could not
distinguish the nature of them, owing1
the distant booming of cannon and thespluttering of rifles. So far as the lads
could tell they judged that they were
going in an opposite direction to the Lega-
tion quarter.

"Do you expect to get us out through
ons of the gates?" Dan ventured to ask.

"That is impossible," Captain Fank re-
plied. "The gates are watched; the Em-
press Dowager lost no time in sending
soldiers to all of them."

"Then how can we escape?' Alec In-
quired anxiously. j.
, "It is doubtful if you can," was the curt
answer; "though I shall do all in my
power to carry out the plan that his maj-
esty the Emperor found means to commu-
nicate to me. It may succeed, but only
by courage and daring, and by surmount-
ing peril and difficulty. The Son of
Heaven greatly desires that your lives
should be spared."

That Captain Fang himself wished the
reverse, or at least cherished no friendly
feeling toward the fugitives, was evident
from the tone In which he spoke, but the
lads felt that he was to be trusted, and
that he would keep his word and do all he
could for them.

The soldier hung back a few yards, for
the obvious purpose of guarding the rear
and being able to give timely warning.
The officer led the way on rapidly, and for
more than half an hour the little group
threaded a part of the Forbidden City that
bristled with danger, though fortunately
they managed to elude observation. No
definite noise of pursuit could be heard
behind, but the lads well knew, neverthe-
less, that the Tiger and his bloodthirsty
companions were actively searching.
It was as bewildering and confusing as

a rabbit warren. th! maw nnarfor nt .

Son of Heaven's sacred abode, and strange J
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and fascinating things were to be seen at
every step.- - Captain Fang, with a knowl-
edge born of famlllarlty turned and
twisted, burrowed and mounted, traversing
courts and passages, circling lofty build-
ings of wonderful architecture, creeping
through cool grottoes and down avenues
lined with superb stone figures climbing
broad steps of polished marble, unlocking:
carved gates and doors that no man
guarded, now pausing to listen warily, now
darting confidently on. And unerringly the
dragon-soldi- followed, keeping watch at
the rear.

"If we pull through this all right," said
Dan, "nobody will believe us when we tell
our experiences."

"Very likely," assented Alec. "Never
before, I should think, have foreigners
been inside the Forbidden City of Pe-
kin."

The way was upward now steadily up
by steps that led between shady trees and
plants and carved figures. Then a level
eminence where stood a tall, many-bal-conl-

tower of pure copper, a sharp turn
to the left and next a glimpse of fairy-
land, as It seemed to them, burst sud--

denly upon the lads' vision a sloping patn
that wound downward by flights of glit-
tering marble terraces, through flowers
and trees, to a great sheet of water that
matched and reflected the steel blue of tne
night sky and the flashing radiance of the
stars. This was thelake within the fa-
mous palace. Vague objects thickly dot-
ted Its glassy surface and far across on
the opposite side, against the horizon, the
western wall of the Forbidden City loomed
dark and dim. It was a scene of enchant-
ment, and very strange by contrast sound-
ed the rattle of firearms and the crash of
cannon that told of barbarian savagery
and the lust of massacer.

"Glorious, Isn't It?" whispered Dan.
"By Jove, I say, do you supposo the lake
has an outlet under the walls"

"It Is doubtful," Alec replied. "I never
heard of one.

"Then, how by all that's marvelous, are
we going to escape?"

(To be Continued.)

Familiar Phrases in. Japanese.
Good morning (greeting).

Konnichl wa! Good day (greeting).
Komban wa! Good evening (greeting).

. Sayo-nar- Good-b- y.

Arlgato gozalmasu! Thank you.
n nasal! Please excuse me.

Sayo do gozalmasu! Yes, or that is so.
Exchange. . '

.ANY BOY. MAY

About this time of tho year young people
begin to make preparations for gathering tho
Autumn harvest of nuts. There are a great
many ways of doing this, and nutting parties
will always be popular from the varieties
of ways that can be employed in securing the
nuts, all of which arc great fun, besides tho
keen pleasure of roaming through the woods
In the bracing, spicy. Autumn air.

Frequently the nutting party chances across
a chestnut hickory or walnut tree that is so
large and has branches so far from tho
ground that It seems impossible to get the
nuts, for tho tree is too large to 'shin up,
the branches are far out of reach, and vigor-
ous "clubbing" only brings down a very few
nuts, although the branches may bo loaded
with them. In such cases the party generally
goes to another and smaller tree, although If
one of the boys could only havo reached those
lower branches, what showers of nuts he would
have shaken down!

Here 13 a way to make a climber, which
will enable you to climb any nut tree you may
find, and if you use it you will And It re-
sponsible for many a full basket:

Take a strip of leather about three Inches
wide and eisht inches long. Stitch the ends to-
gether as Hrmly a3 you can. using waxed
thread, such as cobblers use for shoes. Then
further ' secure the end3 by riveting them
tightly with copper rivets.

..ow get a very strong piece of leather about

How New "Yorfi .

Took the News.
Scenes in Metropolis Over
President McKinley's Death;

NEW YORK, Sept 2S. My Dear
Friends: Thirty-si- x years ago, after four
terrible years of Civil "War, when our
country was In a most precarious condi-

tion, President Lincoln was assassinated
by John. Wilkes Booth. Sixteen years later
President Garfield died by the hand of an
assassin, the Infamous Glteau. And now
to the list of Presidential martyrs Is add-

ed the name of William McKlnley, who
was shot by the Anarchist Czolgosz.

In the days of mourning and sorrow
which followed the dreadful event at Buf-
falo all partisanship was forgotten; we

were one people .bewailing the loss of a
good man and friend. "We all loved
him, from the little newsboys to the great
statesmen of our broad land. When the
boys on the streets called "Extra! Extra!
McKlnley assassinated!" .they seemed to
realize the full Import of their words,
and their cry sounded weird and mourn-
ful, particularly in the quiet of the night
In this great city, when extra editions of
the newspapers were sent out every hour
or so, to keep the people posted as to the
wounded President's condition. For the
first time in the history of the world,
probably, a whole nation stood still, while
the last 'rites were being performed over
the body of a martyred ruler. North,
South, East and West joined together, and
for five long minutes all thoughts were
reverently turned to Canton, where lay
our President, Jionored in death even more
than in life.

In Xew Yorlc.
In front of the Herald building, in New

York, was gathered a crowd larger than
the one which was assembled there on
the night of the last Presidential elec-
tion, but this time there was no noise, no
excitement, no tooting of horns, no joy-
ous demonstrations. At the appointed
hour bells began to toll; surface cars, ele-
vated trains, all vehicles came to a stand- -

CLIMB A TREE AFTER
bIjc feet Ions (an old trace will do) and fas-
ten a buckle to ono end, punching holes In the
other end to fit the tongue of the buckle. A
large trunk strap will bo the very thing, if
your parents will allow you to make use of
one, but you must be sure that it is perfectly
sound and has no cracks or tears. Now, put

still; newsboys and venders of McKlnley
souvenirs stopped selling their wares,
men, with uncovered heads, and women,
with grief pictured on their white, tear-stain-

faces, bowed In silent prayer.
By an. undercurrent of association and

sympathy, the largest crowd in the city
was gathered at the statue of Abraham
Lincoln, at Madison Square. Here the
silence was broken by the singing, with
hushed voices, of "Nearer, My God, to
Thee," by thousands- - of men, women and
children. Outside of Grace Church, one
of the landmarks of the city, could be
heard the choirboys chanting, "Lead,
Kindly Light," while the multitude stood
with bowed, uncovered- - heads. For
the .first time In the history of telegraphy

"for five minutes not a single message
was sent over any wire. At the Battery
and along the wharves throngs gathered
to see the river craft drifting with the
current, for not a wheel turned, and one
could almost Imagine that the beautiful
Hudson itself stood still.

In New York, where, at no hour of the
day or night. Is noise usually absent, the
Intense quiet, the appalling silence of

those moments cannot be described, ana
never will be forgotten. Of course, traf-
fic was resumed and large crowds were on
the streets, but this quiet was not wholly
lifted during the rest of the day. Every-
where flags were flying at half-mas- t, on
every building were hung mourning fes-
toons of all materials, from, calico to vel-
vet, and crepe. After the first day," the
stores were no longer able to supply
black goods, so great was the demand.
Pictures from the cheapest prints to the
handsomest photogravures, were In al-
most every window. In the tenement
districts were hung strips of red, white
and blue clotti, tied with bits of crepe,
black ribbon or calico; from one

hungn old ragged black shawl, and
pinned to it was President McKinley's
picture.

I was down on Wall street, where the
Immense buildings, on both sides of the
narrow thoroughfare, were draped mag-
nificently. A little street gamin was rid-
ing down Wall street In a small, home-
made wooden cart that was covered with
black rags.

Looking up the street, from William
street to Broadway, where it Is blocked
by "Old Trinity," I saw hundreds and
hundreds of somberly dressed people com-
ing out of the church, where services
were held during the funeral hour. Noise-
lessly down the silent street surged the
crowd, looking reverently from side to

READING THIS.
your belt around your waist, and you aro
ready for any nut tree you may And.

"When you have selected the treo you wish
to climb, put your belt through tho smaller
leather band and re fas ten the belt tightly
around your waist, with tho band In front,
near your belt buckle. Now pass the long
strap around tho trunk of the tree, pass It
through the band on your belt, buckle tho
ends securely and you are ready to climb.

Balsa the long strap as high as you can,
until the sldo on the further side of the tree
is about level with your neck. Lean back as
far as the belt will allow you and you will
find that you can walk several feet up the
tree by pushing against It with your feet.
Now push your feet against the tree harder
than ever, holding on tho sides of the long
strap, lean forward suddenly without moving
your feet and lift the strap upward with both
hands. The strap will slide up the trunk for
several feet and you will bo supported and
can walk upward as before. Hepeat this, al-

ways pushing away from the tree trunk as
far as possible with you feet. In a very few
minutes you will find yourself up In the
branches, having walked directly up the treo
trunk with the help of your strap.

There Is no danger whatever In this, If you
are always careful to see that your straps
and belt are perfectly sound, and you can
scalo any tree that your long strap will go
around.
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side at the emblems of mournlnsr. Ami
there, In the midst of these manifesta-
tions for our last President, stands the
statue of the Father of His Country, on
the steps of the stately Treasury Building,
where he took the oath of office, as
the first President of the United States.

MARION EUGENIE BAUER.

TRAIXING. OF A KING.
Discipline of Italy's Present Itnleir

When a Prince.
. Professor Morandi, who was tutor to the
present King of Italy" when he was a
boy, has just published a book describ-
ing that same boyhood and the rigidity of
its discipline.

It was in 1S81, says the Philadelphia In-
quirer, that Professor Morandi was noti-
fied by the Prince's "governor" Colonel
Oslo, that he had been appointed royal
tutor. Proceeding- - at once to the castle,
Professor Morandi was received by Col-

onel Oslo, who explained that the Prince
was to b treated like an ordinary pupil
without special indulgence or respect. The
hour for beginning the lessons was 7

o'clock.
Colonel Oslo, being a military man of

the most rigid training, was a severe dis-
ciplinarian and coula not endure the
slightest breach of discipline. The life of
the young Prince was regulated as though
he were in training for a. military career.
Through the year he rose at 6 o'clock,
took a bat.h and a cup of coffee or bouil-
lon and at once began his studies. When
he-- was late In rising, his breakfast was
postponed until after lessons, but under
no circumstances was the bath neglected.
After the studies of the morning the
Prince went riding with his governor.

Every hour of the day had Its share in
the programme, which could not be neg-
lected. There were study, riding, military
exercises and regular gymnastics. Meals
were served at certain hours without
variance, and were prepared with regard
to the best hygienic results, and with
no regard for the tastes of the Prince.
Hunting was one of the recreations, which
was made a matter of careful study, and
when he was 12 years old the Prince
was a clever shot.

Rest from study came on Sundays,
Thursdays and holidays, but In no other
respect was the routine Interrupted.' The
Prince rose at 6 and went to bed at 9

o'qlock every day In the year throughout
his boyhood and during the greater part
of that time he kept a diary, making
dally entries.

In his book Professor Morandi quotes
many occasions when the severity of the
governor was marked. During one of his
first lessons under Professor Morandi the
Prince was inattentive. Colonel Oslo, who
was present was annoyed at this, and,
rising, said:

"Your Highness should remember that
a King's son, as well as a cobbler's, if
he grows up a blockhead will remain one
all his life."

Then the Colonel strode away, clanking
his spurs and banging the door behind
him.

"He did It for your good," said the tu-
tor. In consolation.

"I know It," said the Prince.
The Prince was subject to colds in the

head. One day, when he had a bad one,
Morandi suggested to the governor that it
might be well to omit the horseback exer-
cise.

"If there was a battle," said the Colo-
nel, "would the Prince refuse to mount
and lead his troops on account of a cold?"

And the riding lesson took place.

HOW JAPANESE DWABP TREES.
Very Simple When You Know How

It's Done Rcmnrlcnblc Results.
The Chabo Hlba, a dwarf Japanese pine

tree, was recently sold for 51200. It Is six
feet high and alleged to be S50 years old.
It has long been supposed that the process
by which Japanese gardeners succeeded In
dwarfing forest trees was a long and
costly dne. It Is now said that It Is a sim-
ple process, and that any ono can do the
trick. The following directions are given
In the New Y6rk Press for producing a
miniature oak tree:

Take an orange and scoop out the pulp.
Fill the Interior with a rich mold and plant
an acorn In rne center of It, leavlnr a
hole In the rmd for It to sprout throusrh.
Put It In a sunny place and water It fre-
quently. Soon after the first shoots have
appeared the roots begin to break through
the orange skin. Take 'a sharp knife and
shave those off carefully and keep them
shaved. The tree will grow about five or
six Inches high and then stop. In a year
it will bo a perfect miniature oak. "When
the roots cease to grow the orange skin
should be varnished over and Imbedded in
a flower pot?.

The Japanese dwarf all kinds of trees
and make them llvo to a great age. Soma
of these dwarfs, like the Chabo Hlba, aw
well known, and their owners have docu-
mentary evidence attesting their age. Tha
older they are the more valuable, oi
course, they are. In Japan certain fam
lies follow the calling, trade, art, or what
you will, of growing dwarf trees from gen
eration to generation; and you can buy a
miniature oak 500 years old from a de-
scendant of Che man who flrat planted the
acorn. Not only forest trees, but fruit
trees and flowering shrubs are dwarfed by
these clever gardeners.-

Her Kitten.
The "Watchman" tells the Btory of an

odd contribution made to a regiment of
Union soldiers by a loyal little citizen of
the Hepubllc during our Civil War. Tho
Federal Army was encamped on a hill-
side near the Staunton River. In Vir-
ginia, when there came the cry: "Halt!
Who goes there?"

Several of the mora curious among
those who heard ran to the guard line to
find out what- - the trouble might be. Pres-
ently everybody knew that the Intruder
was no enemy. A little girl about 10
years old. holding a white kitten In her
arms, came forward into the carapflre
light. Two soldiers were conducting her
with ceremonious courtesy. The men gath-
ered about her to "hear her story. The
Colonel was among them.

She lived near by. she said, with her
father, who was sick and poor. They
were Northerners and "Union folks."

"I wanted to glvo you something," she
concluded, "but I hadn't anything except
my kitten."

So the kitten was formally presented,
and tho colonel kissed its little donor,
and made a gallant speech of thanks.
Then the child, loaded with gifts, wis
escorted borne.

The kitten stayed, and became the pet
of the regiment. It was the particular
Joy of the colonel, and when the war was
over, the kitten went home with him.

An Odd Vis Pen.
A Canadian farmer had on his land a

very deep hole, twelve Inches wide, result-
ing from an unsuccessful attempt to form
an oil well. Four little pigs belonging to
the farmer tumbled Into this hole, prob-
ably In search of food, and fell 45 feet
to the bottom, where a little cave had
been formed by the civlng In of some
sand from the sides. The farmer dropped
corn Into the hole every day for a month,
knowing the pigs were alive, from hear-
ing contented grunts ascending from be-

low ground. At last he had the hole
widened, and, descending by the aid of a
strong rope, he rescued two piggies from
their strange prison. The other two were
dead.

L3
Rover and
His Cow Chum,

Their Friendship Cause for
Embarrassment on the Farm.

"Hello! What have you there?" cried,
the big brother, and somehow the ques-
tion took the courage all out of the small
boy who had been so proud and happy
only a moment before.

"Only only a pup," he very meekly an-
swered.

Then the blow fell: "No pups allowed
here"!"

Small John, disconsolate, fled to tho
man of all work, who suggested that
Master Rover the small boy bad named
his new possession during the lu minutes
of ownership should have a chance at
life In the stables, not with the horses,
where the big brother ruled alone, but
In the manger of a very respectable cow.

When Spring brought the beautiful
green grass to cover fields and roadsides,
the cow was turned Into a great pasture.
By this time Rover had grown Into a
long, lanky creature he was a Newfoun-
dlandwith nothing at all fasolnatlng
about him, but the cow thought him love-

ly, and the two wandered about the pas-

ture together, day after day. If tho
cow lay down, the dog lay down near
her. When the cow got up, the dog got
up, too. Occasionally he scampered off
to try hlo legs, and the cow always at-

tempted to follow him, but In this she
was not a success.

Ilo-ve- Vini Regard.
By this time Rover had won favor with

the entire household, and was often In-

vited In. but when let out. he always
went directly to the pasture, where he
received very affectionate greetings from
the cow. Sometimes he accompanied his
master or another member of the family
upon a ramble, and then the difficulty
was to get him without his four-foot-

friend.
A whistle brought him at once from the

pasture, but it was a strange sight to
see the poor cow coming a long way
behind, snorting, galloping., with her tall
flying. Rover could vault the fence, but
she only came against the rails, to fall
back helpless. If the pasture gate was un-

latched, the dog took the cow out for a
stroll through the town. If he went off
with some of his sporty companions, and
the cow could find a weak place In th3
fence, she Insisted upon accompanying
him, which wa3 rather awkward.

One day. in the Winter, when the cow
was being milked in the yard, a sleigh
passed, with driver and dog. Two ladles
wero In It. Rover as usual was lounging
about, superintending the milking. Ho
tore down the lane, as dogs will, to meet
the other dog. There was a fight at
once. The cow stood It as long as sho
could; had an attack of nerves: let go her
heels; over went pall and milkmaid, and
she flew down the lane.

The next thing seen from the window
was two dogs fighting furiously, the cow
charging madly between, the horses at-

tached to the selgh rearing; the ladles,
wild with fright, striking out right and
left wljh their munX as the dogs, fol-

lowed by the cow, flew round and round
the sleigh. In a perfect whirlwind of

'snow.
CnrlonM Adventure.

One day the mother of Small John
started for a walk to the center of tho
town. Rover thought he'd like to go, too,
but he was ordered back. Ho turned
and went, dutifully. Into the pasture, and
John's mother considered the incident
closed. Alas! tho pasture gate was not
closed. Tho dog knew very well that ho
and his friend must not approach at
once, so they ambled out of the pasture
and along the road until far enough to
become bold, when he took to the side-

walk. Tho cow also thought the aide-wa- lk

better, and followed him.
When a considerable distance from

home, the dog came up pretty close to
John's mother. The first thing the poor
lady noticed was that she seemed to be
attracting considerable attention, and the
next was the tramp of hoofa upon tho
plank walk behind her. She turned to
face the dog and the cow. surrounded by
a crowd of amused pedestrians and small
boys. No amount of driving or coaxing
would get them back. When Rover saw
that he was discovered, he bolted to the
front, the cow after him, and left the
mother with the crowd.

There being nothing else to do, she
turned about and went home. Tho dog
dutifully turned and trotted at her heels,
and the cow trotted at the dog's heels, the
three forming an Interesting procession
so very Interesting that all the small
boys of the neighborhood joined In.

The Sand-ma- n.

The Sand-ma- carries lint
Made of raveled thistle-dow-

All powdered o'er with pollen
From drowsy poppies blown.

And he cures all Bab' hurts
"With hia sleepy, soothing hand.

As ho rubs oa hi3 salve fresh from Dreamland.

Come,
And

And
And

And
And Stumble-and-Fal- l,

And Slap-Ban- g and Erutsy.
Come one, and come all.

Aad use the salve of the Sand-ma-

Just lay your little head
In your own dear mamma's lap

And close the tear-glue- d lashes
As if to take a npp;

Then listen for the Sand-ma-

Croontni low a slumber sonsr.
While he rubs on the salve fresh from Dream,

land.

Come.
And e,

And
And

And
And Stumble-and-Fal- l.

And Slap-Ba- and Brulay.
Come one. and come all.

And use tho salve of the Sand-ma- n.
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