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CHAPTER XIIL

Captaln Fang made & zapld, furtive ges-
ture of sesent. “Glve me the gid." he
suld, “and wo will be off.™

The captives, thelr new-born bopes thus
dashad 1o the gropnd, looked nt each other
with white, despalring Iaces. But 1d
Bheng and Captain Fang, in working thelr
cunning deanl, had pot reckoned with the
princese. The sacrifices that Dan and
Alec had made in the past were now o
be repaid. Fresing herzelf from Mow
Chung's grasp, Loo-Lao 'darted -forward
and stood protectingly before the lads,

“"Take them with you." she cried, ad-
@ressing the imperinl officer. “Do not
leave them in the hands of these wicked
men, 10 be tortured to desth, Did not
the Emperor rective my message? Tell
me, surely he gEve you & written guthyr-
iy

Captain Fang reisctantly displayed a
paper, with & purpie sen] attached. He
ibly 1ll =1 esse.

t were your orders™
¢ agitated girl. “Bpeak!™
you mafely to the palace '
wan the reply,

“But that i= not ail. You are ©OD-
cealing something. You were told to res-
cue my friends as well as myself, Is
not that troel™
“It 48 the truth™ Captain Fang sd-
mitted. "Such were the instructions giv-
e to me by the Som of Heaven”

“*Then obeyl"

At thiz point Li Sheng, whose features
were workiog with rage and disappoint-
ment, sigoaled to his companions. They
soized hold of the lads and attempted
1o ng them away.

“Stop!"” orled Loo-Lao, She turned to
the officer, with Aushing eyes, “You dare
not take me alone o the presence of the
Hmperor nor would 1 consent to go with
you," she exclalmed. “These two are my
friends and protectors—] owe them more
than I can ever repay. They muost ac-
COmpaRLy e

“But they are forelgn devils,"” demurred
Captatn Fang.

“I comumand you to save them; Refuse,
and you will lose your head. From my
own lips the Emperor shall learn of your
Sisobedlence.”

This wag not an empty threat, as Cap-
tuin Fang knew well He no longer wav-
«red from the path of duty, though that
was oppossd to inclinstion

"What must be, must,"” he scquiesced.
“The Torelgn devils shall go 10 be Judgped
by the Son of Henven"

A furious cry-burst from the Tiger, as
be saw his intended victims sllpping out
of his clutches. In hig passion bhe gnashed
Zils teeth and pearly fonmed xt the lips

“T'l not be chested thus,” he screamed,
brandishing bis arms in the officer's face,
"The forelgn devils belong to me.”

“You could have them and welcome,”
fald Captain Fang, “but I am helpless in
the mutter. You beard—" and he jerked
& hand toward the Princess

Ll Sheng swore till he was falrly 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 soldlers, who
quickly ndvanced a few paces and jeveled
their rifles. Such a determined sttitude
cowed the Boxers and showed them the
Zolly of resistence. With angry threats
and curses they fell back, leaving Alec
end Dan with the girl, In & little group
by themeelves, LI Sheng, maddened be.
yond control, made a move to altack the
luds with & érawn sword

“Btand aslde, or T'll blow your brains
out,” wowed Capisln Fang, as he pre-
sented & pleta] to the yuffien’s head

The binde wis lowersl, and the Tiger,
suddenly appesring to be resigned to the
inevitable, quictly joined his grumbiing
camrades. The dragon-soldlers of Kuang
Hsu cloged about the rescued prisoners,
and Ping Tang, who was hanging on the
oulskirts, caught Dan'sgeye and gave him
an anxious, guestioning glance, that sald
as pluinly a8 words could have done:

*“What of my mother?™

With egusl clearness Dan's answering
nod, and the slight shrug of his shoul-
ders toward the wall of the Imperial
ved to the Chinese Iad the wel.
ocome news that old Nan Ho wses safe
end in hiding. A moment later, when
the soldlers were oni the polnt of sart-
ing, Fing Tang wss nowhere to ‘be seen,
Ee¢ had walched hls chance and crept
eway into the sheltering darkness Now
that thoss for whom he had dome so
much no longer nesded his services, his
sole thought was for his aged mother,

“"Forward, march!

The Chinese equivalent of that com-
mand fell from Cuptain Fang's lips. He
let bl men tramp by, and then, loiter-
ing behind them for an instant, he calied
to 14 Bheng In & conciliatory tons:

“There s no help for it, my friend. - 1
am under ordera.”

The Tiger laughed, and it sounded ke
a genuine wild beast's snarl “Look
you, this is not the end,” he sald, de
risively, with an oath: *“You are only n
punpet thut dunces when the string 1is
pulicd—a pawn that moves at the will
of him who owns you. But it iz a dan-
gerous game you play, and I, thoungh
now & loser, will win back what 1 have
lost before two more suns have set. You
acknowledgs the Som of Heaven, I the
Emprees Dowager, And she is all-pow-
erful—remember that >

Again Li! Bheng laughed and the re-
frain of it seemed 1o linger, as he and
hip evii crew, having flung away ail but
otie 6of thelr torches, sullenly climbed the
bank. Captain Fang, pondering uneasily
on the boastful words he had just heard,
pushed to the lesd of his lttle company
of dregon-soldiers, who rapidly proceed-
od with milliary step and precision, along
the bed of the dltch in a southerly direc-
ton,

But several minutes lster, to the amaze-
ment of both lads, the party swerved
sharp to the right and haited at one of the
mmnsive gates In the wall They were
promptly admitted by sentries, who asked
no guestions. aod then followed a quick
merch across & quarter of s mile of the
Imperial City, by a dark and apparen:ly
deseried avenve Under the lofty portals
of the east gate of the forbldden city,
widch war opéned to them by men wear.
ing the white dragdn on thelr sleeves,
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strode Captain Fang, his
the three-prisoners.

"By heavens, wo'ra actually inslide the
fmperial palace!” gasped Dan,

1 wonder If we'll ever get out again'
eald Alco. “We won't If the Empress
Dowager can help it. But so far they
seem (o be taking every precaution to
keep, her In the dark.”

It was & brief passage but every =tep
of it was fraught with interest. First
came o 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 hailf a dozen courts
and squares, where stunied (rees and
rank weeds grew cut of the fagging, and
gigantic bropze tortoises and storks,
marbie e¢lephants and dragons and de-
cayved sedan chairs were planted in ple-
turesque confuslon. The group halted,
s an clderiy Chinaman met Captaln
Fang and addressed him in a low volce.
He was accompanied by a soldler carry-
Jing a lantern, and the Jight flashed
brightly -en the surrounding walils of
terra cotta, crowned with blue and yel-
low tiles.

“Farewell, I sbhall not forget you,"
sald the Princess Loo-Lao, extending her
hand to Dan and Alec.

She was gone almost before they could
find volce to reply, hurried away by threo
of the dragon soldiers. The rest of the
party, paseing on through two more
ocourts at the heels of the old Chinaman,
mounted a dozen marble steps to the
threshold of & long, low-roofed building,
and entered a dingy chamber that con-
talned a gilded throme flanked by great
vases of clolsonne ware. A narrow pas-
sage opened from the rear, and at the
far end of this was a small room destined
for the reception of the two Iads. They
were thrust Inside, and Captaln Fang
spoke a few earnest and significant words
10 them

“Your presence here must not be known
or suspected.” he sald. “As you wvalue
your heads, make no nolse, and on no ne-
count show your facés at the window.”

Then the heavy door was closed and
biirred, and the footsteps of the officer
and hls companions gradually died away.
The young prisoners were left to silence
and solitude, with lelsure to refiect on
thelr strange positlon—e0 sirange a one,
indeed, that they counld scarcely realize it*

The time "It will be remembered, was
the might of the 1ith of Avgust. Bome-
where below the window referred to a
light was burning, and its faint reflection
penetrated to the room and obtlined a
couple of couches of Buropean construc-
tion. Duan and Alec had much to say to
each other, much to tell and explain, and
while they talked they oceasionsally heara
volces and passing feet at a distance. The
hour was late when they retired and they
slept without waking untfl far into the
morning.

By daylight their prison turmed ocut to
be a comfortably furnished apartment,
bung with curtains of frayed and dusty
aatin,

in the court lgwest from ths window
tramping feet went to and fro, as mes-
sengers arrived and departed. But mno-
body came near the prisoners; for some
reason the “drended summons was de-
layed,

“By Jove, perhaps Kuang Hsu has
chéckmated the tiger!” Dan hopefully sug-
gested,

“I'm afraid not,"” sald Alec. “It's more
Ukely that the Empress Dowager s tou
busy with her counsellors to give the
tiger an audience at onece.”

Another quarter of an hour 3 , AnA

soldlers and

and fasclnating things were to be seen at
every step.. Captsin Fang, with a knowl-
edge born of famillarity, turned and
twisted, burrowed and mounted, traversing
courts and passages, clreling lofty bulla-
inga of wonderful architecture, creeping
through cool grottoes and down avenues
lined with superb stone figures climbing
broad steps of polished marble, ‘unlocking
carved gmutes and doors that no man
guarded, now pausing to llsten warlly, now
darting confidently on. And unerringly the
dragon-soldler followed, keeping watch at
the rear.

“It we pull through this all right,” said
Dan, “‘nobody will belleve us when we tell
our experiences.”

*Very Ukely," assented Alec, “Never
before, T should think, have foreigners
gen inside the Forbldden Clty of Pe-

n "

The way was upward now—steadily vp

plants and ecarved flgures. Then a level
eminence where stood a tall, many-bal-
conled towar of pure copper, a sharp turn
to the left and next a glimpse of falry-
land, as It seemed to them, burst sud-

by steps that led between shady irees and’

° - ™
How New York .
Took the News,
Scenes in Metropolis Over
President McKinley's Death.
[ ®

NEW YORK, Sept. 2—My Dear
Friends: Thirty-six years ago, after four
terrible years of Civil War, when our
couniry was In o most precarfous condl-
tion, President Lincoln was assassinated
by John Wilkes Booth. Bixteen years later
President Garfleld died by the hand of an
assassin, the Infamous Glteau.  And now
to the list of Presidential martyrs is add-
ed the name of Willlam McEKinley, who
was shot by the Anarchist Czolgoss.

In the days of mourning and sorrow
which followed the dreadful event at Buf-

still; newsboys and venders of MeKinley
souvenirs stopped sélling thelr wares,
men, with uncovered heads, and women,
with grief pictured on thelr white, tear-
stained faces, bowed In silent prayer. .

By an undercurrent of aszoc¢lation and
sympathy, the largest crowd in the clly
was gathered at the status of Abraham
Lincoin, at Madison Square. Here the
sllence was broken by the singing, with
hushed volces, of “Nearer, My God, to
Thee,” by thousands of men, women and
chlldren. Outsalde of Grace Church, ene
of the landmarks of the oity, could b=
heard the ohoirboys chanting, “Lead,
Kindly Light,” while the multitude stood
with bowed, uncovered- heads. For
the first time In the history of telegraphy
‘for fiva minutes not a & message
was sent over any wire, At the Battery
and along the wharvea throngs gatherad
to sée the river cruft drifting with tha
current, for not a whee] turned, and one
crould almost Imagine that the beautiful
Hudson itself stood still

In New York, where, at no hoyr of the

day or night, Is nolse usually absent, the
intense qulet, the appalling sllence of

falo all partisanship was forgotten; we

My cousin Joe an' sister Nell,
An' Tommy Bell, w'at comes
To play with us, an' spend ths day,
An' briak my slates’ an’ drums,
Thay sil has got a lot of stunts
That no one else can do,
An' says I aln't no good at =ll,
*Couse I ain't got one, too.

Now, slster Nell, she skins the eal,
Ehe does, an' Cousin Joo

He's double-J'inted in his thumbs,
An" in kis right hand toe;

But Tommy Bell's the hest of all—
Hes w'lstles through hils teeth!

The other day he showed me how,
Out on the Jones' heath,

I aln't had tima to learn It yet,
But maybs ef I practice up
An' Sister Nell she's promised too

To skin the cat the way zhe does,

You can't learn haw {0 miove your ears
Nor how to throw your j'inta out,
But you can learn to cross your eyes,

Yourself all sorter Insida out,

3

It's as hard aa everything,
') lesrn it ‘fore next Bpring:
She'd teach me how some day

The double action way.

Unleas you're Lorn that way,
At least that's what they =ay;
turn

An' do the spit an'

Like I'm & goin® to learn.
—Willlam Wallace “Whitelock.

e e e e e

then a slight sound In the distance quick-
Iy grew to the tread of feet along the
corrldor. Volces were heard, as the sentry
challenged and was answered.

“Here they are!" sald Dan, huskily,

A wooden bolt creaked In {ts socket, the
door swung open, and on the threshold
appeared & tall figure. By the dim light
that penetrated the room from the court-
yard it was not difficult to recognize Cap-
tein Fang, and his unexpected presences
anlmated the lads with a ray of hope.

**Hush; be very quiet,” the offloer began,
in & low tone. “T have come to save you
if that be poesible.” [

““Then the Emperor—" exclaimed Alec.

“‘The Son of Heaven s confined to his
spartments. L! Sheng arrived a short
while sgo—Is here now. The Empress
Dowager recelved him, and he told her
how the Princess Loo-Lao and two young
foreign devils had been smuggled into
the palace. Her rage was tertible to wit-
JJqess, She immediately put the Emperor
under arrest, and ordered that the two
foreign devils should be found and dellv-
ered to I4 Sheng and his companions,'

“Is our hiding place known?' asked
Alee,

“Not y=t; but the search has begun, and
8t any moment the Boxers and the sol-
diers of the Empress Dowager may be
here, Come; follow me In sllence.”

“Tell me cone thing more. The Prin-
cegs——""

“Ehe is quite safe but she will be hela
as a hostage for the future conduct of
her father. Frince Lan, it has just been
learned, galned his llberty o weak ngo
and fled from the Province of Bhan Ba,
where he has been In the keeplng of the
Viceroy."

This was an interesting plece of news,
for tha Viceroy of Bhan 8s had been & 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-
sghlp and protectlon of a Chinese official
who was gvidently trusted by the Empresa
Dowager? Tho question woks ominous
fears in Alec's heart. and added to his
depression, as he and Dan glided along the
corridor &t the heels of thelr gulde.

The sentry., a young dragon-soldier,
brought up the rear. Captain Fang led
the way to the throne room, and from
here, by means of & door that opened onto
& balcony, the four dropped one by one to
a dsrk courtynrd overgrown with grass
and stunted trees, The oMcer unlocked &
narrow gate, and a welled passage wan
soon borond, The gate swung noiselessly
shut, and the little party proceeded. They
heard sounds close behind, but could not
distinguish the nature of them, owinz wo
the dlatent booming of cannon and the
spluttering of rifies. Bo far as the lads
could tell they judged that they were
going in an opposite direction to the Lega-
tion guarter,

“Do you expect to get us out througy
oné of the gates™ Dan ventured to nsk.

*That i= 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 onn we escape?* Aleo In-
quired anxiously, »

“It Is doubtful If you can,” was the curt
answer: “though I smhall do all In my
power to carry oul the plan that his maj-
esty the Emperor found means to commu-
nicate to me. It may succeed, btut oniy
by courage and daring, and by surmount-
Ing peril and dAiMculty. The Bon of
Heaven grestly desires that your lves
should be spared.”

That Captaln Fang himself wished the
reverse, or at least cherlshed no friendly
feellng toward the fugitives, was evident
from the tone in which he apoke, but the
lnds felt that he was to be trusted and
that he would keep his word and do all he
could for them,

The soldler 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 rapldly, and for
more than half an hour the little group
threaded a part of the Forbidden City that
bristied with .danger, though fortunaiely
they mansged to elude observation. No
definite nolse of pursuit could be heara
behind, but the lads well knew, neverthe.
less, that the Tiger and his bloodthirsty
companions were actively searching,

It was ag bewlldering and confusing as
a rabbll warren, this mazy quarter of the

Bon of Heaven's gacred abode, and strange

denly upon the lads' vislon—a gloping patn
that wound downward by flights of glit-
teriog marble terraces, through flowers
and trees, to a great sheet of water that
mzatched and reflacted the steel blue of the
night aky and the flashing radiance of the
stars, This was the. like within the ra-
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 & scene of enchant-
mefit, 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,

“Gllorious, Isn't it7T"" whispered Dan.
“By Jove, I say, do you supposs the lake
has en outlet under the walls” 3

“It is doubtful,” Alec replied. I never
heard of one.

“Then, how by all that's marvelous, are
we golng to escape?’

(To be Continued.)

Familiar Phrases in Japanese.
O-Hayo! Good morning (greeting).
Konnichl wa! Good day (greeting).
Komban wa! Good evening (greeting).
Bayo-nara! Good-by.

! Arigato goralmasu' Thank you.
Go-men nasal! Please excuse me.
Sayo de gozaimasu! Yes, or that s so.—

Exchange.

were one people bewalling the loss of &
good man and frlend. We all loved
him, from the little newsboys to the great
statesmen of our broad land. When the
boys on the streets called “Extra! Extral
McKinley assassinated!” they seemed to
realize the full lmport of their words,
and their cry sounded® welrd and mourn.
ful, particularly in the qulet of the night
In this great city, when extra ed!tlons 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, 2 whole nation stood still, while
the last rites were belng performed over
the body of a martyred ruler. North,
South, East and West jolned together, and
for five long minutes all thoughts wera
reverently turned to Canton, whera lay
cur President, honored in death even more
than in life.
Imn New York.

In front of the Herald bullding, in New
York, was gathered a crowd larger than
the one which was assembled there on
the night of thea last Presldential elec-
tion, but this time thére was no nolss, 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 ceame to a stand-

those moments cannot be described, and
never will be forgotten., Of courwe, traf-
fle was resumed and large erowds were on
the streets, but this quiet was not wholly
lifted during the rest of the day. BEvery-
where flags were fiylng at half-mast, on
every building were hung mourning fes-
toons of all materlals, from callco to vel-
vet, and crepe. After the first day, the
stores were no longer able to supply
black goods, s0 grént was the demand.
Plctures from the cheapest prints to the
handsomest phetogravures, were In al-
most every window., In the tenement
distriets were hung strips of red, whita
and blue cloth, tied with bits of crepe,
black ribbon or caiico; from one fire-es-
cape hungpn old ragged biack shawl, and
ploned to it was President McKlinley's
ploture.

I was down on Wall street, whers tha
lmmensa bulldings, on both sides of the
narrow thoroughfare, were draped mag-
nificently. A little street gamin was rid-
Ing down Wall strest 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 "0ld Trinity,” I saw hundreds and
hundreds of somberly dressed peopls com-
Ing out of the church, where servicea
were held during the funeral hour. Nolse-
lesaly down the silent strest surged tha
crowd, looking reverently from slde to

About this time of tho yesr young people
begin to make preparstions for gathering the
Autumn harvest of nuts., There are & great
many ways of doing this, and nutiing poarties
will always be popular from the wvaristies
of ways that can be employed in securing the
nuts, all of which are great fun, besides tha
kean plsasure of ronming through the woods
in the bracing, sploy, Autumn alr.

Freguently the nutling party chances across
a chestnut, hickory or walnut tree that is so
large and has branches #o far from the
ground that It seems Impoasible to get the
nuts, for the trea 18 too large to shin up,
the branches are far out of reach, and vigor-
ous “‘clubbing' only brings down & very fow
nuts, although the branches may be loaded
with them. In such cases the party generally
goes o enother and smaller tree, although 1
one of the boys could only have reached those
lower branches, what showers of nuts be would
have shaken down!

Here is 8 way to make a climber, which
will enable you to olfmb any nut tres you may
find, and If you wuse It, you will find It re-
sponaible for many a full basket:

Take & strip %of leather sbout thres Inches
wide and elght inches long. Stitch tha ends to-
gether ns firmily as you can, using waxed
thread. such ms cobblers use for shoes. Then
further | secure the ends by riveting them
tightly with copper rivets.

«. 0% get & very strong plece of leather about

ANY BOY MAY CLIMB A TREE AFTER READING THIS.

pix feot long (an old trace will do) and fas-
ten a buckle to one end, punching holas In the
other end to fit the tongue of the buckle. A
large trunk strap will bo the very ibing, If
your parents will allow you to make use of
ona, but you must be sure that it is perfectly
sound and has no cracks or tears. Now, put

Ses T
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your belt around your waist, and you are
roady for mny nut tres you may find.

When you have selectad the tréee you wish
to climb, put your belt through the smaller
leather band and refastsn the balt tightly
around your walst, with the band In front,
near your belt buckle. Now pass the long
strap around the trunk of the tree, pasa It
through the band on your beit, buckle the
ends securely and you are ready to ellmb,

Halse the long strap as high as you can,
until the side on the further side of the tree
fs about level with your neck, Lean back as
far as the belt will allew you: and you will
find that you can walk several feet up the
tres by pushing against It with your feel
Now push your feel agalnst the trea harder
than ever, holding on the sides of ths long
strap, lean forward suddenly without moving
your feet afid 1ift the strap upward with both
hands. Tha strap will alide up the trunk for
several feet and you will be supported and
can walk upward as before. Repeat this, al-
woays pushing away from the tree trunk as
far as possible with you feet. In a very fow
minutes you will find Yourself up In the
branches, bkaving walked directly up the tree
trunk with the help of your strap.

There is no danger whatever tn thix If you
are always careful to see that your straps
apd belt are perfectly sound, and you ecan
sele any tree that your long strap will go

} sida at the embléms of mourning. And
there, In the midst of these manifesta-

statue of the Father of His Country, on
the steps of the stately Treasury Bullding,
where he took the oath of office, as
the first President of the Unlted States.
MARION EUGENIE BAUER,

TRAINING OF A KING,

Discipline of Italy's Present Ruler
When a Prince.

« Profeasor Morandl, who was tutor to the

present King of Italy when he was &

boy, has just published a bdook describ-

Ing that same boyhood and the rigidity of

Its discipline.

quirer, that Professor Morandl was noti-
fied by the Prince's “'governor,” Colonel
Oslo, that he hud been appointed royal
tutor. Proceeding at once to the castle,
Professor Morand! was recelved by Cuol
onel Oslo, who explained that the Prince
was to be treated like an ordinary pupll
without special Induigence or respect. Tha
hour for beginning the lessons was 1
o'clock.

Colonel Osto, belng a military man of
the most rigid training, was a severs dis-
cipilnarian and couwla not endurs the
slightest breach of diseipline. The life of
the voung Prince was regulated as though

Through the year he rose at & o'clock,
took & bath and a cup of coffes or houli-
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 negiscted,
After the studies of the mornieg the
Prince went riding with his governor,
Every hour of the day had {ts share In
the programme, which could not be neg-
lected. There were study, riding, military
exercises and regular gymnuastics. Meals
were
variance, and were prepared with regard
to the best hygienle results, and with
no regard for the tastes of tha Prince.
Hunting was one of the recreations, which
was made & matter of careful study, snd |

was a clever shot.

Rest from study came on Sundays, |
Thursdays and holldays, but In no other
respect was the routine Interrupted. The |
Prince roee at 6 and went to bed at §
o'glock every day In the year throughout
his boyhood and during the greater part
of that time he kept o diary, making
daily entries.

In his bock Professor Morandl quotes
many occaslons when the severity of the
governor was marked. During one of hia
first lessona under Professor Morandl the
Prince was inattentive, Colonel Oslo, who
was present, was annoyed at this, and,
rising, sald:

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

Then the Colonel sirode away, clanking
his spurs and bauging the door behind
him.

“He did It for your good,” sald the tu- |
tor. in consolation.

1 know it,"" sald the Prince,

The Prince was subject to colds ln the
head. One day, when hs had a bad one,
Morand! suggested to the governor that it
might be well to omit ths horseback exer-
else,

“If there was a battle,” sald 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 DWARF TREES.

Very Simple When You Know How
It's Done—Remarkable Hesults
The Chabo Hiba, a dwarf Japanese pins
tree, wns recently sold for $1300, 1Tt ls six
feet high and alleged to be 850 years old. |
It has long been supposed that the process
by which Japanese gardeners suceeeded In |
dwarflng forest trees was a long and
costly eme. It !»s now sald that It Is a sim-
ple process, and that any one can do the |
trick. The foliowing directions are given |
in the New York FPress for producing a

minlature oalk tree:

Taks an orange and scoop out the pulip
F1ll the Interior with a rich mold and plant
an acorn In Mhe center of it, leaving 2
hole in the rind for It to sprout through.
Put It In a sunny place and water It fre. |
quently. Boon after the first ahoots have
appeared the roots begin to break through
the orange skin. Take 'a sharp knife and
shave these off carefully and keep them
shaved. The tree will grow about five or
slx inches high and then stop. In a year
it will be a perfect mininture oak When |
the rools cesse to grow the crange ekin
should be varnished over and imbedded in
& flower pot. " |
The Japanese dwarf all kinds of trees
and maks them live to a great age. Soma
of thess dwarfs, like the Chabo Hiba, are [
well known, and thelr ‘owners have docu-
mentary evidence attesting thelr age. The |
older they are the more valuable, o
course, they are. In Japan certain fam.
lles follow the calling, trade, art, or what
you will, of growing dwart trees from gen-
eration to generation; and you can buy a
minlature cak 50 years old from & de-
scendant of the man who first planted the |
acorn. Nol only forest trees, but fru't|
trees and flowering shrubs are dwarfed by |
these claver gardeners, ‘

Her Kitten,
The "Watchman' teils the story of an
odd contributlion made to a regiment of
Union soldiers by a loyal Httle eitizen of
the Repubiic durlng our Clvil War. The
Federal Army was encamped on a hill-

side near the Btaunton River, in Vir-
ginia, when there came the cry: “Halt!
Who goes thera?" |
Several of the more curlous among

thoze who heard ran to the guard line to |
find out what the trouble might be. Pre=-
ently everybody knew that the Intruder
was no enemy, A Mftle girl about 10
years old, holding a white kitten in her
arms, came forward into the campfire |
light. Two soldlers were conducting her
with ceremonious courtesy. The men gath-
ered about her to hear her story. The
Colonel was among them.

8ha lived near by, she sald, with her
father, who was slck and poor. They
wera Northerners and “Union folks™

"I wanted to glve you somethlng.” she
concloded, “but I hadn't anything except
my kitten."

So the kitten was formally presented,
and the ecolonel klessd Its little donor,
and made a gallant speech of :lza.n:as.|
Then the ohild, lbaded with gifts, was
escorted home.

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

An Qdd Plig FPen.
A Canadlan farmer had on his Iand a
very deep hole, twelve Inches wide, result-
Ing from an unsuccessful attempt to form
an oll well, Four [ittle plgs belonging to
the farmer tumbled into this hole, prob-
ably In search of food, and fell 45 feet
to the bottom, where a lttle cave had |
been formed by the ciwing in of some
sand from the sides. The farmer dropped
corn into the hols every day for a month,
knowing the plgs were altve, from hoar
mg contented grunta ascending from be-
low ground. At last he had the hole
widened, and, descending by the ald of a
strong rope, he rescugd (wo piggizss from
their strange prison. The other two were

dead.

tions for gur last Prealdent, stands the |

It was In 1881, says the Philadeiphia In-

he were in tralning for a milltary career, |

served at certain hours without |

when he was 12 years old the P:im:al

I

.
)
' |
Their Friendship Cause for
| Embarrassment on the Farm.
® s

"Hello! What have you thera?" erfed
the big brother, and somshow the ques-
tion took courage all out of the smnil
boy who had been so and happy
( enly a moment Before.

“Only—only & pug be very meekly an-
swered.

Then the blow feil:—"No pupe allowed
heya!"

Smull John, dlsconsolute, flad to the
man of all work, who suggested thuat
Master Rover—the 'y 1l named
his new posses | £ the 15 minutoes
of ownership—should have s noe ot
life in the stables, not w horses,
whera the big brother but

in tha manger of a very

When Spring brought beautiful
green gras o cover Helds and roadsld=s,
the cow wian turned Into o groat ponsture,
By this time Rover had grown into o
longs, lanky creature—hs was & Newfound-
land—with nothing at all g

mbout him, but the cow thoug
Iy, and the two wandared about the

ture together, day after day 1f tha
cow lay down, the dog lay down nwrar
her. When the cow got

up, too, Occasfonally

to try his leg

tempted to

Wil not a suo

NRover Wins Hegard.

By this time Rover had won favor with
the ent! hoiss and was often n-
vited In, but let o asways
weant directly to the pasni where he

LUNgs I

recelved very affectlonatas

the cow. Same ex he a¢ his
master or another memb AT
upon & ramble, and th Tty
was to get him without his four-footed
friend,

A whistle brought him at oncs from ths
pastuore, but it wns a strange sight O
sce the poor cow coming a
behind, snorting, galloping, with uf
fiving. Rover could vault the fence, but
she only ecame against the I

*

back
latched, the dog took the
stroll through the town

helpless. If the pasiure

with some of hls sporiy com
the cow could find a weak place In
fence. i ted upom &
him, which was rather awkward

One day, In the Wi
wias belng milked In
passed, with driver a
wero In it. Rover ns usual
about, superintending th
tore down the lane, as dogs will
the other dog. There was a
once. The cow stood s
cogld; had an attack of nerves: |
over went pa!l and milkmald
flew down the lane.

The next thing seen from the window
was two doga fighting furfousiy, the cow
charging madly betwesn, horwes at-
tached to the alelgh rearing: the lndies,
wild with fright, striking out right and
left with their muffs, as the dogs, fol-
lowed by the cow, few round and round
sleigh, In a perfect whirlwind of
ENOW.

she

compan

o

et gD har
and

heels;

the

Adventare.

of John
walk to the center of thoe
Rover thought he'd like g0,
back. turned

Curious

One the mother Small
started
town.

but he
and went

day

for a

oo,

He
Into the pasture, anl
the Incident

ordered
dutifully
her consldered
pusture gales wi

WA
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closed. The dog w very well t ha
and kis fridnd must not approach at
dnee, so they ambled out of the pasturs
and along the road umitl far enousgh to
become bold, when he took to ths afde-
walk. T cow also thought the side-
wilk bet and followed him.

When a oonside e distance from
home, the dog came up pretty clase O
John's mother. The first thing the poor
lady noticed wans that ahe scemed to be
attracting conslderanhle attention, and the
next wag the tramp of hoafa upon the
plank walk behind She turnsd (o
fa the dog and the cow, rounded by
a crowil of amused pedestrions and amall
boys. No spmount of driving or coaxing
would get them back. When
that he was dlscovered, he bo
front, the cow after him,
mother with the erowd.

being nothing else
about and wen: hom
r turned and trotted
¢ cow trotted at the dog

There
turned

i " &
Lk forming an interesting procession
S0 ry {nteresting that all the small
boys of the nelghbarhn jelnsd In.

The Sand-mans.
The Sand-man car
Mads of ravelnd (!
All powdered o'er W
From drowsy
And he cuses all
With his aleeny g hend,
As ho rubs on his zalve {r==h from Dresmianit.

rurts

W hack-on-the- Forehand,
p-On-tk
the-Fingsr,

Came

Then Lk for the Sand-man,

2 low a slumber song,

YWhile be rubs on the salve fresh from Dre=am
lnnd.

Come, Whack-on-the-Forehead,
Anil Bumini-on-t .
And Cut-on-the-Finger
And Tiny-Stumped. T
ed Poor-Little-Bre-

And Stumble-and-Fall,
Arnd Slap-Bang and Rruley.
Come ane, and coms all
And use the saive of the Sand-ssan.
~Mary H, Flanner in Good Housekveplng.




