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The Princess of
the Purple Palace.

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

CHAPFPTER XV.

Above the clamor swelled a lusty sound
of cheering. A rifle cracked—another and
enother, A ruttling foslliade followed,
and when the lads had scrambled frantic-
ally through the flume mnd smoke, and
had staggered with singed balr and smart-
ing eyes into the streel, they reslized at
& glance the thriliing fact that thoy were
sved. The Boxers were in flight, and
Preaving them closely with fixed bayonets
was & foroe of Legation marines, number-
tng more than & snore. The rifie fire had
clalmed half a dozen victims, and among
the dend that strewed the ground before
the biaxing bullding lay Mow Chang, flat
on his back, with a bullet hole between
kis temples

Hawving given several of the fleel €n-

were drawn apart and forth stepped—the
Princess Loo-Laoc. With a glad cry she
ran to the lads, who shared her pleasurs
in the reunion.

Mutunl explanations had to be post-
poned for the present; it was enough to
know that the girl had been rescued from
those who would have carried her far
£way from the capital and held her as a
hostage. The Licutenant quickly reformed
his men, and, in close array, they
marched back as they had come, listening
the while with suppressed excitement to
the sound of Englieh cheers in the dis-
tance and the rattle of small arms at the
Great East gate. They éhcountered none
¢! the enemy, and when they were near
Canal street they learned the good tidings
of reflef. Boon they were tramping over
the Water Gate, and not until they had
entered the Legation area was the absenca
of Cockgt and Killemoff discovered. Why
the two marines hed lurked behind was
not difficuit to conjecture.

“Hurrah! hurreh! The troops &re In the
city! The British are coming!"

Imagine, if you can, what that ery
mennt to the long-sulfering and indomita-
ble garrison. Try to picture the scene—
the frenzied manifestations of delight the
cheering and shouting, the emotions of
strong men and herole women, as the
General and his stalf entered by the Wa-
ter Gate and marched down Canal street,
foliowed by the column of bronzed and
turbaned Indisn soldiers—the Beventh
Rajputs end the First Regiment of Blkhs,
They turned into the grounds of the Brit-
ish Legation, where the tumult and enthu-
slasm were redoubled, and each sought to
be the first to greet the rescuers.

But the littlg mounds of earth that were
scattered undeér the psrched and bullet-
riddled trees_ the roll of the valiant dead,
could not be wholly forgotten, even at
such a time. For some the extravagant
joy was tempersd with sorrow, and it
was only nstural that the contrast, the
happlness around her, should break down
Mrs, Killlgrew's fortliude and remind her

down to Pekin under a strong escort.. We
got through without much trouble, though
things might have terminated very dif-
ferently had not the Prince and 1 been
disguised.”

“Well, it iz all over at last'" =aid Eus-
tace Killigrew. “The black storm has
passed, Ralph, and the sky I|s blue once
more. A handful of {foreigners have
shown China what they could do against
murderous thousands, and It only re-
mains for the powers to Impress the les-
son deeper, and demand punishment for
the guilty' and full oompeénsation for
josses sustained., And now you are EO-
ing to lunch with me, the wholg party
of you, &0 let us—'"'

I say,” Dan interrupted, “look who are
coming. Bomebody is in trouble, I'll het.”

A Sergeant's guard of elght men was
approaching the legation, and In the
middle of the ranks, with a lacquered
and brass-bound chest on their shoul-
ders, marched Willlam Cocket and Nick
Killemoff, who=ze sullen and crestfallen
foces told & plain story. A halt was
called and the bearers put their heavy
burden to the ground.

“What's all this?"'
Kllligrew.

“A cass of Jooting, sir,” replied
Bergeant. “You see—"'

“It {8 my treasure,” Prince Lan ex-
cialmed, eagerly. “The box of meney
and gold that was concealsd In one of
the apartments of my palace, behind a

inguired Eustace
the

' secret panel.”

“And that's just where It was found,
sir,"" deelared the Sergeant, “in the Pur-
pie Palace, ns they call It. We caught
these two chaps In the very act.”

“Look "ere! Why don't you tell all of
it?"' indignantly blurted Cocket. “We did
the catching first, Nick and I. We found
siz Boxers who 'ad battered a 'ola in
the wall and taken the box out, and we
eualled in and killed the blooming lot of
them. You can't deny that, Sergeant—
you seen the slx corpuses with your own
eyes.”

Eny & teste of coid stes], the rescuers
@bandoned the pursult and turmed back
They were & motley lot, comprising half
& dogen different nationalitles, and the
first of them to rush up to the delighted
lads was Kin Soon, The faithful fellow
wept as he embraced Alec, and It seemed
difficult for him o comprehend that his
young master was really alive. Willlam
Tocket and Nick Killemoff were also of
the party, and thelr wolces shook with
emotion ax they hesrtlly congratulated
the lad: and plisd them with guestions.

» “I'8 200 lomg & xtory to tell you now."
protesled Ales: “but here we both are,
safe and sound.”

“Tes, as rvight as ninepence,” sdded
Dan, *“Is the slege ralsed® What are you

dolng outside the Legation quarter?”
“When the Chinese began to holt, we
followed them up on the north and occu-
pled thelr positions™ Cotket explalned,
thin, ‘earing a row over in this
{ we gol permission to see what
And a Joliy good thing for you

“And
"

fhe conversation was Interrupted by
the officer commanding the marines, =
Eritish Lieutenant, who gave the order
1o retire on the Legations,. But before
the straggling group could fall iIn lne
some excliiément wes caused by the rapid
epprotach of a native lad. He drew npear,
running fust and bolding up both hands
10 show that he was Unarmed, and as he
renched the spot Dan and Alec were gur-
prised and overjoyed to recoguize their
©ld friend. Piog Tang. He was panting
for bresth, slmost spent with exhaustion,

““The Empress Dowager and her escort
are ieaving the palace, fiying from Pe-
kin" he cried eageriy. And it s reported
thatl they are taking the Emperor away
agninst his will. | saw yonder gate opened
for them; they must already be passing
oul of the Imperial Clty,”

The effect produced by this startling
ploce nows may be imagined. The
chance of capturing the Son of Heaven
and his wicrked s@unt roused enthusiosm
In every beart. Tnanimously ths men
ciamored to be led to the attempt and
Dan and Alec were as keen as the rest.

A brie! bositntion and then the Heu-
tenant declded 1o accept the responsi-
bility,

“It's & reckles= thing to do," he ex-
glalmed, “for we may be cut off or run
inte a strong force. But it's worth the
risk. Fall in! Forward; guick trot!™
. Turning thelr backs to the Legation
quarter, the party swung off at & rapld
pace, Ping Tang in advance. He had
previously found an opportunity of teli-
g the luds, In & few words, that his
mother was safe in the old hiding place,
and that he hnd but recently left her, in
order to ascertain what success the rellef
force wus meeting with.

The besiogers must have fled to the west
when they abandofed their positions. for,
with the exception of small groups of
Chinene, who lost no time in dlsappenring,
this part of Pekin was clear of the enemy,
Making rapld progress through a2 maze
of lanely stroets the flying column soon
came within sight of the avenpe that jed
from the nearest gute in the eastern wali
of the Imperial City. The first glance
revenled the dlsappointing fact that the
grester portion of the Imperial cortege
had already gone by, and that ft was too
fur shoad to be overtaken, as well as
oo strongly gunrded to fall an casy prey.

But the tall of the procession was still
within reach—e palonquin with hangings
of yeliow silk, borng by eight pole-bear.
ere. It was preceded by a small detach-
ment of mounted banner soldlers, and a
dozen fool soldiers brought up the rear,

The discovery was mutual. Al once,
&t the officer's word of command rang
loudly, the marines dashed forward with
sager cheers. They jet drive & scattering
volley &t the enemy, who were making
a2 desperate attempt to escape, and among
those who fell were two of the pole-bear-
ern. As they pitched 10 the ground the
palanguin was turned over on Itz =ide,
&nf the rest of the bearers and the foot
suldlers, drawing thelr swords, prepared
to affer resistance, At the same moment
the mounted banner-men wheeled thelr
steeds and galloped dback, but a well-almed
fosillade empiled three or four saddles,
and the survivors lost heart and spurred
on to overtake the head of the cortege.

“Now let them have it shouted the
British lieutenant. “Charge bayonets'"

in a trice the cambatl was at cloge quar-
ters, The foe met the cold steel with lusty
girokes of the sword, but from the first
they were outmatched by the longer reach
of thelr opponenis. Man zfter man fell
and blood flowed frecly. Ping Tang 4l
good execution with a lance, and Alec
=nd Den emptied the remalning chambery
of thelr revolvers.

The three had pushed well to the thick
of the meles and were fghting near one
anpther, when Alec was suddenly con-
fronted by no less a person than Ll Bheng,
who had elther come fresh on the scoens
or hed been with the foot soldiers, The
Isd had just fired his last shot and, in try-
ing to retrest hurriedly, he slipped and
feoll. The mad@iened ruffian was almost
upon him, hiz sword lifted In both hands
for a deadly blow, when Cocket perosived
the denger and darted from one smide. His
beyonet fiskhed, lunged furiously and the
Tiger was down io a writhing heap with
the cold stenl six inches deep In his breast,
Al las=t he had pald the penalty of his
treachery and orime.

The struggle was over by the time Dan
and Ping Tang had helped Alec to rise.
Soldlers and bearers had lost half their
number, and, giving up the unequsal con-
test, ther had fled in all directions, after
killlng one marine and wounding three
Attention now centered on the palanquin,
which Cocket and Kiliemoff, with wvislons
of loot dancing ever before thelr eyes,
were the first to approach. As they caught
hold of the poles, with the intention of

righting the equipage, wsﬂhnhnm.l
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of the terrible loss she had =ustained.
Leaning on her husband’s arm, and weep-
ing quietly, she moved over the lawn until
she was clear of the nolsy crowd. And
then the unexpected happened. Then it
was that Dan, as he was hurrying to the
Legation, caught =lght of his parents,
who were as quick to percelve him. And
If ever & woman's decpest grief turned to
heartfelt gladness, Mrs. Killigrew's did
at that moment.

“My boy! my boy!
wvery merciful!™

1t wes all Bustace Killigrew could say.,
as he watched mother and son In each
other's embrace, and walted for his own
turn. Several minutes later Dan called
his attentlon to Alec and Loo-Lao, who
were standing near by, The secretary
welcomed thgm effusively, with haif-in-
coherent words that they falled to un-
derstand, and then he rushed away and
disappeared in  the throng. He was
back In a moment, and with him wers
two others—an elderly, dignified China-
man, and a tgll, bronzed Engiishman in
native dress. The latter, with an in-
crodulous cory, took Alec Into his arms.
And Prince Lin, as the little Loo-Lao
flew with hysterical sobs of joy to his
bosom, forgot his Orlental stolldness and
kissed his daughter as,ardently as any
European parent could have done.

“Thank God!” exclaimed Captaln
Drury; “I never expected to see you
again, my boy."

He turned to grest the falthful Kin
Boon, and after that the whole party,
which included Ping Tang, drew farther
awsy from the crowd, and stepped un-
noticed into the shelter of one of the le-
gatlon porches.

“Have yon told him yet?' Captain
Drury asked, with a questloning glance
at the secretary.

Heaven has been

“Nelther of the lads know, Ralph™
Eustace Killigrew replied.
“*What is 1t?" Inquired Alec. “Another

surprise? We have had nothing else
since daybreak.™

*Yes, another one,” said his father.
“Listen, my boy. Nearly 2 years ago
I was & wild, hot-tempered young cub,
with more spirit than common sense.
Because of my father's stern treatment
—1it was meant for my good, but I fan-
cled him to be cruel and unjust—I ran
awey from home and went to sea, 1
wrote one letter to my people, but 1t
seems that they never received it, and,
as no answer came, I made no further
effort to communicate with them. My
parents are dead now, but my only broth-
er I= still silve. And this morning, when
I entered the legation quarter, shortly
before the troops errived, 1 found and
recognized him., Can you guess=—"'

“Of course we coan,” Interrupted Eus-
tace Killigrew. *My dear boy, jyour
father's rightful name is Ralph 1nn-
grew, I am his brother and your uli%.
You remember how closely I questioned
you at our first meeting—] saw Ralph's
llkeness in your face”

“Hurrah! Then you and I are cousins,
Alec” Dan cried with delight, as he
grasped his chum's hand. “And there
isn't anybody I would rather have."

It was some time before the lads could
realize in all [t bearings the amaszing
story they had heard, and when .the ex-
citement had partly worn off, and they
were beginning to grow a lttle accus-
tomed to their nmew relations, they had
to face the embarrassing and fervent
gratitude of Prince Lan, who had mean-
while been listenlng to a brief narration
of his daughter's adventures. Plng Tang
also came in for a well-deserved share,
both from the Prince and from the two
Englishmen, not to cpeak of Mrs, - Kilii-
ETeW,

"We'll have your tale at a better op-
portunity, Alec,” sald his father. “It
must be a lengthy one. As for mine, it
is very short. The Viceroy of Shan Se,
proving a true friend, gave me shelter and
protection. And after Prince Lan was
sent to him from the capltal for s:fe-
keeping, when hes began to realize that
the Boxer movement must Inevitably be
crushed and the rule of the

Empress
Dowsger gverthrown, be sent both of us

The SBergeant reluctantly admitted that
such was the case,

“Bo there you are, gentlemen,' ex-
clalmed Cocket, with an alr of innocence
and triumph. “And as fur looting, that's
all ballyrot. We meant to glve the stuff
to the cove as owned it. My pal will say
the same. Aln't that gospel truth, Nick
Kilemonr 7'

“It 1s,"" the Russian replied, solemnly.
“You never told & truer thing, Blll Cock-
et.”

""Well, the rightful owner Is Prince
Lan,” sald the secretary, with a smile.
*“I will vouch for that, Bergeant, and
accept the responsibility. So let him hoge
his property.™

“I'm . quite satisfied, sir. But how
about these lying rascals?"’
Eustace Killigrew laughed. “I think

they have been punished enocugh,” _ he
replied.

The Sergeant took this view of the
case—it was hardly an occaslon for the
Etrict enforcement of discipline—and he
and his men marched off, followéd by the
two culprits. But Prince Lan was not
content.

“The. two brave soldlers!” he cried.
“They slew six evil Boxers and saved
g})‘t_lreuxure. 8hall they go unrewarded?

ol

He quickly forced the 1ld of the chest
open, calied Kilemoff and Cocket back,
and heaped the hands of both with gold
and sllver coilns. With profuse eXpres-
slone of gratitude, with broad grins on
thelr sunburnt faces, they went' thelr
way rejoleing.

A -
mately acquire the relns of government
uninfluenced by hls wicked and design-
ing aunt, it {s pot unlikely that he will
choose for his Imperinl consort the pretty
and amlable little Princess of the Purple

Palace,
(THE END.)

Two Indiscreet
Young 'Possums.
Fuzz and Blossom Engage in
Thrilling Night Adventures.

L ] —~@

In the hollow trunk of a big gum tree,
far away in Australla, there lived a fam-
ily of 'possums, consisting of father, moth-
er and two young ones, the latter just old
enough to think that they knew more
than thelr parents, The boys in the vil-
large near by were very fond of "possum-
hunting on moonlight nights, but some-
how this famlily had escaped, chlefly be-
causa the boys who lived In the farmhouse
near which the ‘possums’ gum-iree home
stood were too young to go hunting at
night.

Mr. and Mrs., Possum gave their chil-
dren odd names. The boy was called
Fusz and the girl Blossom. They were
good children, only restless and eager to
see the world for themselves, like most
young folis.

“Mother," sald Fluzz one evening, "I &
tirad of forever feeding on gum leaves a
the olber things you heave taught me to
devour, I want to go into the farmhouse
and have a taste of the gtuff the human
folks eat.”

“Why, child,” cried” Mrs, Possum,
aghast; “do yvou not know that those are
the very same kind of creatures who hunt
us at night?'

‘“What do they hunt us for?" asked
Blossom. “They do not eat us, do they?"'

“No,"”" replied the mother; *“white peo-
ple very rarely eat 'possums; they say
our flesh tastes of gum leaves, But blacks
are very fond of feasting on us. They
kill ‘possums and roast them, In thelr
ekins, on the coals. Cooked In this way,
they conslder them a great dainty."

“Oh, mother!" eried Blossom, looking
ghudderingiy around: ‘what a eold-blooded

way you have of telling such horrible

thinga!"

“Don't alarm yourself, little one,” sald

er father, calmly; "there are no blacks

this locality, nor hawve thare heen for
some years. As Lhe country becomes set-
tled by the whites, they disappear—either
die pr go further inland.

"And a good thing, t00," remarked Fugs.
"*‘But. mother, you did not say why the
boys Hke to hunt us,'

**They wish to pbtaln eur skins, which
they =ell, and thep I'm afrald the mon-
sters, as well as thelr dogs, enjoy the
sport of catching us.”

Fuzzx Has a Longiog.

“It must be good 1o be & boy and hunt
Instead of being hunted." thoughtfully re-
marked Fuss. *“But, mother, at this time
©of the night the humans In the farmhouse
must be asleep. I would so like to go!™

“My son, give up your foolhardy proj-
ect,! urged Mrs, Possum.

“Can you not see that Fuzz Is one of
those mule-headed belnga who ecannot
learn except by experionne?’ remaried
old Mr. Possum, a little crossly, He had
Just eaten a hearty supper, and, belng
anxious to go to sleep, the chatter of the
young ones annoyved him. “Let him go,"
he pdded. “No harm will come to him, If
te I8 careful."

Mrs, Possum, who was an obedient wife,
made no more objectlons, and while she
was oul on a branch nibbling a few leaves
before golng to bed, Fuzz and Blossom,
who had determined to accompany her
brother, sliped out and hurried ofr. ;

They werée not long in reaching the
farmhouse. Bloggom at once climbed on
the roof, and, feeling and scratching her
way along, she discovered a lletle hole,
down which she crept, to find herself un-

der the roof above the celling, She roved |

around in the darkness; rhen, seelng a
light ahegd, she went toward it and
cama to an opening in the celling. It had
been a ventilator, but the .metal leaves
had fallen out, leaving a round, open
haole, E

Through this Blossom looked and saw a
petty room, with pictures on the wallp
Besides tbe night light on the table lay
a haif-dressed doll, and In the bed, her
dimpled arm thrown up under her head,
was g little, rosy-cheeked, golden-headed
girl, .

*Oh, isn't It pretty!" ofied Bleasom, in
her little, chuckling wvolce,

The child stirred uneasily in her sleep;
then opened her eyes, looked around the
room and then up at the celling. Whnen
she saw the little face peeplng out of the
hole, llke a plcture in its frame, she
sereamed with fright.

Blossom scuttled off, and Mrs, Dibden,
awakened by the mnoise, ran Ilan from
the next room. )

"What Is the matter, my darllng?"' she

to frighten my little girl,” and she seized
a pole which was standing In &
corner of the room and made a vigorous
poke at the 1ittle Intruder.

This flerce and unexpected attack 8o
scared Blossom that she fled, trembling,
along the upper side of the celling. At
firat she was so frightened that shsv dia
not notice where she was golng, but when
her wite came back a Hitle, she went more
slowly and looked anxlous for the hole by
which she had entered. At last, seelng a
Ellmmering of light above, sha clamberad
up, squeesed her body through the open-
ing, erept down the roof and raced home
to the big gum tree, where she crawled
into her own litle corner and resolved
never to visit the farmhouse again.

*“The mean things might have let me
look at them; I wasn't doing any harm,”
she muttered, as she fell asleep,

Meantime Fuzs had been meeting with
much more perlous adventures, When he
and Bloszom separated, he climbed on the
roof of & low bullding and proceeded to
investigate it. Not finding anything of
interest, he was about to go down, when
he saw a horrible creature crouched and
creeping stealthily toward him, It was
a cat, At once he realized hls danger,
and, making o gurgling sound, he allpped
off the roof, just as pussy made a spring.

Ha clutched at the wall, as he sild down,
and caught his forepaws on the top of a
window which was slightly lowered. BEx-
pecting that the cat would be upon bim In
an instant, he made his body as small
as possible, squeezed through the opening
and dropped on to a shelf Inside. The
next moment pussy's face appearsd at

better had he followed his mother's ad- |
vice.

When Mrs. Dibden opened the dairy
door in the morning, she heard a move |
ment .In the corner, and, leoking under
tha shelf, saw poor, draggled Fuzz, ano |
called out 1o Marian: )

|
|
|

“Here 1s the 'pdssum who frightened
you jast night. He his got into the dalry
somehow And haa spoiled a pan of milk ™

Marian and her brother ran in,

*“1'l] call the dog to kill bim,” sald Har- |
old, as he peeped over Marlan's shoul-
der. “Here, Jip! Jin!™

But when Jip cams to the door, in an-
swer (o the call, wagging his Lul
eager for the hunt, the little girl drove
him back

“No, no, no!" she exclaimed. Don't
kill the ‘possum. I want him far a pet.”

Bhe shui the door, stosped under tae
ghelf and tried to catch FWuge. But be,
not knowing that ghe meant kindly, ran
away, squéaling, and when she got him
into a corner, he tried to bite her fingers,

“I'll show you how to catch him,” crisd
Harold. |

He ran out of the room and came back |
In & few minutes with an old sack, which
he threw over the 'poefaum, and then gath.
ered him up in It. This treatment enraged
Fuzz. He gquealed and bit the sack, but
his tzeth could not penctrate thick
folds, and the boy only Inughed at his
struggles, and san with hls captive Int
the kitchen, where he dropped him Into
the tub of warm water prepared for the
baby's bath. Fuzz =zouttled ‘round nna |
‘round the tub, while Harold, with a

and
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A STUCK-UP GIRL.
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the top of the window, she having
¢rawled down along the creeping planis
which. covered ths wall, She tried to
force her way in, but the opening was too
small, and as the window was fastened
below she could not push It down. Com-
pletely baffled, she had to glve up the
chase,

Fuzz walked along the shelf, examin-
ing the jars, glasses of jelly and bottles
stored upon It, but, not finding anything
to eat, he dropped down to a table on
which were o cake and a dish of butter,
In rolls. He nilbbled the butter, but did
not like the salt taste; then he sampled tha
cake, which was more to his lking, but
not exactly what he wanted. He sprang
off the table, and then climbed on to a
broad shelf bullt all around the room, On
it stood dozens of wide, shallow pans
full of milk set for the cream to rise,

Fuzs dipped In hils nose and tasted the
cream. Ha thought It very nice, and be-
gan to gobble it greedily. Thinking to
reach It better, he climbed on the edge
of the pan, overbalanced himself and fell
in. Then thers was such a splashing and
disturbance as i3 seldom seen In a pan
of milk.,

Fuzz was scared to death and thought

whisk broom, weall wetted and
brushed the cream from his back.

All the familly gathered around
the 'possum bathe, and the babhy

to sée
erowed |
and Inughed, thinking it Wwas gpart gotten

up expressiy to amuse her. When the
water had become very milky, and Har-
old thought Fuzz was clean, he fished him
out and tried to dry him in an oid rolier
towel, but hiz captive bit and sceratched
so fiercely that he soon dropped him knto
& deep box, half full of Nne straw, which
Marian had got ready for her pet. Fuzs
burrowed Into a corner of the box amnd
drew the straw over him. The children
put In some lettuce and cabbage leaves
nnd some crumbs of cike and bread, but
the ‘possum was too unhappy to eat them.

Every few minutes throughout the day
the children lfted the lid of the box to
see how the new pet was getting on, but
Fuzz would neither eat nor make friends;
all. the notlce -he fook of them was to
make a little, scolding chuckle, if they
trled to stroke hiz dryine fur

"Never mind; tomarrow he will be used
to us and will make friends,” sald Ma-
rian,

But the pext morning, when the children
came down stalrs and ran to look in the

——
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FINISH OF A FOX HUNT IN BUGLAND, THE “FOX"” HAVING HAD A START OF SIX WEEKS.
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With this little episode—which was
viewed with unmitigated wrath and cha-
grin by the Sergeant’s party—it Is time
to ring down the curtiln and take leave
of the reader. The story need not deal
with the historic events subseguent to the
rellef and complete subjugation of the
Chinese caplital, and it may be said, in
conclusion, after stating that Chow Yen
turned up all right, that those whose
thrilling adventures we have followed
throughout the memorable slege, Includ-
Ing Ping Tang, Kin Soon and the Prin-
cess Loo-Lho and her -father, remained
for the present in Pekln, and under the
sheltering wing of the Ilegations.

The future of China is a= yet uncer-
taln, but should the young Emperor ultl-

usked, taking lttle Marlan In her arms.

“Bomebody looked at me out of the cell-
Ing,”” ‘and she pointed to the hole,

“Nothing & there. You must have been
"' sald the mother, soothingly.

“I was wide awade, and I'm surs, sure,
1 saw & little face peeping down."

“Oh, no, dear, Look up! BSee, there's
nothing there!”

But There Waa Something.

But there was, Curlosity had brought
Blossom back, and she was looking Inquir-
ingly into the room as Mrs, Dibden looked
up.

“It's a ‘possum!” crled Mrs, Dibden.
“However did it get up there? There
must be a hole Io the roof. You bad thing

A= ao Lo ias o

his last hour had come, but, finding that
there was not enough milk in the shaliow
pan to drown him, he recovered hly senses
a little; and, grasping the edge of the pan
with his forepaws, hoisted himself up
and over the side.

He now felt gafe, but, ph, what a drag-
Eled. uncomfortable 'possum he was! His
back was so0 thickly coversed with
creamn that it was quite white, and the
milk dripped off his fur, leaving a white
track wheraver he went. He jumped on
the floor, crept under the shelf and hid
in a corner. Here he tried to lick off the
cream. but theére was too much of it. He
prased a wretched nlght. He was wet and
cold and his teeth chattered, and ha was
faln to confess that it would have been

m's box, they found he was gond,
and though they searched everywhere,
both Inside and outside the house, they |
could not find him, and they never knew
how hoe got away. Butas I do not think
they will ever read this story, I will tell
¥ou how it was managed.

Mra., Dibden, whe had had much ex-
periencs with wild things, knew tha: Fusz
would never be happy, If shut up in a
cage or box, and that, If he became ame=

and wng et loose about the houszs, he
would get Into every kind of £
Moreover, theére would be the Jdang of

Pussy or Jlp killng him. which wonld
cruss Marinn many tears, so she thought
It would be kindest to let him go. When
the chlldren were all in bed she chal
Jip, shut Pussy In the parlor and. carry
ing the box qulite a distance from the
house, let Fuze out and brought the bot
back to the kitchen,

No words of mine ean tell vou how
happy Fusx war when he found himself
free. How quickly he roced over the
ground, and with what jov he sped up
the old gum tree! Mrz Possum, w
had been very anxious,. was dellghted to
see him, and the account he gave of his
adventures made the family's fur stand
on end.

“"You wers jucky to wcape with you
ife,” sald old M ‘Possum. ‘“Perhaps
now that you have had th's experience,
you will admit that your mother and 1
know a thing or two.”

“Well, 'I guess you do, and so do 1—
now," answered Furx

F.
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E. HAWSON.

The Hoy With the Pony.
(Littls Walter's Confesalan.)

"Most every day a little boy comes drivin® past
our houte

With the nicest little pony—just ths color of
& mouse—

And a groom rides close behind him,
won't get hurt, you ses,

And I used to wish the pony and the cart be-
longed to me

I used to watch him from our porch and wish
that I could own

His pony and his little cart, and drive out all
nlone,
And onca when 1 knelt down at
prayed the Lord that He
Wounld fix It so the pony and the eart
longed to me.

But yseterday I saw him where ha lives, and
now [ know

Why he never goes out walkin'—'cause
lege nre withered sol—

And last night whon I was kneelin® with my
head on mother's knee,

I was giad he had the pony and the cart,
instend of mie.

=i, B, Kiser In Chfcago Record-Herald
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| Billy JacK’s

¢ Golden Dream. |

: Small New York Street Weaifl '
Chances on Voad to Fortune. |
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Dreams of Milllons.

& H." ventured Billy Jack
Hilly Jack Explains,

The man looKed serious: this boy coald
ruin his plany 1t he knew
to the first pos ate you?" he
msked at

“Blilly J #
“and 1 wo A
In your po: ¥
and then I won't bhav 1o Alar

The mAn's cyed grew mois

1= it as bad as that?™ he asked, Rind-
k, and he
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£y will
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Tl promiss

REFAIR OF A SPIDER'S WED.

Iudlt;'nlln‘ Something
Akin to Heasen.

Operation
Clonely

It ia Inte: walch

eplder

ne
Euy Lt

af

call reagan™

Enigmn.

My first is In less. but not In more;
My second in flow, alwo in pour:
My third s In long, but not in short:
My fourth Is in gam
My A Is in food, hn
My sixth la In close, hgt |
My seventh iz in loos
My cighth is in poac 1 i
My ninth Is In odd, b2t mot n same:
My tenth Is In walk, but not in lumeg
My wholo is the name of g poct.

t not In




