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round here on the board of trade? Well,
down east there, Mr. James H. s the
iing bes. Eee? And he's been pleying
‘possum for & long time. Just bobbing
‘round the country In his old private car,
nod, not saylng & word to the papers.
| Well, Mr, W. Holmes has had his eagle
optle on that car all the time. expectng
romothing to happen. And jast week It
stopped down In Kansas somewhere In
i the prairies, and he chaked after it, and
there waan't anything in It but a por-

PART L
Rue's Chanee.

the

ath,

floor bene
«r's engines, but that was all.
Now and then whe click of
typewTiter sounded sharply
Tarrow room.
ue thought.
last edition for him.
vista of tabies, witia
lichis gimming dully
twilight., and wonde

they would hold the forma for L
wos
this
sid.

catlch a glinmpse of

night
Short, stout and bakl,
s head, with

duil's and 1t bothered her,

For the tlme being, it represented all
shw had hoped 1o be, back In the dear old
day: at the Northwestern, when ahe was
to moke her grand onsiaught upon the
Journalistie
success, and back of thar, the brains that
never doubted her
She had
wn managing edlior there of the White
the
chief of the
Evening Herald's =:aff a copy of it, when
e hind lent his inflvence to guln her her
did not
know what commegt had been made on
the
surety that he had secn it, made her hold
her head a trifle higher when she passed |
it was Do

world, There was brilllant
bad won it. Ebe had
calm to e¢lther at the university.

belleved Mr, Colfax,

the

She
had shown

ni.

ident,

Pre

present position, and while she

Eiephant, by old Rhodes, still,

the

the groat man in the corridor.
small majter to have been editor of the
Northwestern's ofliclal organ, even if now
one were only the jeast and latest among
the reporters of the 1e

They would give her o chance for &
month, Mr. Rhodes had sald that first
, ané her heart had beat fast at the
ht of the glorlous peasibilities
which lay before® her, the wonderful
scoops which should pilace her among
the giit-cdge members of the presa, as
Holme= czlled them, and thrili the world
with wonder at her far-seqlng onterprise.
But the prouble was, the world didn’t
thrill worth o cent, and it was a whole
month since that first dey, and she had
made several dismal Jallures.

Here ghe forgot Air. Holmes' beld Yiead,

~1d
rald,

and turned 1o (he broad smoke-grimed
window heside her with sclem, tearless
eyes. It had been snowlng: not o lght

ttering of henvy,
w was splashed

downy [all, but & slow e
gt flakes, and the w
with them, but she could see the electrie
lghts gleam!ng bere and there with a
nebulous, onalescent benuty, and & vague
memory orossed hér mind of some ex-
quisite line of Ll Galllene’'s, something
sbout the clty being a flower which only

bicomed at night, and the lights wero
the lMlles. A s8¢ the strect was the
clock tower, that kopt her company with

itz hourly chimes. It slways looked well

ut night, ke zome Tianle spear head
Ftanding out o siihouetts against the
Eray Ek)Y.

There had been chances given her dur-
Ing the month., good ones, the old-timers

told her. There was the drownlng case
off the government pler, a hall column
anyway, ttic Miss Ainsice had sald with

cheery encoumgement when the assign-
ment hnd been given Rue
“Woerk U up, dear, in detall, they'll tell

[T was very qtiet in room 2. From |
treet, five stories below, the hue
and cry of city life Soated up to them
like the shadow of a sound, and from the
eame the dull vibration of
the presyes, strong and regulnr ae g steam.-

Hoimos"
In the ]OI.'..;.I
He was late with bis copy,
Perbnps they would hold the
Ehe looked down the
thelr green-shaded
in the early Winter
od il her copy would
ever be of such startling importance that
And he
such an lnsignificant-looking person,
¢ Holmes of the Evening Her-
8he could just
its
fringe of thick black heoir llke a Jopancse

|

preity, pathetic part vou know.™

And

you the calor of her eyes, and Inn lhnl

Rue had come bocy with white
face and wide eyes that could never for-

fet what they had seendown in the ehjll

guiet room at the
girlish face and long, falr halr,
damp from the lake wnaters

morgue—ihe sweet
still

“1 can't write & word about 18" she

had sald brokenly to Miss Alnslee,
| horritle.*

e

§o the other had good naturedly patehed

up & few lines for her to hand in, and

Rue's first chance had passed by,
_Thm there was the Witford wedding,

]
1

wa
Holmes absently.

“Haven't they

“Not yet™
over the yollow telegram Trofters had
brought him, crushing It haif impatiently.
Down at the end of the room Rus glanced
up quickly from her letter.

“Golng East, tonight, then, aren't you,
Mr. Holmex?' Trotiers' eyes were nar-

found him yet™

rowed shrewdly. The pride of the Byen- |

ing Hernld was his pride, and he had
followed the mighty Holmes before In
som# of his finest storles. Hut Holmes
turned out )

. |

| &

WITH A HIGH-BEATING HEART

RUE BOWED AND WENT OUT.

and she hod gone to the wrong Witford,
| romewhere off in the suburba, and by
the time she had reached the real one
the weddlng was over, the bride gune,
rnd everyone was top busy
with her. She had
| that night, alone up I thé Hitle front

room which she had rented so confidently
when she had left the university.

Bhe had moved to

| then; It was 52 a week cheaper,
" And thero were others, each a Httle
+ profossional fsilure in its own line and
| the ex-managing editor of the Wkite
Elephant was i{n sore trouble.

‘Some one came Into room 25 whistling.
It was Trottérs, the Mttle chap who
brought the mall, and he waved an
envelope at her Invitingly.

“Half the bunch and I'll glve it to yon
Miss Bartram,” he sald, coaxingly, and
she divided the cluster of violets she
ware, with a smlile thnt made hor almost
| pretty. Dimples and big eves and n smils
g0 farther than classic profile, anyway.
She had gone without« Junch at noon-
time in order to have that bunch of

ters was her best friend on the Herald
and had his rights.

“Walt and run this for me Trot*™
called Holmes, rattiing off his last sheet
| ax If he were playing a ragtime break-
down on the machine. “It's important”

"lection stuff, Mr. "Haolmea™ asked
Trotters, Interestedly, as he leaned over
the desk.

awectness nll for her very own, but Trot- |

to bother |
her first good oty !

n buck room since |

| answored Trotters,
| Jamas R. The man who touches the
ton, and for "leven hundred pcople rush /!
Now, say, |

snd, resching for his hat and overcoat,
hurried out of the room.

Trotters stood for a few minutes,
watehing the door reflectively. A violet
loopened itaself from the cluster and fell
to the ground, He pleked It up and blew
the dust off carefully before replneing
It, sand then strolled doewn to Miss Bar-
tram’s desk.

“"Wish I were W. Holmes, Esq, " he sald
cheerfully. “He's got to chase off east

011 that Blair case, all rigbt.™

“I= 1t the Mr, Blair™ Rue saked. There
wis & {litle futter of excltement In
manper. and she folded her letter and
alipped It back In the envelope—'‘the real
one T

“The real, warranted, 15-karat articin”
**The great and only
but.

“round and do the reat for him.
Miss Bartram, would you think a man ke

that could drop out of sight mil at onos, |

and no ona Know where he'a gone?it's
80. I earry all the wires, you know, and
they've been humming all day.”

“But what is the trouble, Trot?™ Rue

bent over a_pencil she was sharpening to |

hide the teiltale eamerness of her face.
“Is 1t very tmportant?™

“Important " Trotters’ round face falr-
Iy rhones with happinesa
to impart nows of such consequence. He
leaned over the top of Rue's desk confi-
dentlally. “You know about stocks, don't
you, Misz Bartram? Like they Juggie

Same old Blair story,™ returned |

Holmes' hand closed firmly ’

s light without answering, |
i el e g i

nt belng able |

jter and a French cook. James R. hand run
awny. Mr. Holmes eame home with a
headache,” He stopped and nodded his
head solemnly.

“Then what happenedT  exclaimed
Rue. The pencll had been tossed aside
long since, and she was leaning forward,
her chin on her palms, watching Trot-
ters,

“That's all,” concluded the Istter tri-
umphantly, “except about the sjock, you
know. There's some big dan! down thers
in New York. I den't know what, but
they'reé trying to do sofmething while
Blalt's away. Something about a biind
pony.*

“A blind pony,"” Rue repeated, curious-

1y.
| "“Yep. Last wire Holmes got asald:
| “Blind pony sky high. Lost Star dead.’
and he went east tonight!" The sharp
[ métallie bur-r-r of an electric bell saund- |
|'ed near the door, and Trotters smiled,
That means me. Good nlght, Mixs Bar-
tram. Bay. If you and 1 know where
James R. was right now—""

Rue more from her chalr, her eyes
bright, her fare full of determination.
| *Hazs Mr. Rhodes gone, TrotT she
| asked.

Trotters glanced down the corridor to
whers a light shone from the managing
editor's office.

“Mr. Dexter's there, too,” he sald, and
went on, Rue opened the letter which he
! had brought her and rerend it. It was
from Eydncy Binir, her one-time oless
mate and corditor on the White Elephanty
staff. It bad matterrd Hitle nt college
that she was the daughter of James R
Blair, the owner of gold mines, and
many thinge only to be dreamed of by
Rus Barteam. The two giria had Hked
cach other and had promptly unized
forees. 8ydney had glven up her dalnty
rooms in Hobart Hall to share Rue's
humbler castle and many a joyous lark
had been held there and many mighty
editnrial coup planned by the two, as
they =at on the pliloweplled divan, knees)
drawn up tentwise as desks, to support
thelr paper pads, while they bit the ends
of thelr pencils and discurssd the power
of the press versus the arm of faculty
law,

Some of the dear ol memories flashed
over Rue as she read the jotter,

“1 kave been tramping around the eoun-

HOW A WAR IN BOYDOM WAS

s

FOUR YOUNGSTERS, CHARGED WITH KIDNAPING,
LET OFF EASILY.

B

mother.

ehoald be done,

slon. It wuas composed of four members,
This lodge bad no lay

ber, hslding no ofMies.
ihere was no wire-pulling.
president, there wis Limpy (derfved from
Filmpion), upon whose shoulders rested
tihe dignlity of the vicepresidency.
In order of succession came Sprat (calied

It was to keep & record of the lodge af-
falra, and, iastly, Squeed (known to his
jrents as Francis), upots whom had heen
piaced the mighty responsibility of caring
for the lodge moneys. He was under heavy
bond.

Stlil another member, or one who as-
youth known to the jodge boys as Le-y.
How he obtained this singular appellation

plots of revenge and plans for getiing sven
with the oMci-holdere. His soul waxed
hot within himself that he was not ad-
mitted to this charmed elrcle. The rea-
son for it was that the other bova held a
gTudge against im. In the first place he
always managed to “get up a row” with

ally filled with sticks, mud and other mis-
Elles, tokens of deflance that passed be-
tween the two fractions elemente

A passwond, known

couid galn =admittance to the: lodge.
Agminst all others the door was aecurely
locked,

This youth was accustomed to stand be-
fore the locked door, warbling *in, in." In
an imploring tone of wvolce, hoping thas
it possessed some mysterious
did “Open scsnms’™ In the old fairy books.

try with papa.” Sydney wrote, “You know | When this fallsd he woull howl *“Out,
he promised me Egypt and the Mediter- [ o-u-t." In & way that made the nervous
mnenn this Winter, but at the last| 51d mald next door exclalm: “Oh, that
moment he had to start West, w0 T In. | boy will drive me distracted ™

| sisted upon éoming, too, We have had a One day, after having exhausted all

, glorfous time, and will pass through Chi-
» cago Friday night. Do steal half a min-
ute to run over to see ma. Wa will be at
the depot 15 minutes anyway. Don't ask
for papa. He 1 supposed to be down In
Kansas, I belleve. T will meet you at
4:3 in the walting-room of the Unlon.
Do come.™
| 1t was 345 now by the blg oak clock
at the end of the room. Rue slipped on
her short tam-colored jacket, and walked
rapldly down to Mr. Rhodes’ room. Mr,
Dexter. the elty editor, waa tatking to
him, but Rue &1d not walt
“AMr. Rhodes,"” she sald briefly, “1 can
see Mr. Bladr for you, If you wish.”

Both men turned quickly and stared at

| ‘1;'.'.
| ““James R Blalr? Mr. Dexter spoke In
| his short, curt way. .

“Where?' dJdenianded Mr. Rbodes, be-
fore Rue could reply.

She told ithem of Bydney Blalr's letter,
and ths two exchanged glances,

“He i85 going bhack East, evidently.” Mr.
Dexter suld in a low tone. “Probably he
has heard of the Lost Star gzolng down,
Ehall T send Holmes?"

“Holmes leaves on the 360 express Tor
New York.™ Mf Rhodes looked at his
watch, He was a qulet, slow-spefking
| man, very different from lttle Mr. Dex-
ter. *Miss Bartmam,” he continued, “be
tack here by 5 I will walt for yeu and
| hold the first forma for an extra.'” With
| & high-beating heart Rue bowed und went
'l out.

(To be concluded next week.)

- How Birds Win Their Mates

VAGARIES OF THE FEATHERED KINGDOM AT WOOING

POSING TO IMPRESS FEMININITY.

I
[.
=

HERE are two popular ways of win-

I mate In birdiand. First, to

v her favor, elther by caremseg

or of “showing off" of plumage, or per-
formancos, such as= sirutting, drumming,
dancing, ote., when, as Durwin says, she

mekes her choloe] or, secondly, to settie
matiers by driving sway other pretend-
ere and by fighting In which case she

has no cholce, but f= the prey of the vie-
tor.

In the grest wvarlely of methods em-
‘ployed, one family of birds s unrivalled.
Cne might paraphrase an old saying and
classify the feathored sultors in three di.
visions—wooers, buliles and grouse—for
that famlly wherever foond, from the
polen to the equatoer, from Central Africa
to the United States, s always and for-
ever one of marked characteristics, of
ldlosynoerusles most grotesque, with s
struliing, and bowing, drumming, dance
ing end crowing; it= cutlandish poses and
fts awkwand capers; some of them rustie
the tall featherm like & silk train, some
fiy high in the air and croak, and same
Tun around with wings dragging. They
raffie thelr feathers, twist thelr necks and
utier grunts or croaks or whines or roars,
roll over and over, spring Into the air,
&ud, In fact, wct lke candidatcs for a
madhouse. Boms blow uwp the loosa skin
ke an orange on the sido of the head—
s our prairle chicken; others puff out a
breaet bag Mke n pocket—as our pectoral
sandpiper; and still othere fight ke sav.
sages, In fact, there ¥» hardly a way of
securing o mate known In the world of
birds that has not its representative in
thlg family.

A judicrous exampls of the opera bouffe
style of f{ascination comes, as might be
znticipated from that land of the unex-
pected—China.  The bird, one of the phens-
ants, e ordinerily a personage of modest
and dignified appearance, who hides his
gorgeousnese in secluded retreals of the
Himalaya Mountains RBut the {rrepresst-
ble reparter has sought him out and
shown him wp in his transports. In court-
shlp he suddenly blossoms out Into the
moest grolesque figure concelvable; fleshy
horns rise on his Bead, hanging wattles
swell and expand, wings open and droop,
plumnge stands out ull over, and the e
sessor of all this glory sinke to the ground
in ecstasy. After a few moments of this
dozziing displey be calmiy rises to his feet,
shakes himsel? into shaps, and goes about
hie business ns If nothing had happened.

Humming Bird.

B0 much has been writien about the
wanderful plumage shows of foreign birds
ft woolng tlme that we overlook the fact
—even If we are familiar with jt—that we
have ourselves at least one famlly which
can bear compari=on with the world for
feather decormtion, and mno doubt for
ecourtship displays, though the birds have
been so little studied that we have almost
no testimony on the subject These are
the bhumming birds, with their fantastic
frills and fans, their crests, gorgets and
cccentric leathers of many kinds, exceed-

Ing in variety the birda of paradiss them.
selves, and all in colors that rival gems,

‘hey have not the big showinesa of the
peacock and the argus phoasant, but are
far more wonderful and attractive In thelr
exquisite proportions and dalnty move-
ments,

More interesting, If lass startling, than
ETUuRe manners, are the woolng ways
of some of our familier birds. What
can be more charming, and at the same
time more impressive, than the methot
of the great horned-owl There are ho
poses for display, noe caper= to astonish
the object of his cholee; he 1s in fact
simost human in his approaches, he wins
by caresses. He quletly draws near his
beloved, who stands on & bramch, turn-
ing her head away llke a bashTul girl
Fondly he strokes her with his bill, bow-
ing solemnly, touching her beak with his—
Kissing might one say? Then bowing
again, and sidilng a lttls closer as she
shyly draws away. His demonsirations
are recelved with apparent difidence, but
without resenfment, and after awhijle they
fiy siowly away side by side—on wedding
Journey perhaps.

Gentie and caressing also s the woolng
of doves with breast pressed together
and mouth to mouth, “like the children of
men” says a sympathetic observer,

A bewliching way to win a mate = to
charm her by music. This is the fashion
of our little house wren, who arrives firat
in the nesting region, selects a site and
beging the home, and then draws a mate
out of the vast unknown by his charm of
| volce, No one could do It better, for he
{s & dellghtiful and a tireless singer.

Fosing to Impress Femininity.

Poslng, or showing off seema to be a
particularly effectlve way of Impressing
[rmiherrd feminialty. The object Is to
draw attentlon to some pecyllar beauty,
of plumage, of foloring, or any unusual
decomtion, or to show the variely of posi-
tions one can assume. It = wgnifcant and
somelimes surprising to note the bird's
exact apprectation of his individual

displaying It. The tiny kinglet, for ex-
ample, whose one spot of bright color is
a8 narrow stripe of orange on top of the
head, expands thal wil it Jooks Hke a
golden crown and glves him a dletin-
guished appearance.

Our flicker, or golden-winged woodpeck-
er Is comical In almost every act of his
life, and he makes himsell irresistible by
eitting up very siralght, fluffing out his
! beautiful spotted breast with its velvely
1 black crescent, and epreading wings and
tail to show thelr golden Hning. To this
exhibition he adds action, bowing to right
and left and thus dlsplaying his last spe-
clal attraction, the rich black cheek patch-
8, or "moustaches.”™

A fiyeatcher of the SBouthwest—the ver-
milllon—whose beauty iz s brilliant ver-
million breast, displays that peculiar
adornment by holding himself polmsed in alr
over the head of the dull-cojored persoM
age he desires to charm. He hovera at a
helght of about 20 feet, With every feather
of body standing up, looking to Irreverent
eyes llke sn animated ball of feathers,

A eertaln plover seen by Mr. Belous—
baving omly s white breast and palr of
bright orange-colored legs to pride him-
salf on. approaches his dulcinea with legs
moving in rmapld vibrations and bead
drewn up, showing his =nowy Dreast

charm, -and his well-planned monner of |

|

|

|

-

I

When there 18 no striking beauty dfs-
played, manners coms {n. There ars many
instances of “deportment” that would put
to shame the frec-and-easy ways of some
human lovers. Nothing can be more im-
pressive than the macner of the codar wax-
wing, who comies to the chosen ons with
body trembling, vibrating in unison with
his throbbing heart, no doubt Or the
courily ways of another of the plovers,
as Gescribed by the observer just quoted,
who has made some waluable studda of
theso little-known birds, It is fashlonabie,
saya Mr. Selous, for jovers to wallk de-
murely elde by side, almost touching ohe
another, and teking afectod Hitle ateps
quite unilke their ardinary way of getting
about. If another sultor appears, the ac-
cepted one turns and makes a solemn
bow to hls partner, as if to say, “Exouss
me a moment,” then straightens up and
faces the Intruder a difforent fellow, Thers
I no softnens about him uow, With head
thrown back and tall spread he meets the
enemy, prepared to fght If the unwel-
come bird retires, as he usually does, the
lover returns to hls mistress, approaching
in the .most formal way, with tha high
couriedus action of a knight of the olden
time.

A little further on the palr indulge In
a curlous pose, assumed with so much
ceremony that one wonders i It have
not some pecullar slgnificance—a mar-
riage ceremony. for lnstance. Btanding
side by side, though looking different
wayn, they stretch up very tall on thelr
stiit-like legz, then slowly and solemnty
curve thelr necks, turniog the head down-

ward with beak pointed to the ground,
and whole attitude stiff and rigid, and
gtand thus for severml minutes.

Sometimes In birdland the female takes
part In the woolng, as In the cuase just
mentioned; but occasionally one s seen
to be as shy as n bashful girl, and agsain
she Is coquettish, leading her sultor on.
The common cormorant or shag, another
hird of the shore, Ia a droll fellow on all
occaslons, even when he sits demurely
on & rock, lookimg, o= somes one aptly
snys, like o long-necked black bottle, His
lovemuking Is unique. First ho displays
his one beauty, a brilliant orange lining
to his mouth, stretehing up his long neck
and opening wide his besi, that the gor-
geous effect may duly Impress. Then he
sinks on his breast to the ground, as If
unable to stand in the- presence of his
charmer, with widespread tall turned
over his back, and head turned backward
to meet it. & most ludicrous figure. Such
devotion usually completes the conguest,
and the wooed one responds by coming
alowly up to her adorer and caressing his
throat with her biil

Birds who dJdepend on buffsonery &nd
Eymnastica to win a mate are too nuo-
merous to speak of In this paper. As
examples of the savage styles of woolng
by roughness and by fighting may be

mentioned our red-winged blackbird, who
bullles his mate till I have no doubt ahe
Is relieved when he leaves her—perhaps,
Indeed. she drives Mm away—and the
rufl, who fights from dawn to dark with
apparent fury, but hurting no one with
ail his blustering.
OLIVE THORNE MILLER.

als persgasive power, eloquence and pa-
tience, vowed that he would get In
anFhow, DBusiness was lmmediately ad-
journed Inslds the Ntils room for the ex-
yress purpose of kecping him out.

How was he to get in?
vpon the garden hose lying In the grass,
and his plars were instantly made. Le-Y's
abllity for devising ways and means of
teasing small boys was a well-developed
faculty He hurriediy dragged one end
of the hose Into the basement of the houge,
attached 1t to the faucet and tumed on
the water, full force. Then ha snatched
up the nozsle of the hose and stuck In
through a knot hole In the wall of the
lodgeroom. Before the esstonlshed boys
within kpew what had happened to them
they were struck in the face with a deluge
of cold water, Then ensued a wild scram-
ble for the door. Somehow they managed
to get It unlocked and opened and all
tumbled out in a heap. Then they scram-
bled up, wet and dripping. and looked
about, but the dlsturber of thelr peace was
nowhere to be seenn  After properly ad-
fusting the nozsle, he thrust his hands

he

kil to look for haselnuts, whistling *“IT'm
Tirved.™

That afternoon a council of war was
held. The lodge members weore determined
upon having a piace of meeling wherd
they could be free from disturbance, Ac-
cordingly they met [n the vice-president’s
woodshed to settle the question. Sguesd
arose and made a few remarka -

“Fellows,” suld he, “something has got
to be M4™

Not n dissenting volee was raised.

"We'll get a4 new mesting place—that's
what we'll do,” he went on

“Yep: and I know the very place for us,
oo called out Limpy.

“Where, Limpy, where?™ asked the
others. -
“Oh, there's a lttle shack up in the

woods that'll he just the thing. We'll
hold ocur meetings In secret, and then that
old La-y can't come monkeyin' around.*
This plan was pronounced “dandy™ by
the boys, and they ell went off in & body
to see thoe new meeting piace. It stood
on the brow of the hill, just above the
VWillamette River, and was a flne place
for them, But while inslle, exploiting
its attractive features, Sprat glanced out
af the window and fairly groaned to see
Ley sitting on a big rock on ths river
vank, gazing Intently at the shack. Sprat
dodged back out of sight, exclaiming:

“Oh, there's that old Le-y again, and
he's found us.”™

»§ide. and maybe he won't guess what
we are here for,” suggested Jonsey,

All kept out of sight, watching the

OYDOM, or, rather Boydom's lodge
was In session [n Jonsey's back
yard The lodge met In a amall

houss once occupled by "Jonsey's grand-

Jonsey, by virtue of having or-

Fanlged the lodge, was president, and did

the bossing: It was he who sald what

games should be played and what things

As I sald before, the lodge was {n ses-

all of whom ofecupied official positions,
membershlp; tnat
12, no one who woa just a common mem-
As a consequence,
Besldes the

Next

in the famfiy Bible Edward), whoee duty

pired to be, and couldn't get in, was &

15 not known, but his days were filled with |

power, as |

His eye lighted |

into his pockets and sauntered off up the'

Boving themselves undiscovered,
the door and went home.

But he was there just the same,

the lodges members, and when b

ing place.
the doors carefully loeked
prises, he would sllp stealthily
conceal himself In a thick

up
clump

In the rear of the shack. In leisure mo-

round hole, snd on meeting daye

eyoe at tho hole, jealotaly watching

not unfounded, for the meetings had
soclal slde to them.

lunch, prepared by the boys’ mothers,

would attack
that soon caused thelr dlsappearance,
and sven ple sometimes.
to set any boy's teeth om
Ley

edge, and

|

them. and on Saturdays the air was uu- |

to members alone, |
wis the only magic by which any om-|

claring them the best ever made.
*Well, I Just will get even with them.™
he had declared after every meeting.
"Stingy things not to let me come,
see why they won't lémme in'*
After the refreshments had disappeared,
the boys employed themselves in compos-
Ing and printing thelr lodge paper, called
the Clud Report, Its contents weore unlque
dnd exceedingly original, and one column
was always devoted to the subject “How
We Kept Le-y-tle-the-Dogs-Loose Out
of the Lodge; or, Did You Ever Get Laft?"
But at last the hour for retribwilon ar-
rived. Le-y was jubllant because
thought he was golng W got even with
the lodge.
Hia Intenfded revengs came about in this
way: The lodge members went for o stroll
one morning up the river bank. They had

young man below them for half an hour,
when he disappearsd, and the lodge, be-
locked

ments, of which he appearcd to have a
great many, he had whittled out a small
lay |
concealed In the thick bushes, with one
the
proceedings within., And hils jealousy was
a
When the business
had been disposed of, & most tempting |

Wi set out om the table and the membera
the viands with a vigor

There were cake and cookles, sandwiches
It was enough

froaned as he watched the boys
Inslde swallow cookies In two bites, de-

Don't

For a whole bilssful month they had
things thelr own, or at any rate, thought
they bhad. They held two meetings a week |
and the pestering boy wis never scén.
He
kept track of the golngs.and comings of
AW
them start off together he foilowed them,
always &t a eafs distance, to the meet-
When they were Inslde, with
against sur-
and

af
hazel bushes that grew agalost the wall

| wooda for the lost chlid,

| with the star gilttering
he |

been gome about balf an hour, when the |
sound of sobbing caught thelr sttention, |

and following It up.
disheveled little girl, sitting in a big bed
of yellow violets, erving at the top of her
volce. The wild flowers she had been
gathering Iay soattered about her In with-
ered dejection, and her protty curis were
hanging In tumbled confusion over the
tear-stained Httle face.

“What's the matter, &is?" Inguired
Bprut. as the other boys stood looking at
her in compassionate silence,

“I w-w-want my mamma,
£he sohbed,

“Whare &'ye llve,” wns the next gues-
tion put to her.

I'm loated,” | -
3 thelr ssvoral
tlots to ceat

they cams upon & |

“In & My house with a big dog.” This |

was all the information they could get
out of her, and, as they didn't know of
any housa that was
the others by o dig dog, they were greatly
perplexed an to what to do with the little
stray.

“T've thought of the very thing”™ ex-
clalmed Elmpy: “we'll take her to the
Indge and keep her untll some one clalms
het. At the same time we can advertlse
her In our paper so's people’ll know she's
found."

“You're a brick. Limpy.” sald the boyw,
and Squeed pleked up the tired child
and carried her back to the cabin.

The remalns of thelir last lunch was
still on the table, and they procesded to
feed thelr charge with cake and ginger-
raapa In quantities that 1 hesltate to men-
tion. The boys agreed that she must be
hungry after her lJong walk, for they
belleved her home {0 be miles away
nally she went to sleep with one hand

distingulshed from |

-

grasping tightly & gingersnap, while the |

other held a poor, faded specimen of a
dandelion. They latd her down on a lit-
tle bunk in ome ecorner of the room and
cowered her up with thelr coats. Then
they wrote out the advertisemoent for her,
tiptoelng about the room and talking In
stage whispers, |est the pretty lttie sieen-
er be awakend

An thelr paper had not a wide clrenia-
tion, belng subseribed for by club mem-
bars only, tha chances for the little girl's
parents finding her through that medium
were rather scarce.

The advertisement read something ke
this:

“Wa found a pretty-littie girl today n
the woods, that had gotten lost picking
flowers. Bhe's o beaut. You can have the
same by applying to us and paying ex-
penses. We wish you'd come after her
quick, cause she's enting up mout of our
grub, and criea all the tima when she
ain’t asjeen.”™ . -

After printing this In the columns of the
Club Report. the members auletly locked
up and went home, confidently belleving
that they had done thelr duty.
minds will probably condemn thelr action,
but wisdom, we say, comoes only with age,

Winer-

| lowed his

and the oldest of this quartet wae
the distracted parent

hlgh

Meanwhile,
Mittle lass were searching
for her. They were belng o

..a..;!b
1 by

oW
all

the town people, incfadd ce [orca
and the Mayor. The ssed, and so
id the night, wi irowing any light
upon her whereabauls When the next
day came Leé-y started up to the slnek
to sce what the lodge wn lolrg On tha

way he pleked up one of the Club Reports,

whith the boys had thrown nbout. se
that people could rend the Isemeni
He rend it throush with clite-

meme,
tire situntion.

“fee whiz!" was all he 2nlil ax he threw
daown the pnper and broke Inio o run. As
he ran Big hit only the 1
rived at the shack in an Iner
space of time Burstieg into

camprehending at a

the room
he ecompletely surprisal the boya who
were gathered pr i the table with tha
pretty rhild In their mldat. Thonegh thera
wore traces of Lo in her e she wis

looking very ha
sat there, devouring candy,
in very

i plekles
« bOys walo
r lssne of

[
trying wvat

pris

nd o

thelr paper. but she b xed up things 1o
such an extent that thelr progresa was
¢ Her hnnds were full of type,

covered

whila her
with printer's ink
When La-y caught glght of her he falr-

face and dresy were

Iy howled with de
"Now I've got yr
astonished boys
lee on you, too,™
shot he stirtod
ring with shot
Coming ug

~
oft &

1 one who was sear

exclnimed In

this very coherent fushi
“I"'ve got “em (
whols push. Th » the «
the kid and sghe's there,
show you™

The

» zot ‘een. Tha
nex that stols

“ome on an’

ri

L

ral-

wildly gest!
cabin. As his blr fram.e

brond chest, four small
to feel very small, indesd
*Here, you young my

volee

polleeman, in A ke

do you mean by kidnaping :

The whole clity s looking for her. Coms
on to jall!"
Jall! At that awful word the lodgs

membere’ courage oosed elr toey

and they begun to ory their
innocencae

“Ohi! Mr.
Pollcemn steal
her;

X jail” thundered the guar-

aw, “that'll teach syou (o

Ax the
ment in
Into hi=
reloxed dropw
laughed untll e couald

The four boys watch
mnay. Thoey were

to mse In the p
omen for themselves, and, ran
viaton of pri=mon bars loo fore

them, were in po mood 1
there had been anxt

The faect that 1
door, makinz

hing tn ]

them “Jall Diry ir on-
Jjoyment of the » ther

Presently the j 4] Jumped up
briskly. savifiz

“WwWell. boys. If you'll sive n plece of

wn feed we on Il

that cake yo
let you off t! time,
Lidmpy grabbed the
fered It to him with
He lnughed agnin ¢
ous =llce an
“Put, remember
looking at them gravels
vou And any lost chlldren, &
rving to find their owner
You'll have advertise 3
different mammer or Yoo
ous trouble. Come on,

entire

hun

e

o

you home now.” and
girl by the band and led her
cabin.
Not gntil he waes ant of the

sight 4L}

1ifl tn. heed

an

Indge members revover
tha taunts Le-y had

1 ling at them.

He had besn gpreatiy the pr
pect of sending them to iall and was now
decldadly crestfallen at the turn of affalrs
in their favor.

“INd you ever gt left, old Te-¥?" thay

him; “thought ¥

sang In derlsion at
gt ua "rosted"
“TH tell what,

syou'ti promize to «

* said

Jdmpy
yin'

I

your monks

g%t the hoys to | you In”
in Boydom, o koeep
was Immedintely eleet

-y crossad
Thus the feud end

| ANECDOTES ABOUT ANIMALS

BOB, THE NEWSPAPER DOG, AND HOW HE SERVED
SUBSCRIBERS & A TRAINED SPIDER.

N THE early Autumn during s visit
at a friend’'s In one of the large citles
of Michigan my attention was calied
to the wonder of the {own—the only dog
in the newspaper business.

in a crowded down-town street & nows-
boy wis busily running back and forth
around corners and over crossings, In
answer to beckoning nods and whistles,
Every now and then he would appear
empty handed. be lost to wiew, and re-
turn with a fresh armful of newspapers,
A fow Dlocks above lay a large pile of
papers protected from mischievous boys
and <ishonest pedestrinns by a large
Newfoundland dog, and it was to him that
the boy kept coming whenever he needed
more papers. This dog wns the boy's abla
esaletant and tcok entire charge of the
stock, enabling the owner to run up.and
down tho street and get all the trade in
sight, unhampered by a heavy load of
papers.
Jack wnk an oM friend of my compan-

jon's and hod recently told her quite s

remarkable story which showed the un-
usual intelligence of Bob. Jack's mother
takes In washing and & few weeks before
had left a half-dried wash out over nighbt.
In the morning when ahe looked cut a

Each night when supper’s cleared away,
My paps takss his pipe of clay,

Anil whon he's filled it to the brim

He lets me light the pips for him.

My papa can make Utilé rings
All out of amoke, the cutest things
And they keep growing diy and tel]
Until you can't see them at all,

Put mama always ssys:
Yoa'll never stop 12 till you dle!™

Then paps kisses her and me,

And says, “"Now Just you walt and ece?™

1 lova to wateh the curling smoke,
Though oftentimes it makes me choke
Fut mama dossn't mind & bit,
Because she's g2t 90 wmed to It

Now, alter papa’s mmoked awhile,

He says o mama with & smile:

1 gusss '} give up smoking, dear,
As 1t affects my heart, 1 foar.”

“Oh, fe!

—Amold M. Anderson.

high wind wae blowing. and nothing was
to be seen of the clothes, Greatly
alarmed she ran down into the yard to
seo It a few pleces had not been left.
What was her surprise to find Bob hud-
died up in & corner on the clothes, which
he bad gathered plece by plece, as they
blew from the lne, and brought to this
sheltered nook, where he had kept them
together during the night.

In the evenlug John has a regular paper
route and the dog is of more service to
him then, If possible, than during the day.
The boy takes one side of the strest and
the dogs the other. John caries the pa.
pers, and Bob comes back to him for each
onc as he needs it. If there is omnly one

customer in a row of houses Bob always

finds the right place, and

paper in his mouth.

A PRISONER'S COMPANION,
How =& Spider Was Trailned by a
Fremeh Poet.

The most Intojerable part of a long m-
prisonment is the loneliness It 2 more
maddening even than the loss of lberty
and of one's friends. Those who have
been unfortunate enough to experience
it have felt so keenly the peed of com-
panfonship that no llving creature ap-
peared too mean to become the object of

thelr Interest, ¢are and affection.

Do Pelllsson, the poet, while imprisoned
In the Bastile, one morning discovered a
web that had been spun across the alr-
hole of his cell. Upon touching this web
a splder made a furious rush at him;
and from this mament the hours dragged
lesa wearlly for De Pellisson,

He began by tormenting the little weav-
er, and ended by catching flles for it and
courting {ta friendship., He at last sue-
ceeded In tralning the splder Lo rest on
his hand or his knee. With ench new
accomplishment the poet's attxchment
to his strange pet gained in strength, Hia
pride in Iit, too, was great. And this
pride brought misfortune.

One day the governor of the Bastile
entersd the cell and asked the poet how
be spent his time. De Pelllsmon answered
that he managed (o find amusement, and
as a proof coaxed the spider from It=
web to his hand. But before he could

should the  cation at the zoo
gata be latched ha jumps over with the'| gans about the

|

| which Ne tock from the

put his pe: through itz (ricks the gov- |

eérnor brushed it to the floor and sel his
foot on It

De Pellisson cried out, and, in his griefl
and anger, turned on the governor with
reproaches. "I would rather,” he flashed
out, “that you had broken my arm!”

A PRECOCIOUS ROGUE.

This Monkey Wonld Have Mnade His
Fortune oun the Stage.

Monkeys In thelr wild state scem to be

as skiliful In imitation as thelr brothers ! It awkward
whe have received something of an edu- [ stops,”

| tered Uberally smong his k 4 kin,
Though efforts wero. m: s cateh the
rogue, they weare fruoitle excaped
to the wods, ¢ind In a black apron,

or In accompanying or-

the famous
were In

in =&

the:

Indin,

grove mhabiter e -~ anl-
mals were Jdrav iy uriosily
close to the tra every ac-
tlon they followod with toms of the .
Breatest Intorest 1 w
Napler senl 119 Ime nuts,
she put Into the pocket of her
After same littls enaxing ehe suc-
caeded In zainir the nt of a
large monkey to sush an extent that he
approached and a ptad mn from her

timid companions

hands, his

the throes of excitement
When, the nuts exhausted,
retflred 10 her tent for the

monkeys withdrew to thelr
ireea,

The next morning Lady
startied to find that her
ing. The loss of the apron was Insign
cant, but In the o1 Wi a
taining a con=ldornbls Im
and a close scarch we
but in valn, The gesrcher
to soepect some of thos
thlgves, who can ste
a sleeper without awakes
By chanee inlo the back encl
tent, Lady Nagler found
préevious evening seatodd
with tha Jost, apron tled |
wits recaillng By mimicry
which ha had played o
sreedy a role. The lack
sapplied by the gold

aplor wos
wan mles-

ron

w
» dexter

snd doubtlexs pluyed the part of a mon-
key who kEad seen (he workl

it Would Seem Se,

"Neveér, under any clreumstances,
sald the woman wha wis explial z how
she kept her wardrolke such =plen-
did ‘shape, “do I wear a streef gown In
the house, c¢ven for an Instant.”

“Really ?" returned her envious nelgh-
bor. I should think you wouid find
to change gowns on the




