
TALES OF

DAT Harry Munn thought hoM

ONE benevolent. It was nearl rig

first of the month when the ugly
braes lamp bad power to summon the
djinn. He had obtained an automobile,
money, a chimpanzee and various other
things for himself, and now he thought he
would do something for the poor of the
town. To be sure he had rid the town of
Its plague of dogs and of Its burglars, and
he had provided splendid coasting for his
schoolmates, and had rescued a child from
a burning building owing to his possession
of the lamp, but ho had never done any-

thing for the poor, although ho Inherited
from his motber generous Instincts.

There was a block In Canfield made up
entirely of squatters huts. Somo had
been moved there, somo were the remains
of former decent homes, and some had
been fashioned out of odds and ends of
lumber and boxes, but all alike let In the
Winter winds and wcro anything but com-

fortable shelter for tho families who oc-

cupied them.
Harry was on Ms way from school with
oiao of the boys'when tho Idea came to

him.
"Say, fcllcws, wouldn't It be great If I

got the djinn to change all these rooker-

ies to nice houses with running water and
gas and all that?" .

"Great!" said all the fellows at once.
"Wouldn't It surpriso them though?"

"Would you leave their things In 'em,
or give 'em new outfits?" said Arthur Hal-stea- d.

"Both," said Harry. "Mother says I
hate to give up anything that's old, and I
eupposo they'd feel tho samo way; but I'd
put new things alongside of 'cm, so they
could get used to them, and uso them
when they wanted to."

"Let us be on hand when you do It. It'll
be more fun than a goat. AVhen Is the
1st of March?"

"Day after tomorrow." paid Harry.
"Say, do you think we'd better tell 'em
about it?"

"Tell 'cm nothln'," said Arthur. "Do
you think Td kick If I went home and
found I lived in a palace? Half the fun
is in the surprise."

"You're right," said Harry, hunching
hlmseir with delight-Thursda- y,

tho 1st of March, was a
beautiful, clear day. The inhabitants of
Squatterville, as tho block was called,
were up early, as usual, and In their vari-
ous huts and hovels they were preparing
their various breakfasts that wcro alike
In one respect: they werejall untemptlng.
Somo of the men worked'on the railroad,
somo did odd Jobs, somo of tho women
took In washing, but few made as much
as a lively boy can earn on tho golf links.

It tho squatters rose early, so did the
boys of Canfield. They assembled at Har-
ry's house, and, full of expectancy, they
walked with him down to the shanties.
He had the brass lamp In his hand, nnd
he Intended doing tho thing up in style.
The squatters would be grateful to him
down to their-dyin- g day.

On the south side of the houses there Is
a vacant lot, and Into It the boys went,
Harry leading the way.

He took a clean handkerchief out of his
pocket (one that ho had remembered to
put in for the purpose), and, with a par- -

FInJE DEEDS
sailor, unless It be Farragut, has

NO achieved such undying tamo as
Horatio Kelson, the British Ad-

miral.
As a little boy Kelson showed those

qualities which afterward made him
great. He distinguished himself in the
naval service of his country before he
was out of his teens.

Weak and, sickly as a boy he was filled
with Indomitable pluck and courage. The
free llfo of a man-of-w- ar hardened a
boy naturally, far from strong, and built
up a constitution which originally had
been far from robust.

Horatio was 12 years old when, as a
pale, shivering, little atom of humanity,
he went on board the man-of-w- ar Ralson-nabl- e,

commanded by his uncle, to take
up his duties as a middy in tho British
navy.

In order that he might get practical ex-

perience at sea, his uncle sent Kelson on
a trio to the West Indies, from which he
returned a good sailor and with his
health much Improved.

He went to the guardshlp lying In the
Thames and as a reward for the progress

e in he study of 'navigation,, was
put in command of one of the small

i boats attached to the large ship and used
to. patrol the channels leading up to Xon
don. So by the time he was 11 he was a
good navigator, a. skillful seaman and a
cspaoio puou

An expedition was fitting out for Arctic
exploration, and as It was to be a work
of hardship and danger it was decided
that only grown men of good physique
Should be allowed to go. But Kelson
was filled with a. desire to see the won-
ders of Che regions of perpeutal Ice and
enow and through the Influence of his
tmole. Captain Suckling, he was allowed
to go with tho expedition.

The exploring ships remained In the

A
MOST remarkable trouble has beenA met by the engineers who are dig-

ging the wonderful tunnel that runs
through the great Slmplon Mountain and
Is to open a gate through the Alps be-

tween Switzerland and Italy.
After the Swiss end of the tunnel had

been practically finished and the Italian
end had been begun, the workmen no-

ticed a peculiarly oppressive heat in the
borings. With each foot that was re-

moved this heat grew until it became
almost Impossible to work.

For a long time It was & puzzle to en-

gineers and all others. Even geologists
were called In, but without result.

Finally, however, it was found that tho
heat came from water that was almost
at the boiling point and that dripped
end flowed through the fissures In the
rock of the mighty mountain.

Further Investigation showed that this
bollng water did not come from boiling
underground springs, aa might have been
suspected at first.

On the contrary. It come, from the very
top of the mountain, morn than a rolls

'high. Although It Is so cold up there
that the peaks are covered with perpetual
enow, and the water consequently was
Icy when It started on its voyage, the
pressure and friction caused by Its per-
colation through 6000 feet of mountain,
mostly bed after bed of limestone, made
the water so hot that It was at the boil-
ing point when it reached the borings.

Before the tunnel had been dug very
far on the Italian side, the heat became
eo intense that it was not only Impossible
to work, but actually Impossible to live
In It.

For a time It seemed as If the line of
.the tunnel would have to be changed.
But the clever engineers solved the

la a better, way. and' they actually

THE UGLY BRASS LAMP
HARRY SETS UP A MODEL BLOCK

"AIIE YOC THE IlOY THAT CHANGED THESE HOUSES?" SAID HE
TO IIAKItY.

donable amount of Importance, he rubbed
the lamp briskly.

Out of its neck curled the djinn, growing
as ho curled until ho had shot up into the
air 100 feet-H-e

looked down at tho assembled school
boj'S with an amused grin.

"Want to go to China with me?" said
he.

"Yep," replied half a dozen, but Harry
was not to bo diverted from his purposo
by any other scheme.

"Hello, djinn," said he. He was qulto
familiar In his mode of address by this
time, as he had called upon the tl'lnn so
many times that ho did not seem as ter-
rible as ho had the first time ho had Is-

sued from the lamp.
"Djinn. I want you to givo these poor

squatters nice little cottages, all alike,
and provided with all modern Improve-
ments." Harry's unclo was in the real
estate business, and the boy knew a good
many of the business terms.

"It shall be even as you desire," said
the djinn. and shot up Into the sky like a
bombshell, and like the smoke from a
bombshell he vanished in thin air.

So also, did tho huts of the squatters
vanish, but in their places was a row of
10 model cottages, each with a neat little
dooryard and a tree, and each one adorned
with a climbing vine of the kind so com-
mon In Boston ampelopsls, I believe they
call It.

There was silence for a minute, and

Arctic seas all Summer nnd met with
many adventures, narrowly escaping from
being caught In the Ice and crushed, or
held prisoners through tho long night of
tho northern Winter.

Young as he was. Kelson, had command
of one of the ship's boats and when the
vessels seemed hopelessly hemmed In by
the great fields and floating mountains
of Ice ha was sent to' find passage to open
water.

On one occasion the boy officer was
discovered by his captain out on an Ice

managed to make the hot water provide
Its own remedy.

They piped the mountain, and soon
they had 15.000 gallons of steaming hot
water flowing out of the south end of the
tunnel every mlnuto of the day and night.

They harnessed this Immense flow, and
before long they had It driving refriger-
ating plants and cold-a- ir blowers. So
now the Hot water, that! had threatened
to stop the worjc. Is operating machinery
that blows cold air Into places where the

v
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then the boys burst into a cheer and ran

- DOME By BR7WE IBOgS

out into tho street to see what would
happen next.

"Go'n' to tell 'em you did It. Harry?"
sam one or two.

"I dunno," said Harry.
"Oh, yes, do," said Arthur. "It'll be fun

to hear what they say. I bet they won't
do a thing to you, but Invite you In to
brfakfast."

"Jlmmlny, 10 breakfasts," said roly poly
Tommy Grouss longingly. He never had
more than one at a time at home.

And then every front door on tho block
was .opened and every tenant rushed out
as if there had been an earthquake. The
Various occupants looked at the buildings
'and then looked at each other.

"What does It mean?" said one man to
his neighbor, an- - Irishman.

"What does It mane? Sure I'm not go'n
to throuble me head about the m'anln'. I
can see lt'e a new house I have an' that's
mantn" enough, glory be to the saints!"

"There la the fellow that did It." said,
Arthur, going up to the Irishman and
pointing back to Harry "The brass-lam- p

boy, you know." ,
"Egorry, an' It's yoo'ro the line bye,"

fald tho Irishman, taking off his hat and
rushing over to Harry, whose two hands he
shook heartily. "May the saints be about
ye' to protlct ye.' Yoo're the fines' In the
whole werruld. bar 'none!"

Harry began to feel that ho was the
"finest in th world end the boys already

floe at some distance from the ship, en-
gaged In a fight with a big polar bear. He
had fired his, gun without killing the bear
and was now about to attack the enraged
animal with his clubbed musket.

The captain fired a gun from the ship
which scared oft the bear, and probably
saved Kelson's life.

When the captain scolded him for his
rashness the boy replied: "I wanted to
kill tho bear In order that I might carry
the skin home to my father.''

After many adventures and hardships.

air Is too hot and cold water Into places
where hot water drips or flows. Today the
temperature of the tunnel has been re-
duced to a pleasant temperate warmth,
equal to a fine, gentle day In June, from
a tempeatue that would have roasted
a man in a minute or two.

Kot content with making tho hot water
provide Its own remedy, ..the engineers
have chained It to pneumatic drills and
boring machines, so that now It helps to
dig the tunnel as welL

The Slmplon tunnel will be the greatest

FOR LBARXED DOGS.

MOUNTAIN FULL OF HOT W7VTEH

PORTLAND, FEBRUARY 8, 1903.

I began to feel that after all It was not so
much Harry's work an the djinn'. Too
much pro If, you see. Is apt 'to be' bad
for everybody.- -

However, Harry was In no danger of
having the big head because he was a
simple-minde- d fellow and anyway the next
door neighbor to the Irishman did not
seem to think the gift an unmixed bless
ing,

He waj a eour-lookl- man whom Harry
remembered to have been doing odd Jobs
when he couldn't get out of It and rather
noted for being a grumbicr.

"Are you the boy that changed tnese
houses?" said he to Harry.

Well. yes. I got the djinn to do it, you
know."

Well, what I want to know Is why you
didn't have him put In electric lights?
There's nothing but gas in my house and
I think It leaks. And the rooma are
smaller than I like. I had one big room
before, but now I have half a dozen very
small ones. Don't you suppose you could
get it changed?"

At this a Jeer went up from the boys.
"You ought not to have anything at all,"

said Arthur.
But tho grumbler was not the only one

who wanted to lodge a complaints Two
or three didn't like It because there was
a furnace. They said that they would
have to buy coal and they couldn't af-

ford It.
And while the boya were standing there

a Hungarian came out of the last houoe
on tha block and In three winks he had
cut down tho little maple tree that
adorned his front dooryard. Whether he
disliked trtr.3 or was glad to get some
firewood for nothing It would be hard to
tell without asking him and as he only
knew a few wordo of Englien, asuing niro
would not have dono much good either.

Harry began to feel that he had not
caused as much happiness as he had ex
pected to. Tho Irishman was the only
reallv contented one on the block.

"I've a great mind to get tho djinn to
pay 'cm a fair price for the houses and
change back again." said he.

"Ah. no, have him take us to China on
tha recond w'Ifh." iald a boy.

But Harry put It to a vote nnd the ma-lorl- tv

of the boys said that China could
wait but that such ungrateful people
ought to be punished.

"All but Mike." nut In Arthur.
Harry hesitated, but even ns he did so

a man began to pull down the vine from
the front of his house.

"What are you doing that for?" said
Hamr angrily.

"It's my own houe and I guew I can
do wljat I want," said tne man. "i uon i
want a vine rotting the woodwork."

And that particular man had lived In a
house that was almost dropping apart
from decay.

Harry rubbed his lamp viciously.
The tlllnn aDiieared.
"Pay these people what Is right for

their houses and give them their old ones
back again. All but Mike's and. yoii na
leave him his and give him a little bag of
gold. Ho has seven children and his wife
is dead."

Pouf! went the giant away and bang
went the houses: all but Mike Dempscy's.

Then you may be sure there were bigger
complaints than before, but It was too
late to. do anything. The djinn had gone
for that month.

"Sure 'tis too bad." said Mike ao he
Jingled the bag of gold that was In his
hand. And then yielding to a generous
Instinct he gave a double eagle to every
family on the blook. So the rest fared
pretty well after all.

"Jimmy. I feci as If I'd been to the
theater." said Arthur as they walked
homeward.

"More fun than a goat." said Harry.

HORATIO NELSON, BY H. IRVING KING

In all of which young Kelson so conduct'
ed himself that he won the admiration of
both officers and men. the exploring ves.
sela returned to England, where Horatio,
now Just turned IS, found himself some'
thing of a young hero among his friends
and relatives and throughout the navy

From being a pale, sickly boy. Kelson
had become a short, stout youth of florid
complexion and athletic appearance. But
being ordered on duty In' East Indian
waters he fell ill and returned home
broken down In health and much dls
couraged.

One day. however, after a long and
gloomy revery he said to hlmslef: "I will
be a hero, and confldlng In Providence
brave every danger."

He has left on record that ever after
that hour he did not doubt that he would
one day become a great man. Hl3 health
improved fast and at the age of IS ho was
commissioned a lieutenant and sent on
voyage to the West Indies, where he was
made commander of one of the small ves
sels which accompanied the frigate Lowe- -
stone.

Tho Revolutionary War" was on then
and Ke'.son'B first exploit on reaching his
new command was to board a captured
American privateer In a sea so heavy and
angry that the other British officers had
hesitated to try it.

At 20 Kelson was made captain of the
British man-of-w- ar Badger. From that
time his rise in rank and reputation was
rapid until he became the idol of his
countrymen and seemed to carry victory
with him wherever he went.

While Kelson was a boy he was always
studying in spite of his active life as
sailor, and when he was IS he passed
bis examination for the rank of lieutenant
with honor, displaying such knowledge
of his profession and a fund of general In
formation that It surprised the officers
who examined him.

It was work and study with him all his
life until he fell dead on the deck of his
flagship In the moment of victory In 'the
great naval battle of Trafalgar.

FEATURE OF THE SIMPLON TUNNEL

In tho world when .It Is completed. Ti
will be 11 miles long and will cost nearly
Jl.000.000 a mile.

What Ilenlly Happens.
"Pa, what does 'absent-minde- d' mean?'
"My boy, that's easy. Did you ever stop

to think?"
"Yfts."
"And your thoughts ran on?"
"Yes."
"Well, that's IC"
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GRADUATES IX

A NEW YORK NEWSBOY'S

Yer ev'nlng polpcra! Polpcrs! Sun?
Ere y'are! Thank ye, mum!" i

Jlp got out of the crowd with a rush, I

his last paper sold, and darted up Park
Ron--. He ran and dashed and darted across ,

tne streets for several blocks; such a
little, grinning, bright-eye- d youngster that
people made way for him at once with a
smile.

On a side street from the Row he halt
ed, panting, and pressed his nose against t

hi glass of a little store window. The
window was full of coarsely colored pic
tures, the stereotyped valentines of the
East Side abnormal youths In gaudy
clothes. Impossible ladles" In fearful cos
tumes, cherubs, and hov-
ering about eccentric church porches.

Jlp's pointed finger Jabbed at thfr win
dow glass promptly, and located the val-
entine he desired. He breathed a great
sigh' of Joy and relief, and danced for a
happy moment.

'She's dere!" he cried, and whisked Into
the store.

A pale and austere maiden of II years
rose from behind the counter as -- ip en-
tered, and looked at the boy with a re-
proving eye.

But Jlp had already clambered on a tall
stool and was reaching wildly across tho
counter, holding out two pennies.

ouryerwant, little boyf the haughty
maiden demanded. "Git off me counter.

"Gib me her!" yelled --Jlp triumphantly.
I have two cents, an' It's me own. and

youse can't keep her no more, youse
can t!

"Wot d'yer want? G!t off me counter.
will yer?"

Jlp sprawled across the counter and
beamed and wriggled ecstatically.

"Gib me der loldy In blue," he cried
and waved the price.

D yer mean the valentine of the blue
lady In dcr winder?" said the girl con
temptuously.

"iah yip yah gib mo her!" JId
gasped.

The girl stepped to the window nnd
quickly drew from It a vividly blue pic-- :

ture, which Jlp grasped, and then gave up
his 2 cents. But he. didn't cet down
from the counter Immediately. He pressed
nis fresh Hps against the nicture with
adoration.

"Ain't she sweet?" he cried.
"Aw! git out!" said the maiden, and the

boy went out, hugging the
valentine.

He darted and dashed once more along
the Row. until In" a retired corner, sitting
upon come steps, he found himself among
some older newsboys.

Ise got a valentine!" he shouted, as
he squeezed himself In between two big
boys.

Jlp had no objection to showing his

HOW TO DO
either for the sake ofWHEN, or profit, one
to teach an animal tricks.

dogs are by far the most satisfactory pets
with which to work.

They are more, easily taught than any
other kind of animal, and they can learn
more complicated and difficult feats.

Another Item In the dog's" favor Is that.
when he Is properly handled he will enjoy
both his lessons and performances and h
will make It evident that he enjoys them.
Any sort of dog can be taught tricks and
not Infrequently some yellow, short-haire- d

plebellan from the street has more capaci
ty for tricks than a blue-blood- poodle.

The young trainer must not fall Into the
mistaken notl6n that the ability to learn
a trick quickly Is the most desirable qual
ity In an animal. Some pupils learn their
lessons far too rapidly and forget them
within the next half hour.

Do not expect too much from one pet.
Public exhibitors are able to show a large
number of tricks because they have so
many animals to call on.

Each pupil, as a rule, knows only a few
of these tricks. A dog ought, however,
with a proper amount of training, to learn
enough tricks to satisfy a reasonable
trainer.

Good management by a trainer can often
make one good trick appear to be several
tricks by working some slight variations.

It is surprising that so few pets dogs,
cats, white rats, parrots, etc are able
to perform, for It Is really not at all diff-
icult to teach these animals. Often only
one or two lessons are needed to teach a
dog some amusing feat.

When a master, after constant trials,
falls to teach his pet tho trick he desires.
It is almost always the fault of the mas-
ter. Either he has lost his temper too
frequently and frightened the animal, or
be has not held to one system of teach-
ing and, as a consequence, he has con-
fused his pupil.

It Is Impossible to explain to an animal
what Is desired of him. The animal only
learns to associate certain signs or words
with some action, and he learns this
only by constant repetition.

If tho wotds or signs which are meant
to direct an animal are constantly chang
ed the pet will never be able to under,
stand what Is wanted of him.

Whippings confuse animals and seldom
do any good. If the pupil Is In momentary
expectation of being struck he glvea but
a small part of his attention to the les-
son, and he falls Into a cringing, sneaking
carriage which spoils even the best of
tricks.

The trick of firing a pistol Is very .popu-
lar with boys and older people, and it Is
a very easy feat to teach a dog.

Big up a ?tand such as that shown
'In Figure 1. and tie a small cap pistol to
the upright bar. Cock the pistol but do
not cap It. Tie a string to the trigger of
the pistol, as shown in the diagram. Fast-
en a bit of food to the string and let your
dog have the tidbit.

When he pulls away the food, he will.

1 I
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THE LADY IN BLUE
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valentine to the others, and - transpired j

that they, also, had Decome possessors
of pictures which they each designed to
send away that night.

Up to that time Jlp, whose knowledge
of letters was beautifully blank, had re-
mained satisfied with loveliness of his
picture alone. But one of the newsboys
recited with pride some verses of poetry
written beneath one "of the others.

"I know de mug wot writes dem," he
said confidently, "and he told me he did.
dat dose lines is de best t'lng In the pow-tr- y

line ever was writ, an he ought to
know, cos' he makes a llvln" at it."

Jlp's heart sank.
"Is poetry got to be on 'em, Ned?" he

asked.
"Sure!"
"Wot does It say on my plctur", Ked?

You read It," said Jlp timidly.
Ked took the lovely portrait of the 2- -

Cl-ReU-
S TRICKS

of course, pull tho 3tring and so let down
the hammer of the pistol.

After this has been done several times,
tie a rag Instead of food to the string
and reward the dog from your hand
every time you Induce him to pull at the
rag.

After the dog thoroughly understands
what Is wanted of him a cap may be
placed on the pistol.

A dog may be taught to ring a dinner
bell (see Figure 2) by exactly the same
process.

Climbing a ladder (see Figure 3), Is
more difficult to teach than pulling on a
string. Yet many pet dogs learn to ciimb
ladders without any training.

Hold a piece of meat Just out of the
dog's reach and encourage him to reach
It by climbing. Reward him at short in-

tervals even If his attempts are far from
successful. It will only be a matter of a

TALE OF THE
Oh. a skipper fate on a slimy pier.

Sine lollr my Lily
And he reefed his belt with a nautical gear.

As a seafaring man should do.

"Oh. sailor man." I first began,
'Slug lolly my Lily Loo.

"Is It not absurd what I've freauenttf beard
That a sailor can never speak true.

Speak true.
That & sailor can never speak truer

Then he wabbled his head as he solemnly said.
Sing lolly mr Lily Loo,

"It certainly be a mistaken Idee
That a sailor can never speak true.

And If I may I will prove what I say
By solnnlng this yam to you."

8o down I sate while he sang the fato
Of that fortunate vessel, the Piebald Kate,

And her voyage to Zaznpery-Zo-.......,
Tis simple, the tale of the Piebald Kate,
But It proves what I venture to say.

That the commonplace fate I'm about to relate
May happen most any fine day.

Of course she was right, and of course she was
tight.

And of course of a shipshape build.
And tight as a 'drum with Jamaica rum

Her coslous hold was tilled.

The breeze was strong as we bowled along
And our course It was K. X. E.

When tho water grew dark with a million
shark.

Which walloped and flipped In the sea.

"Oh. box the compass," I loudly cried
(I was officer of the day),

"Let the cargo be Jettisoned over the side
Or there'll be the deuce to pay!" '

Then they ups It all and they downs It all.
And soon with a mighty swish

Like kingdom come our cargo o rum
Was wetting that school of Ash.

Bo we righted our course by this tour de force.
But we rocked with a creat commotion.

For the shark had become by that bath of rum
B drunkenest nsh in the ocean.

I can never forget, and it shocks we yet.
As I temperately reflect

How they seemed to lose, as they swallowed
the booze.

All semblance of

They Jumped at our satis and they tood on
their tails.

They paddled and Sopped and spun;
They bumped our craft both fore and aft

And seemed to enjoy the fun.

Then gee, then whizz, with a rush and a stzz
And a sort of a tipsy song, 'They grabbed our keel with a grip of steel
And carried us straight along.

With a swiftness dread we shot ahead
(I'm telling no fancy lib).

And we went so, fact that we lost a mast,
A boom and a spinnaker Jib.

And there wasn't no need to Increase our speed,
And there wasn't no need to steer

I tell you damme our feelings was clammy
- And quakey and shakey and queer.

For rlrht In our way an Island lay )
And the sharks steered plum for the shore.

And they kept on straight at the hurricane rate
Of a knot a second or more.

And they never swerved and they never curved
From that terrible stretch of sand.

Till they'd set us high and they'd set ns dry
"Aground on a point of land.

Then they turned about with a bibulous shout
And they made for tha open sea.

And there we sate In the Piebald Kata
And never a word said we.

We'd stayed over night In this curious plight,
'And it came to the second day,

When It seemed to me, far out to sea.
That something was coming our way.

VALENTINE

beneath It: k
Tou think because your dress la One,
Because your Jewels gaily shine,
Tou are above the common folk.
"Who groan beneath your heavy yoke!
Ah! Haughty lady! Pride Is tall
The harder then 6hall be your falL

even!"
riiiL .in, witwi inc. v in imiii' hih
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face against he stone of the alley.
newspapers uemanuea tne nigger Doys

attention, and thev ran awav lauchlns
but the little fellow remained behind verj

lady them.

treasure. '
LESSON V

TRAINING OF DOGS

top of any ladder.
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ten tne ooiues to a pianK. as auuv

tach them securely.
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sltlon. After this has been repeated

stand alone.
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usually achieve this result.

foot, guide It to the bottle Just ahead.

ahead.

ituiiiLV in iiifriiinn n it-- 1 1 : i. .1 iiiuililjii
his value 20 times over.

PIEBALD 'KATE
6o I took a spy with a glass to eye.

And I said: "Look lively, men.

shark
to shore again!"

And right waa I for I never He.
naif a learue from our bark.

With a million tracks from a million backs.
There was eaual a million of shark.

They came without a wiggle or shout.
Or a gambol, as I could see.

As a convent after a tea.

And they smelled not at all of alcohol.
And their manner exuded piety:

last ,
To a state of remorse and sobriety.

They headed straight for the Piebald Kate
And they ran right onto the shore.

And they braced each side till she started
slide

i ill a. creaji ana a rusa ana a roar.

Then they carried her iar across the bar
Vkllh never a plunge or lean

Away from the shora where the ocean floor
Lies 40 fathoms deep.

Then they hurried awar as If to say.
in weakness ana sin you met us.

We have made amends and would like to
friends

If you can't forgive, forget us."

Oh. a skipper sate on a slimy pier.
Sins lolly my Lily Loo.

And he nibbled a Jack of a fierce toback.
As a seafarlnr man should do.

And ne wobbled his head as he solemnlv said.
Plnr lolly, my Lily Loo.

"It certainly be a mistaken Idee
That a sailor can never seak true:

Auu rve cuea mem snarK anu proven my re.
marl

By spinning this yarn to you."
Irwin, San Francisco.

Lullaby.

upon the tree
Baby bye! Baby bye!

and one ror me
Bye oh! Baby bye!

4Ytvujr uun 11 111 ma buccjuuiu, nil mc UIUUJUIU
are-- at rest

The little chickabiddies In the feathers soft are
pressed

Ami fnrvl nlil Iftimmr Tntnt-i- . hnM thTn all
upon her breast

Bye oh! Baby bye!
I'm! Um! Um! Dm!
Bye oh! Baby bye!

of day-B-aby

byel Baby bye!

wipe away
Bye oh! Baby bye!

No ehame to us tliat stumbled. If we tried to
do our part.

honest star- t-
Then take It all to mammy! lav It all unon

,her heart' Bye oh! Baby bye!
Umt Um! Um! Um!
Bye oh! Baby bye!

TMrufnl. Ti'iHTn. TJnvl. In 1Ta--- .i." - i wj.v. i i i. i ii nin aj. ill- -
ror r eoruary.

"Xorah. will you marrv me whin T nmo

Hcrllhy of his sweetheart.
u a mesui mais not prepared to give

me answer now," sata JNoran, with a coy
smile. "I'll have It ready when you're
coming home, Jim.

"Well, that's not so bad," eald Sir.
Hcrllhy, after a moment's reflection "Just
tell me the wan thing now, darllnt will It
be yis or nor


