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HOW DID O S0 WEET WAERN THE AMERICAN SAILOES.

OED HILO KUTYOU

was one of the
old S8smural who jo .

gloat and gloa: untl it
ous thut thoss who surrounded him would

become oxcoedingly deproased,

They would buve moved away

In & marked man

romain ear him;

persons in an safternoon than your moth-

my prosence with-

cutter on young and tender heads of cab-

nl & ploater and s head
Lord Hile Eutyou
and he prided himsslf o

In consegouencs,
grew more gloaty, and he never falled
provids the materials
time that ne person who
keep his boad In the pesliion
in hesith ever dared to approsch the pab

wd temper ke yours.*

manded old Hilo

passsrs-biy grew more scaree, th
ETEW IMOTE eAKCr. ally,
the greatsr part of his days lookin
the top of his house for a strauger, In

Very 50 scorned to answer the old mon-
eter. Bealdes, the guards had tied up
his mouth with ons of tho large double
knots,

An they passed toward the biack cell
with thelr captive they were met by beau-
titul O S0 Weet, She was so beautiful
thut sven Lard Hilo Kutyou felt pleased

1 he Iooked upon her

0O 8o Weet was Hilo Kutyou's wiard, and
he did nearly what she pleased. Bo she
sl the guards and asked them who

They har the

Iy and truly did not

attention to what they sald,

oo busy looking at the

Ia turn was too husy look-

Weet to remer r, for the

it he was all tied up like &

1! seemed to O S0 West! that she had
pever Io all her Ife wes oy _handsome
| and that was
ry X poet of Japan,

l which i1z full of poe and singing lnsects,

1 made a song about him, in which he

o @ most Deautiful among the

#t botiorably like & blosaomlng cherTy

oy in Japan, except Hilo Eut-

y ; 1§ thls song of Horushl

| t; and O 80 Weet hud often
and wished that ahe could see

| And now, although she did not

know that the bundled-up prisoner was
Very Bo, abhe at once of the blos-
beautiful he must have been, for you will

O So Weel hurried to Lord Hllo Kutyou,
made a perky little bow, and Inquired:
“Is it true, O August Ume, that you In-
tend momt politely to cut off the head of
the honorable prisoner In your waorthy
black eall?™

“You bet!" responded Lord Hilo, who
had jost much of his anclent polish during
his Jdissipated career of executing people.
“August pardon delgn,” sald O So Weat,
“*Stupid me would humbly beg your ilius-
trious nobility to grant hlm honorable
forgivenass. "

“*Ho! ho! ho!" ecrisd Old Hllo Kotyou.
“What ponsense have you boen gelting
into youd head, h? Laot me tell you, O So
Weet, that If you say another word I'll
have him sliced up bit by Dbit right in
front of yor. As it is, I'm guing to save
kim for tomotrow afternoon, when”l ex-
pect to entertain some friends, and then
I'll taekle him, There won't be much left
to fhrgive when I'm through with him.”

0O 80 Weet knew that there was no use
in saying more,. She went away and cried,
and then she thought. and then she crisd
again, But all at onece ahe had an en
You must know that this was at the time
when American ships of war first viatted
Japan; and one of these ships wns just
off the shore.

0 S0 Weet knew that every day the
American sailors used to go up the road
that led by the Samural’s palace, and she
conceived the jdes lmmediately of asidng
them for help. But how could she do it?
Bha did not dare address them hersell,
and, besides, she could not speak English
and they could not speak Japancse
Suddenly she remembered that an old
priest who lived near by could speak Eng-
lish, and ghe hastened to him, He shook
his head after he hnd heard her tale and
told her that it would be sure death If the
Samural or his guards =aw any one speak-
Ing to the American saflors. “Bot’ said
he, *1 have a plan that may work. 1 will
put up a sign at your gate to notify them
that something Is wrong at the palace,
Then you must manage to ahow them the
black eell, and maybe thoy will save the
prisoner.”

The old priest begnn hastily to maks
a sign. Unhappily his knowledge of Eng-
lish hid beon gnlned long before when be
wis & very young map, Indeed, and even
thent ho had ot really learned more than
three dogen words; and he had forgotten
20 of thesa since; #0 he did not find it ab-
solutely easy to put & warning into words,
Still, he managed finally to remember the
six words, and he made his smign out of
them. Unfortunately he got the parts
mixed up without being aware of it, be-
cause he was so old and his memory was
s0 bad.

When the sallors arrived in front of the
palace gates and saw the sign they
thought at first that It was Japanese, but
thers was something queer about it, and
they stopped to pustle It out. Finally they
all gave It up except one men. Just as
the rest started away he cried out:

“I have It. It's an Invitation. Let's go
up to the palace and see what It means™

S0 the saflors, & of them, went up to
the palsace. And they got there just as
the old Samural was about to deal Prince
Very 5o the first of his famous cuts with
sword number 17, which was eight feet
long and sharp as poison.

Of course the sajiors jumped In and
stopped 6. And In the battls that ensued
Prince Very Bo, whosoe bonds had been
cut, seized a five-foor double-edged sword
and chased oild Hilo Hutyou down the
roaidl so fast that Hilo Kutyou ecouldn't
stop untll he had gone so far that there
was no use in going back. So that setticd
him -

Ard Prince Very Bo married O 8o Weaat
and they mudes a couple so hautiful that
the great post Horushi Inkey wrols &
sang that said:

O % West and \'rr}' 20,
They ure the splendid splendors of the Inland

mgy!:f:w like wistaria wumong the golden ool
usena of the temiple,

And =il the pegple, fven the B American
sallors, sang the song at the woedding, and
they sing it in Japan to this day, and wish
that such beautiful persons lved nows-
daye.

Are you as smart as the Amerjcan sallor
who solved the involuntary puzzie of the
old privst who couldn't remember English?

GHOSTLY ARMIES IN

THE SKQ |

number of the

how the ghosts of dead tr
rovalted native

reharging—Attils

if we may l!-_‘-|

llave the despendants of thelr murderers,

nenr the town of
a plain an which opens a

The story of phanfom armie
dear to the heart of

stoeds and clad In the sacred green which

enlightened age dencendants of

Afghan moun-
alles tn which a Lost Legion clanks
in the misty night: where phar.

with no sound of spur

It charging in batie,
tversiiry of the combat in which

famoes of all ghostly battiea s
1 squadrons wili wheel and charge

Some authorities

4 yeuryg ago by the nllisd Goths and Ro-

g
I about and then,
of the

The
egay the
putana
et

foll
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rring to the entrance
mouninin d . will vaniah away.
shndowy ride of
falthiul Mussulmans of the Baj-
the ghosts Hussein and his
wers, who were slpug red upon the
plaln of Kerbela, as the grandson of Ma-
homet was journeying to Bagdad In re-
sponse 1o an invitation to be King of
Persia.

Why Hussein and his warrtors should
make thelr gho=tly charges over the
plains of Rojputuns. when thelr slaugh-
| ter took place hundreds of miles away
inn ihe plains of Bagdad, it s difficult
o explain, but ghosts are sometimes ex-
ceedingly erratic

Another place where phantom war-
riors fight in the moonlight, according
o the tales of the peasantry, Is the pass
of Roncesvilles In the Pyrenecs, where
the rearguard of the army of Charie-
magne wWns overcome by the Moors in

the night are.

of

It was there that Roland and Ollver
fought so well and died with the Peers
of France,

Near the close of the combat, when
nearly ail the rearguard wero dead, Ro-
land blew his horn Olliphant, and, the
sound coming to Kilng Charles, brought
him back but not In time 10 save his
gallant warriors. Now, at night, the
Paynim host and the Palladins and Peers
| fight apain in the dark wvalley, snd the
| mountalneer, turning in his bed, hears
l!rum tha defile the winding of the horm

Gliphant calling back King Charles.

In 1T considsrable stir wns made In
| S8cotland by the appearance of a phantom
army on the =ide of Scuthfell Mountaim,
between Penrith and Keswick. A number
of peuple smw the spparition and made
afdavit to it A small army of horse-
men suddenly appsared moving along the
mountnin side "“where mortal horseman
pe'er might ride” They were distinet
but rather disphanous belngs, and made
no sound as they gnlloped along till they
| dissppeared over the crest of the moun-
taln

| *“The ghostz of warriors sluin In some

forgotten battie” sald the pemsants, and
many wmorae besldes: but the sclentific
men In Edinburgh sald “Only & mirmge”

THE ROSES OF OLD
CHIOS !

that great battie the loss of life was
ter than in any other battie recorded

sented the appearance of a gigantic bou-
guet of red and white and yellow blooms,
with the shining white pillurs of temples
and villas gleaming from the splendor of
the flowers.

Shiploads of roses wire sent to Athens
every day from Chios., That was prob-
ably the most besutiful freight that ever
went by sen since the world began, and
It must have been a glorious sight to
soo the galleys, all decked with flowem,
steering over the blue Aegian Sea.

Roses were used for emblems of joy
and sorrow, for triumph and defeat. A
wronth of roses omamented the bride,
and wreaths of roses decked those who
were guing to thelr graves. The victor
entered cltles over o path of roses, and
wherever he trod during his triumphal
march, the blossoms formed a carpet for
his leet.

In old Rome. too, the rose was cdn-
sidered the most preclous of flowers. On
May 2% a great rose feast used to begin
in Rome in memory of the dead, and for
a week or more the cemetories were lt-
erally overwheimed with the flowera In
the great time of Imperial Rome, the
puests at big feasts sat on rosc petals
that were plled high around them. The
floor won carpeted with them and men
vied with each other to find new and ex-
travagant uses for the beloved flowers.

For ons single banguet. Nero Importad
$125.000 worth of roses from Alexandria

| ketew a naughly
lifie givd-

Whoete name was

Jane Aaa faranam.

en 1 hev *

Hans andYuly’'sRomantic Adventures

Searching for Pygmy Laad, They Find It at Last.

ANS and Yuly bhad mo trouble in
making thelr way down to the
banks of the Jost river, and for an
hour they foumnd a hiding-place behind a
boathouse. They did not dare make in-
quiries for fear they would be questioned
themselves. The only idea Hans had was
to get & boat and float away. and Yuly
left it all to him.

After an dour the lights In the houses
began to disappsar, and the children stoie
out and walked along until they found a
ekiff drawn up on the shore. There were
no oars in it bul from a plle of lumber
near by they got pleces of board for pad-
dles and were soon afloat. When they
kad paddled and drifted for a mile or

more Huns discovered that Yuly was
weeplng.
When asked what way the matter she
replied:

"l do not think you are a wise boy.
You know mothing of the dangers of the
river, or how long we may have to be
afloat. The tramp told us that any one
would he dashed to pleces on the rocks
or drowned. That may hippen to us
within an hour. We shouid have found
out about things at the village.”

Hans realised that he had been hasty,
but he replied:

“We must either g» on now or go back
home. You may He down In the bottom
of the boat and spleep, and I will remain
awake and keep watch. [ shall surely
hear a great roaring before we come to
the spot, and it will then be time to go
ashore. You can't expect to find gilants
and pygmiis unless we keep on'

Tuly =eid no more, and half an hour
later was asleep. For an hour or so
Hans sat up very stralght and used his
paddie most of the time to help the boat
along. The river ran pretty swiftly, but
there were no rocks to look out for, nor
dif he see any other doats affont,

He passed many houses on elther bank,
but all were in darkness. . By and by he
began to get sleepy. Hea fought the
fecling off for awhile, but at last he
huddled down in his seat and was soon
In dreamiand, and the boat was left to
take care of itself.

I must now tell you sbout the river.
Twelve miles below where the children

got the boat the waters divided at an
Island. The stream running on one side
of the lsland flowed on for 20 miles to

the sea; that on the other mide ran Into
o big hole in the cliffs and was seen no
more.

Many boats went up and down, but
of course they had a cure not to take
the wrong side of the Ialand. While
Hans and Yuly slept, thelr boat wus
floating down, and by and by it reached
the isiand.

Twa or three pirokes of the paddle
would have sant it Into the right chun-
nal, but the paddle lay in the bottom of
the boat. Left to itself, the boat took
the channsl of danger, and five minutes
Inter Hans and Yuly were roused from
gleep by the water dashing over them.

The bhoat was jumping and plunging

like a frightened horse, and = they hung
on for deur lUfe the roaring about them
was terrific. The boat wnra soch half full
of water, and this swashed to and fro and
almost drowned them sa the craft pltched
about.

Every minute they expected to be
dashad to pleces, and this continued for
a quarter of an hour. Then the roaring
died away, the boat cetsed to toss about
and there wes black darimess all around
them

Yuly began to cry and scream as soon
a8 she could get her” breath, but Hans
knew that the danger was over and sald
to her:

“‘Stop your polse and uss your shoes to

baill the water out of the boat Can't
you se¢ that we are all right now?™
“What was it7" sha asked as she

worked away.

“l1 can't ‘say for sure, but I think we
must have been sucked Intn the haole
while we both slept. I thought we were
doomed to death, but you can see that we
are [loating along as smoothly as you
plemse

“But what
When I want
shining.**

80 they were, and I could even gee

makes It so dark, Hans?
to slesp the stars were

the Jdogs as we passed sgme of the
housss., [ can't say why s ac dark,
unless & storm I8 coming up. We have

now got the water out of the boat and
are no longer afrnid, and we will sit hers

on the vest together and float on. U a
atorm comes we will try and g=t ashore.”

Netther of the children knew that thyy
wore now far under grotnd wnd In o
groat tunnasl Now and then thelr boat
grazed agzinst the rocky sides, but thay
thought it had brushed against the shore.

Thoy were wet and chilly but they sat
with thelr arms arcund each other and
talkad for an hour or two. Then they
began to nod and In o few minutes were
in & roubled sloep.

Three or four times in the next three
or four hours one or the other woke up
for & moment 10 find that the darimess
wins as before, and that tha boat was
Roating along all right. but they were
not fully aroused untll they were alarmed
by the murmuring of volces.

Yuly was the first to awake, and she
shook Hans by the shoulder and ex-
claimad:

“Hans—Hans, up with yon—something
has happened!™

“What i» it he sleepily asked nos be
rubbed his eyes.

Bhe had no need to answer his ques-
tlon. Their boat was made fust to a
grassy bank, and on the bank weore dogens
and dosens of little people looking down
at themm and pointing and murmuring.

“They must be pygmies!"” whisperad
Hans

“Yes, wo have surely arrived in pygmy
land at last!"” replied Yuly.

(Te be continoed.)

SAD SEA DOGS, “RAGS” AND “DOOLEUY”

They Have TheieBarks on a Steamship Pier in Brooklyn.

borough of Brooklyn boasts two
chiaracters=—"Ragrs" and "Dogley"—
who are known by every foreman, tally-
stevadore and longzhoreman from
1€ Islund Clty to the Independent
res al Forty-fifth street, South Brook-
I¥n. They are typical tramp dogs, but st
the Anchar Line dock, pler No. 29, which
they mauke thelr headguarters, they are
regnrded with affection,

Rags Is o nondeseript. He weighs about
# pounds, has short, dirty white halr,
locka something llke a pig. has only one
eve and is lagy. He may justly be termed
a mongrel pure and simple

Dooley can boast of a somewhat bet-

TIIE water front of New York City's

To wit upon is what a chair

I tar, ax all (he worid's aware,
And, therefore, &8 you will admit
It's palnful gvhen you try to sit
Upen one, and discover alr

Where you thooght you would find the chalr,
S0 Aunt Samanths found whan she
Sat ou the floor In misery;

And it can well be understeod

That for tha old it i not good.

“Tis smd that this is only one

Of all the thisgs that Nan has dona.

ter lincages. #He appears to be pretty
nearly a full-blooded bull pup.

The fricndship thet exists between the
two I8 wonderful—the more remarkable
as It wis the result of Dooley whipping
Roags soundly In a square fight.

Rage personifies the fat and inteiligent
leader, whils Dooley is the heelor ever
ready to do the bidding of the boas
Whenever Rags ls In trouble he simply
calls for Dooley and steps aside to see
puniaiiment administersd to the stray dog
that dares L0 ani ize the a4

a weltome. As soon as a gangpinnk 1s
run ashore, the first one to boand the boat
is tha redoubiable Rags.

After he has paid his respecta to the
officers by wagging his tall and barkine
be hoads straight for the cook’s galley,
where he ln sure of a hearty welcome and
8 good meal

Dock employes aver on thelr homor that
Rags recognizes the whistle of avary ope
of the Anchor Line boats, and that
this manne- he can tell them as they
come up the huarbor.

Be that as it may, he csrtalnly has
made friends of all the offlcers and crews,
and he s never happier than when one
of thess bosts s moored alongside the
pler. His deep dlagust ls apparent when
the vacant wharf ls rented to aome other
Hine that needs temporary accommoda-
tlom.

Daooley arrived on the pler about a year
after Rags. When the office employes, one
moming jJust before the holidays, heard
a row In Hamiiton avenue thoy mn out
to see the cause of the trouble. They
found Rags in a fight with a bull pup
of Jems than half his welght,

Though encouraged by his friends, Rugs
was badly whipped but somehow or other
he acquired a Hking for the victor., In
dog language he invited him to make his
home on the plar,

Bince that time they hawve been boon
companions, Throw a stone at RBags and
¥You are prelty apt to hit Dooley. Hunt
;; Dooley and Rags & to be found near

Since forming the partnership they have
carried on business In a businesstike wny.
Any dog that encroachés on their baill-
wick ls Instantly tackled by HRags 1t
makes no difference ns to size. A lnrge
8t. Bamard s just as ncceptable as In a
tep-pound cur. Ragw goes at him.

If possible he doea the work alone If
whipped, he turns tafl and runs down the
pler, barking loodly for asslstance,

Then his old crony, Doolay, gets In his
fine work. While Rags, at a safs Jdis-
tance, sits down and Hcks hin wounds, he
watches Dooley carry thas battle to a fin-
Ish. Then Rags administers to Doojey's
horts and the pair go to the storeksepers
room, where they “have ome™ from sur-
plus stock of bones on the result of the
fight.

Rags has taught Dooley one thing—io
ba “forehanded” and look out for the fu-
ture. When the Istter made his first visit
to aone of [he Hners and was regaled with
a square meil, he ieft some of the bone
in the galley. Not so with Rags, who had
learned by experience that plenty wes
not always to be had an the ples.

In momes wny he communicatsd this fact
to Dooley, and now as soon as they have
eatsn thelr' fill they industriously carry
away and hide under the wharf floor any
surplus in the way of grub that wiil keep.

If there Ia no steamer In for o week
they mre abundantly provided for. 12 two
weoks elapse between the visfts of the
bouta, they still nopd=pot go hungry.

Attempts have been made to steal the
dogs, But so far lneffectusily. As the
dock employsa are very jealous of thelr
pota, they keep a watchful eve upon them.
and ths first question asked of the night

watchmen as the day foroe arrives i,
“Are Rags and Dooley all right?

The men are determined that as long as
the eanine loafers lUHve they shall have
food and sheiter {n the storeroom or some
other comfortable quarter on Pler 29

e

" The Oldest Domestic Fowl.

Most persons, If asked what ls the old-
est domestic fowl, would answer without
hesitation that it Is the ben. But this ls
inenTrect.

The excavations in Asla Minor, among
the ruins of anclent Babylonla and As-
syria, show that long before the old
races kpmew anything about hens, they
had domesticated the goose, nz Is proved

Seclutien to Magle Arrow FPuszle In Last

fonday's Oregouninn.

by the wall paintings and soulptures
These show geese in a varlety of waym:
but no hens and ducks can be found fa o
singie plcture of thosa early ages. Por-
traits of the latter fowls do not begin o
occur until a consfderable period after
the gesse appear. The anclent Clty of
Babylon must huve besn a mighty centes
of gpoosehreeding. for the goosa s a
prominent subjest in inscriptiom and
sculpturg.

Worst Land for Children.

Spaln is the worst of the oivilizad
ecountries for children. Thes annual deaths
of children upder § yoars of age amournt
to Z000 in that country. Most of these
deaths are due, It seems to the #x-
tremely poor conditlon of the milk In
Madrid, where five times more littla chil-
dren die every yesr than in all big Paris
it was found that of 1060 smples of milk

86 wero antirely unflt for consumption.

that Rags and Dooley can be depended

day In November, six oF seven years ago.
While the men at the pler were eating
thelr dinners in the interval of anloading
a ship, a stray dog came upon the whart.
He looksd 50 starved and woebegome and

Hags' firdt appearance wss on o bleak,

seemed 2o (itterly friendless that one of
the longshoremen d him & bit of
janch.

The poor brute eagerly seized the plece
of moeat, and, after devouring if, crept up
to the man and lay down at his fest
Othine Mot e
tributed soraps 1

Tamished appreci-
its on the

P il
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