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OREGON NOW TRAINING SHIP.

The U. 8. & Oregon, perhaps the
most plcturesque of the -Natlon’s
fighting vessels, wearling the
sobriquet, “the buldog of the
Navy,” har retired from active
duty. The ship has beon assigned
to the California Naval JMilitia
and will be used as a tralning
ahip for that organization. It
will be stationed at San Francis
eo. The Inst trip in active serv-
fco was ended with the arrival
of the Oregen at San Francisco a
Tew days ago.
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BY EVA EMERY DYE.
NE ead February day In 1858 word
0 came to Whashington that our
battleship Maine had beem blown

up in Havana harbor. And the Gov-
ernment sald, “The =hip of the far
Northeast is deand. Let us call the
ship of the far Northwest to take her
place™

The battleship Cregon was then in
drydock at Puget Sound Acraoss the
singing wires came the sSUmmMons,
“Join the Atlantle squadron™ In thres
days the Oregon was at Sxn Fran-
gisco, T00 miles upon her way. Day
and night sallors shoveled coal
and provisions into the great ship.

Early on Saturday morning. March
19, =he started. Fifteen days Ilater
found her at Callao, Peru, 4000 miles
—farther than across the Atiantic
Ocean., Only 600 tons were left on the
Oregon, and she ate coal in the great,
red furnaces down In her heart. Afar
off, as she came skimming over the
sea to Callso, the coal lighters saw
her and stood loaded and ready
heave in the fuel to keep her going,

“There s n torpedo-boat at Monta-
video, running down to Magellan to
lis in wsit for youw™ Callao was full
of rumors.

“There's & Spanish =ailor on the Ore-
gon to tamper with your magazinea™

“The Spanish resldents at Valpa-
ralso will blow you up as they blew up
the balttleship Maine™
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“All the South American coast is

plotting against you.”

Captain Clark guarded the Oregon
with night patrols, and the sentries
stood at the guns. One word, “Safe”
he sent over the wires to Washington,
and recelved in return sealed orders
to be opened a( sea.

When the lights of Callap disap-
peared Captain Clark opened his
packet. Valparaiso never knew when
he sped by in the night.

Nine diays from Callao the battle-
ship was off Magellan, every man at
the guns, ready for the torpedo. From
tropic heat inte Winter cold, the men
shook as the stee]l ship surged through
the strait. Red flames leaped from
her funnels. Sparks showered In the
skies, She plowed the wateir in cas-
cades and left a V of foam behlnd.
At Punta Arenas agaln o rumor:

“The Spanish torpedo-boat
stroyer Temeraric Ilying coiled
jike a snake In the pith for you.™

Like = great eve the searchlight
pierced the black waters for the deadly
torpedo, =ly &courge of the sea, In-
vented to dart up under big battle-
ships and sink them In an instani

All this time what anxiety at home!
One day word came that a Spanish
eruiser had sunk the ship. A dull,
doud sickness filled each heart, for
many & boy we loved was aboard that
battieshlp.

Eleven days from Callao, 3000 miles,
the good ship swung into the Atlan-
tic and turned her prow toward Cuba.
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Janefro. The next night, 10,000 miles
away, Dewey rlid into Manila Bay,
And of that May-day battle, when

Dewey destroyed the Spanish fleel In
the Phillippines, every boy and girl has

heard. Now all hearts watched for
that other Spanish fleet in the At-
jantic. And to this was speeding the
Oregon.

It was at Rio that they first heard
of the actual declaration of war. The
Brazilians received the Oregon with
friendship, for well they remembered
that once American cruisers hadsaved
that port from a blockade,

Snys Captain Clark, of the Oregon:
“In that harbor the Nichtheroy lay at
anchor, about to be added to the Amer-
fean Navy, and the little American
Marietta. And there wis the Temera-
rio! Detecting her presence at once,
1 ordered the Marietta to guard the
harbor mouth, and teld her captaih to
send & boat on board the Spanish craft
und serve notice that if she ocame
within one mile of the Oregon our guns,
big and lttle, would open on her with-
out notlee.”

“Come on,” Lang the wire from Wash-
ington. "Avoid all ships and make for
home."”

With the lttle Marletta and the
Nichtheroy, purchased from Brasil, re-
named the Buffalo, Captain Clark and
the Oregon left Rio on the 4th day~-of
May. They were coming again into
the troplcs. The heat was suffocating,
Down in the firerooms where the boys
fed the furnaces the thermometer ran
up to 170 degrees.

Savs Captain Clark: ‘“The suffering

of the men was beyond description.
Battened .under the hatches for weeks
at a time, every man worked with tha
absolute individual energy of a hero.
Every coal heaver desoerves eredit. The
engineers had no rest. T want to say,
as solemnly as I know how, that 1
believe every officer and man on the
ship would have died at his post Lo
imsure Lthe safe arrival of the Oregon.”

The Nichtheroy and the Marietia
could not keap up. In that frightful
heat, und with duty ahead, the Oregon
dared not walt.

Bldding “good-by" to her consorts
the Oregon sped sway to Bahia with
a record for spesd surpassing any bat-
tleship the world up to that time bad
ever sean.

“Come on,” sang the wire from Wash-
ington. In a single day the Oregen
chanZed her beautiful coat of EnNOWY
white for the grim, dark gray of war.

and with all lights out entered the
enemy’s waters. The men slept and
ate beside thelr guns, inw silence and

darkness, fiving through the night. Not
a clgar was 1t on deck, lest it might
give clew of the Oregon's track.

Two nights out from Bahis a number
of vessels were passed. Could it be the
Spanish fleet?

Just hefore daylight, May 18, the
Oregen came Into Barbadoes, 8 miles
in nine duys. The yellow ver flag

was at her mast to keep Inquirers oft.
Rushing on coanl, she sailed that night.
And still the orders read, “Come on; we
believe you dgan do It

The news that our battleship had
reached in safety the Barbadoes thrilled

eared Whern SHe Mode lhe Famows Loy

paoplia. All the world

race of that splendid

the American
was watching the

ship.

But at Barbadoes our Consul sald:
“Qerveria's fleat s at Martinique, just
north of you"

Cervern's fleet had s great name.
Every ship was supposed to surpass
the Oregon They wers built to be

ers of tha world

Captain Clark: <

that fleet. The situntion & 1ed
Salling betore dark 1

“T was not look-

just

headed northward. apparently into Lhe
heart of the Carribean Sea.”

This was to mislead Cervera. No
doubt his sples were out watching for
the ahip of the west

There was no moon that night \A
goon as darkness came down, with all
lights out, Clark changed his coursa
to due soth and ran below Barbado
and thence far to the eastward before
he took the Oreégon to northward,

May 24, Jupiter lighthouse wWas
sighted off the coast of Florida. Cap-

tain Clark called for velunteoers to
carry dispatches aghore. Brief were tha
words: “We are here., Where shall
wa go?” Back from Washington flashed
the order: “If you are ready for
service go to Key West., If you need
repalrs o to Norfolk.”

But ng repalrs weres neecded, §F daya
at sea, in the record voyage of the
world, 15,000 miles, and not a =plinter

in that ship! At & o'clock the next
morning the Oregon coaled at Koy
West.

WwWith bunkers filled the Oregon came
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HER FEATHERED FRIENDS

dow of her nursery staring out.

Whew! but it was cold! The
ground wxs all covered with anow and
great lcicles werp hanging from the
caves ©of the houses and froam the
branches of the trees. A sharp, high
wind was blowing and whistling sround
the corner of the buliding,

Presently a lone, wet, miserable-
looking 1ittls bird RAuttered down on
the roof of the small balcony directly
below the window through which she
was looking. Such a cold, unhappy.
starving little fellow he was! Ha
hopped Eingerly about the ledge, ran
hin head wearlly under his wings sev-
eral times and then looked up at her

Ln’rm-: Alice stood by the big win-
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Feeding Her Feathered Friends.

as much as to say, “Can't you do any-
thing for me, Aljce—can’t you do any-
thing at all?™

“I do believe,” cried Alice, “that he
is hungry! Poor little birdie! No won-
der—with all this snow on the ground!
1'll get Aunt Dinah fo give me s0mMe
crackers™ And, with thuat, she hurried
down {o the kitchen. 4

“Land sakes, chile, what yo' gwina

be wup ter nex'?" laughed old Aunt
Dinab. “Feecdin’ de birds! Hum! Now

who eber heard ob birda eatin® crack-
ers! Ah 'spects you'd like dem crackers
spread with ‘Iansse=, huh? Sho', chile
birds doan” lak mackers. Heah, you
glve dom some ob dese heah stale bread
crumbs—dat’'s what they laks!"

So Alice pluced two handfuls of the
crumbs in & small paper bag and hur-
ried back to the window. The bird was
gone! She opened the window and
looked out. Not a bird was in smight
However, she scattered half of the
crumbs on the ledge below and then
drew down the window.

Presently thare wins a flutter of
wings and—yes, it was the sdlf-zame
kird, back again, only mors droopy and
wet and miserable-looking than before,
Hea it on the odge of the support and
looked warily around—then at the
crumbs—then up at her—and then—
goodness me, how he did gobble them
upl

In a moment or two another feath-
ered visitor alighted on the ledgo.
Then another came—and Another—and
still another! Alice clapped her =mall
hands in delight!

She started to raise the window to
throw mors crombs to them, but in-
stantly they were on the wing and off!
Allce was =o disappointed! “Come back,
birdizs” she called. “Flease coame back)
I wouldn't hurt you! Don't you want
these goody crumbs?”

But the birds Jdid not stop to listen.

Hhe went to Aunt Dinah, as she dia
when anything troubled her. And Aunt
Dinah told her the birds didn't Xnow
they could trust her, Aunt Dinah sug-
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gekted that every morning right after
breakfast Alice should soattar crumbse
on the ledge, then elose the window
and walt. The birds would come—she
was sure of thal.

S0, the next morning Alice did as
old Aunt Dinah had told her to; and
presently the birds came—Iloty of them.
And how they did enjoy their meal,

For many mornings Allce fed them
in this manner. Then, gradually the
birds became accustomed to sesing her
and Alice ralsad the window iloch by
inch.

And now? Why, would you believe
it, she can stand with the window wide
open and aotually throw erumbs to her
fenthered friends whila they are feed-
1uu:—'um:l they aren't frightened In the

east!

Vacant Cut Glass

I'I' iz considered wvery poor form in
England these daye to have flowers
upon tha table. Hven in the finest
houses flora] decorations are barred.
it s quite ocorrect, however, Lo wsot
forth the entire array of cut glass in
which flowers would be placed In
norma!l times, and & woman, writing
from London, describes the elffect of
this array of glittering glass with
never & flower to pofton ite hard bril-
liancy as veing very strange snd not
pleasing.

Of course, in some of thoese halines
flowers are Erown Iin the conssrva-
tories, although not so many as before
the war, and In apy case it lg not the

thing to use them,
—
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CHILDHOOD OF HAWTHORNE

S & boy young Hawihorne naed to
tell his mother that he would some

day go (o sen and nDavVer return. but
when he left Salem and went to Ray-
mond, Maine, he seemed to find roam-

He would sit by n huge fire where half
u tree was burping.

ing the woods just as much adventurs
as the sean would huve been With
Shalkespeare, Milton or Pope In his
poelcat he would taRke a gun and rod
and try his luck In woods and waters
near Sebage Bay., Or, in ths Winter,
he would go skating by moonlight un-
til midnight. Then If he were tirsd ho
would seek & cabin in the woods and
sit for a while longer by » huge fire
whers half a tree wusg burning. Thare
perhaps he would jot down his wond-
land journoyings—his writings of that
period show minute observation and a
g&real love of nature. “One of the great
masters of English prose,” he has been

termed; to him his consevence was &
thing to be worshiped. Perhaps you
have read somes of the stories he wrole
for young people — “Grandfuthers
Chair,” "Twisce-Told Tales"” “The Won-
der Book.” He once said to his mother
in a Tetter:

T don't want to be & doctor and live
on men's diseases; nor & minlster and
live on other's &lng; nor & lawyer and
live on thelr guurrela. I don't think
that there is enything 1aft for me but
to be an suthor. How would you like
to soe & whole shelf of books written
by your son with ‘Hawthorne's Works'
printed on their backs'?

Sang the Wrong Song

URING the early days of the fight-
ing in Galiole—which was a Prov-
inca of Austriz befare the Russians
took it, and which was later Jeft once
more in their hands—the Austrisn
children ware allowed by their parents
to go to the lttle stations on the line
and heg for food as the Lroop trains
paesed through. They geldom falled to
receive from the Austrisns, and Ipter
from the Russians, sugar and cookles,
while the officers threw them coppera,
At one statlon two little Ausirian
tots went hand in hand along the
train singing the Austrian nationsl
hymn to the Russiens, These good-
natured fellows thought it was & hugo
joke. The chlldron bhad sung this
sopg with great success when the
Austrian troops passed through and to
theém nll soldlers looked allke, whether
friend or foe,
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SOLDIERS WHO MAKE TOYS,

Disabled soldiers and sallors |In
England are set to making toys
since these canpot now be obtalned

from Gormany, where most of the toys
came from before the war. It is won-
derful to see men who nave so Iataly
been maimed looking 50 well and work-
lng so hard and so choerlly. In one
room In a certain establishment there

muaking dog-basketa and

Our Puzzle Corner

are four men,

lunchaon trays out of W jcker, who have
only four legs batwoen them A sol-
dler who lost hls right bhand in mine-
sweeping feeds a planing machine. An
artilleryman who was severely wound
ad in the head dnd who was told 1o
slay where there was little nolse says
the whirring of the machinery around
him “is jJust nothing at all” All theae
men and many others help to muke
wondetrful toys; rows on rows of

wooden people who aro war celebrities
—Joffre, for instance, pointing sterniy
to the fae. Here, too, the King was
able to see himself riding on his brown
wooden horse, while the Queen viewed
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herself in wood sitting crowned upon Answers
the throne.
Jight AlLe Healtale
Natural Inference. Radixte, Obviate, Lieva
Judge. Indicate, 4 o
“1 reckon thoe Hon, Dodd Dinglt must Waord Square: T Lk
have died in the night," stuled J DNA
Fuller Gloom. *I heard somebody ANTI
praising him highly this morning.” RAIN
STAR PUZZLE,
Johnnile tried to out a figure eighti on t iva but he ‘
doe If vou can make a star by cutting oul the binck spots und
togother,



