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" PORTLAND, OREGON, SATURDAY 'EVENING, DECEMBER 10, 1810
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y R Y e R e T e T e o "En we flyed up high, up over top side o' the oeean; an’ the hotels an’ the light houses: an’.

One o't : Tas" week. thet’ - éomed me to’eun & sea-serpents, an’—an'—everfing, an’ we was sailin’ “long ther’, an'—an’ suddently Puppo he—he di
n'airship "crost o Yurrup, an’ I sed all right, I " 'ey sed,.“It's never been id; Ki an’ maybe Bing spang!- out o’ ther'—er—the White Ellyfunt, an’ he sed, “Ki-vi!” An'he maked a big deep hole
you'se the on’v body 'at can do it.” An' I rse I can do it.” ' An’ I sed, *Course I can, on’y Puppo in the waves, an’ I taked the binnakle (‘at's a spy-glass) an’ ther’ a bu'ful mermaid lady had cﬂiﬁl

_he's got to be the crew.” An'—ap’ the airship was White—er—the White Ellyfunt.” a pet.
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o e e e e el S g R B e WS Oy S G "En when we waked up it was black scarin’ night-times, an’ ther’ was a terribliferous storm goin'ome="

1 tked w fife line an’ a life preserve-us, an’ T~ fished down for Puppo, an* T catched him, an hiail an’ jee—an’ snowballs fallin'~an’ s n'icicle busted our bloon, an’ we had & n'orful time, but X taket

him orf wif—wif my han'kercher, an' the mermaid lady she waved her—er—fiynn to us afigve looked at | s new b'loon out o’ mine pocket, an’ I fixed it up right away. - An’ I telled 'at naughty storm st I was Kap-|

the tax~~tax—taxesmeter an’ it sed, “Half-way to Yurrup.” What-che-kmow-"bout-"at? An’ it whs runnin’f tin Kiddo, an'—an’ it better hiave itself vight away. - An’ so it did, an’ opr White Ellyfunt was all hanged|
| ne an’ Puppo we taked & ni-ice loong nap. - &, wif icicles, -
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) " D ¥ | B \An® we 'putted-our ‘White Ellyfuntsirship in ther -er—the stable, an’ we left it ther' to shov'm ¢
soon,” an’ we stopped the Wlu'h nt in front o' the King's Pallis, coiied "at ‘way—'eause since Dr. Cook folks mus' have the proofs. An'—n'—well we wented home il

po mto his house an' we 'side o' him, an’ ever'buddy comed to see us an’ gived us tafly i ver hnd goed out, an' when we telled Bridgie 'bout the airship, st sedy "“Ye'll be the death o’ me yet with yer
g2.0' big fat petinies wif pickshers o' King Georgie Georgie on 'em. (Orful ugly pennies 'ey was.) | | yarns, Oh you Kiddo!" - _ : American Com
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