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The Jobbernowls ene day prepared to bulld a big balloon.

They sald in it they'd sall the alr,

away beyond the moon

Dame Goose was nothing told of this for fear ahe might say mo,
For well they knew she would not ke them all alone to go.

They horrowed from good Master

Chips an aeronautiec Book,

Whieh greatly pleasecd that worthy ssal, to whom It secemed to Jlook

As if his seapegrace puplls might

thelr idleneas foraake,

And In his school and in thelr books s proper interest take,
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A big balloon they guickly made to soar toward the skies.

They filled it full of hested air, which was to make It rise.

The basket was an empty cask, which Hans had sawed in tweo,

With here and there a knothole round and daylight shining through,

In this, as you perhaps msy goess,

was lttle room for all,

And Tess, Marie and Beasle showed they greatily feared a fall,
Ascent they made in Neddy's field. He ent the rope below
And sent them sailing up among the clouds as white as smow.

Sald Hanst “We'll go to Comet Land; It ean't be far away.
“Agreed!™ the others eried as one. “We'll see them at their play.”
“Bat how,” anid Bess, “to Coamet Land do you expeet to snil?
Were there a comet In the aky, we'd hiteh on to Its tail.,”

The Jobbernowls guite foslish looked, as very well ther might,
On how teo steer or where 1o g0 nobedr could throw light.

And | am sure they all would stil] be prowling wp on hizh

Hnd Wong not made s parachate to drop them from the sky,
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BERTIE ANP UNCLE BELAM
CROSS THE OCEAN.
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Bertle Hunt had expected to have a
good time seeing the sights In New
York. He had come from his home In
Florida in charge of his uncle Belam,
who had business to attend to there
and expected to stay a few weeks, but
when they reached their New York ho-
tel Uncle Belam found a telegram that
informed him that he must go at once
to England.

Bertle was delighted, for his uncla,
who was ales hie guardian, sald that
he would take him along. Any boy
would be pleased with the prospect of &
long trip ncrosas the ocvean and the
chance to see forelgn lands.

As the business was pressing, Uncle
Belam eald he thought they must start
ut once, 50 he secured passage for them
on the Amcerican llne steamer New
York, that was leaving for Southamp-
lon the next day.

They drove down to the dock at the
foot of Vesey street, New York, one
Wednesday morning about 9 o'clock
The steamer salled at 10, therefore they
had an opportunity to wateh the bustle
of embarking, At 10 o'clock & bell rang,
and the tug that was attnched to the
ehip hauled it out Iinto midstream. It
swung gracefully round and pointed ite
prow down the bay. Then the tug let
go. Bertle watched with great interest
the buildings on each side of the river
glipping away from them. On board
the ship it locked as though the shore,
and not the vessel, were moving, The
tall, slender structures looked like mon-
uments, They passed Governors taland,
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the city; down past the statue of Lib-
erty, holding her electrie torch aloft;
past Forts Hamilton and Wadsworth,
on until they were dut in the open sea
and the pliot's boat hove to to take off

DOWN PAST THE STAZUE OF LIB-
ERTY.

| the pliot, who only was needed to take
| them out of New York harbor.

Bertle began to look about him for
amusement. His uncle and he were

fors allowed to go all over the ship.
Passengers In cheaper parts of the ves-
el who had nof pald so much were not
allowed to do sa.

The. captaln. was a very dignified
man whom Bertle did not dare to ap-
proach, although his Uncle Belam did
not seem at &l afrald of him. Bertle
soon became acquainted with some
very mnlce sgllors, who were simply
mines of Interesting storles about
whales and Iceberga and storms and
shipwrecks and sea serpants and fiying
fish and porpolses. 1 am inclined to
think that some of their stories were
more fact than fictlon, but as they serv-
ed to while away the tedium of the voy-
age why be critical?

There were several very nice boys on
board. Omne of them, Willle Dunlap,
Bertie very soon became acquainted
with. They roamed all over the ship,
getting ioto all sorts of places where
ordinary passengers did not think of
Eoing.

Uncle Belam one day took them down
into the steerage, where they saw how
the very poor people traveled. The
stecrage was a very dark, close place
far helow deck, with the berths In Httle
compartments that looked something
like cupboards. After the steerage they
went down into the engine room to see
the enormous machinery that made the
ship go.

In the evening all the passengers
gathered in the saloon, and there was
musie,

The people on board the ship amused
themeeives In playing'games, in loung-
ing about the decks and in reading,

Once they passed a school of por-
poises playing In the water. Agaln,
they sighted a group of flying fish,
beautiful creatures with glistening
scales and slender, tﬂeet'uI bodies, on
which the wings were only very large

where the fort keeps grim watlch over

first cabin passengers and were there-

fine, The fiah darted through the al:

for about 200 yards, never rising more
than & few feet from the water. Uncle
Belam sald they sprang out of the wa-
ter to escape thelr enemies of the ocean,
larger fish, who would like to make &
mesl of them. Otherwise the journey
was without incident, and It was with
a good deal of rellef that Bertle saw In
the distance the white cliffs of Eng-
land. The ship now moved more slowly
through the water,,and they began to

AMUSED THEMSELVES IN PLAY-
ING GAMES AND IN READING.

meet other ships on thelr way across
the ocean. In a few hours they reached
Southampton. Bertie was much inter-
ested in the quaint old place, for he
knew that It was from this port that

the pligrim fathers had taken passage
on the Mayflower for America. Uncle
Belam told him that the expadition of
the pligrim fathers was not the only
one of Importance that had startad
from this town Here, away back in
1345 and 1415, King Richard of the Lion
Heart bad embarked with his army to
conquer the Holy Land. This, too, was
the place where Canute, the wise old
king of England, had rebuked the court-
fers for their fiattery when they told
him that even the waves would obey
him. He placed his throne on the sea-
shore and commanded the tide to stand
still. As the tide pald no attention to
the ¢ommand, but came right ahead, as
usual, King Casnute had an excellent
opportunity tv lecture the courtiers
roundly for their folly.

Indeed there were 8o many interest-
ing Incidents connected with the city
that the two travelers hated to leave it,
but Uncle Belam's business would not
admit of delay, so they boarded the
quesr little English compartment cars
and were soon in London. It was too
dark to see out of the window, and no
one entered their compartment during
the trip. Indeed Bertlie would not have
noticed had it been otherwise, for he
slept nearly all the way. ls was quite
late when they arrived at the great
Waterloo station and took a cab to the
Hotel Metropole, where Uncle Belam
had engaged accommodations by tele-
graph. In lesa than hour Bertle was in
bed and asleep, his voyage across the
Atlantie ended.

Jumbled Names of Measures.
ILLTRMEIIL, ADYR.
EAMTREDEEK. ALNL
IOERKETML UDAQTNRA.
NHIC EREDEG.
CEAR. IEML.
HICNA. ORD.
ULNFGOR. ODRO,

THE YOUTH OF FAMOUS FOLK.
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Dary Crocketr.

Dawvid Crockstt, or Davy Crockeit, as
he s better knogwn, was one of the most
famous ploneers in the history of this
country. He was born in Limestone,
Greene county, Tenn., and was killed
In Texas, March 6, 153 Iis father
was an old Revolutionary soldier, whe
moved to eastern Tennessee after the
war and opened a small tavern on the

road from Knoxville te
Abingdon. Davy was &
Iively, good natured boy,
whom every one liked,
but who had a great
faculty for geiting inte
trouble, Whert aboutl 13
years old, his father thought It was
about time that his son shouid begin to
earn his own living. Unfortunately,
the master did not prove to Davy's
liking, and, after he had gone with him
about 400 miles from home, the boy ran
away. He made his way home on foot,
where his welcome may be imagined.
He was next sent to school, but’ he got
on little better there, for on the fourth
day he had a quarrel with one of the
pupils, gave him a severe thrashing
and ran away from home for fear of
the consequences. As he grew older he
married and settled in Frankiin county,
one of the then wildest parts of Ten-
nessee. He won great fame as a
hunter and Indian fighter, and was so
popular in his state that In spite of his
inck of education he was sent to con-
gress, His eccentricity and his shrewd-
ness made him popular at Washington
téo. When he left congress he joined
the Texans in thelr struggle for free-
dom; they were Lhen under the Mex-
tean government. The attempt falled,
and Crockeit was killed, along with
others who were massacred by the
cruel Mexican general, Bantan Anna.

a mustard tin and balf Al it with boll-
ing walter. Add to this six thin sliees
from a cake of soap and a teaspooniul
of turpentine. When cold, it will be &
Jelly.

Now get some papers with plotures:
paint & very Iittle of this jelly over the
picture, spread a clean sheet of paper
over it and then press it hard Bepa-
rate the piece of paper from (he plotars,
and you will ind you have twe ple-
tures instead of one.

Have you ever tried coloring the ple-
tures in periodicals er papers or sven
advertisemant plotures with colored
chalk? Ask mother If she will give you
a penny to buy & box of chalks, and
next wet day try it, and I am sure you
will agree with me that it Is & most de-
lightful employment.

Then 1 wonder If you know that it is
possible to buy boxes of modeling clay
(red and gray are the nicest). With
this clay you can build il kinds of
thmgs—ships, houses, animals, almost
auy thing you like, in fact.

The clay can be used again and again,
and, as it s only just molst enough to
mold and not moist enough to be mesay,
there is no need to have a special room
in which to use it. The simplest plan
is to spread newapapers ever an ordl-
nary dining table. This clay cAn be got
from toyshops elther by the pound or
the box.

Another game Is “My house.” For this
you want some advertisement pages
containing lustrations of chairs, ta-
bles and any articles that would be
used In furnishing & bousse. Vases,
clocks and things of that kind all come
in.

Cut all these things out, and thea el-
ther arrange them ol a table or the
floor or stick them Into a serapbook till
all the house is furnished-—the dining
room with its tables and chairs, the
kitchen with fta pots and pans, and so
on.

Avelding a Darn.

“Dear me, Willle," said the little boy's
mamma, “nurse has putl on your stock-
Ings wrong side out thts morning!™

“Yes,” replied Willle, “T o'poss she
did It so the hole on the other side
wouldn't ahow, She doesm't like to dara
them.™

Tweo Halves Make & Whale.

Mother—Bobby, how many sisters has
your new schoolfellow?

Bobby—He bas ons, mamma, He
tried to make me believe he had two
half sisters, but he doesn’t know that
U'm studying fractions.
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The room, in wpite of Its poverty,
wore a gala alr of subdued expectancy.
The hearth was swept and garnished,
the rug in fromt of the fire Iny without
A crease, the frayed (ringe spread flatly
cul.

The rag carpet, woven of Innumera-
bie old dresses of various hues and pat-
terne, showel signs of havigg been re-
cently sprinkled with handiuls of salt
and carefully cleancd with the pewest
of brooms: the lace eurtains, darned
and redarned, hung evenly to the floor
in permanent, starchod folds, and on
the table under the lamp, whose shade
was red, stood & bunch of violetz in &

¢, which had been left over

of Inxury long past. A
drooping violet concealed the nick In
the edge.

It was 7 by the old fashioned clock
toudiy ticking on the mantslplece.

In one corner of the fireplace sat the
owner of this humble home and In the
other his wife, both white haired and
oll. He wore his Sunday suit of dingy
black, whitened at the seams through
long service, the too ahort trousers re-

davs

“IT EARDLY SEEMS TWENTT"
HE ANBWEHRED.

vealing his sdppers, the elaborate ele-
saned of whose beflowered pattern
ri}hﬂr htluq.ﬂ'hs. &eavration ago.

n- fes gray halr, touched with
L uu‘ﬁ!f;:ﬂbr. was a high, tortolss
ihell comb, and on the fingers of her
mapkins, too, left outl of the wreck of

sur fortunes, butl I am going to use
hem tonight. We don't have a goldey
I have |

eedding every night, you know.
¢t the cakes on the table beside them.

wrinkled hands, folded demurely In ber | went on musingly, mn

ol
ok

lap, were little worn rings, brought out
of some geldom opened Jewelry case for
the occaslon. The hem of her best
black wilk lay ostentatiously spread
about her on the floor.

It wwos the night of their golden wed-
ding, and they sat there ceremoniousiy
awalting the arrival of their guests,
nisrt and watehful, the cat, of the three
crentures in the room, alone indiffer-
|ent, cozily curled up before the warmth
ol the fire, fust asleep.

She smiled ncross at him.

“To me It doefn't seem Ike 50 years
since we were married,” she sald, rals-

ed comb intoe place. “Does It to you?"

“it hardly seems 20, he snswered,
with old time gallantry, returning ber
smile.

Hie answer pleased her. She swept
ber hand across her knee, smoothing
out the credses in the silk. No wonder
| there were creases In It Iying away in
[lh-: vid trunk up stalrs =0 many years!

“I've put the plates together on the
table and counted out the napkins.' she
told him. "They are some of the finest
When our gueste come swarming in,
I'll make them some tea. They will
need it. coming out of the cold. 8o 1
have left the kettie on the fire In the
kitchen all ready. They'll be coming
along now pretty soon” glancing up at
the clock. “It's most time.*

She turned her head, listening. There
were foolsteps on the walk outside.

|ing her hand and touching the cherlsh- |

good to be rich; almost as good as It Is
to be young, though not quite. Do you
remember our crystal wedding, Mary,
the grandeur of I1tT What fine presents
they brought us—magnificent bowls

they are coming,” she interrupted, and
with that she went to the window, drew
aalde the curtaln and looked out

“It Is & bad night,” she sald. "“The
anow (8 beginning to fall again. That

and goblets and saltcellars? Altogeth-
er they must have cost a fortune. Some
of that cut glass shone like dinmonds.

things? 1 never see any of them about.”

to the table, took up the little wine-
glass filled with violets,

“They all went in the sale,” she sald
~"gll but this,"” holding it up to the
light, “and this Is nicked."

She set it down In such a position
that the violets might nod stralght at
the old man, wafting him thelr sweet-

again spread out her wonderful silk
skirts and assumed her company smlile,
awalting her guests.

“The sale? he repeated It seems
to me evervthing we had went in that
eale. It was & wonder our creditors
dldn't take the clothes off our backs.

“IT 18 A BAD NIGHT," 8HE BAID.

What ever became of those beautiful |

Mary left her chair and, golng over |#howing, rolled over on her other side,

est perfume, and, resuming her seat,

may keep some of them away, but not
all."”

The clock struck 8. It struck vicious-
Ily. The nolse disturbed the cat. Bhe
stretched herself full length, her claws

curied up in a fluffy ball, then dropped
off to mleep once more, her face up-
turned.

There weres voices outeide. Two peo-
ple under an umbrella, upon which the
snow fell in large flakes, hurriedly ap-
proached the house,

“You'd better go to the door, Mary,™
gaid the old man, who was also listen-
ing, though he prgtended not to be,
“and take the little brush broom with
you to brush the snow off their cloth-
ing."

She turned disconsclately away from
the window,

“They have gone by,” she said.

He set himeelf to comfort her. “Nev-
er mind; it Is early yet,"” he reminded
her. “It ie only half past 8. Nowadays
people don't come to parties until near-
Iy 8 they tell me. It ia different from
what It was when we were young."

“Our crystal wedding wasn't so very
long ago,” eaid she, “and they came
early enough to that.” Bhe looked back
over her shoulder through the window
at the shining walk, aiong which cou-
ples passed, laughing and talking to-
gether, thelr wet umbrellas bebbing up
and down. *“But we wers rich then™
she added, with a sigh.

The clock pointed to “nearly 5. Ma-
ry =at In her rocking chalr once more,
listening. At every footstep ghe raised
her head, her eyea brightening with
hope behind the gold rims of her old
spectaclies. As they passed by her
head drooped again, and her eyea fixed
themselves upon the flames, whose
flicker drew out the amber lights from
her tortoise shell comb and the left
over yellow imn her hair which In her
young days had been goiden.

The oid man dozed. Now and then
his head, bent upon his breast. raised
itself with a sudden jerk and drooped
again.

He sat thus for a long time, nodding.

ing and waiting and listening all this
time, and not a soul has come, not
even John."

“I saw him this afterncon,” the old

who is showing you the grewsome
mysteries of the church, however, he
will look at you contemptuously and,
waving his hand scornfully around the

man explalned quickly, “and he sald
one of the children was mick. It was|
Bally, She was a little croupy last
night and needed watching. He sald
maybe he couldn't come on that ac-
count. 1 didn't tell you before, becauss

“YES, YES," HE MURMURED.

I thought there would be so many oth-
ers you wouldn't miss him."

The clock pointed to 10. It had be-
gun to rattie wheeslly, getung ready
to strike.

The wifs went out into the dining
room, where the plates for the guests
were piled one above the other, the
papkins beside them, the frosted cakes,
with the cake knives lying ready 1o
band.

She set the plates on the polished old
sideboard, Iaid the napkins in & drawer
and covered the cakes with a cloth to
keep away the mice. e

Then she walked softly back Into the

room. The hem of her dress touched |

the cal. She got up, moved lasily to
the other corner of the rug and lay
down there, out of the way, whils her
mistress drew the curtaing and passed
into the hall to lock the front door.

By and by he grasped the handles of

Ehe stood there In the hall & moment,

interior of the edifice, will ank you
where all those bones came from then.

And you feel inclined to ask the ques-
tlon yourseil. The church is large and
the walls are of immgnse height. Yet |
every square inch of nurface is orna-
mented with bones, fastened to the
walls, 50 as to formn odd and fantastic
designe. There are numerous shelves
along the walls, and from these scores
and scores of skelelons grin down at
FouL

Occasionally you notice a round open-
Ing, and, leoking Into it, you find that|
the hollow walls are flliled with bones.
If these bones all belong to the martyr-

PHOENICIAN TREASURES.

Perhaps the wildest of s!l the many
wild suggeations of Mr Rider Haggard's
“King Bolomon's Mines” was the ax-
istence in Kukuanxland of a mighty

| treasure iIn & eave, the entrance o

which was protected by a fallen door of
stone. It at ones struck the reader that
the treasure was improbable becanse
the foreign race who dug ecut the dla-
monds would, as fast as they sppeared,
send them on to thelr employers. A
rorrespondent of the Hirmingham Powt,
however, deciares that Messrs. Neale
and Johnson, who are sxploring Xlm-
habye, in Phodesin, have ratisfied
themselves that & npative story of the

ed companions of BL. Ursula, they must
have numbered nearsr 11000000 than
11.000! In the “golden room,” so calied
because it 12 quite richly aderned with
gilt, Is the shrine of 8t. Ursula, Skulls
adorn the shrine—sknlls Inlald with |
pearis, rubles and emeralds. The effect
Is indescribable. Il very nearly verges
on the ludicroun. Father Ftein, who |
shows visitors around the charch, calls
each of the skulls glibiy by name, and |
even gives anecdoles concerning nn!l'.!:
of the persons. While much of fales |
tradition is Interwoven with the stories |
which he telle, the fact remains that
8t. Ursula's is the only church of the|
kind In the worid—a church of bones |
and skulis, ;

The “ITmmeortal J. N."

The newn comes of the reapprarance
of the “Immortal J. N." an eccentric
character known t4 svery old mallrend |
conductor from the Atlantic ta the
Pacifie. Several months ago it was re-
partad that “J. N." was dead, but that
individual has again appaared. to]
prove, in the language of Mark Twain. |
that the reporta of his “taking off”
were greatly exaggerated.

The “Tmmortal J. N has been &
promipent character wmince the civil
war. Hls mind became addied trying
to solve the problems involved in that

‘trﬂt struggle, and he has since been

A wanderer of the earth. One of his
eccentricities Is to go into & ne

office and write & column editoris
about removing the pressure. His of-
forts are never printed, but thia does

i |
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They passed on by.
“Do you remember our tin wedding ™ | They came near it. And what became

she asked, to while away the impatient | of our friends—those kind friends of

time of walting. “How they came from  ours who brought us so many pres-

miles around, bringing us all sorts of |énts?™

ridiculous tn things—buckets and pun-* “Some of them are dead, but more of

and dippers, even little cunning biscuit | them are alive, though dead to us

his armchair and slowly rose, lnw!ufllﬂmln.l. Somebody was coming! Latae,
courteousiy to the right and to the left. | it was true, but coming at last. They

“They ars beautiful, these presents,” | were pot entirely friendiess then. She
he said unctuously. *They glisten like heard the stepa drawing nearer and
dismonds. They quite dassle me. [ nearer. They went on by, echoing more
thank you, 1 thank you™— . |and more faiotly along the pavement,

Hizs wife had nlso risen, watching | until the sound of them passed entirely

cutters and tin cupe, I counted the They don't know us any more, now
cups afterward. There were 25 They | that we are poor™
always do that—bring too many of one| “Yes, yes.” he astented: “it Is & sad
thing. How many clocks was It they [thing to be poor. Sometimes I think
gave us when we were married? A doz- | one might almost as well be dead. How
en at least. And now this is the only hmm- friends do you imagine we have
one left, and It is growing old, too, like |left, Mary, in all ™
us—ald and rheumatic * #1 think.,” said she. “that we could
“Yee" I remember that tin wedding.” | count them all on the fingers of our
he sald. Jooking tenderly at her old |two hands and have fingers left over.”
{face, which the soft shade of the lamp| “Is It so bad as that?™ he asked
and his falling vision rendered aimost cheerily. “1 don't quite belleve it Ma-
| wrinkieless. “We were voung then. It ry. Walt and see. We shall have a
|i= good to be young. John was a wes greal crowd of people here
| bit of a baby." our golden wedding.
| “T know,” siie smiled. “They waked ' know our friends
(him with their noise. clattering the tin | friends Indeed when they stand
ahbout and drumming on the pans. How |through thick and
lime passes! Now Jobn is an oldish  lost everything tn
man. His children are grown. Some of [friendship. That Is
them are married.” it will stand. Presently
The oid man was full of reminis. [ them begin to
cences, as becamse the occasion. . there are
“We grew prosperous he | Joneses,
i

{ him back Into bis chair.

| "Bit down IRichard"” she command- | Tunning ber loving fngers through his|

| frosty hair.

“We are old and friendiess and poor,
Richard,™ she sald in her thin, tremu-
lous volce, “but we have sach other.™

“Yes, yes" he murmured, drawing

el; “you have been asleep. TYou are
l'umnt now in your sieep. Wers you
dreaming of our crysial wedding and
the beautiful presents they brought us
—presents wa didn't need, bDecause we
had plenty then® is not our crys”
tal wedding. This is our golden wed-
| dlng.”
| He blinked his dim oyes open.

“And iso't the houss fall of people?™
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cne of her hahds down and bholding I1t'

net discourage ihe “Immortal J. N.*
japd perbaps be will submit another |
communication to the same paper at
the time of his next visit

The name of Lhis eccentrie character
is not known Years agn the genisl

to “Pags ‘J. N Free”
belief that his name was Free, and that
s the name he bas gone by sioce thst
dats.
The Brains of the FPamiiy,

Professor Axenfefd of Perugis Bss|
discovered thal three-Afihs of all men
of distinction are first bors childres. |
the other two-Rths are sither

or third children, or slse the yrungest
Amoug ibe
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existence of n great bullding with mass.
fve stone doors, never yel opened, W
true. They have rotl been able to visll
it because they <nuld oot sture waler
enovgh for the journey, hutl they believe
it could be easily visited, az the natives
are of the submissive kind. It is hard-
iy probable (hat a bullding srected by
advanturaus -plnera would bhe a0 pro-
tected utiless It wers a storehouss of
seme Nind, whether of wenpons or of
treasure, and we might fAind it in clear
svidence as 1o who the bullders of the
Zimbabye works were. It s as ye! only
A Nuess, though = guesa with much
probability, that they were Phoenicisss.

Tourisia Sp! Welcome,

Fince the deats of Prince Bismarch
the Hamburg holiday trippers Bave re-
ecelved anything bul & friendly gresting
st Friedricheroh. Hut itils welcome
was miven the promenading Hame
burgera even while (he prince was live
ing. but such open oppoedilisn a8 ™ ]
present has pever hafors l=+rD eRPO-
pismeed. Prinoe Herbert von Rilamarch
has entirely closed many of the paths
in the beawtifyl Farmm woodn,
the rent the path from
Friedricheruh 1o Aumuhlle. This wes
the only peth from  which one
could ses the palece and the death
chamber of the su-cmneslior. The Sas
park has a'=o Lesn rlosed.

Thess, arsong other arders ascridbed

Prinee Herbert, the Hamburgers,
think almost a8 much of Cweid
Fagon woods a8 of Lhelr Prince B
marck have had to swallow in silence
Added to LNS tommes the Bonaccepiance
vy Prince Herbert of the wreath pre-
sented for the mausoieum of his fa-
ther by the women of Hamburg.

L]

The Haly Door to Be Opraed.
At intervals and for spesial reascas
the pODE s+is apart & certaln yeur as &
holy year. In bonor of the new cémtury
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