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CHAPTER IX
THE OCTOPUS AND THE SALT CAVE.

They had been traveliing for many days without
anything of interest happening and it was getting
& trifie monotoncus. Nothing but water, water
everywhere and huge, ugzly deep sea monsters to
lock at. They were now so far from shore that
the bottom of the ocean was too deep for them
10 trave! on, as the weight of the water alone
would have crushed them: sc they had to go right
through the water or rise to the surface and speed
slong when it was calm: but even 1f they daid
that, there was nothing to see but miles and miles
of water all eround them. They never met a ship
nor saw a sall in the distance, for they were out
of the course that the vessels take.

One day the monotony was broken and In not a
ant way ejther. but in a manner that
¢ proved disastrous had it not been for
the wonderful electric rent that could be thrown
into the elephant T were going along at a
good speed and both Harold and Ione were read-
ing: Harold stopping occasionally to glance at the
comnass anfl see that the elephant was keeping
the rieht course. Suddenly they eame to a violent
stop that threw them hoth off thelr seats,

“Gracions, Haro'd! TWhat has happened? Have
we broken down cried Tone

“Goofiness me! T don’t know, but T think we must
have run inte somethinz—it may be a submarine
wreck. 1 must keep a lookout at the peep-hole
after this and not be g0 careless or we'll get
smached all to pleces® gald Harold and just then
slephant and a7 were picked up ke a toy and
turned completely over For a second they were
Jeft standing on their hea but only for a second,
when they were given another whirl and turned
right =lde up again,

Harold gatherad himself torether and rushed to
ome of the peep-holes. of horrors! What
4id he see but A gigantic octonpus facing them, with
iz Jong feelers sent out in all directions to wind
round the elenphant and erosh it to Aeath! OFf course
1t thought the e'enhant alive and that 1t had found
a nice. larce morsel to ent. One of its many feelers
wase alrecady wound round the body of the elephant
while two or three others were writhing and twist-
ing themselves round the legs and trunk. Had the
elephant live it would have been crushed to
death immediately: even as It was, it could be
troken to pieces by the etrength of the hideous
devil fich. Harold 'k as a flagh turned the
electricity Into the skin of the elephant, which
gave the octopus such a tremendous shock that it
was killed instantly. The feelers loosened and the
elephant was {ree agaln.

Jone was so [rightened that her teeth chattered
“0Of all the repulsive, terrifyving objects I ever saw,
that monster was the worst!™

I agree with you,” said Harold. *“T have read
about horrible, unshapely sea monsters, but no one
even in his wildest dreams could !magine anything
as repulsive ss that gigantle, spidery looking octo-
pus, with it= long feelers as large around as a tres
trunk and yet pliable enough to be twisted like a
corkserew, and what power and strength it had in
them, even to pick this heavy elephant up as if it
had becn an india rubber ball! 1 neyer believed
the stories I have heard a2bout them or about the
wonderful sea serpent, but hereafter, no matter
hew Improbable the story may sound, I shall think
it might be true,” szid@ Harold.

After thelr dangerous experience they kept a
sharp lockout, speeding along as fast as they could,
for they were both getting tired of travelling under
the water., Thet same day they passed a sunken
ocean liner. There she lay tipped half over and
destined to Arift and drift and darift, unti] she rotted
to pleces and fell apart, which would take ages,
beld together as she was with iron bars and bolts,
and too water-logged to sink.

As they passed this ship Harold exclaimed, *How
Jucky we did not run into it and get tangied !n the
rigging.”

“Oh! how I wish we were out pf this dreadful
ocean! It is giving me the horrors and 1 am get-
ting afraid to sleep or eat” sald lone. “How much
longer do you think it will take us to reach the
Sendwich Islands?”

*if 1 have made no mistake in my calculation
we should reach thers by to-morrow noon,” replied
Harold

“There is one thing sure, Harold, I shall never go
home to America by crossing the bed of the Pacific
Ccear or any other ocean.”

“H.w‘ will you get home then?” asked Harold,

“I will stay on the other side or have you invent
& airship and fy across” answered lone.

“Why not put the elephant on board a ship and
send it home as if it were a live elephant intended
for some circus?” asked Haroid,

“No, thank you, for then we would have to stay
ineide to work it to keep up the deception, and I
care Lo stay in the hoid of a ship shut up
elephant and be seasick. So you sece you
have to bulld a bridge or & fiying
et me over,” answered lone,
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Banjo and I will play and sing you a darky dance
tune or two, while you put on full speed and see
how quickly we can get there.”

After travelling at a high rate of speed for over
an hour they could see In the e five distinct
mou metrical as the

old one & about one
hundred feet from each . They were very
curious, and looked as if might be giant ant
hills. As they came ne 2y saw in the side |

of one of the mountaing a 8
like the entrance to an Immense cave. This it
rezlly proved to be, but of such magnitude and
magnificence was It that It had the appearance of
being the entrance to a cathedral with tall spires
all buiit of white rock crystal

“Did you ever see anything more solemn, grand
and beautiful than that imposing looking entrance
with the sun's rays falling a nt on its towers,
filtering through the green water? And see how the
sea anemones and the little pink shells sticking

to it like climbing roses, making 1t look more than
ever like a cathedral with the ivy growing on it,
Ione cried. *As anxious as I am to get to land,
we shall have to stop and go Inside, Harold, out
of curiosity. Who knows but that we have found
the home of the Sea King and his mermald
daughters!™

The entrance being large enough for them to
enter, they shut down the speed to a slow walk and

e hole that looked |

part of all was that there seemed to echo from the
dome and sid strains of sweet music,
swelllng an« h the whole cham

!
!
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resting at the
shutting just a
is where this w

“It seems a
perfect stalact
a souvenir,” sa
He got out

Inconspicuous one. Looking at it closely he dls-
covered that it was made of rock salt and that
e

whole cave was composed of the same material,

ow I know where the ocean geta its salty
' said lone. “It is from large caves like this
red all over the ocean's bed, and as the water
in and out of them it thus becomes salty.”
iat an idea, lone! You have the queerest
hts sometimes; you make me laugh.”

“Wall, you can laugh, but if not that way how
does it get its salty taste? Give me a better ex-

planation if you can."
When they came out of the cave and had 2ed
the five cone-shaped mountains they found they

| were in sight of a submarine mountain chain, and

Farold, by consulting his map. found that the top
chain formed the Sandwich Islands.

[To be continued.]
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CHAPTER VI
Meantime in the kingdom from which Nerissa
kad stolen away there was great mourning, Of
course, after Prince Noel, Nerissa was the helr to
the throne.
Apart from tha importance of her position, how-
the little 85 was severely

ever, the loss of
felt, and every one in the k om went about
with a sad y for many a day.

Then litt] v little the people grew cheerful
agaln; they had no empty places in thelr homes

as had the K and Count Otho’s father; and as

to the succes

ured his little daughter in every {magina-
ed by wild beasts, perhaps {ll-
treated by robbers, cold and hungry, and forlorn—
until in the night he would start up in bed and
cluteh at the sword which lay within reach of his
hand, only to find that it was but a dream.

How he longed to throw aside his kingly pomp
and power, go forth in search of his children!
But it i3 & certain fact that a king, even in Falry-
land, cannot do quite as he likes.

Throughout the length and breadth of the land
his subjects sympathized with him in his trouble;

1]

the Queen f 4 grief, but rejoiced in her heart
that Nerissa had gone,
A (:'!’r'al pang would go through her heart when-

t of the empty cradle and the cold,
It was shut up now, and no
ly the cobwebs gathered
re threw their glisten-
mer from one corner to an-
g In festoons over the shining

ever she tho 1
deserted nursery.
one entered it, and prese

nurse, who had been Iliber-
ated by the wished to keep the nursery
aired and du opened the windows every day,
so that the and sunshine might enter; but the

een forbade any one to go Into the room, and
ed the key to be brougt to her, and for the
uture it h om her goiden girdle.

It was a very dull time Indeed for the lords and
ladies-In-waiting, as no one but the most stony
hearted thought of enjoyment.

Still, it was undoubte bad for ths country,
and, after a time, the merchants drew up a petl-

Qu

tion, representing the serious loss (o trade.

It was &n immense petition—yards and yards
and yards In length I'w ¥y ‘prentice lads,
dressed in their best, drew it to the Audience
ber on a gayly decorated car. The services
of ten of the stoutest apprentices were needed to
bear it into the King's p 1ce, to where he sat
on his great Throne of State, surrounded by his

e who owned the largest ships,

sor of the biggest money bags,

by himself an
v

ndeed
8 he e of the
and a tear rose in his eve as
shaking hand to the petition, whic
vast enough to speak volumes
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THEY LEFT THE WISE MAN SITTING THERE READING HIS BOOK.

ILLUSTRATED BY H. C. SA NDY.

By The Tribune Assoclation.)

done its work in the world, and had done it well,
too, for after that the Court became more gay, and
the courtlers gave balls and entertainments to one
another as in former times, and it was a glorfous
year for trade.

But the King's brow was always sad; and
row followed him wherever he went.

tle refused to send any more of hlis brave sol-
dlers to strlve with Golconda, for hjs army had
already been lessened by her enchantments. He
could only hope and pray that his children and
little Count Otho would escape harm.

One morning, ere the dew had been brushed
from the grass, the King walked with his children
in the palace garden. lle was an early riser, and
this was now his greatest solace, for since the
:3 of his two children, he had lavished a great
tion on his remaining daughters.

The lions had j the party; they sadly missed
their favo I her departure

sor-

since

ite

a

they had become so g nd dispirited that none
but the meost evil minded tremt before them.

if any one hbut spoke N¢ 1's name they

d whine and look up appes gly. Thelr vigil
for the night was ended, and now they roamsed
free. Three of the little princesses walked beside
them and coaxed them y hide and seek
among the burshes, but Princess Topaze walked

to comfort

with her hand

in her father's, trying

as round those of her sisters,
ss pearl strung on a thin chaln
worn, by the King's orders,
day and night

The blue eyes of the princess wera clouded and
sad as she raised them to her father's face, and
seeing their sadness he tried to smile upon her.

“Run and play with your sisters,” he said; *“be
merry as they are.” The Princess Topaze shook
her head.

cannot be merry,’” s “T am always,

always, thinking of Nerissa and Noel
The King's brow grew darker; he stroked her
golden curls. “T he said, “if we could

only know their uld be some poor shred
of comfort."

They walked on
denly, the little prir

then, sud-
ds.
let us ask

or twe
ed her

“I know, I know med ;
the Wise Man. I bel ~¥3 everytning."”
“What do you mean, child?”* asked the Kin
“who 1s this Wise Man, and where dees he iive
“Why, he lives In palace,” said Princess

the
t

Topaze, in surprise; le turret

of the white tower,

at very top

where all the littie windows are, not a
great way from t

“I have not e, ns a lad, T ex- |
plored the pal n to roof-t * mur-

mured the Ki no wise man.”

Y. V wise " sald the little princess
2 riser than all the great lords who go
ament, father. Let us go and seek him; |
wise."

v

AN ENDLESS VISTA OF SPARKLING PILLARS, DOMES AND SPIRES.

Man. He sat at the window with its narrow bars,
| reading from a great book upon his knee.

He was dressed in a long dark robe, and his
i 1 beard flowed nearly to the ground.
iis head and looked at them with the
eyes the King had ever seen: they
een eyes, and yet appeared to have
On the back of his chalr
rched a great eagle, which flapped its wings at
e approach, and fixed his proud gaze upon

plerci
such

were
lived for endless years.

pe
tr

Tis the King, my father,” said the little prin-
surprised that the Wise Man remained

2
| His majesty s welcome,” replled the Wise
Man in a voice that sounaea very far away.

| . The King sat down on a small stool and took nls
| little de ter upon his knee, and conversed with
| the Wise Man, telling him of his sorrow.

' And all the time the great eagle sat motionless,

{

THREE OF THE LITTLE PRINCESSES
BUSHES

PLAYED HIDE AND SEEK AMONG THRE

WITH THE LIONS.

turning on the searchlight in the mouth of the
elephant they proceeded to explore the cave,

The ground had an upward tendency and one
bhundred feet or more from the entrance they came
out of the water and found before them a seem-
ingly endless vista of sparkling pillars, domes and
spires,

Their first glimpse of the grandeur and magnifi-
cence made them hold their breath and then ex-
claim, *How beautiful!”” The search ight had pene-
trated and lit up the furthermost corners and the
lofty ceiling composed of dome upon dome hung
with erystal staiactites, forming a lacelike pattern
as if woven cunningly by human hands. The floor
was splked with hundreds of bril it stalagmites
of varying heights. Each dome rested on a fluted
column fifty feet in height, thus making row after
row of stately, glistening piilars. But the strangest

and stuffs, your
‘hundreds u 1

and fallals,
light In, all
warehouses,
ous and 1l

majesty,” he said, ruefully,

! hundreds of jewels and feathers

such as lords and ladies most de-

lying there upon the sheives in our

while our ‘prentices are gelting riot-
tioned through jdleness."

He was g of an opportunity to put in a timely
word of warning: and the apprentices shuffled
thelr feet at thus being brought before the King's
notice, And, indeed, one looked as if he had
done hard work for many a day.

“Well, well,” said the King, with a kindly smile,
“we all have our idle moments, good Nathan. We
will give your request due consideration.'

The deputation withdrew, and the ‘prentice lada
bore away the petition and placed it In a cup-
board in the Town Hall, where, no doubt, the rats
and mice enjoyed its possession later. EBut it had

She took the King by the hand, and together
they mounted the wide marble steps of the palace,
and then, up the marble staircase with its balus-
trades supported by graceful swans In gleaming
silver; on still, higher and higher, until lge stairs
grew winding and steep, and they had to pause a
while for breath,

Then on again, up a narrow stone staircase,
thick with cobwebs and spiders’ looms.

At the topmost stair they saw before them a
low, lIron-clamped door, studded with nalls, red
and rusty.

The princess gave three timld knocks with her
small hands. Then they heard a voice bidding
them enter, and as the King lifted the latch the
door swung back heavily upon its hinges.

The room was small and very dimly lighted, and
at first they could hardly distingulsh the Wise

his bright eyes flxed unblinkingly upon his mas-
ter's guests.

The Wise Man sat burfed In thought for some
moments. Then he ralsed his head and looked in
the King's face. Long and searchingly he looked;
then he broke the sllence.

“Thou art a good man and a worthy king,” he
sald, “and thine Is no common grief. I will seek
for thy children's weal or woe. But the child
must help me."

The little princess looked up. She had been toy-
Ing with a great transparent ball which stood upon
the table. It was a gala, clear green, like an
emerald, and all the light In the room coucentrated
upon it dazzlingly.

“Bring it hither, princess,” sald the Wise Man;
and very carefully, bearing it In two hands, the

princess carried the bLall to him. He turned gt
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round and round many times, and said some
they did not understand. Then he held it toward
the princess.

“Do not touch it,” he sald. *“Look into the very
midst of the ball, princess, and tell thy fathee
what thou seest.”

The princess put her hands behind her back,
and, bending forward, looked earnestly and In ale
lence, while the pale green light shone reflected
in her face.

Then she uttered a cry of wonder.

“I see a green wood."” she murmured; “there are
birds, and Nerissa is there and Otho. They are
wearing such suan;a green cloaks, and oh, there
are such numbers of birds, beautiful pearly onest®

She clapped her hands with delight, and then ute
tered in exclamation, “Oh, they are gone, quite
gone.”

The Wise Man put the ball upon the tabls, and
the King sprang forward to look into its
but he saw nothing save the green,
shades of an emerald.

“Rest content,” sald the Wise Man gravely}
"w.ug a child can read the wonders of the emer
z1d ball. The children are safe, and for the pres
ent that must content thea. Farewell.”

And the King, taking Princess Topase by the
hand, left him sitting there reading his book,
while the eagle fixed his bright eyes unbﬂnﬂ’
upon the sun and t his wings against the

dow
(To be continued.)

SKYE, OF SKYE.

Bm of Skys, when the night was late,
the burly porter drowsy grew,
Ran down to the silent pier, to wait

Till the boat came in with its hardy crew.

Bkye, of Skye, as he sat on the pler,
Turned seaward ever a watchful eye:

And his shaggy ears were pricked to hear
The plash of oars, as the boat drew nigh.

Skye, of Skye, when they leaped ashore,
Greeted the crew with a joyful cry—
Kilssed their hands, and trotted before
To the inn that stood on the hilltop high,

Within was the porter sound asleep—
They could almost hear his lusty snore;
Then Skye, of Skye, with an antic leap,
Wo‘\i\ld pull on the bell-rope that swung dy
QOr.

Then was the bolt drawn quickly back—
Then did the jolly crew stream in;
And—"Landlaird, bring us your best auld sackl™
And—"“Aweel, aweel, where hae ye been?"

Then Skye, of Skys, on the beach-white floor,
Sanded that day by the housemaid neat,
y down to rest him—his vigils o'er,

With his honest nose between his feet.

But Skye, of Skye, as he rolled his eye

On the friendly crowd, heard his master say
“Na, na, that doggle ye couldna buy—

Not though his welght in gold ye would payl™®

Skye, of Skye, they have made him a bed
On the wind-swept cliff, by the ocean's amﬂ;
On the stone they have reared above his h
You may see a little dog ringing a bell

—(Edith M. Thomas. in Our Animal Friends

PLAYED A JOKE ON A HAWK.

Hawks, writes the author of “Travels in a Trees
top.” have an unusual amount of curfosity. Thep®
are trapped, he says, almost as often through
thelr curiosity as through thelr fear. Sometimes
in winter, when there is little to attract their at
tention, an unbaited trap, if of a new shape ¥
variety, is quite as likely to land a victim as if 8
held a meoist appetizing mouse.

Once a trick was played upon a splendid bdlack
bawk that had been mousing over the flelds for
half the winter. It often perched upon a straw
stack, Instead of In the lone hickory tree that stood
sentinel-ltke in the centre of the fleld. Early one
morning a plump meadow mouse, with an inflated
bladder attached to it by a string, was placed
on the top of the stack. The bladder and cord
were concealed by the straw The hawk was ep-
parently a !lttle suspicious when he first noticed
the mouse. He was pot used to seeing a mouse res
main perfectly still In that way, especlally whea
he began to circle about with his %mz black w
close down to the stack. Presently he alighted
a wary way on one end of the stack; he
walked nearer, eyed the mouse sharply, and ked
at it. At last he seized it in his talons an
off for the hickory. Halfway there, however, he
noticed the bladder attached, and gave the mouse
a violent jerk to free it from the strange ap
age. This only served to make the bladder bob
and down more furiously, and with a scream
terror the hawk dropped the mouse and all
fled to the woods. It was some time before he wal
again seen in the nelghborhood of the straw staciky

THE LOST CAP.

He hunted through the Ubrary,
He looked behind the doer.
He searched where baby keeps his toys
Upon the nursery floor:
He asked the cook and Mary,
He called mamma to look,
He even started sister up
To leave her Christmas

He couldn’'t find it anywhere,
And knew some horrid tramp

Had walked in through the open gate
And stolen it, the scamp!

Perhaps the dog had taken It
And hidden 't awav:

Or else perhaps he'd chewed It up
And swallowed it in play.

And then mam came down the stalrs,

Looked through the closet door,
And there it hung upon its peg.

As it had hung before.
And Tommy's cheeks turned rosy red,

Ast. hed was his face.
*Twas in its prope ‘l‘ace'

as T ?
- e Youth’s Companion.

TRICK WITH A PENNY.

To plerce & penny with a fine sewing needla doe®
to do. But it s
really very simple when done in the followin®

manner: Stick the needle hwise dln? -
cork. allowing the point to project a little. ‘:
e eo'lr‘: on &

than the cork, cut
sharply with a
from slipping

rnny and the




