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A WARM RECEPTION
Florence A. Evans

NEVER
had there been such ex-

citing times In Tripoli and Its
harbor as during tbe summer
of ISO3. The Americans, an al-

nost unknown and hitherto despised
nation, which had, together with most
European countries, be*n in th« habit
>f paying to the bashaw of Tripoli the
ribute that was his due. had suddenly
efused to do so any longer. And,
moreover, this refusal had been ac-
ompar.iPd by the most unheard of

lowed by lifting the ,pot and putting
it on the fire, after -which- he sat down
and munched some bits of ship's bis-
cuit while waiting for the'savory mess
to come to a bolL

All was quiet on the ship, the star-
board watch was-softly humming a lit-
tle song as he paced the deck, but this
was the only sound that broke the still-
ness. Of the larboard watch there was
neither soand nor sign; and- from jvhat
followed It was suspected that Instead
of keeping guard he had calmly curled
up In some cozy nook on deck and gone
to sleep.

After a while, thinking that the pot
had been on the fire long enough. Tom

[ The Constitution victorious.
*

' ' — •>
took a ladle from where Ithung on the
tvall and went to inspect Its contents.
A.s he stooped over the flre he turned
somewhat, so that his eyes fell on tha
half open door, and there he saw some-
thing that caused him to lose all sen-
sations of hunger. A dusky face, light-
sd by a pair of brilliaSvccal black
•yes. was watching him with an In-
.entness thltt at first caused him to be-
ieve that it was not alive, but was
.he creation of some of his fellow mid-
li^s and designed to give him a fright.
3ut a moment laterit moved slightly,
md then a realization of what this
sinister visitation really meant

—
that

:hey were boarded by plrates^
—

came to
Pom.

Without shifting his gaze from the
?yes that seemed riveted to his own,
:he boy scooped up a ladleful of boil-
ing soup and dashed it straight into
the invader's face, and the yell of pain
md surprise with which the head dis-
appeared was so loud and startling
that there was no need for Tom to
give any -warning to the rest of the
ship. Up from the forecastle and out
Jf the cabins streamed men and officers
in all stages of dress and undress,
while the Tripolitans, who had sent tha

man now so badly scalded/ahead as a
spy, to ccc that

•
all

'
was:quiet before ;

they boarded. :now that concealment E
was no longer possible, came pouring
over . the \u25a0 side like the J horde of

'
sav-

ages that they were. -• ; \u25a0= ; v:.,- i:
And now, in the darkness and before'

many of the Americans, comparatively
few of whom, were armed, fullyrealized,
what was going: on, ensued, a" terrific
combat on the deck of.'the «brave old
Constitution. The Americans fought in
dogged silence, but the Moors kept ,up
a continual commotion during the. en-:
tire fight, part of which, itmust be con-
fessed, was due to the efforts of Tom
Jackson, who, finding how effective his
first ladleful of soup .had been,, per-
vaded the deck, applying the scalding
liquid to his enemies ;• wherever he
thought it would do the most good. :

The Americans soon recovered from
their surprise, and. Inconsequence,' the
pirates were quickly beaten off and
made the best of their way back to the
shore pursued by. a galling fire from.,
the ship, where they were:received
with anything but open arms \by their
tyrannous lord and master, the" gov-
ernor.•

After their enemies had departed, in-
quiries were made as: to who had dis-
covered the invaders; for both watches
declared frankly that they knew noth-
ing about the matter till they heard
the yell that had alarmed the ship, and
at length, reluctantly, Tom Jackson ad-
mitted that he had been the person who
had received the first comer so warmly.

Commander Preble, on hearing this,
at once Invited the young midship-
man into "his, own cabin.' where he
succeeded in extracting: from him all
the details of the case. Just as the
story was concluded loud lamenta-
tions were"" heard,

"
and .the cook ap-

peared, in a great state of excite-
ment, to lodge a complaint agrainst
the wretch who had stolen all the
soup prepared for the next morning's
breakfast and had got his nicely
cleaned galley into such a condition
of dirt and disorder^ But the matter
was soon explained, even to his satis-
faction, and, forgiving all the tricks
that had f.t different times been
played on him, he generously invited
Tom to come with him and get a good
hot supper, an invitation'Which the
middy, only waiting for -,Preble's per-
mission, was only too glad to accept,

for. It must be remembered, he had^as yet had nothing of his evening :
meal but some frugTnents of ship' 3
biscuits. But he had lost nothing by
waiting, as lie discovered a little later,
when he was seated" in the galley
devouring the choicest dainties which
the cook conld procure him and tell-
ing the story of his adventure to his
admiring and spellbound shipmates.

The governor of Tripoli never made
another attempt on the Americans;
for on the very next~day news -was"
brought to him that UJe land forces
had already captured the town of
Ti«rne and were rapidly, approaching
Tripoli Itself; so he at once made the
most abject apologies to Commander
Preble. disavowed the attack of the
nijarht before, and; made a treaty by
which he gave up forever his pirati-
cal practices, and thus It was , that
the United States, unaided, overcame
the Barbary pirates, a conquest which;
the allied powers of all Europe had
long and vainly attempted.

atrocities, such as the sinking of six
cf the Barbary ships, and, worst of all.
the blowing up of the Philadelphia,
\u25a0which had fallen into the hands of the
Moors. Such a state of affairs could
r.o longer be tolerated, the insolent
'"Amerikanoes" must be taught a les-
on, and that right soon, else the gov-

•»n-.or would soon have no ships left
wherewith to prey upon tbe maritime
forces cf Christendom.

Commander Preble had even had the
a::dac:t>- to sail into the harbor and
shell the tov.-n, as well as the fleet of
pirate vessels, vrhich lay at anchor.
After this occurence the governor of
Algiers made up his mind that the rash
invaders needed a salutary lesson aad
that they should Have it.

Th- Constitution, aft<>r the infliction.
of trie above mentioned chastisement
upon the pirates, had remained quiet
and harmless for a time. Preble was
aw&itl&g the arrival of General Eaton,
\u25a0who. -with Hamet. a claimant to the
throne of Tripoliwas on. his way across
the' desert an army to co-operate
with him in the capture of the city.
X'et-.-s of the coming of the lani force
\u25a0was also brought to the ears of the
governor and caused him to decide that
\u25a0what he meant to do

—
and this was no

!«ss than to utterly destroy the good
ship Constitution and her erew

—
must

be done without delay. He believed
that the smaller craft would easily fall
into his hands after the loss of the
'argest and strongest vessel of the

There vras no tim* to be lost, for the
land forces were drawing unpleasantly
near, and might make their appear-
ance at any time; and so, one dark,
starless -ig-ht. when one could scarcely
see one's hand held before one's face,
the larg-est of the pirate fleet, with
every light carefully extinguished,
boated silently out to attack and. If
fortune proved favorable, destroy- the
American ship which had wrought such
damage.

On the Constitution all was peace
aad <r-:et; no one dreamed that the
TrSpoiitans tvould venture to approach,
much less attack, the ship which had
always proved herself invincible. The
Americans made no allowance for the
courage of men driven to -desperation
by ihe danger of their country and
wfcat they considered an infringement
o* their rights.

Noiv. it happened that a middy named
Tom Jackson (for in those days there
trere midshipmen on American ships)
had been mastheaded for some prank
that very afterr.oon and had not been
let down in time to eat his evening
meal with his comrades. He dared not
apply to the cook for food, for, in con-
tequenee of several tricks recently
played by him upon that dignitary, he
\u25a0was not in favor just at present, so he*
waited till the cook had retired to his
hammock and -was still, and then
quietly made his way to the galley,
Inteadlsiz to stay his hunger with what
cold eatables he might be fortunate
enough to lind. But the cook had left
a quantity of soup or stew, of a va-
riety much in favor with Eaflors when
fresh vegetables for its composition are
to be procured, standing in a cuge iron
pot beside the fire, and Tom thought.
as he sniffed at it. how delicious it
would taste when heated. This reflec-tion, of course, was immediately fol-
O•• « •

\u2666>
————

1—
___ __..

"Tom" Jackson Admitted That He Had Been the Person
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VALUE OF JUNIOR BANK ACCOUNTS
U.-wiit.

one r.as tne<i tne plan of
saving pennies, he can not realize

• • how very soon they will reach a
considerable sum. says the Northwest-
ern Agriculturist.

A penny seenis such a trivial thing
that often we give It to one of the chil-

,c"ren just to get rid of it. Sometimes,
efter making change eeveral times a
day. tve find quite a number of them
in our pocketbook and spend them as
soon as possible.

Try a. plan of saving your pennies.
Keep a small box or glass jar In a con-
venient place and drop every penny in
It as soon as you get one. When the
rfcej)tacle Is full, change them for
silver and put this into a small savings
hank until you have it fu!L By that
time you will have enough to make
quite a deposit in the savings bank
of your town, and how^rich you will
feel.'

Ifchildren could be taught to save
their pennies and nickels, instead of
spending them for candy or chewing
prurn, it would be a long step In train-
ing them to habits of economy and
business methods. In some of the
public schools, notably in Ohio, a school
savings bank !s one of the features
•trhich is attracting attention and com-
Tnendation. Tbe children are encoar-
2.£ed to bring the money they have
saved <suring the week, to the school
ev*rv Monday and deposit It with the
teacher. •

The universal testimony of the
tfariisrs is that the system is an a«l-
rr.irabl*1 one. and that the scholars
a> more studious, more easily gov-
•rnfti and that tfce whyle moral tone
of Ui* rchool is heightened. It also
!as a good effect on the home. In the
.."count we have been reading of the
v.orkinsrs of.this plan the following is
what a house painter has to say of it:
'My boys are starting bank accounts,
and it is wonderful, since they began,
how little sum and ca.»dy we have
had about the house. ,One of my boys
said to me as he started to school last
Monday with his pennies for deposit,
"'Papa, if ire can set along without our

*(•\u25a0 :m and candy, couldn't you get along
[without your tobacco?*,* and Isaid,
Tes. and Iwill.' Ihave for the last
10 <iays putmy tobacco money in a box.
end Ihave saved J2.50 in tiat^tiaie,''

We also give a clipping from a cir-
cular sent -out by one of the Ouio
schools, which shows just how the
school dep6sits are cared for.

"A deposit list, copied from the
teacher's roll book, must be sent
monthly to the bank in order that
the accounts of the scholars may be
Individualized.

When a child has deposited %\ he
Is given a bank book, and becomes,
through the school, a regular patron
of the saving's bank. When the de-
posit reaches |2 or $5 (as tUe bank
may elect)., It draws interest at three
per cent or more.

The pupils are allowed to take their
bank books home for a day or two- at
the close of every month. -: The. family
interest aroused by monthly examina-
tion of these bank accounts has in
many instances, already, noted, had
telling effect, and older folks have
learned lessons in thrift through their
children.

"Deposits will be received each Mon-
day only, at the morning session, by,
the teachers of each school. The
amount will be delivered to the; prin-
cipal, who willdeposit It In the

—
savings bank in the name of each de-
positor.

' . V
"On» cent or upward can be received

by the teacher. When a pupil has. a
deposit of 11 «r more, a-rbank book
willbe given, free of charge,. from the
bank." . \u25a0 . .

We can recommend this plan to any
school, city or country, and if the
teachers willtake it in hand they will
be surprised at the interest and de-
light the children will.take in it.

We know of ladies who have a recep-
tacle for all the. dimes that come their
way. This money they often devote
to some special purpose, sucfe as "for
entertainments!, or for charity, or the
purchase of some coveted article ;of
furniture, or for_the Salvation .Army;
or perhaps they hold It'until it reaches
a certain sum which; they then place
In the savings bank. . f\",
It is the "little things'* that count in

life; the little wastes and. leaks that
keep us poor and worried, the little
faults and failings that rob us of much
happiness; ;and It"ls the Uttle j

kind-
nesses, the' little successes, the little
savings that in the end \u25a0>,make .the sum
total of our good fortune in all things.

£ncourage the savings of. the pea-

nies, start a bank account, let the child
feel he has something belonging to
himself and no one else, and you fos-
ter his Individuality, hia powers of
reasoning, .and his desire to-^make"
something of himself.

The' Song of the Dinner Bell
As long as Cjey fry spring chicken.

As long as jyoung equabs |are born,
As long as my pulses "quicken

At platters of fresh, green corn,
Sing me no mournful- numbers,

Chant me no solemn song;
As long as we've^sllced cucumbers

-
Iguess Ican get along.

As long as we've baked potatoes
That fluff out like flakes -of;snow, j

As long as we've sliced tomatoes,"
. As long as young turkeys grow.
Bring me, no pale and \u25a0'> pallid .-

Refrain from* a funeral ', song;
As long as we've sweetbread salad
Iguess Ican get along." -

Bid not mine eyes, be moist or
Red; from expected woes \u25a0'.\u25a0.'„:"

As long as they leave .an: oyster,
As long as a lobster- grows. .

How can the' timeS.be tearful,; -v
How can 'the world be :sad, J•'

How can we not be. cheerful
As long as they plankroe-ehad?

As long as. the tall, hot biscuit -
Is dripping with honey, .sweet.

You may hate the /world—l'llrisk it
As, long.as we've things to eat. \u25a0

No praises
'
that I

'
might'utter, -

;>!.^
No splentlors can fancy spread,

Compare :.with'the; yellow":butter, '...-
Spread thick :on. fresh homemade;bread. ,

What Is the sense of spoiling:
Life, with its bill of fare?

As long as .we've mushrooms broiling,
'

Where is the room for care?- :
Why should our. troubles fret us; "

"Why should our hopes ;e'er;fade,'i.
As long as :we've crisp ? head-lettiice;

With mayonnaise^overlaid? .

Health Directions
The following/rulesi-are 'taken :from

*

the~, book - of.;:,instructions ;which was -
distributed; among 'the 'Japanese ;sol-
dlersrduring^;the lateVwar:- 1,"Do: not
forget to' keep, everyTpartIof:the,body*
clean.* 'Inicase^one :can; tnott!takejilaii

fDashed ItInto the Invader's Face \
»*»,..
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ALONZO AND
HIS SPOTS

WillScarlett
ivyiANY of the Juniors who are

1 Just reaching the age when
I .I.little boys \ and girls begin to

doubt the existence of the Sand-
man and of Santa Claus may think that
the Junior. Call's Interesting little dog
Alonzo is not a real,.live little dog at
all. -"Artist Yardley." they! may,, tell
you. "has invented* Alonzo." Or, as a
little girlIknow puts it, "The man
what draws the pictures just made
Alcrnzo up out of his head."

Now let those Juniors be careful.
ItIs a bad thing to. doubt unless. you

have very good reason for, d&ubtlng,
and even then you must take care lest
you doubt too much. Alonzo Is a real
dog. He has bright: eyes and smart
little legs and a stumpy taiL And he
Is a, very dignified and self-important
little fellow, too.

Alonzo, the real Alonzo, was found
tjra last Washington's birthday. j.i»e«

boys who compose the track team of
St. Joseph's school of this city were
holding a field day out at .Visitacion,

and It was there that they met Alonzo.
He took part in some of the races and
frisked.about and laughed and vagged

his tail and said, just as plainly as
any dog could have said it,"Delighted."

The boys adopted Alonzo as their
oflieial mascot and triumphantly
brought him home. They were sure
he was the real Alonzo, for he was ex-
actly like Mr; Yardley's dog we all
know so jwell, even to the black spots.
So Alonzo was given.a nice cozy corner
to sleep in after he had ha^ hia supper.

Next morning, when the earliest ar-
rival at the school yard went to In-
quire how Alonzo had rested during

the night, he found that Alonzo had
not rested. Alonzo was not to . be
found. The boys, you -may be sure,
were very much excited, .and they

looked for Alonzo everywhere. But
they looked in vain.

And then, on the Bth of^March. just
three days before the date of the big

athletic meet in which the St. Joseph's

track team was to take part, the little

mascot came back. On that Monday
morning the boys found him. curled
up in the school yard, asleep In ue
sun. It certainly was Alonzo, and he
was all there

—
except his spots.

This is' the part of my story that
some Juiiors will find it hard to be-

lieve. Alonzo had. lost his spots-. He
had still his.bright 'eyes and his alert
little legs and his stump of a tail, but
his spots were gone. /Possibly during

the days he had bee n's Playing truant,

AlonsM) wascaught in a heavy- shower
and the rain washed his spots off. At
least, the St. Joseph's boys prefer to
explain the fact 3in that way. . They

have-vtoo high an opinion of Alonzo to
accept the theory that he had a fight

with another dog and. that the other
dog knocked spots. out of him. .

The boys bought a couple of yards

of ribbon for Alonzo, for their mascot
was to accompany them in the parade

of athletes at the meet- of the follow-
ing Thursday, and everything looked
bright. But- just then a boy:from an-
other school came along and declared
that the dog was not fe Alonzo. And
he tried to prove his declaration by
asking a question that nobody could
answer: "If that's Alonzo, where are
his spots?" -

\u25a0

That question made Alonzo's little
friends think. "T&afa what everybody
will say when they see him in the
parade," they said to one another;

and for awhile there were puzzled
faces and puckered brows at the How-
ard street, school. Then one bright boy

got an Idea. He took Alonzo home

that afternoon and took him out to

his'' father'? paint shed and got a brush
and some black paint and painted the
spots on Alonzo. And when the job

was done Alonzo was himself \u25a0 again.
He had recovered- his black spots, and
nobody could say, "That Is not Alonzo."

When the night of the parade came.
Alonzo was there with his bright eyes

and his two inches of tail and his two
yards of ribbon and his spots. But

there Is something very strange about
those spots. Forborne reason or other
the spots thaV been painted in black
turned brown overnight.

When the boys: -from St. Josepu's
passed along In the parade, many of

the Juniors who were looking at, the
procession called out. "Alonzo, Alonzo:"
\nd Alonzo threw out his cheat and
held his head very high and did his
very best'to keep \u25a0; time to the .music.

Later on he had
-
hi&« picture taken by

The Call photographer, -and was alto-
gether a very happy dog. When the
Dhotographer waved V his hand to in-

dicate ;that :the .picture -was -taken.
Alonzo looked troubled and pricked up

his ears anS put;his head; to one side
as though he 'wanted; to say, /"Please
don't forget-niy;spots, my brown spots."

"The boys say that-Alonzo is asplen-

did'olax/eUow andaie l Is a,big favorite
at St. Joseph's school. The track team

Intends to keep him for:the.. next -In-
door' meet;-; for :theyiare sure Jhe jwill
help them ito -win the cup. /The only

thing that troubles » tliem;la ',his spots.

Will they^turn -yellow;-or;pink or blue?
Some -"of*the

*
smaller j:half;believe v that

Alonzo can" change" his spots }whenever
he -Pleases,: and^they are /much :sur-
prised .that -he did not take it Into.his

head":to wear
I

:green :;spots;: on St. Pat-
rick's day>

"
:'.:\u25a0: -'•', \u25a0'--. : \u25a0.::-- \u25a0

: •

bath frequently; rub every part of

the body with a towel daily. Keep

the hair <cut short and wash tthe "head
frequently. :

;Every)morningIbrush the

teeth -well. Keep the -hands and :feet

clean' especially;^ Dirt from the .-nails

contains." poisonous :material^ there-,
fore cut- theffnallsZ often and 'clean
tbeinl Wash under.clothine and stock-*
ings often.' otherwise Jthere is no":value
in keeping the -.body/ clean: :: Keep the
shoes-: soft v'and-'oil^; them '\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 frequently.

Shoes< are !the "librsea".of.<the :infantry,

therefQre 5protect ?.:them ,as carefully

as riders *do^their vhorses."-: \u25a0

Sbme,Eyeißon'ts
Don't" hold, a^book 'above t or below

the? level rof>the 'eyes. V;
Don't read jfacing; the? light, j •>- :

Doh't^fall* to 7 remember i.when:'writ-
ing that the!light";should 2falliover>the'
left'ishoulder,^ because

*
of ': the

'
shadow

'that \u25a0".'..\u25a0would r otherwise ;be cast by -the

Jpencil.-^;: .. , . . ::>\u25a0:. _:
:\
'

Don'tjfallito remember^ that ;in.read-
ing the^llght;should f:come '.frpm the

!rlght,-as,the,bookjisapt to be held in
the

"*
leftfh&ni.'> '::-- •/.•'•\u25a0-. '\u25a0' :.'':^~'^'^

Cheating the Winter in Portugal
Peregrine

Havre, and an ice cold morning. Ido
not think ;kny morning has. a right:to
get up In the small hours as the Havre
mornings

'
do""when '.you: arrive

".there
from;Southampton. .We stand_;shlver-
ing?in :the dirty.-little'customs shed,
and Ices "^messieurs of;the; Douane pat
their fblue coated -chests; stamp regu-

lation'booted^feet and make remarks-
such rude remarks— -about us.
for form's sake, they niake as though
they would examine trunks and boxes,
but the mockery ends in*a shoulder
shrug -and smiles, for we are under
the Booth line's protection, and we are
off to "Poftuga.l,7 not Paris. No.cabs,
though, are there* to take us to the good
ship Cyril for the streets of Havre are a
nJghtmare ,of;rimd> and r.verglas ;<a!sea
mist;'. hangs .--abgiit.; their corners, and
cocher prefers :his bed. , Cocher Is
right.;But we find one of him. The
Candid Friend'and Iget in,and gently
whisper "angarare." "We '\u25a0 do not know
exactly what we meant by this,.but we
had been told at the shed that if we
said it we should be taken. to the ship.

\tWe werer—ln ;the :course of ? time—but
not until we had explored the slums of
Havre some;Iand visited- the docks
from; A 40 Z;1for "angarare" meant
Hangar, or shed -Tt, and cabby could
not, knowing the •vagaries of . the
Freach authorities;" believe that Han-
gar R could possibly be situated just
between sheds Q and S,.* and, oddly
enough, that' is where it was.

Eight ten, and \u25a020 minutes more to
wait for jbreakfast! The steward told
us when: we came on board that we
should shortly hear the breakfast' bu-
gle; but Ihad been to sea before, be-
tween Calais and Dover, Queensbor-
ough and Flu3hing;and had braved the
elements from Green -Newhaven unto
far Dieppe, and knew, therefore, that
sailormen were wont, as the French do
not say, to disappoint. upon occasion.
But scarcely had :Iwinked my other
eye to show my better knowledge than
the bugle did blare out a welcome sum-
mons, and Ilearned what the Candid
Friend pretended he had always known,

viz: that- bugles are dinner gongs
afloat. So we sat down to our first
breakfast on the steamship Cyril and
so the nightmare of cold weather end-
ed. No words of mine can pic-
ture the delights of hard work \u25a0on
board ship. The first .."thing after
breakfast

—
and, seen by the light of

other breakfasts of the trip, it was a
very small. one of three courses

—
the

Candid Friend and Iwent off to our
respective cabins and reappeared laden
with odds and ends to read and write.
Arrears of work we called them. I
won't go~ into unnecessary detail, but
at odd intervals throughout our trip
the Candid Friend and Iappeared at
cabin doors with our portfolios and
books, and went /upon the deck with
them and placed them carefully on
deck chairs or on seats with something
heavy on them lest they' blow' away.
Then ,we would play bullboard, deck
quoits, or sit upon our work, gaze out
to sea and gather in ozone and In-
spiration; and you may believe me. i'
you will,neither, of us has found the
strain*of overwork at all too much.

And let me now explode a fallacy, if

was agoing to ba no bay," and when,
after three days of sunshine and ship's
tennis, we first saw the coast of Portu-
gal, not even Billy,the ship's goat, had
been .seasick.

!

This .-fact— the bay's
Ahwesenlieit— had made the tripdelight-
ful."and it -was charming to be travel-
ing with old, old friends. We had not
been old friends when we had started:
at least, not for an hour, or pertyips two
hours, after .we left .the

"
Havre night-

mare and the land of France behind
us. But;now; nearly three days since
starting; and most

'
of us are

—
pardon

me the saying— lifetime pals. You get
introduced on board ship—gome times
—and Itake It that the motion of the
vessel does the rest. IfItIsnot the mo-
tion of the vessel it 13 the ozone, but

Oporto. Ilost the captain and ths
young. man from the office, and Ilost
the Candid Friend within two miautes
of our landing, for all four of 03 were
promptly swamped la beggars. Portu-
gal has & perfect knowledge of thr^o
words of English, and. these threa
words are "gtmm« a, penny." Every-
body begs on principle, begs with a
will but quite good naturedly. and. to

tha best of_ my.,belief, with very Itttla
hope of getting anything by begging.
Money is such a curious thing in
Portugal. You put a $5 piece down
upon the counter of a shop and It be-
haves Just like the sun. for the shop
keepers' face lights up under the in-
fiuence of American gold, and your $3
piece bursts Into 5.000 reis Insmedl-

whatever it is, there it Is. and the peo-
pie who ptared curiously at one an-
other as they took their places round
the breakfast table at 8:30 In the morn-
Ing are walking up and down the deck
by lunch time arm Inarm, tellingeach
other their life histories.

The place at which we land Is spelled
Leixoes —pronounced, the captain says.
Laysholna—but [we pronounced it
Fairyland at once. .

A sweep of yellow sand shimmering

with the silver of sardines spread out
upon it. the gold and sliver melting
Into the sea blue and sky blue, washed

them of an unwinking white or yellow

with here and there a green one. lest
the glare should hurt. And on the
beach, the far east, the near east, and
European slumland heterogeneously
mingled. Electric cars, here and there
a mule laden with wine skins, huge
wagons bullock drawn, a smell that
you could touch and had some difficul-
ty in.pushing through; fishwives with
faces like those of the Virgin Mary in
the old;masters' pictures; old men and,
women, niany seamed with cares, all
of them" sea tanned, handkerchiefs on' . \u25a0

" . -. '

ateiy. while your cigar costs you th*
odd. exchange or less. But Ishall tell
you more about the money ia another
article.

Past the bull rins: and past a hugo
offering covered shrine, the only stone
built building in Letsoea, on to th*
tramcar and along the Douro side into
Oporto. The sun is setting, setting la
slabs of red, of purple, of blue. oC
green, of salmon pink, and of orangv,
melting into many battlemeitt*d clou.i
castles of color, tinging the shipping
on th® br< f̂

d b^t^of the j;»ver. tip-

P'n^ the Moorish poking town w:tn

*
whlcfa an att tat a description
M b Bacrilege. Sunset upon th*

Douxo g j gu»h a plctlire/arid aj

We stand wl£h h|ri n hi3ofSctf bal.
con wnica iook3 upuTl the rivCr. the
a?ent> nan of business though he be.
says notntns yel oC railway fares,
notei accommodations, aad the like.
His oine eye3 —piercing eyes, which
looj- lnto a man an<i reati m—veil,
jje. too. hai traveled, has seen men
and sunsets, and he hears and uuder-
stands our silence. Beauty like this
\s not a thins to talk about tillaJter-
ward.

you can do that sort of thing with fal-
lacies. The bay of Biscay is a myth. I
have crossed it twice In -winter time

—
this winter time—and surelK that
should be sufficient test- Were Ithe
bay

—
bay, with an "a." for we are not

bound Tunisward, vbut:'for Oporto— l'd
bring a libel action .against my de-
tractors.' ..That cheeriest ;;of Irishmen,
the Cyril'sjCaptain Thomson, had told
us that ;there might be a slight swell,
besides ourselves, upon<<-the bay. but
even that was-misslng. v*'There never

the women's heads ana uoaums
—

which

handkerchiefs under another sky would
have been gaudy, but which here jnelt

Into the "color scheme harmoniously-
—

men >\u25a0 like the brigands we have read
about, though here their only brigand-
age is barter, sale or beggary; black
cloaks, red and blue lined, sombreros
with great racecourse brims; olives in
barrels, and a voice clatter like that of
a melodious parrot house.

We landed \u25a0 with the captain and a
young man from the agent's office in

The Bay of Biscay
Loud roared the dreadful thunder

The rain a deluge showers.
The clouds were rent asunder

By lightning's vivid powers;
The night both drear and dark.

Our poor, devoted bark.
Till next day. there she lay.

In the bay of Biscay, O"

Now dashed npon the billow.
Our opening timbers creak;

Each fears a watery pillow
—

None stops the dreadful leak;

To cllns to- slippery shroud*
Each breathless" seaman crowds

As she lay, till the day.
In the bay of Biscay. O!

At lengtii the wished for morrow
Broke through tt?.«j haxy sky;

Absorbed in silent sorrow,
Each heaved a bitter sigh;

Tbe dismal wreck to >lew
Struck horror to the crew.

As she lay. on that day.
Inthe bay of Biscay. O!

Her yielding timbers sever.
Her pitchy seams are rent.

When heaven, all bounteous ever
Its boundless mercy sent;

A sail In sight appears;
We hail her with three cheers

Now we .sail, with the gale,
From the bay of Biscay. O'—

Andrew Cherry

A Cozy Corner CKat WitK the ijirls
Plain Talk to a Girl

Your everyday toilet Is a part of

your character. A;glrl who looks like
a Vfury"or a sloven in tl^e morning is
not

- to -be trusted, however finely she
may look In the evening] No matter
how, humble your room may be, there
are eight things it should contain, .viz:

mirror, .'vrashstand, -soap, towel,
comb,. hair, nail and" "tooth .brushes.
These-, are Just as essential /-as your
breakfast, before you should
make good and free use of them. Pa-
rents who fail to provide th«:lr children
with such appliances not only; make a
great mistake, but commit va sin of
omission^ says Woman's Life.

Look,tidy in the. morning, and after
the dinner

• work Is over •improve |your
toilet.; Makeitarule of your dally life
to ."dress up" In;the afternoon. :Your
dress may or may not 'be anything bet-
ter than calico,", but '.with; a"ribbon or
flower, or ;some ;bitvof ornanient. -you
can have:a feeling jof|self-respect and
:eatisfaction that richly repays for the
trouble. "L

-
i'

\u25a0..•>; » ..':.\u25a0.

Princess Education
The princess rof Wales ;has \a great

idea ;that jgirls should :have .'every ;ad-
vantage of.modern education, and, so it
;Is rumored/ she is seriously considering-
the advisabality -"of sending her little
:daughter ;,to -school. * "

\V ;.
\u25a0.-\u25a0-\u25a0 Princess

*
Mary.,who:Is a

"
clever little

needlewoman*and'ls .already .vijry well
advanced:; in'her studies for"a child of~
her

'
:age,>, would 1;undoubtedly „ find,>.'*les-

sons'^'far' more; Interesting If4 8he\ had
classmates of her awn- age ;to

'
compete

'with; It.is therefore by no means t.un-
likely.that?she willvbe: sent to school,
says Home Notes/ -sg^g^^^^MMlMpi!ia

? .:*'Of:course,]'
tlnAthat' rcasßr

casB -she would
have her private suite or rooms and her
own,: governess t in;attendance. "but her

"lessonsXwbuldvbe taken, with the other.
'pupll3 -andIshe' would-be"treated as .one
of :theni.r Just 'as Prince; Edward, Eng-

:land's
"futureIking,?Is \u25a0? atxpresant .only

one'of-.thelmanycadets at Oaborne.

Fashions in• Names
There, .is 2a --fashion in' Christian

names ;as ;inJmost "other; things. ;In a
wholeiscboolf ul'% of*,children ? nowadays
11>would ibe"*\u25a0 rare >to;, find|a' Fanny.Va
Rosa,-, or an'Eliia. Yet:allr these names
were:in''\u25a0the first,rank of,fashion a-few
decades ago; as :the. signature^. of many
elderly:women*attest;?; "\u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0v .> • <-...;

The Value of Words
"..':Only^aXfewv sweet. -;lovingJ.word3-f—
that is ;all;<but, 'coming! from the!heart
and !going

*
toHthe /heart;;- they £ would

brighten;many; a life and/comfort many
a"isoulrS as £the "speaker J of \u25a0: thTem
thinks. V Let :us not

'
be sso *

chary \u25a0; of
theml—Mary.H.:Perkins; \u25a0:. \

The Girl Who Smiles
Ihe wind was east and the chimney

smoked, \u25a0 ._
And the old brown house seemed

dreary. .
For nobody smiled, and nobody joked.
The* young folks* grumbled, the old

folks croaked: >
.They had come home chilled and

•weary.

Then opened the door, and a girl
came in;

Oh, she was homely
—

very!

Her nose' was pug, and -her cheek'
was thin, *

There \wasn't a dimple from brow to
•chin.

But her smile was bzjght and cheery.

She spoke not a word of the cold and
damp, : ,

Nor yet of the gloom about "her.
But she mended tbe fire and lighted

the ;lamp,,- "-;
"And;she put on the -place a different
. • , stamp ."

From that Ithad without her.

They forgot that the house, was a dull
old place,

tAnd smoky fibra'base to rafter.
And' gloom departed from every face
As they- felt the charm of her mirth-

V. fur grace.
.And the cheer of her happy laughter.

Oh, give me the girl who -willv smile
\u25a0:. , . and sing .* ', .' \u25a0">. ','-

And.make* all glad together!

To.be plain or fair ls"a lesser thing.

:But a'lllnd, unselfish heart can bring

Good cheer In the darkest weather.

Appreciation Should Be a
Stimulant

"(\u25a0Appreciation should be a stimulant.
npt a sedative. :Do not let yourself

be spoiled.^; by.-. words ,of praise. If
some

*
one ?tells iyou that ;you :have

talent., do not 'conclude that It.willnot
be necessary/, for -you to work any
longrer. ,;C*ae.does not think much _of
goods whLeh:fade when <exposed to the
sunshine.

-
There Is a fatal Jack In the

character- which jls"spoiled, Instead of
Inspired.* by

'appreciation. .

To thread a Needle With- -"Although it:Is
-
almost Impossible to

draw wool through ,the ey« of an ordi-
nary needle, however; larga the latter
rnay^ be;\tbe -needle ;can :sometimes be
threa.ded.wlth finei wool.ilf _cotton ts
used a* "decoy.".

*
Both ends', of a

piece") of cotton^ should "be -"passed
hrougrii sthe*5the* eye -until, only._ a ?short
loop remains,! the end of the wool being
then iV1111 ythroughithe :Joop and the
whole gently pulled through the'eye of
the

*
needle/ .%,"- '"

T .

The Greatest Danger-
/**Halloau halloa: shouted the fireman

on the engine house end of the tel-
ephone, in answer to a- lons ring.

"Halloa!? came back In feminine
tone*. "Is this th» fire station?"

"Yes: what is itr*
"AVeILIwant to inform you that my

yard runs right ep to the walk that
runs along the side of the Cum-
mingses* walk next door

"
"Iguess you've got the wrong num-

ber, ma'am."
"You said. that this was the flre sta-

tion, didn't you?"*
"Yes: but—;

—"

"Well.Iwant to say that I'm trying
very hard to raise a respectable yard
of grass and have lately planted grass

seed as far as the Cummmgses" walk.
Then, beside the grass seed. Ihad it
all tidied up and mads ready for plant-
tnsr bulb3,and

"

**Isay. ma'am, yovt ar« mistaken la
the telephone number. This

—-"*

"Isn^ this the tire station?"
*t 13» Out "

-"Very welL Xow Iwant to say
farther that, however careless our
neighbors, the Cummtngsea, are with
their garden, we are very, very much
the other way. In fact, a pretty lawn,
adorned with a variety of flowers, is
what Iand my husbaud are looking for
next season, and we want our yard
to appear as well clear up to the
Cummingses* sidewalk* as it la possible
to have It. Why. Iwouldn't any more
allow a person to step on my grass
seed or *-"*'

"For heaven's sake, ma'am, what ha3
this to do with the flre station?**

"Oh. well.Iwant to Inform you that
our house is Xo. 200, School street, and
that the Cummin 53*s* house next door
is ailre. Novr don't let your firemen
trample -**-

But the fireman had dropped the re-
ceiver.

A Harmless Trick
Place a reel of cottoa in th« lnslda

pocke: of ybar coat, and, havtns
threaded a needle with the beginning

,o' the cotton, pass the needle through
the front of the coat, unthread tae
needle and leave about two inches of
the cotton hanging, as'lf.tt were only
a stray piece. „ -TJie. first person you
meet will be sure to pick it off for
you. and his astonishment when ha
finds there is no end to it will gtvj
plenty of Innocent fun. This trick Is
best performed, of course, when wear-
ins a dark coat, v—'

\u2666-;'A'gentleman took his little boy to> &"
,farmyard to see the wonders of th«
"place. After 'being there a little tim*
.i the ;child came :running to his father,

pursued
'
by
'
a :turkey cock.

"What, my boy.** said the father.
;**yon'are not:afraid of a turkey? Why,
you ate part of'one ; yesterday."

"Yes, papa," he said. **but thi* one
isn't C9oke&-

3


