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æüæooolVI •«Pete much good advice. He asked 
the boy if he had met any tramps 
thus far, and he warned him that 
there were fellows who would not he
sitate to knock him senseless and rob 
him of his all if they met him in a 
lonely spot. He told Pete to strike 
as hard as he could with his cudgel 
in case any one laid hands on him, 
and if he was overpowered to give 
the alarm at the nearest farm-house. 
He repeated his words in the morn
ing when the boy was ready to de
part, and before night Pete had cause 
to remember them. Half a dozen 
miles away an exciting adventure a- 
waited him.

CAPTURING GREAT EEL
r
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5? A Great Eel came up out of the 
sea and killed or drove away all the 
people in Songs-of-Victory Town. But, 
after a while, a man who had fled 
with his family returned, and, with 
his wife and ten children, began 
housekeeping in his old home.

There were nine boys and a girl in 
the family, and one day the eldest 
boy said to bis father:

"Why is it that nobody except our
selves lives in this villager"

Then the father told him the story 
of Great Eel, and how, at any time, 
the monster might return and devour 
them.

That night the boy told the story 
to his brothers, and said: "Come, let 
us go and kill that monster, that 
people may come back once more to 
their homes, and Sbngs-of-Victory 
Town be again inhabited. I am big 
and strong, and you,” pointing to 
the second brother, "have medicine," 
meaning by that that the secont^ bro
ther was gifted as a magician and 
could do all sorts of hocus-pocus 
work and sleight of hand.

But for a. long time the 
not And out where Great Eel lived, 
for their father did not know, and 
they met no man who could tell them 
when they went out fishing and huntr 
ing.

t'

%% lugged it to the bam and filled it 
with hay and let the setting hens use 
it. I supposed it was there yet, but 
when a man came along the other 
day and wanted to know about it I 
could not find it.”

“What sort of a man was he?” ask-
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S ; areed Pete.
"He was a keen looking man and a 

slick talker. He said that it was a 
trunk brought over from Holland by 
his great grandmother, and he did 
not want to lose it. He was willing 
to pay ten dollars for it. Indeed, if 
I would have found the trunk and 
had asked him double that I guess he 
would have paid it quick enough. He 
Seemed terribly disappointed."

"And what do you think became of

riv\y "<r
XT', FOR THE KINGSHIP OFm, ' Is

RATLAND.J- f? \
i ,BY SARAH NOBLE IVES.Lv.

I it?"

oS"I haven’t the least idea. I can’t
see how it could have got out of the There was a fight on, tooth and 

1 bam without Jim having sold it or j nail: a great fight for the kingship of
Ratlaiid..

" And you couldn’t tell this man i The parties contending were Long- 
whore he might get trace of jt?” tail and Sharp-tooth. The two fam-

No more than I can you. It seems ilies had long been hostile, and as 
to me you are also asking a great they increased in numbers and over 
many questions.” the time had come to decide which

"Yes’m, but you see I go every'- should rule in the domain of Andrus 
where, and perhaps I may come 
cross the trunk for you.”

"That’s so, boy—that’s so. You 
are pretty bright for a boy of your 
ago. If you ever set eyes on that old 
trunk come and tell me and I’ll give 
you half I make out of it.”

"Then you must carefully describe 
it to me.” replied Pete.

The widow did so. and he had no 
doubt that it was the trunk the mi
ser 1 was looking for. When he got a- 
way from the house he sat down in a 
fence-corner to think things over. Mr.
Mims had hunted for years and not 
found trace of the lost trunk. He had

Pete’s ears were wide open to the 
talk of the two women. He was for
gotten for the moment, 
farmer’s wife asked of
nah:

given it away.”
-id

and the 
Aunt Han-

! i
boys could- the families not interested in this 

quarrel choose the arena and let 
them see that there is fair play.”

The barn floor was hastily decided 
upon a ring was formed. Pale, i but 
with nerves of steel, Father Sharp- 
tooth faced his burly opponent. A 
feint or two and the fight was on, 
for life or death.

b- ' "But what did the man want of 
the old trunk?”

"Nobody knows. He said that it 
was an old family trunk and had 
been sold by mistake, but he proba-- 
bly lied about that.”

"Jim Cummerford must have over
hauled the trunk when ho got it 
home.”

"Of course he did. He’s been dead 
these three years, but the moth-eat
en clothes, and that they had a 
great laugh at him because the trunk 
cost him a dollar. She knew it went 
to the barn, but she can’t say who 
took it away. Perhaps her husband 
sold it to some tin peddler before he 
died.”

"I have heard of wills being hid-

(
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Barn.
The first trouble had grown out of 

a change of residence on the part of 
Long-tail. The iSharp-tooth family 
had located itself in a fine corner- 

the barn stable, and the build-

THEY PULLED THE HEAD OF GREAT EEL INTO THE CANOE.

Eel must be caught with a noose of 
sinews, and I must make the cord for 
the noose. Go shoot wrens and draw 
up their sinews for me.”

So the boys went out and shot 
wrens, and after they had shot them 
the second brother put medicine up
on them and the birds flew away as 
good as ever.

When the sister had completed the 
cord of sinews the boys went again 
to Old Man Heron and asked 
what now they should do.

"Go to Sealion Town,” said Her- 
“and there get the fastest canoe 

—the row and 
ocean crack with its speed.”

The boys went to Sealion Town.
First they tried Fast-Rainbow 
Trout’s canoe Fast-Rainbow Trout 
stood in the middle of the canoe and,

Finally one day they saw Old Man 
Heron sitting alone upon a rock on 
the eh'ore, and said to him: "Ho, old 
Man Heron, you that are so wise, 
tell us where does Great Eel live, 
that we may go and destroy him.”

"And how will you catch Great 
Eel?” asked Old Man Heron.

"I will catch him with my hands," 
said Eldest Brother.

"I will put medicine upon him,” 
said Second Brother.

The third brother declared he would 
shoot him with an arrow, and so on, 
all the nine brothers had some way 
in which he would destroy Great Eel.

But Old Man Heron laughed and 
said: "Go home and listen to what 
the little bird sings.”

The next morning a wren perched 
the corner of the house and

when the brothers paddled all toge
ther, he fired an arrow forward. It, 
fell abreast of the canoe.)

Then they tried Stee-Head’s canoe.: 
He also fired an arrow from the mid
dle of the canoe, forward, as they) 
paddled, and the arrow fell into tha 
water just astern of the

Still they did not think that wag 
fast enough, ' and they borrowed Jel
lyfish’s canoe. When the

near
ing of a new granary beyond the 
very partition where Sharp-tooth 
had his front gate-way made 
spot very desirable. Property went 
up in that section of the bam so 
rapidly that the Sharp-tooths felt 
themselves becoming millionaires 
without turning a claw.

The fame of the Granary region 
spread in time down to the far end 
of the hày loft, where the Long-tails 
were numerous, strong-boned and si-

Jaws clashed and claws clatched, 
fur flew and blood flowed. Little by 
little Father Long-tail forced the ad
versary toward the bam ' door. 
Through the door, out of the door 
they fought. Into the open yard, 
where the cows looked on in amaze
ment. Then two 
spectators arrived-—Jock and Jenny. 
With toweled heads and shining eyes, 
just out of bed, they looked on from 
the barnyard gate. The other 
slunk away as these human children 
appeared, but not Father Long-tail 
and Father Sharp-tooth. Their eyes 
were filled with the blood of battle; 
they saw nothing but their own 
tage and disadvantage.

Jock and Jenny came on and stood 
close by; the combatants saw them 

. On, on, toward the hen-house

the

canoe.

other wondering brothers
paddled all together Jellyfish find an 
arrow as Fast-Rainbow-Trout and 
Steel-Head had done, and the 
fell back in the wake of the canoe.

Then they paddled back to Old M,n 
Heron, and said: "It is a fine day; 
tell us where

him

arrow:ratsm/, on,f/ifi which makes thenewy.
It seemed absurd that the Sharp- 

tooths should get such a start in life 
when they were no better than the 
Long-tailsi Indeed, they were not so 
good—could the Sharp-tooth family 
trace their ancestry back to the rats 
that came over in the Mayflower? 
Clearly, no. Therefore they must be 
put down from the pride of their 
nouveau-richness, and the Long-tails 
must do this thing.

The Sharp-tooth family, meanwhile, 
was ignorant of this growing jealou
sy, and on the night when the wheat 
was first . stored in the completed 
granary it issued invitations to 
gnawing bee, the results of the 
night’s labor to be a hole leading 
from the Sharp-tooth domain thro’ 
the new boards into the granary. 
Thereafter, those who assisted were 
'to be allowed one hour a week in the 
wheat bin.

Every rat in the Andrus barn was 
there—big and little, gray and 
brown. All the smaller and ess im
portant families arrived punctually 
to the minute— the Longtails crane 
late. They stood aloof, tall, stal
wart and gloomy, until the sign for 
gnawing began, then they fell to with 
a will. Father Long-tail was at the 
head, his wife and sons and daugh
ters close behind.

The others were fired by their splen
did example and took their turns at 
the front. The hole advanced rapid
ly, and just as the rooster crowed in 
the neighboring hen-yard,> heralding 
daylight, the teeth of the advance- 
guard bit the air of the granary.

i /I Hi:ëI the Great Eel lives,, 
that we go and destroy him."

But Old Man Heron said: 
brave men, it is a bad day;’’ and 
the boys paddled home to Songs-of- 
Victory Town and told of their 
ventures.

Early the next day they went out’ 
m the canoe Again to Old Man Her- 
on and he shouted to them: "It is a 
good day, brave men! The mist will! 
melt away with the sunshine."

Then he gave them directions how 
to find Great Eel, and said: "When 
it sleeps, then go to it. When it 
sleeps, phosphorescent light shines in 
its eyes. When there is no phosphor
escent light in its eyes, then do 
go to it.”

They started off. After they had 
gone along for a while they came to 
the dwelling of Great Eel, and saw 
the phosphorescent light shine in hiS 
eyes.

Quickly EJdest Brother threw the 
noose over the head of the monster, 
and all the other brothers pulled a- 
wa.y on the cord of sinews. They 
pulled the head of Great Eel into the 
canoe and cut it off.

Then they turned thçir canoe, and 
all together they paddled 
Songs-of-Victory town.

But Great Eel was king of all the 
eels, and the eels came after them to 
avenge the killing of their king.

But they could not catch the magic 
canoe. As the brothers paddled all 
they increased in numbers and over 
flowed so fast that it made cracks in 
the water. Into the cracks Second 
Brother poured blue hellebore, and 
the csacks closed up, for he had 
gic. On the right side and 
left side of the canoe also there open
ed cracks in the sea, the canoe went 
so fast, and -into these cracks 
Second Brother poured blue hellebore,' 
and the cracks closed up again.

The eels could not begin to catch 
them, and so they came in triumph 
to Songs-of-Victory Town, carrying 
the head of Great Eel, and stuck tha 
head on a polo in thd middle of the 
village.

When the people who had fled from 
the village heard that Great Eel was 
dead and his head stuck up qn a pole 
they all came back' again to their 
old homes, and Songs-of-Victory 
Town was inhabited

upon
chirped “Sinews! Sinews!”

“There,” cried the sister. " Great
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wall Father Long-tail pushed 
weakening opponent.

"Once I can get him behind that 
board fence where it is not so blind
ingly light I can see to make an end 
off him," muttered Father Long-tail.

Father Sharp-tooth gave one de
sperate lunge, and then turned de
spairing eyes upward. Above him be 
saw J ock and J ennie, round-eyed and 
excited. Slowly he gave way end 
disappeared under the hen-house wall. 
Father Long-tail followed. "Ha ha," 
panted the victor, "now I 
you.”

Jerk, jerk! What was that at his 
caudle appendage? Father Long-tail 
felt himself lifted .bodily and swung 

the air. He looked tip and saw 
Jock, whose fingers gripped that long 
tail tha-t he had left outside as he 
followed Father Sharp-tooth. He was 
caught as in a trap.

Father Sharp-tooth, looking out 
from under the sheltering hen-house, 
rejoiced. He crept away silently and 
said to the hidden rats that 
waiting under the bam:

"Be glad with me. Father Long- 
tail is slain, and the Granary re
mains the property of the Sharp- 
tooth family." Then he fainted into 
the arms of his friends.
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"THE WIDOW CUMMERFORD, HERSELF, MET HIM AT THE DOOR.” 

” said the farmer’s
Ibeen peddling for only three weeks 

and had heard of it. Right there 
was the barn where the trunk had 
been stored for three or four years, 
and now he must set himself to find 
out who had taken it away. He 
thought first of hastening back to 
Johnsville to give the miser the 
news, but what he had learned would 
not be good news. The trunk must 
be traced.

And there was another matter that 
would trouble the old man. Some one 
else was hunting for that trunk; 
some,one else must know about the 
papers under the false bottom. It 
was no doubt one of the gang of land 
speculators that had robbed Mr- 
Mims. If they ever found the papers 
they would destroy the case against 
them. No; he would not go back to 
Johnsville until he had made further 
inquiries.

The boy tried to reason out how 
the trunk got away from the barn, 
but that was a matter that would 
have puzzled the head of a detective. 
Would a tramp steal it? No. Would 
a tin peddler buy it? It was possible 
but not likely. Would the farmer de
stroy it? No, not as long as it was 
in use. What then had become of it?

After the boy had puzzled over the 
matter for a long time ho rose up 
and moved on and tried to dismiss it 
from his mind. That night was pass
ed with a kind-hearted farmer, who 
refused to make any charge and gave

den in old trunks, 
wife after a while.

"So have I. I’ll bet there was 
something of the kind hidden in this 
one. If there wasn’t wh^ would any
body be hunting it up?-”

That was the end of* the conversa
tion. Before Pete went «Way he ask
ed where the widow Cummerford liv
ed, and was told that it was on his 
road and a mile away. After stop
ping at two houses he reached the 
Cummerford farm. The krfdow was a 
woman who liked to talk, and she 
also wanted to make a number of 
purchases. It was the noon hour, 
and she gave Pete a kindly invitation 
to eat with the family. There 
were three children, but all younger 
than the boy peddler. During the 
meal she asked him many questions, 
but nothing was said of the trunk 
until she had selected and' paid for 
what she wanted and he was ready 
to go. Then Pete told her of the con
versation he had heard and asked her 
for further particulars.

" Why, I shall be glad to tell you 
all about it," replied the woman. 
“Four or five years ago my husband 
was in Milwaukee, and at a sale of 
baggage he bid in an old trunk. He 
did not open it until he got it home, 
and then ho saw that he had been 
ao)d. There was a suit of clothes in 
it, but the moths had eaten them 
full of holes. I wouldn’t have the 
trunk about the house, and so Jim

ma- 
on the

»

'
SS i'. AÉh%$ alsoË2)z7

"I love this country life," explained i "Because I think the angleworms 
Miss Sparrow, from the city, Are really very pretty.”
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of the ocean held forth with the lu
minous Pholodes and the Shark. The 
Electric Eel
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M6ÊÊL % THE WHALE'S BANQUET :fV'îif
iSik and Phosphorescent Al- 

gar added to the brilliancy of the?
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m \ scene.
During the height of the festivities 

Count
daughter to take a stroll through 
Oyster Park. There he presented her 
with a beautiful pearl. Miss Whale 
was overjoyed; but the act caused a 
feeling of jealousy in the Fish fam
ily. They resented the attentions of 
the count, and the way he monopol
ized the belle of the evening.

mm1 I; à BY CORNELIA GAFFNEY. J Oyster invited the host’sst-

mm once mor
The people were so pleased 

Eldest Brother had done that they 
made him chief, and the sister who 
had made the cord of sinews was 
married to the chief of Sealion Town.

?.I»#® what

v "How the billows are rolling to
night,”- said Mrs. Pickerel.'

"The Stormy Petrel is taking his 
revenge for the slight given his fam
ily,” replied Mrs. Pike.

"I wonder if this will interfere 
with the Whale’s carnival?”

"I hope not, for we are all ready, 
and the disappointment would be 
great.”

“But I heard Mr. Whale spouting 
for all he was wprth this morning 
because the Sword-Fishes had been 
invited.”

"What objection should he have to 
the keen-witted Sword-Fishes, when 
he himself invited the Cod-Fish aris
tocracy?” indignantly replied Mrs. 
Pike.

"They claim the distinction of de
scending from the family King-Fish, 

the ancient Indian Saw-Fish,” 
said the demure little Miss Perch, 
who had been quietly listening to the 
squabble.

"The Devil-Fish, more likely,” re
torted Mrs. Shell-Fish.

"Count Oyster remarked the other 
evening,” whispered Mqs. Bass to 
Mrs. Pickerel, "that Mrs. Blue-Fish 
and her family were of the Gold-Fish 
aristocracy.

“Oh, yes," rejoined Mrs. Mackerel, 
"and thev only succeeded in securing 
an invitation to the Whale's recep
tion by reason of their children at
tending school. You no doubt have 
heard of the great School of 
Whales?”

"Of, yes; my 
Whale School."

Mrs. Sturgeon rushed in, exclaim
ing: "The Sea Horses are ready!”

"What a primitive way to go to 
the great ball of the Whales,”
Mrs. Stickleback. "The Walrus fam
ily is going by cable, but I suppose 

should be pleased to get there 
any way.”

When they arrived at the gorgeous 
submarine palace of the Zeophites, 
where the Whales wbre holding their 
wonderful reception, they beheld a 
scene that dazzled the eye.

The brilliant Chetoclors and Bales- 
tinia, the beauties of the tropical 
zone, were receiving with the host.

7;y-m 0 iA
and remained there will a chanceThe Annelides, 

Star-Fishes
Sea-Snails and camc to esc

.. . w,ffer swo/n en«m!e® of Mrs. Sticklebacv returned home sa-
the oyster family, and succeeded m,tiaficd with hr>r means of conveyance, 
drawing his fair companion away. * *

There ensued a battle never to bé 
forgotten. Count Oyster met death 
bravely. The news of the tragedy 
spread rapidly through the banquet 
hall, and instantly the ' festivities 
ceased.

\
and vowed never morfe to leave the 
dwelling place of her ancestors am
ong the seaweed.

To-day the Stickleback family can 
be seen ruling over the sea-grass and 
vegetables of the ocean. If you are 
near the shore at the close of day. 
listen attentively and you can hear a 
whizzing, and see the séa-grasses 
moving.

It is the
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THE FIGHT WAS ON, FOR LIFE OR DEATH.

A cheer went up from the crowd. If you go into the granary of the 
and they fell to with renewed energy. Andrus barn to-day you will find a 
Just as the sun rose the task was hole that has' been stopped up. That 
completed and the hole nicely con- is the hole where, thirty years ago, 
cealed from the searching eyes of Father Sharp-tooth met and van- 
Farraer Andrus. quished) with Jock’s help) his efi-

1 And now stepped forth Father emy.
Long-tail, towering and majestic.

"1 call upon Father Sharp-tooth to 
do battle with me for possession of 
the territory lying around the Gran
ary Hole! He is only a squatter.
You can show no deed by which he 
is entitled thus to keep the rest of 
us in poverty and subjection. Who is 
he that we should gnaw holes for his 
pleasure and profit? One 
week, forsooth! Come out, , Father 
Long-tail, and let this be a battle of 
honor to the strongest.'

hissed Father
tooth, aroused to a fire of indigna
tion. "Do you call it honor to do 
battle for my own? Am I accountable 

of the granary ?

The Sea-Fish and Sword-Fish fam
ily attacked the host and hostess, 
whq were trying to throw oil on the 
troubled waters.THE PIPE-STEM PUZZLE when the' elder 

Sticklebacks arc relating the story of 
Mrs. Stickleback's remarkable pscapo 
from that famous Whale’s banquet.

time■t t King Crab, followed by the Pikes, 
Pickerels and Mackerels, made their 
escape, as did the celebrated Fish 
family.I The only one left to wit
ness the affair was Mrs. Stickleback.

She, with her hostess, stock talk
ing to Miss Perch when the trouble 
started. Miss Perch slipped in with 
the Pikes, but poor little Mrs. 
Stickleback crawled into a crevice

and
t

THE DOG DAYS.
LAST WEEKS PUZZLE.

The name to be supplied in the 
blank spaces in the verse in last 
week’s boy’s name puzzle is ROB.
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ALTN°UGM W£~ CALL HIM____, ■ ,
AND NHLrhJ I THINK AB°OT HIM , 

ALWAKS MAKtC ML C°B.

X .: HB-rlHLL~____A _____ /MiS N£ST
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A AND THAT'C WHY I D°N'T UK£r HIM, 
THOUGH HH CAYS HH LIKB3 ..MB~.i

BR°M THEr TIME- HE- ÆIjBSM°ffNIMÇlS 
TILL-HE- DIS---ES 'AT NIGHT..

■ HE'S R2--INQ INT° MISCHIEE- A
-'WITH Ai.L-.HIS. MAIN'-AND^ MIGHT >, ]

°NE DAY Tr°°K THE HIT DIES 
m HB‘D 3T°ZBN ER°M THEIR REST-

~ I---E, Y°U SEE 
T°' THEIR NEST.

E1Shavp-" Honor ! ’’ Stj'M
.. : children attended the 

replied Mrs. Bass.
Mi,14^tv tfor the location 

Honor!”
Bitterly Father Sharp-tooth ground 

those sharp'teeth of his.
“You may take your choise, said 

Father Long-tail calmly: "Either you 
fight with me, or I and my family, 
which numbers twice your own, will 
fall upon you and annihilate you — 
male, female, the abed and the in
fant—none shall be spared.”

Father Sharp-tooth,

the Lion, I'm'only
A biçyeikwCAt^

Reilly i-nd truly I'm nothin 
But that ?,

Siicl the kimb. now'to'foo'l *md
I' . &

Tou needntjbe trym;
Altho 3am^sil/y ÎKnowjyàz r * 
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• I ,Then arose 
and his eye glittered.

In the clown's hand you will see of the picture and you .will see how "Be it so!” he thundered forth: "I
hat looks to be a difficult puzzle. jeasily 7 . Pan he Pu‘ together. All have not your size and muscle but I

you need is a piece of pi[te stem and have courage and my teeth are 
look at the solution on the left J some soft cardboard. ! sharp, likewise my good sword. Let
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