[CATBIRD. BROWN THRASHER AND WREN J]

Brown Thrasher—Above
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According t i new bulletin issued
by the departn t of agri ture, en
titled “Son mmon Birds Useful to
the Farmer v re letin .
€30), the wren, brown
eatbhird are three very v
bors to the grower of cn !

The diminutive house wren fre
guents harns and gardens, and partica
larly old orchards in which the trees
@re partially decayed He makes his
Best in a b w where perhaps a
woodpecker had a don @ the year
before, but he is a pugnacious char
aeter, and if he happens to fancy .

House Wren—Above Reddish Brown:
Below, Soiled White Wings and Ta
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Catbird—Slate Color, Pale B
of the United States 34 species and
subspecies of wrens occupying mor
or less completely the whole cot )
from the Atlantic to the |
the exception of the marsh wrens, they
all appear to prefer some cozy nook

Pacific

for a nesting site, and, as it happens, |

the farm bufldings afford just the place
desaired. This has led several of the
wrens to seek out the habitatione of

man, and he {s benefited by their de
struction of noxious insects. No ape.
cles of wren has been accused of harm,
and thelr presence should be encour
aged about every farth, ranch, village
or suburban residence

The brown thrasher breeds through-
out the United States east of the
great plaine, and winters in the South
Atlantic and Gulf states. It occaslion-
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ally visits tl garden or orchard but
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vorite time for singing is Iin early
morning, when perched on the t
of a tall bush or low tree it gives
s t 1 of vocal powers which
» ¢eredit to a mocking bird
n the 8 th., where the stter
ab i t the thrasher |is

own as the sandy mocker
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elow; Under Rump Chestnut.
ele IF'here Is in consequence a lare:
increase In the numbers of the bird

but no corresponding gain In the 8Dy

ply of native fruits upon which they
were accustomed to feed. Under
these circumstances what s more

natural than for the birds to turn to
cultivated fruits for their food? The
| remedy Ia
can be protected by the simple exped|
ent of planting the wild specles which
are preferred by the birds
periments with catbirds In eaptivity
that the Russian mulberry s
preferred to any cultivated fruit

obvious
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Feed for Balancing Ration,
Every locality in the country can

produce a kind of feed capable of

balancing up the corn ration.

Cultivated fruits |
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CHAPTER Vi—Continued.

Pite? ne, whose eves had followed
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The rudd ¢ f the ‘ i
turned pale i ! i touched
his forehead |
e |
| iilen, or ( aine he mur |
mured, with a little catch In his volge. |
|He stood at attentd then wheeled
and without being dismilssed, stalked
yut of the roon
| Pltchouns did not follow. He re-

| & 1 1
malned immovable like a little dog cut

|from bronze he understood—who
shall say —how i h of the conversa
tion? Sabron threw away his ciga-

| rette, then read his letter by the man
| tleplece, leaning his arm upon it. He
read slowly. He had broken the seal
slowly. It was the first letter he had
ever seen In this handwriting. It was

written in French and ran thus: .

Moneleur—-My aunt wishea me (o ask
you if you will coma to us for a little
muricale tomorrow afternoon Wa hope
you will be free, and | hope, she added,

that you will bring Pitchouns. Not that
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The letter ended in the usual formal
French fashi Sal turning the
etter and rereading It f 1d that it
npleted the work that had been go
E on In his nely heart He stood
K L
itchoune laid | self down on the
rug. his bright tle head 1 soen his
paws his aff te ¢ " his AR
te T'he ¢ ght shone on them both
the musing K Mcer and the a
st humar arted lHttle beast .
r et [ nd the A} hWe cams In
the ainp sh ¥, and as he aet
dow the tal and its light
shone him, Sabron, glancing at the
rd nAa saw that his eves wers
1. and liked him 1@ e the leas for It
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He Stood Long Musing.
told very Intelligently. Much of It wa
' i f it ' it
1 i
i1 %
i1 ok
il i t ght vrt
brenal It w horril 1 Away i
not tell 1 t ! to feel
o much and not be ab to speak It
And he felt that he might be equal
to some wild deed, such as crossing
the room violently, puttipg his hand

| over her slender one and saying

“I am a soldier; 1 have nothing but a

soldler's life I am golng to Africa
tomorrow. Come with me; | want you
| come!"™

All of which, slightly Impossible and
quite out of the question, nevertheless
charmed and soothed him. The words
of her English song, almost barbarie
to him because Incomprehensible, fell
on his ears. Its melody was already
part of him

“"Monsleur de Sabron,” sald Madame
d'Esclignae, “you are golng away to
morrow ™"

“Yes, Madame.”

“I expect you will be engaged In
some awful native skirmishes Per
haps you will even be able to send

back a tiger skin."

“There are no llgorl. in that part of
Afriea, Madame.”

The young soldier's dark eyes rest-

od almost hostilely on the gorgecus
marguise In her red gown, He felt
that she was glad to have him go. He
wanted to say: “I shall coms back,
however, | shall come back and whes
I return” but he knew that

such a boast, or even such & hope was
frultless

His colonel had told him only
day before that Miss Redmond
e of the richeat American heailresses,
and there was & question of a duke or

the
WAN

a prince and heaven only knew what|

in the way of titles  As the warquise
moved away her progross was solne
thing like the rolling of an elegant
velvet chalr aud while hisn fealings
| wore otill disturbed Miss Hedmond
| crossed the room to him. Nefore Sab
ron quite knew how they had been
able to escape the others or leave Lthe
oom, he was standing with her in the
winter garden where the sunlight
came in gh trellisea and the
perfume of the warmed plants was

heavy and sweet Hefore them flowed
the Rhone, golden in the winter's light

I'he blua river swept (ta waves around

Id Tarascon and the battlements of
King Hene's towers

You are golng to Alglers tomaorrow,
Monsleur de Sabron® Minss RHedmond
smiled, and how was Sabron to real
ge that she i1ld not very well have
vept there and then, hind she wished
to do so?

Yen," he sald “1 adore my regl
ment I love my work I have al
wars wanted to see colonial service ™

Have you? It is delightful to fAnd
ne's ambitions and desires satiafed
sild Mins Redmond “l1 have always
onged to see the desert It must be
beautiful. Of course you are golng to

| take Pitchoune?

A} exclalmed Sabron, that Is

st what | am not golng to do.™

What gshe cried You are never
gkoing to leave that darling dog be

nd v

i int fortunately My superior
Meers do not allow me to take horses

logs aven my servant
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d up between them and with an
Inmistakable itlaly on presented to
er niece the gentleman she had ne
cured

Your Own Home,

Willlam L. Price In “The douse of
the Democrat,” gave us a description

of hia ideal dwelling In words so ge

| nlal and simple, and full of such ple-

turesque feel that they seem a At-

an article on the plan

ng
ting preface to

ning of a home ‘The rooms,” he
sanld, “shall be ample and low: wide
dowed, deep-seated, spacioun, ecool

: rea f shad 2 In summer,
armed by the ruddy g v of fre

en | t 1 to wistful sum

1 ( | ngninst the win

irv t in L | / W me, a shrine.”
0O [ not but wish that every
mebhullder and architect would
learn these words by heart, and hold |
em as . constant reminder—for in
that one p hetle sentence seems to
be condensed the very wspirit of

home,

The atmosphere of com’ort and rest
fulness cannot be attained, however,
without much wise and thoughtful
planning. Its roots are In the prao
tleal, the seemingly commonplace—
which, rightly treated, results in last-
ing homelike charm.—The Craftaman

Chinece Currency.

Currency In China has had all sorta
of surprises for the layman, but the
present situation Is simply extraor
dinary. There I8 now found to be an
actual plethara of dollars and small
colna, and since last August the Chi-
neae have been melting them and con-
verting them Into sycee. The reason
why dollars are being melted s that
large issues of the provinelal mints
have found no use In the market, and
as all Chinese acoounts are in taels
the present price of the dollar Is not
very conducive to Its existence and
circulation.

'POPULARITY OF
BASE BALL

Nase Lall has grown (o glgantie prog

tHonse within the ol devade and the i
antin work of the teams has been ithe
lelight of millions of speclators Fhere
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Balzac’'s Hatred of Tobacoo,
Perhaps no celobrated author was
more hostlle toward tobemcco than
Nalrac It Is true that Lamartine

spoaka of the novwglist's teeth an black

ened by elgar amohe, but lamartine
was nol Intimate with Balzae Gau
tler on the other hand knew him well
and wrote eloquentty about his hatred
of tobacco Halsac's rullng passion
was coffes, which lojured him and
perhaps killed b in some of his
novels he anathematizes tobaoco
When ho allows of his eharacters
to smoke there is velled contempt. “As
for De Marsay he was busied o
stnoking his clears
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A Weak, Nervous Sufferer
| Restored to Health by Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound.

| Kasota, Minn. — ‘I am glad to say
that Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
I — Compound has done

more for me than

anything else, and [
had the best physi-

Iy

| : A | cian here, 1 was so
| { —~ | weak and nervous
| { e | ! that I could not do
" - {lmy work and suf-
. : . M
'.A\-..,/_’-{ | ] fered with pains low
| ARTRSGd down in my right
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POV VAL side for a year or
I AL \ I'\"L'\L"J more, [ took l.)’-iil’l

ot bbbl E. Pinkham's Vege-
tahle (‘ﬂ'l"npn!lnl’, and now I feel like
different person. 1 believe there ia
nothing like Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound for weak women and
young girls, and I would be glad if I
could influence anyone to try the medi-
cine, for | know it will do all and much
more than it is claimed to do.”” — Mra,
Crara Franks, R. F. D. No. 1, Maple-
crest Farm, Kasota, Minn.

Women who suffer from those dise
treasing ills peculiar to their sex should
be convineed of the ability of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to re-
store their health by the many genuine
and truthful testimonials we are cone
stantly publishing in the newspapers.

If you have the slightest doubg
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetas=
ble Compound will help you,write
to Lydia E.PinkhamMedicineCo,
(confidential) Lynn, Mass,, fo- ad-
vice, Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by n woman,
and held in strict confidence,
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