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“Are you sure’ inguiredl Eph

“SBure? 1 should say' I am sure™
swereld Josh, very pompously,

“Look over there at that gueer-looking
BRI Snooks sald, polnting toward ft.

“Fellows, It looks lka n glant, B
s got legs and arms and a
whispered Eph, tremulously,

“You etay bere and ksep qulet” nd-
monished Josh, “and I'll sneak over there
and find our™

Erh and fnoc mited, In Suspenss,
while Josh alipped quiectly mway, If it

o really and truly glani, they had
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Several minutes hod elupsed, when Josh
roeturned,

ust come and look!™ he whispered,
dly; “it's a sure enough glont"
when the boys reached the hnge
crenture, ask it lay asleep on: lis side,
ihey saw that Josh was right.
The xiant was soven Umes os large os

BEn-

he had made out ¥ words of crow lan-
gusge. It must wmot be supposed. how-
ever, thal crow language is poor becausa
it words number but fve.and-twenty.
“The crows have only (o combine them
by twos, by threes. by fours, or by fives,
and they will get & number of combina-
tions surpassing the number of words
contalned in the richest language In the
univer=e, savs & writer In tha Revue des
Revues,

M. Nemours does not think, however,
that the erows do actunlly make so many,
or even any. cembinations of the words
in thelr diotionary. Thelr 26 words are
qitite enourh to express “here,”” “there,”
“hot,” “ecold." “take care,” “armed man,”
“a nest” snd scores of more expressions
witlch crows might patumlly be sup-
posel to need. “After which crowa have
not much left to say.™

M. Nemours' dictionary wis not n crow-
French or a French-crow dictionary;
rather, he translated his crow wonds Into
verse. M. Nemours made many other
discoveries while with the hinds. The
soldlineh, lnnet and garden warbler. he
found, =ang of nothing but thelr loves;
thit the chaffinch sang also of Its amour
propre—eonceited hird: while the male
Inrk pours out its soul In a hymn on the

PAPA'S LITTLE DEAR.
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be the last of us” whisperad Josh,

*Whnt 4o you supposa he 8T was
tho question they asked one another. At
Inst Josh, who was good at guessing,
aalil:

“"He's the man that mnkes all the vol-
canoes and curthquakes.
mud zod stamps around,

It quakes. You know
f fires all through the
carth’'s crust that break forth in volcanic
eruptions. I think this fellow Causes
them. It'a my opinlon that he just stirs
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|t-».w1!es of nature. and the wvigor with
| which It soars ajoft, rising higher and
higher bofore the eves of Its admiring
| mite. The nightingale was communicat-

Jve; It told the French naturalist thres
of Iis songs.

German natumlists have pursued thelir

reseainches Into comparative bird phil-
ology even farther. One of thelr cele-
brated® ornithologists tells us that the
language of the sparrow mny be used as |
| a standard of comparison for that of sov-
| eral species.

“‘Dieb’ is the ory whioch they untter:
when on the wing, ‘schilp’ when perching,
and these are thelr two crles for attruct-
g attentlon. When they sre eating or
at rest they may be continualiy heand re-|

i ‘died,” "blip’ or ‘bloum.' Thelir

s of tendernmess ar= ‘durr” oand ‘dle’;
| terr’ (pronounced with force and the
mlling of the *r') means the approach of
danger. It is a signal of warning. Should
the porfl increnss or an enemy have sud.
denly appedred, they utter another ery,
which may be distingulshed, ‘tellorell-
| telltelitell’ 31 the eparrow s safe, the:
bl of prey or the eéat having disap-
petired, he repeats gently severanl times

L ‘durr.’ When the mnle birds are

sputing for the affections of o femble,
‘tell, tell, slip, den, tell, dieb, schilk,” ate.,
comes from every throat, producing the
deafening nojss heard especially in
Spring.™

Ar. Harington, vice.presidant of the |
Roval Soclety of Londen, also an acute
bird ohserver, is quoted as saying that
bardly two birds of the same kind have
a =ong exactly similar. Locallty alss In-
finentes thelr songs, the same bird sing-

| disposed toward

| dle.

&

The mindrops fell—each drop a living soul;
Jogtully they left thelr cloud homa,
Rushing downward, through the unknown.

And some fell on the parched ground

And gave thelr pew life to the grass;

And some Ioto eiately, gmnd-sculed rivaers,
and were ane with them;

And seme Into laughicg steeamn leapt, and
danced thair lives theo';

Anml some into the deep, wild oconn:

And some Into ' stagnun: pools—ihe quick-
sotled ralndrote. \

And when they were tired the wind stooped
dawn and earrfed the raindrops home.

—3larguret Crowell jn Lippincott’s.

LABORED AT THE FORGE

Story of a Boy Dulke Who, Deprived
of His Posseaxions, Followed
Blacksmith's Craft.

Thoge who journey on the Rhine can
se¢ it a point on the west side of that
boeautiful fiver the rulns of a castle situ-
ated on ths crest of a steep mountalp.
Mope than four centurles ago there lived
In this castle A& powerful Duke, who held
sway over a large territory oo both sldes
of the river. The ¢astle was known far
and wide for {ts beauty, and Its Jord was
proud of the extravagant hospitality he
oxerciged toward those who were his
equals In wealth and rank. There were
luxury and splendor,.and all the beauti-
ful things that the heart might crave,
money. could buy or art and laber pro-
duce.

Much of this splendor was derived from
the duty levied on passing vessels, laden
with merchandise and the preducts of the
zoll. This sort of laxation was not con-
sidered wrong at that time, and the Duke
collected and spent the proceeds with a
good consclence, .

At the foot of the mountaln were the
dwellings of bumble foll: They were the
serfs of the Duke,'und in their huts was
seldom Joy and often misery. There were
ragged boys and pale, hunger-worn girls
They had neélther school nor books, and
none could write, Sometimes the Duke,
in & charitable mood, would send them
delcacies and loaves of wheaten bread,
and they were grateful beyond bounds.
“How good Is the Duke!" they cried,
and they cheersd iystlly as he went by.
Thelr own brend was made of rye flour,
with bran and husks.

The Dulie's Son.

The Duke hed a son who was then 11
yoars old. He was the pet of his father
and the ldol of the servants and peasants.
His will was never crossed in any of hls
boyish undertakings, his father even al-
lowing him to go to the village and
mingie with the children of the seris,
Here he found hle greatest dalight, It
was pleasant to enjoy the good things of
life, ‘but it was a far groater plemsurs
to share thom with those who were in
need. A thrill of joy would como to hia
heart when he could glve of hla bounty to
the children of the village. Then hio would
romp and play with them, as if he were
one of their number,

Often he would go to the blacksmith's
shop and watch, with keen Interest, the
manufacturing of horseshoe-nalls, He
phserved and studled every Instrument
and detall of work, and, many times, he
pulled the bellows which blew into the
firda with a wheezing sound and made
the sparks fly against the black chimney.
A few years later, when he was nearly
grown, he asked 'the blacksmith to let
him try to make a nall, and the man
granted his wish, saying: *“To know =
trade wil never harm you, and no ona
knows that it will not be of usa to ¥ou
some day."

The boy persisted In his task untll he
wieg able to turn out a well-formed haof-
nail with tolerable speed, and the black-
smith thought that tha pleasurs of see-
ing the young lord working at the anvll
amply repald him for his loss of time.

Not long after thizs thers came war.
The Duke wos taken prisoner, and soon
died, -and hils son was driven away from
the castie. Kindhsarted and charitably
thoze whom the war
had made yet more destitute than him-
self, his small stock of money and valu-
ables was sopn exhausted, Now, for the
first time In his iife, came hardships and
misery. Being too young yet to enter
into the service of one of the warring
Kings, he tried to find any kind of em-
ployment to sustain life.

Hungry and in Need.

But the war had paralyzed most of
the industries and no workers were nesd-
ed. The Duke's son walked, day after
day and week after week, on the high-
ways, asking for work. and, when
hungry. for food. SBometimes he came s0
near his home that he could ses the
tower of the castle, but hs dared not go
nesrer, At length he grew weak from
hardships and, being without hope for a
better future, he wished that h& might
He longed to lle benenth the sod of
the villnge graveyard, under the shadow
of the castle, and sometimes, in his fever-
Ish dreams, chused by hunger and weak-
nese, he saw the ehildren of the village
spread flowers over his grave.

in this condltlon he sat one day, near &

she enlarged and endowed with all
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omitting only the mentlon of his ranie,
and ended with an appeal to the master's
Rumanity. I will serve you as falthfuily
as ever man dld serve,” he sald.

The master took pity on him and bade
him stay. It took several days before he
was able to work, but after starting he
soon regained his previous proficienoy.
His good work established him in the
favor of the master, and hls kindliness
won the sympathles of hiz fellow-work-
men. Nobody in the town having the
nlightest knowledge of his rank, he could
asgocinte with the lowlest on equal
terms.  Although sometimes, in His soll-
tary hours, there stole upon him sad
memories of his past life and thoughts
of his lost patrimony, vet, on the whole,
his life was not unhappy. He had as
many fricuds as he had acqualntances,
and they all knew better than he him-
£elf how kindhanrted he was,

After the war enme peacs, and one
day, when hammering on n horseshoe,
the young Lord was surprised with the
glad news that all his possessions had
heen returned to him. Now he told his
master of bis ronk and fortune, and there
was joy. among his friends when they
heard ft. But yst greater joy was amonsg
the people of his vililage, on hia rveturn.
His first visit was to the old blacksmith
in his shop, d4nd one may Imagine the
glndness of the fafthful old retainer. The
young Duke retired the old blacksmith
on a pension and came to visit him very
aften,

Publie Benefactor.

And many Improvements were mnade
In the village. The Duke bullt a school-
house, and every child was educated.
YWhen he heard of want or sickness In o

(S

slgnificant looking snall's mouth, ror-:!ut
animal could outdevour anything that
lives. The small Itself iz such an entirely
unpleasant, not to say loathsome, crea-
turs to handle that few amateur natur-
alists care to bother with 1t, but by neg-
lecting the snall they miss studying one
of ‘the most Interesting .objocts that come
under thelr observation,

“Any one who has nhticed o znall fesd-
ing an a leaf must have wonderad how
such a s=oft. flabby, slimy animal can
make such a sharp and eclean-eut incls-
fon In the leaf, lenving an edge as smooth
and stralght as If 1t had betn out with a
Enife. That Is due to the pecullar and
formidable mouth he his. The small eats

| 'with his tongue and the roof of his mouth.

Tha tongua Is o ribbon which the snaill
keeps In a cofl In his mouth. This tongue
is In Teality a band-saw, with the teeth
on the surface Inatend of on the
The testh are so small that as many
ax 30,00 of them have been found om
one snall’'s tongue. They are exceeding-
Iy ‘sharp nnd only a few of them are
used nt a time—not exactly only 1 few
of them, but & few of them compara-
tively, for the snall will probmbly have
4000 or 5000 of them In use at once. He
does thls by means of his colled tongue
He con uncoll as mnch of this ax be
chooges, and the uncolled part he brings
into smervice. The roof of his m Y
as hard as bone. He grasps the leal be-
tween his tongue and that hard sob-
stance, and, rasping away Wwith his
tongue, aawa through the toughest leal
with ¢ase, always leaving the edge smooth
and straight.

"By use the teeth wear off or becoms
dulled. When the snnil finds that this
tool s becoming blunted he uncolls an-

BEREFT OF HIS LOVE.
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Mr. Willlam Worm—Why so glonmy, Lew!s?
Mr. Lew!s Locust—My sweetbeart has left town for o 17-year visit.

house, he vislted the fumily and sup-
piled it with the things that were need-
ed. He saw the wrong of levylng tuxes
on the passing ships, and he lst them
g0 by unmolested. Having no chlidren of
his own, he was llke a father to all the
childran In his dominion. He dled at a
vary old nge, and when his will was
opened It was found that he had left all
the land around the castle to the peopls
of the vilinge, whose descendants are
still in possession of it at the present
day. ANDREW FRANZEN.

“OUR MARGARET.”

Friend of Little Children Loved by
People of New Orlenns.

In the Clty of New Orleans there are
many monuments erected to the famous
statesmen and soldlers of the South. But
thera s one which has a more pathstle
and deeper significance than any of ‘these.
It stands on Prytania street, In the midst
of beds of flowers and surrounded by
stately dwellings and groves of orange
and palmetto. It is the figure of a stout
woman who s seated, holdilng a child,
an which she looks down, her homely
face |llumined with a noble benlgnity and
tender love.

“That i1s. our Margaret,” the stranger
Is told when he asks what it means, All
Naw Orleans knows “Our Margaret.'

She was a poor woman, who earnsd her
Hving by making bread, which ghe sold
from a Iittle shop: a thrifty, energetlc
business woman, whaese heart was full of
love for children. Before the counter was
aiways to be found mome ragged urchin
who would be sent away with full hands
and & happy face

As Margaret prospersd, and her bake-
ehop enlarged into o cracker factory, she
had her lovers. llke other women. But
she turned a deaf ear to them all. The
only man she would have married was
dead, and her heart was full of love
for children, for the orphans and the poor
lttle outcasts more wretched than or-
phans.

All her money, all her thoughts and
care, as years passed, went to them. She
founded, out of her scanty savings, a
home for them, which, as she grew richer,
she

ing differently in the mountains and In

once and saw that ¢

YVolean bad stopped and was examining
the papers which rked the way Lo
1¢ machin Evers me he pleked ane
ought It near bis face to
i firc from his nostrils wsot
Bo he gave It &p, and

boys, who were panting and

o}
up and b age

mhinse

breath, in the elone, sulphuric

an hour's bard running they

1 machine. Eph nnd Snooks
were ahead, and they clambered in and
set the machine In motion. without walt.
ing for poor Josh, who was cimost ready
te drop

““Helgh,
he called.
giant elose behind
cverr slen

Sanoks st
to pull Joal in, dut the
him by the leg amd h

Al
be conrius

there! 3ol on 2 minute!
us he staggrred up, with the
him and guining at

ped  the machine and tried
fant had caught
him tightly.

= M WELLS
({To

LANGUAGE OF DIRDS,

Twenty-Five Wards In Crow Talk—
Other Hird Talk.

At the ond of the last century = dis-
economist, M. Du-
pont de Nemours saltied forth into the
Gelds to leam the language of the crow
and the nigh'ngaje. After twp Winters

putints Devar couid tell jusi what it fs | shivering about the bighways and hedges

it |
hurricd |

town., and heard the ring of a black

STORY WITHOUT WORDS, BUT WITH A MORAL.

—Philadeiphia Inguirer,

|
| the plalng Tmcing back the language of
man to {ts most primitive beginnings, Ia
|l: s different In nature or in origin from
the Ianpuage of the crows and nightin-
gaie?

A Xative Doughter's Hnlgma—No. 7.

first I» In busd, but not in tree,

oot I In ocean, bHul BOL I sew,

third is In lce, bot not In snow,

fourth s in knot. but wot in bow,
Sifth Is in bed, but not In cot.

sixth i In sold, but oot In bought,
seventh in Ia streel. Dut nat In alley,
eigth In in type, Dut not in gaiisy,
nlnth Is ia apple, but not In plum,
tenth lu fn mute. but not in dumb,
eleventh ls In even, but not in odd,
twelfth Is in smile. but not In nod,
whole b 8 pation. the best in-the world,
freedom (s found where its flag ln un-
faried.
Seliwoed, Ur, August ?; pELTN

My
My
My
My
My
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My
My
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My
ALy
For

, smithie of

| the sparks @y all nround.

smith's hammer, The s=ound L\-rf.u.z.ghtT
sweet, and yet sad memorier from his |
happy past. He felt himself transported
back io the old times and into the old
the village, The old black-
smith looked at him. in his paternal, yet
respectful way, and laughed, a= he ham- |
mered the white-hented fron and made
Then the man |
Inoked ®ad and cast pltying glances ot
him.

The young man roused himsalf and
wilked Into the town. Following the di-
rectioh of the hammering sound, he came
to a shop, where geveral men were mak-
Ing hoof nalls. Previously he had failed
to find work, but now he tried again.

After the usual questions, the master
looked at him In a serutinising man- |
per, and sald: “Young man. judging Irom
your appearmnee you are hardiy able to

—Miss Lavens Madden. 160 a day’s work: you sesm to be sick.”

‘The young Lord thep told his sad story,

Bo wise, so tender and benignant was
ehe In her care of them that thls poor,
{lliterate woman, who was withont
friends, became “Our Margaret" to the
people of New Orlesns, and o mother to
all tHe poor bables of the great ity

When she died. other charitable women
erected thls monument, =0 that the home-
iy figure should remaln ambng them, a
type of truest mother love.

HUILT TO BDEVOUR.

| Sanil's Mouth Fitted With Band-Saw

and 30,000 Teeth.

“It is fortunate thing for man and ths
rest of the animal kingdom," sald = nnt-
uralist to a writer on the Chicags Trib-
une, “that mo Iarge wild animal has a
mouth constructed with the devouring
apparatus bullt oo the plan of JShe lo-

other section and works that out until
he has come to the end of the eoll, Then
he colls fhe tongue up agaln abd In ready
to start in new, for whila he has hesn
using the latter portlons of the ribbon
the teeth have grown in again In the
idla portlon=—the saw hoa been filéd and
reset, =0 (o spenk—and while he Is using
them the teeth In the back part of the
coll are renewed. So 1 think I am right
In sayingz that If any large beast of
prey was fitted up with such a devouring
apparstus as the spall has 18 would go
hard with the rest of the anlmal king-
dom.”

CUTE SAYINGS OF CHILDREX,

Funny Idean That Bob Up In Hends
of Boys and Girie

Teacher—Now children, who can tell
me what an epidemiec 18?7 Whit! None of
you? Let me prompt your memory.
is something that sprends. And now
1 see one of you Enows. What is {t
Httls friend?

“Jum, sir,""—Ban Francle=co Examliner,

There was & vacant

ih,
my

eeat in the car.

It |

26y

Golng Nutting.

b

To gathsr
Wihille 1

Then wher

BESIDE THE STONE WALL
|

I!.\rr«u.'.l:u:t Fride of a Tanll Sunflower
Humbled by o Minkasp (o &
Timy Litti= Makd,

0

nMOnE ¥

the atons ¥ T An o)

All the Dowers loaked up ven
the roses and [illes Dowed geeir heads be=
fora the great goldon Howor. For the
Summer breose had wwoid then that the
datsles and reupe tha: grow along
the rowd h the wall

on the other side of
looked up to Mm and worshiped him ne
tha heen

The wne
drouns lonse: birds
him, and the
ted over the
gurden o his gold
bhead und stared ¢ & great sun, his
namesnke jery, very peoud
sunflower §
One n
out of th
shriek of
hithor

Ul

child came
r. and with &
wuy from it nurse,
chasing butierfties

beantiful

thither,

spped bhenenth the
it 1 clapped
e grenat golden

fiower.
*Thm dowt
commarnied
“Tum d

: me want yow,'

ut the pread
tead atil)
Ve
wikiled the
reach the
earod In the
command
rench the
wmanks to the
rhden R
out of hep
reach.
Prouder Than Ever.

and car
Rowe
evar, for hual not
him 4
r would n

Little Willle allowed the strange lady 1o |

take It, although he looked very ti
“Thank you, my lHttle gentlemnn,”
ghe, "“"Why daidn't you take
yourself? You look quits wears
“Eo'd you be weary, lndy, If yer futher
frund out you went fishin', [lke mine
did."—Exchange.

A teachsr in clvil government had told
his pupils that onee in 10 years the State
of Massachusetta takes n census. Little
James, who is an alttentlve scholar, upon
belng called up to reclte, said:

“Onee In overy 0 years Massachupctts

comes to its semses.'—New York Tribune. |

“Now. Wiille, dear.,”” asked his mother,
“why dld you not come when I called
you the first time?"’

“Because I did not hear you till
called the third time sald lttle Wi

The heart of the maother was palned
thla evidence of depravity. For how, she
reasonad, could he have distingulshed the
third call without hearing the second?

“1 know It was the thind, mamma,"
tle Willle hastened to explain,
you sounded =0 mnd.”

She clasped him to her bosom. A
who could bolster up a poor story wit
o better one war not doomed to remain
in obscurity.—Indlanapolis Press,
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Slave to Tohacco Hablt.
A craving for nicotine nnd a disregard

of the proprieties in his efforts to satisfy |

it got nn otherwise well-behnved horsa
into trouble at Evanston, Ind.. cently
and Incldenizlly caused quite a comme-
tlon. IMek, the animal in question, be-
came addicted to the use of tobacco in
his early days, probably from assoclation
with stable boys or others of lax morals
He becime o slave to the weed and to
be doprived of his “chew unstrung his
neTves.

This was his conditlion recently, whan
he ‘caught sight of a Juley plug in the
hands of & passer-by. IDAIcK began to aot
queerly, nnd people Luought tha excos-
sive heat hud unbalanced him. The man
who had unwitiingly tempted the benwst
became alurmed and lost no time In got-
ting Into tho nearesat store The horse
wns perslstent. however, and, mutely heg-
ging for n “nip.” followed him on te
the =idewalk ond towand
Just then the horse's owner came up
and by good advies and much coaxing
helped Dick to conquer his appetite and
resume his place at the curbing.

"Twas Very Funny.
Miss Booklore Is funny, 1 do deciare,
For when she went oot to the Zoa,
Although ahe knew all of the snimals thers,
Bbe couidi’t find ane rhe gno,
=San Pranclecy Esamines,
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The Butcher's Doy

Early In the morning the butrher's dog
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