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ATE OF BABY SPARROW

by Mamma Sparrow (e Leave
Its Coay Nest, N Falls Ssdden
Prey to Passyent Spot.
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| Bparrow bad fully rocovered, there wan |
|nmhm; to longer detsin Shem Mes
| Bparrow replled that she would Uke lo
| waiy untll the iittle boy of the house came
home frore achool, for bhe always threw
a Bandful of crumbs out, the wery firmt
thing, and then she would ks to tell him
goud-bye.
“T maw him down the jlane this morning
om his way to school and I called 10
| Kim, buz I den’t suppoes he knew me
s0 far away from him; svery one tells toe
1 look so ch like young Mm. Wren,'
anid Mrs, Sparrow, with a flit of her
wing».
Mr. Bparrow sald, *Nonsense!”

of o
didn’t

as 4id

haif-grown family, and besides she
arrange Ler femthers as styilshly
young Mrs. Wren,

At this, of courss. Mm Bparrow wis
wery Indignunt, ‘and =0 ahe retortsd that
be was a good deal older Lhan she was,
and that, if she caught him as much
as looking st young Mirs. Wren she
woukd pull the feathers out of his top-
kno:, ‘The children came fying humme Jusy
| then, and as Mr. Bparrow did not belleve

In yunreeiing e them, he again re-
| treated to the farthest limb of the tree

fors

Timely Cantion.
Mrs rrow then proceeded to tell 'Iht
YU pparrows about the 1
|Tru) wore advised to study carclully the
would pass over, as—here
L her wing her
always have a moth.
tham. They 13-
to avoid all bad company,
that of owls and hawka,
row told them of the Intended
e lttle Doy, and asked
n vne, remember thelr man.
, und let foliis wee Lhat they had been
pought up preperiy.
| Just then I heard the side gate slam,
and I maw Teddle coming up the walk,
with his schoolbooks in & strap over his
shoulder I went right dowy and told
himn w the birds had sald, for I was
anxlous that ibhey should not be detalned,
when they had such u kang journey be
fore them.
Toddle throw
Al onos
8o mu
dainty

L avar

they would ¢
er to waich ovar el
[ES

it

out & handfal of crumbs
y 2nd they were all enjoying them
‘h—Mrs. Sparrow, with her re-ulv-\a
woys, was hopping around, J
before each r:.::.w ping her thanks,
and the roat were inienl on getiing the
most crumbm possible, in the must grace-
ful, dignified manner—when, soddeny, the
big cnt, Spot. cams bounding around tie
cumer

I screamed,
and away th
Bparrow. Bpot

nhd &id
Hew—all
had Blm fast (n his or
clulwe, nnd, Tedillls or I cou
reach him, he had crusbed out the po
leede 244 As | plekedl up the tle dead
smuooihed the ruilled feathers, I
b-nrd Mm Sparrow crying in the
top.

[ !-irv Bparrow,

b poor B

beElTore

| The Southward Flight.

| We buried Daby Sparrow at the foot of
| the tres, and as we covered
Erave, wWo siw the rest of
sarting awar to the Bogthia

the breeze

the
the
nd
silirred the bright feathers on
thulr Bireaats, and the lust mays :
X B 1
antmar=g N .
Wy from our slght
sddie and 1 are wondering whoth-
. Bpurrow will blame us for BEabhy
| Sparrow’n death, or will understand
am! coms back to us ne
JENNIE
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MH. BEAR'S MEAN TRICK.

Invelgles Mr. Wolf Into an Argument
With Angry Heen,

I was telllng you last week, writes Mr.
Bear, in the Inguirer sewspapor of Phila.
Iphis, a 1 tapluring s bank
and Hving at the time near o
wher several

de robher

farm

@ thérv Were hives of bosa,

n fond of honey

% 4 boy

Is mover able Lo getl énor

and in

] Eh.
had my ¢
prowling

on thosa hives
Iy |

» bul A«

| help yourself.

that she |
must remember Lhat she was the mother |

| turning coward

| mf

Then :

treg

them smaliad dell lous |
't you think I didn't kuow |

played on the wolf, bt 2s he was always
trylng to get the hest of me, I @Gddn't feal

| bad about 1. One durk night 1 teok him
| down to the farm and showed him the

hives, and paid:
Expiains to ¥Mr. Woll.

*Now, Uhen, all you've got to do s to |
jump sxninst & hive and push It over and
Don't be a plpand cat up |
all the honey away from me." |

“But what are you golng to doT" hal
amited, |

“I'm golng to watch the houss and give |
the alarm If the farmer comes out.”

“But why can't 1 wateh™

‘“Becauee 1 have the best eyes. Every-
one knows that s bear can see further |
than o wolf. It seems to m® Yol @are
If you don't wanl hons¥y
just say and I'll get the fox Lo help
out."

“1"m 20 coward, as I'll soon show you!™
=atd the wolf, and with that he leaped up
dguinst one of the hives nnd tipped it
OVEr,

Then he ran amund and put hils head
1 aflte hmn I heard him saying,

um! ¥Yum! as he found It, but It
At 10'15 before he found nomﬂi\ing|

=D,

DUKE GAVE DOUGHTY AID

Was Only = Cat, Yet He Helped Tom
and Janke Out of & Very Nasty
Diienlty With a Bear,

Tom Hardy bad bullt = canoe. And Lhis
was pe light achieyement In the Bpning
of 1T whon, between fighting Indians
and clearing a part of the wilderness fnto
some sembiance of a plantation, the
Miine settlers, boys and men, had Wit
time for other occupations. Tom ocould
remember how, when a little fellow, the

| war cries of the Indians echoling through

the forest had startled him many a night
and sent him with a frightened, stiffed

sob to his mother’s bed, there to creep |

lnto her peotecting arms and be lulled to
sleep agnin,

But the Hardys had some weeks that
Spring during whioch they were unmolested
by the Indlans, weeks in which Tom, do-

York meanwhile holdlng the bear st buy
In his frengied clutch.

There wos a quick discharge, a flercs
growl, a baffled cry that rent the alr, and
thebeardmpped rolisd on ita side and

dead on the ground.
gave the eance n push, and, with
a beating beart, fumped ashore The
Duke of York sprang to him with many
ruplurous contortions of his Hthe body.

“You dil it, Duke," the boy eried, excit~
edly. “You did 1t! You fought him tooth
an' nal), ke a good 'un. You're the
spunkiest, knowingest cat in America"™

Thoe oat purred eontaticaily, while Tom,
amistad by Jake, who, now that the dan-
ger was over, had swum to shore, draggsd
the bear's body to the blg, clumsy canoce
and lifted g In,

There was po dock shooting that day.
Homeward bound, the boys swiftly pad-
dled up the river with thelr prize. Jake,
who had played coward, leaving Tom to
fight it out alons, could barely awalt their

FROGGIE INTENDS TO FIND OUT, ANYWAY.

=

_-;_.

""Don't bees miing.

"It thay do, this ons

. The besa woke up and piiched Inta
and the way that wolf velled out ard
over on the ground sould
have made you laugh till the tears chime,
He made s0 much notse that the farmer
me ta the door and called out to his
annah, there's a big dog fNght polni
ere!™
Shoo! Geét out ealle. the
the wolf gave a few more Yeips
a i TATN AWAY.
I was: In hiding behind the sunflowers,
.\n-i they walted for awhile and then shut
r and went back to hed. By nnd
& up to the hive and fournd the
or benumbed with the 0’4, 1
e Woney for a full honr,
hold no more 1 went off
to my den and went to sle=p.
Sorry-lpoking Wall.
lute hour next day I woke up and
down the creek for a Arink
£ came the wolf. and 1 tell youu he
qietr sight He was all swelled
. almost biind, and his tal]l was dra
ging on the ground.
‘Hello, now, but
neked
Mk

At n

o

what alls you?

it you, s 1t!™ he growled am he

squinued me “Well, I want to teil

you thai you are the meanest bear alivel™
“But what have 1 done?"

“You got me =tung by a hundred bees,

YOUNG MULTNOMAH ATHLETE.
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nlght 1!
s got i

at

wenl
kel ho
“1 never

have

ate any.” he repiled, "but |
aften heard how mlce It tasted. Have
ought me pome ™
No, but 1 know whers
your fili of 1, 1 said
eame to tell you.™
Thanks, very much” but what atwout
the bees? 've beard that whers there
was honey thete wore bees. Dets bite,
don't they ™
w ating wometimes, but a
shonldn't e afrald of & few bess,
it war only lnst

you oap get
“That's what I

L
Why,
werk that you chascd n

| man two mil

“Yem 1 myssif n pretty brave

wolf,” he sald. “amd 1 don't think 1 shall

mind & few beex | ahall be resdy to go
ith yor at any tima™

I think it was Talbér a moan trkk 1)

Irclen of light,

Irrmah mitel

diin't hardly get a taate of the
Never agaln do you dare Lo speal

and I
naney
o me

“Dus 1 thought you lUke a joke."” T said,

“Jake! Joke!" he howlsd. “Dw I Jook

A foke! Go om with yo you old
I L Tl never be friends “with you
again'”’

And he never has boen, It was & yrar
ngo that he got stung. dut he has not for-
ghven me and won't ive in the same plcos
of woods with me.

THIS IS A POEM.
The following Is a jJuvesils cooiribution to
the Boyy" aaf Gicls” page:
So More Ball for Him,
1 have n brother, big and il
His greatest plessurs was to ““play ball™
He wam't afreM to show his band,
Andg wouid proudly izske his stasd
He deed o Nks w wwing the hat,
™I one day & fellow kmocked him fat
I gurss that Eaock quite mttled him,
From his e ap %o the brim:
YVar pow bhe sars ball s & #in
Amd w the devil 0 sXio

|
awocao |

| Jake

BT

had better get to wori. It's his jast chance!®

—New York Werld.

Ing a man’s share of work in the hewing
of 1timber and tlearing of the settlement,
yel found Ume to put the Nnishing touches
to o canoe which his father had taugh
him to model out of the hollow trunk of
a plne tree

And this morning Tom and Jake John-
rom, & oy (rom o nelghboring settlement,
were going In the cunoe down the river
durk shooting. Hirds were plentifos
enough at that peason, and the boys had
enely learned 10 handle s musket, using
It a8 n menns of procuring gnme as well
®s n protection agninst hostile mavages.

As the boys bDusled themseives abom
the canoe, A large black eat aprang out
from the clearing and, with a purring

sound, rubbed persuasively ngainst Tom. '

“You want to come along and Ash while

we shoot, doen't you,
leaning down
tonately.
"ﬁhm-lrw "
Jake
an
fish :u

old Dubke ™ sald Tom,
to stroke the animal affec-

contemptuously
"Dom't lumber up the canoe with
cat. He wouldn't léave bird or
bring bick with ua™

Tom's sk Story.

“Fou don't knaw much If you dom't
know what a good fisherman Duke s
the older boy Indignantly repiled. “Why,
lkint Winter, when me
all those weeks helipin'
down the river

excinlmed

an
hold the garrison
mather an' the young

ilked 1o die of starvation; every-

wils fross up. Well,
went off—mother named him mfter the
Duke aof York, on account of his being
so distingulshed lookin'—well, Duke wus
gope A long time, an' when he came back
his mouth was PFull of lttle fish that he
brought stralght an'
feet,”

He stopped to give his narrative full
effect, and the cai as If consclous Lthat
it was the hero of the hour, continued to
rub againet him, purring compluceiitly
Jake, lvaning agninst the canoe, regarded
both with lively Interest.

“After that” Tom continued,

shin® every dny. Mother says he

1 off over the frosen river, and
then watched by some little apenin® In the
jee till the fich eame playin' up to the
surfnce of the water or jumped into the
air, an’ then Duke pounced on "em an’
brought 'em home, an' he kept "sm all
from starvin®,
fort to mother besidos, werryin'
to death thinkin® me an' father had been
killed by the Indlans'’

Jakte was properly impressed,
him along,” he sald “an’
The sun'l
river.'”

With a push and scramble they boaurded
the eanoe and Arifted out Inta the broaa
eurrent of the Sheepscote. River and sky
we ali & dull gray in the early dnwn;
only the treex showed vivid eolor, the
denge dark follage of the forest melting
Into m tender green on the voung sap-
lings at the water's edge. Now and then
a clearing showed that some settler was
struggling to take root In the new land,

1 off on the rocky eminence of a4 point
ng lotoe the water an Indian trades
built n Bockhouss ss a stronghold
defence.

Sight n Pear.

The bove drifted swiltly, scarcely need-
Ing to touch the panddles, so strong was
the tide that wis carrying them toward
the sea, The Duke of York sat erect In
the bow Hke a black figurchead guiding
them om.

Buddenly Juke, from the stern, Fave 2
tow exclamation. “Tom,” he crisd exeit.
edly, “there's o bear crawling ‘long

hersein

“RBring
let’s get off,

re

had
nnil

Tom saw the* great, shaggy

reeping along the edge of the

*He can't do us any harm,” he

replied, confidently: “wo're oo far off.””

Hut with one swift siroke of the paddia
Jake, the Impetuous, recklessly turned the
canoe out of the current nnd headed her
toward shore.

“We'll have a nhot here,”™ he cried gleo-
fully., "Bears nre more fun than ducks.”

Tem had no time 1o remonatralte belfore
the canoe was brought sharply up oppo-
site the great creaturs, and Jake, who
held the one musket they had, fired di-
rectly in fta face, The pmail shol only
served to madden the beast, which, with
n growl of rage, made toward the boat
80 close o the shore, and now entangied
in the weeds, was the canoe that escape
was impossible, and as the bear sp-
proached, Tom seizad a club that lay in
the bottom of the boat, whils Jake,
crouching beside him, sgain atmed his
muaiket.

There was & second of Intense sllence.
followed by n wild exclamation from
The gun had missed fire, and the
boy. In & paroxysm of fright, sprang into

| the water.

Leaping to {he bow, Tom, with & wm.
doxterous movement he hed learned from
the Indlans, hurled his olub at the animal
with all his might. With an angry snort
the bear dropped on the bunk, but was
Instantly on Its feet again. It lunged

father was off |

one day Duke |

dropped at mother's |

"Duke

that's sure, an' waa 4 com- |

bo up beflore we got down the |

return_to the settiement, where: for weells
after he boasted of the hear *“we kliled '
Tom, dolng most of the paddling, slowed
with triumph us he gased at
bear.

They had svon a good fight—he and Duke
together—and what a rajoleing there
wouldl be over the oll bruln at home.
Tom revelled In the thought of the foast
of delicioua hear ment in store for them
all and tha filne Winter cnat the skin
would make for his father.

Bo eager to display the great prizs, Tom
paddied swifily on, while, moonting guard
an the head of thelr adversary, sat erect
the Duke of York, dignified, viclorfous.
Was h- not -lmr!n‘ with htl mastier the

the dead |

“His nest, bullt In one of the bushes of
the hedgerow, is, llke the catbird's, made
of leaves, bark and twige, but built
more carefully and lined with grasses
and roots. It is never placed far fiom
the ground, dbut ia hasd to discover, for
the reason that It Is = wall concealed
and the mother bird ieaves 11 so guletly
when disturbed. The aggs In It are white,
covered with brownish marikings, and
not green, like the cathird's.

“If you should find the nest the birmis
are very brave, and will try to frightea
you away by firing at you or making &
port of hissing noise. At other times,
however the brown thrush s timid and
shy, and they stay In pairs by them-
selves. Two hroods of litle birde are
ralsed ench year. One brood s reared
in Mnay. the other In June.

“Brown thrashers have a very pretty
song, which is a trifle brokan in sound,
but they do pot try 1o imitate the notes
of other birds, as the catbird somc-
imes does. and their song s not so
harsh. They hunt for food like the cat-
bird, sométimes on the ground, but more
frequently In the shrubbery, while thelr
reintives, the wood thrush and robin
hunt for thelr food mostly on the ground.

“The brown thrasher s more lke the
eathird than mny other of the thrush
family, while the Wilson's thrush resem-
blea the bhermit thrush, mnd the wood
thrush the robin, yet they all have diatinct
traita and still are near relatives, for
they =l Delong 1w the fumily of
thrunhes,*

HIS CURIOSITY PINISHED.

Inguisttive New York Monkey Gets
Himaelf In a Serape.

A new lock was recently put upon tha
door of ths monkey cage in Central FPark,
New York. The monkeys watohed The
procesdings with grest interest, and the
curioslty of one monksy becaime particu.
larly excited. After the workmen had
fluinhed and gone away, he drew near to
investizgate this strange ornament Lo his
house, He felt the lock all over with
his paws, poked his finger through thes
keyhole, and twisted it about, shaking tha
| door while he did s0. Then he looked
‘long and earnestly through the keyhole,
| drst with one eye and then with the other,

Then he examined the hole with another
| Anger.

During his examination of the lock a Ht-
tle morikey drew near and stood warching
| hiz wections attentively. The inqulsitive
follow happened to turn around and found
himself observed. Ha flew at the littie
monkey with a cry of rage and gave him
a sharp box on the ear. The poor lt-
tle monkey, in great alarm fed to the
farthest corner of the cage and cvouched
down there whimpering. Having so de
fended hls outruged Signity, the NHrat
monkey reaumed his study of the lock.

He climbed up the bars of the cage and

| tonk views of it from above. Then bhe
stooped down and took an observatlon
| from below, Then he peered through the
| keyhole, first with one eye, then with
the other, &a before. Then hé oxplored it
again with his finger. Presently, find-
ing himsel? agaln watched by the litle
| monkey, he sprang at him agiln and gave
him another benting.

o —

Overmuch curiosity I» always punlehed

WHERE ARE YCU GOING, MY PRETTY MAID?

Where are ¥oul ENAE

Nowhers at all, kind sir,

my pretty mawd?
she sald.

You are & Lisokhead from your talk,
For s mald like me can't move cr walk,

—Now York Hernld

honor of having siain the enemy?™—LChil-
cago Times-Ferald,

BROWN THRASHER AT HOME.

Habits of the Catbhird’s

First Consin.

“The catbird is no doubt familine to
most of you, for he llves in the shrub-
bery about every country house, bhut his
noar relative, the brows thrush, or
thrasher, as he fs called, Is pot oftgn
seen, snd has to be looked for,” writ:a
H. E Haydock In the New York Heranid.
“1f wvou waik guletly along the hedge-

Curiouns

rows of somo lopely flold you will per- |

haps startle him from the lenves or

in this world, and by and by this mop-
key found it put. He caught his Onger in
| the keyhole, and, In spite of all his
offorts, could not release 1t. He twisted
and struggled, chattersd and seresamed
His outcries fipally brought a Re#per 1o
his rescue and his finger was extricated,
with Joud laughter from the spectators
Seemingly much humilintsd, the monkey
retirgd to m corner of the cage, where
ha sat nursing his wounded finger and
sulking as unmistakably as ever a crose
ittle boy sulks. And In the opponils cor-
ner sat a much smalier monkey, “and, 1
am sore.” writes ‘B L, C.." who tells the
story In Harper's Round Thble, “If aver
monksys smile Inwardly that little mon-

shrubbery wheare he I8 hununx for food | kuy wus Jdoing that very thing."”

NOT WHAT HE THINKS IT IS,

He's & Fuany Fellow,
I Emow w Tumny Teljow,
With Joeks of gulden yellow,
Who never yet could croms or angry bej
Although bo oftes tw 1
H» never ori
But bo isughs, Hal
hel

o Erambles,
ha! and Ho! ha! ho! Hel
The very btinsspoms kmew him:
The brooks osme runnisg to him,
And mang: “We love 10 join yoit in your gloat™
Glad birds came tfying afier,
To listen to bin Inoghier

With ita Hal ba! ha! end He! he! het Ha! hel

We're comrades!’ smiled the daisies;
In pleasant woodiand mazes
The squirrsls chipped. "“He's quits as gay aa
wal''

What rory sunahine mado be,
In pluces lone and shadly,
With his Ha! ha! bs! and Ho! ho! ba! He! bed

When min legan o paiter,
And timid birds (o scaiter,
He Inughed: “'hat makes no diferutos to ma™*
iz will sson bhe shiming:
for all repining
ba! and a Hol ho! Hel! hel™
When life whall IIft the curialn
Of yemrn for him, ‘tis certaln
That no croms or crabbed nature Bis will be;
IT Joy may leave us ooe
Oh, may that be cur sunbesrs,
Wihth his Ha! ha! ha' and Ho! ha! hal Hal bl
—Jdexge Coopar, lo Golden Days,

CAUSE OF ANIMAL TRAITS

Why Horses Kick, Hens Cackle, the
Camel In Humped and Plgs and
Sheep Escape Mishnps.

—

Lag of mutton s & pretty big jolnt to
como from so0 amall an animal as the
sheep. Compars the welght of a leg of
sheop with that of & goat, or any other
animal of about the same sige, and you
will be surprised at lta =ice,

The reascon g simple enough. The wiid
sheep, many thousands of Years Ago,
not belng epeclally speedy, nor well aba
to take care of lisolf, would have been
wipsd out in the struggie for eximtence
if it had not takes to the Bills, The
needs of bounding rapldly up steep slopen
then developsl the muscies of the hind
legs, and the shape has sndured, thouxn
the cause for it ne longer exiats,

It you have aver spemnt & day on A
farm you must have nolived how a young
horse turned out to gress tucks his head
betwean his Toreloga and kicks up his
neeln,. We have to thank the lsopard for
performuance, The colt'sa ancostors,
when bhey ran through the open gisdes
of the woodlands, were lUable to be
pounced on by leoparda.

The leopurd hma aiways the sams way
of kllling his prey. He jumps on [ta back,
s=izen 13 pDowe with ooe muscular paw,
and with a single mighty effort bends tha
victim's head buck breaks Its pec
The horse thus os . tried to put hi
hend In n safe place, and at the sams
time kick off hils cruel foe,

Followed Its Mother.

Bome years ago, says Answers, g month.
old thoroughbred bent a tralned ruace-
horse over A half-mille courne. Itz ownper,
who won 4 heavy wager on the result
simply made the mother gallop and the
youngster followed her. Tha faeg [ &
eoit hna eboost as much speed as a
grown horse, Lilving in droves, the de-
fence of the whole hard lay itn the heels
of the old haorses, and any strugsler op.
plag behind was the certaln prey of prowl.
ing foes. Bo the younger horse ledrned
to kKeap up.

The Easlern camal in exactly the same
oreaturs as the South American Hama,
only It is bigger and has o hump. Tha
poar camel owes this ornamental append-
ago entirely to man and the burdens he
hag put on the demert carvisr,

his s proved Ly two ihings, The
hump dJdisappears In the nicing camel.
Btill more curlous, 1t has recently béen
found that M per cant of Eastarn porters,
accustomed o carrying heavy Ilnads be-
come hump-bucited, and the growth i
of exactly similar characisr o the cam.
ei's humps.

For plgskin we have {0 thank the fact
that, barring hia tuaks, (he original pig
had no special wesapons wherewith to
protect himself from the many wid
beasts that hsunted the woods he grube
bed in,

B0 when his chief foe, Mnaster Bruin,
hove In aight, piggye’ one Idea waa o
bolt, and always through the thiskest
mngle of therny shrubs be eould fnd.
Hence his tough skin and bristly coag
and hence, too; his curipus coneiilke shapa,
by means of which he travels like a shail
through scrulb that would stop the pro-
gress of anylhing else alive,

Why Aens Cackle.

Chickens are stupid birds, and no tralt
of thelra secmys more idiotle than the way
they adverilse to the whole world when
they Bave Inid 2n sgg. A naturalist who
walched the wild jungle fowl in Ceyinn—
the directly ancestral 1ype of our farm.-
yvard biddies—-throws light on this quese
tratl

Even In the forest chickens do not live
In couples, but in small Bocks. Each hen
tian her own nesi, whidh may be soms
dlutances fram the feeding ground, When
she has [ald an egg, the wild hen in.
variably takes to wing and filew some dis-
tapce from her nest. This ix of sourse,
to pmmt any ensmy [rom wracking hey
and sisslng her egga. It is not till she
alights that she bemins to eackle, which
the domestic hen, now without the same
neceanily for ascrecy, ralses almost Dés
fore sha ls off her nest.

Why shouldl a dog llke to gpuard his
master’s house? When dogs run wild,
four of the pack are t0ld Of as sentinels,
ome st mch polnt of the compuss, While
the rest of the pack anleep thess guards
Keep awake, over on the watch for ane
miea, 8o sonn us danger la scented, the
sentine]l barks Mmmumm
wake exch other in like manner,
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