
28

V k m s lBr f sHldsB PBB v Jr

Entombed in an Oregon Cavern
MISADVENTURE OF THREE LADS VHO WNT
HUNTING FOR A LYNX.

"Boys, we must kill that lynx some-
how. He's been lurking around for two
weeks, and If you two will go along to-

morrow, we'll track the beast and kill
him."

This remark was addressed by Frank
Martin to John Wilson and Edward Black,
near their home in the John Day coun-
try, in Eastern Oregon. High, rocky bluffs
of lava formations, ragged crags and
caverns, break up this part of the state.
It Is suited for wild beasts and unsafe
for exploring parties without guides; but
the very danger made the prospective
adventure of these boys attractive. They
had had much experience In the Blue
Mountains, and were skillful In the use
of the rifle.

The trip took place In the late Autumn,
and there had beena light fall of snow
on the rugged bluffs on either side of the
swiftly running Des Chutes River, whicn
had riven Its way by erosion through the
lava, and flowed with a roar at the bottom
of a deep canyon on to the Columbia
Elver. "While they had secj the tracks
of this lynx in the hills, the boys had
only once caught a glimpse of the beast
as he slunk along the precipitous sides of
the rocky bluffs.

They came together next morning, and
Frank, being the eldest and most ex-

perienced hunter, laid plans for running
the beast down.

"We've got to be awful careful," he re-

marked to John and Edward, "as he Is 6ly
and may give a hard fight. I saw his
tracks yesterday evening. They led up
into the bluffs above the river. Arc you
ready?".

""We're ready, lead on," was the answer.
All three, armed with magazine rifles,

and prepared for an all-da- y tramp, first
went over to where the lynx's tracks had
first been seen in the thin sheet of enow.
There they were and the beast seemed to
have followed the path along the side
of the river canyon and very high up.
It seemed folly to attempt to follow.

"Now," said Frank, "I'll go ahead and
you follow close behind, and keep a sharp
lookout. The beast may have come out
of his den and be hidden among some of
these boulders. Look sharp that he
doesn't Jump on you."

They moved silently, single-fil- e up the
narrow path. Finally they came to a
place where the animal had turned back,
and there was a confusion in the track.

"Bet the old beast came out this morn-
ing this far and is hiding somewhere in
these rocks," whispered John.

As he spoke the astonished boys caught
a glimpse of the ljnx a he sprang clear
over their heads and darted back up the
narrow path. Before they recovered from
their surprise the animal could be been
carefully making his way along a narrow
ledge above the Des Chutes River. He
seemed to the boys to be clinging to the
wall, as they could not make out the
path.

John threw up his rifle to shoot, but
Frank stopped him, as the lynx would
probably tumble down Into the river and
be lost.

"We must follow him up there," re-
marked Frank, "he has a den in the rocks.
"What say you, boys? Shall we go? It's
a ticklish place up there, I guess."

"O, let's push on," said Edward, "We
don't want to go back now."

Frank pulled from his pocket a long
slender lariat, and attaching one end
to his waist, passed the other to Edward.
With John in the middle all three started
on the perilous trip up the path. One
moment they would scarcely have room
lor their feet, and once Edward slipped
from the path, but was held by the other
xwo till ne regained his footing,

Slowly they toiled along until they came
to a break in the path. At this point I

there was an opening in the rocks a little j

larger than a man's body, and Into this
the lynx had evidently crawled, but how
tar oacK uiey had no Idea. With cus
lumary recKiessncss tncy decided to go
into the hole. Frank crawled In first,
John and Edward following. The opening
was so small that Frank had to keep his
gun close to his side, pointed forward, for
Instant use In case the lynx should make
b. sudden dash at him from the inside.
They entered about 50 feet when Frank
called back to his companions that he
could make out a large cavern on ahead,

nd there was a dim light from above,
but that ho could not see the lynx. He
crawled forward cautiously and entered
the cavern.

Just as John and Edward entered a big
bowlder above the mouth of the entrance
was loosened and dropped down, com-
pletely blocking the!? only way of re-
treat, and imprisoning them in the dark
cavern in the rocky bluff. Overhead there
was a dim light from what appeared to
be a break in the roof of the cavern.

The situation was startling to the en-
tombed boys. Frank spoke some encour-
aging words to his terrified companions,
but he felt greatls alarmed hlmselr.
"While they were speculating in low tones
as to the prospects of escape they htard
a movement in another part of the cav-
ern, and Frank fired in that direction at
what he took to be the glaring eyes of
the lynx. Following the shot there was a
great commotion, but the boys could not
make out whether or not the shot had
taken effect.

The silence of the cavern was oppres-
sive. The boys were entombed in the
heart of the rocky bluff, under the rim-roc- k,

in which there was a rift In the
roof that admitted a ilttle light. To them
there seemed no chance of escape, as they
could not move the immense bowlder from
the mouth of the opening.

John, struck a match and by Its faint
short light they could eeo that their prison
was about 75 feet square and 30 feet high.
The walls were of ragged lava and per-
pendicular. The dim light from above af-
forded them some hope.

With his rifle In readiness for the lynx
Frank started to make an investigation.
He moved around a huge block of lava
rock when the animal sprang at him.
Without Availing to take aim, he drew up
his gun and at the same moment the lynx
seized the muzzle with his mouth. Trie
beast was instantly killed with the dis-
charge of the rifle.

The loud report of the gun, accompanied
by the dying groans of the lynx struck

terror to the hearts of the other boys who
could not see what had happened.

"I've got him, boys," called Frank,
"come over here."

They were greatly relieved to hear
Frank's voice again, but how to escape
from their living tomb was a serious prob-
lem. In one corner of the cavern they
made out a small pool of water, and here
all three sat down, and ate sparingly of
the light lunch they had brought along.
A sense of fright overcame the two
younger lads, but Frank tried to encour-
age them.

his

not
one He

How? unS by turning over the flattono use deny
to get out but we must not nar hills. They have cut gal-gi-

up. we discouraged the lerles large roomy chambers
start, don't try, we thall starve to
death as no one will ever find us here.

we must do something right away.
The light overhead comes from an open-
ing, but I'm afraid we can't get out that

Thus aroused, John, the smallest of the
three, look for some opening.
Creeping he stumbled over tho
dead lynx, which startled him greatly,
but he kept on and soon discovered a
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OKAPI, JtEWLY
Is a laad of the world has learned.

It Is In this the dwarf people were found, described by
Henry Du and other and to
seen the astonlshinc varieties mimetic Insects, described by Henry
Drummond, and marvelous of plant-lif- e, puch as be found nowhere
on tho globe. And now to all these marvels is added something-
jet entirely new animal, a utterly unlike any other

in respects. naturalists have named It the okapl.
creature has a plraffe-llk- e structure, resembling the on his
front legs and quarters. striped bright making the
dkapl tho brilliantly colored of animals. His height, fully Is
about No specimen has yetecn secured, but two and a
complete obtained In Mombasa, shipped to london.

existence of the has been than a long
Sir Henry Stanley was the to hear of It through the Congo

on his expedition, the natives speaking of a horse-lik- e

with stripes. to sight of years
Sir Harry Johnston, special Uganda, made a search for

the strange animal, and finally two pieces of okapl skin. Eatest of all
the skulls Mombasa, which nil at rest as to the ex-

istence and general structure of this addition to the animal kingdom. An Eng-
lish of has sent men to to if possible, a living
okapl, and results of efforts interest.

small break in the rock one end the
cavern. He could feel the air passing
through it, knew at once that
was some outlet.

Calling Frank and Edward, who were
exploring elsewhere, all three began dig-

ging at the surrounding rock with their
hunting knives. They worKed wun des
nerate energy at first for hope had re
vived blcesed liberty seemed at hand,
The next day the work was resumed with

vigor than for the hole was
slowlv. very slowly, enlarging and the
entombed ladS had grown feverish
the hope of escape. They talked very lit-

tle, using all strength to chip off the
resisting rock. But toward the afternoon
of the second day their hunting knives
became so broken and useless that they
could make no headway whatever. It

then that they lost all hope. Even
Frank's fine courage was gone, and,
spent with hunger, for all their food was
gone, and worn with the hard work, they
sank down on the of the

In utter despair.
With the waning the terrible after-

noon, John, who of very small, ath-
letic build, suddenly sprang up exclaiming:

"XJoys, I'm going to maice one try.
I'm, going to try to squeeze through that
hole. Come on and help me."

Reaching Into the hole with his arm,
John found the extended ouv-war- d

and enlarged. Hope revived
slightly in the other two boys
stood by ready to help him. Tying one
end of the horsehair lariats to foot,

that he could be pulled back in case
he should stick fast, John crawled up
into tunnel. This only
hope Frank and Edward
him In breathless silence as he struggled

pushed his way along. Sometimes he
to stick fast and only after pulling

squeezing could he move along again.
But renewed he strug-
gled on and after going about 50 feet he

to a well-light- cavern. He
at once that escape was easy now, and
untying the lariat from foot, he was
son outside on the rim-roc- k. He then
ran upward on the rlm-roc- k, and
above the cavern In which his two com-
panions were still Imprisoned.
about he discovered a wide split in the
rock, which he examined closely. He
found that it was through this break
the light made its way into the cavern.

then called down through the
to Frank and Edward, and delighted
to hear them answer.

"Here we are," replied Frank from In-

side the rocky bluff. "Where are
John?"

"Right above you," called out John.
your end of the rope I'll

make a hole up here and drop it down.
can get out this way, but not the

way I came'
He pulled the lariat up on the rocks

and then, working desperate energy,
succeeded in enlarging the rent to that
the boys could crawl through. He dropped
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the two ends of the line down through
the rent into the cavern and Frank caught
them In Then made fast of the lynx sent Jt upward as they
the upper end of the lariat with a stick wanted the skin, as a trophy of their ex-s-o

It would slip. Frank next tied a loop perlence. with one foot In the loop,
at end and Edward, placing one foot hestarted up found It

It, soon made his" way upward work the line was stretched very
the help of Frank and John, tight. Finally he succeeded In reaching

and stood free on tho rlm-roc- k. the top and, was through the
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In early Spring, before the sun's rays
have power enough to penetrate the
ground to any great depth, the ants wish
warmth for their On bright days
you may catch a glimpse of their help--

brought their young up to be warmed.
The soft sunlight warms the thin
rock sufficiently to the air under
It.

These tiny workers which we trample
under foot every day show wonderful

of reason or Instinct. the sun
be obscured a cloud and the

temperature under the rock begin to drop,
the careful nurses at once hurry the

OF CENTRAL AFRICA

down deep in their hills there
is no danger of their being chilled.

Most persons that the big white
cylinders which the ants carry about
eggs, but they not. The soft
objects are the baby ants, helpless masses
of life that must be tenderly and
cared for until they to

the change which make them as-
sistants in the colony of workers.
Tho eggs are small and usually escape
the notice of the searcher them.

long, tall birds, such as waders,

DISCOVERED AXEUAXi.

That Central Africa wonder? long since
region that curious

Stanley, Faul Cballlu explorers, here also arc be
most of

forms can elsa
more marvelous

than all, an wild creature
HUng betas many The The

with stripes zebra
hind The bea dis with red,

most all crown.
six feet. living skulls

skin were Africa, and
Tho okapl more suspected for time.

first when traveling
forest last Strang, animal
marked But Sir Henry failed him. Some
later. commissioner for

obtained
came from have set doubts

society naturalists Africa secure,
the. their are awaited with intense

at of

and hero

and

more before

with

their

was

rocky floor dark
cavern

of
was

more

that rift
had

and they

his
so

the ark was their
and watched

and
semed
and

with determination

came saw

his

stood

looking

John 6PHt
was

you,

"Let go and

You

with

and

hard
in and
with

rent.

blcs

fed

will

The

THE

catch

that

Frank was left alone In the ,pavern. He
first tied one end of the lariat to the body

usually have short tails. On the other
hand, birds with short legs have extreme-
ly long tails. Like a great number of
such things In the living, hurrying world
about us, this goes without our taking
any notice of it. Even those who note
rarely stop to think of the reason.

All the variations in bird structure have
taken place, to fit the bird for some spe-

cial mode of llf and thus wo have the
wide differences in appearance. Wading
birds have long, featherless legs and get
their living by waiting In the shallow
water for fish and crawfish to come near
enough for striking. Their pursuit of
their prey never depends on their power
of flight and sudden turning in midair.

The swallow and the nighthawk, having
to depend upon catching swift-movin- g In-

sects, have both developed extremely long
talis. The tall is used as a rudder and
by it these birds are enabled to perform
wonderfully quick sallies from side to side
as they sight their insect prey. Such
birds, gaining their living wholly In the
air, have small and weak feet as they are
used Exclusive- - for perching. A king-
fisher, which gets a living by plunging
into the water, has a good-size- d tail and
small feet.

It is probable that herons and other'
long-legg- birds use their legs and feet
as rudders, as they are stuck straight
out behind. Indeed, all long-legg- birds
seem, to be rather heavy and clumsy fliers
while those with small feet are graceful
in the air.

Often the shape of the tail has a great
deal to do with the manner of a hawk's
hunting. A large red-tail- hawk, with
its broad, medium-iengt- h tail, gets Its
quarry mainly by soaring over open bits
of meadow land. A sharp-shinne- d hawk
takes its quarry by flying rapidly through
underbrush or timber and surprising it.
This is possible because of the long tall
which can be used with good effect in
suddenly changing course.

Lniteunpre of Animals.
Man has had many animals under do-

mestication for ages. As far back as his-
tory and tradition go he has used the ani-

mals which are familiar in our own time.
Scientists who have examined prehistoric
remains tell us that man probably used
dogs in the chase long before he thought
of domesticating any other animal.

With all these centuries of companion-
ship, how docs It happen that man has
made no effort to understand what might
be termed dog language? That all ani-

mals talk in a limited way no person of
observation can doubt How much they
are able to communicate to each other no
ones know. It seems that we are work-
ing backward to a certain, extent when
we expect the dog to learn a great deal
of our language and we take no pains to
learn his.

Of course, man can never hope to learn
tho language of any animal thoroughly,
because of sense limitation. It Is impos-
sible to say what a aog knows and un-

derstands by his sense of smell alone.
Man depends largely upon his eye for his
impressions, a dog upon his nose. If any
one will take the trouble to test this he
can understand at once what is meant.
Go Into a yard where there is a dog that
knows you quite well. Before you enter
pull your hat over your face and notice
his greeting. While you are yet some
distance away he growls and treats you
as though "he had never seen you before.
His eyes do not recognize your clothing
or your figure. But watch his movements
closely. He evidently sees something
which makes him think you are known
to him, so he circles around to the wind-
ward . In a moment he Is wagging his
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They felt grateful. Indeed, that their ad-
venture had ended so happily, and started
at once on the five-mi- le tramp for home,
feeling weak from the lack of food. When
half way home- - they came across the
searching party, also returning, and
greatly disheartened over their failure to
find the boys whom they supposed had
perished. ALICE M. WELLS.

James Speed Tells of the Parents
Intelligence Long-Taile- d Birds
and Short.

tall. He recognized you, not by his eye,
but by his nose.

This is one of the reasons why we are
so limited in giving a true interpretation
to what we see in Nature. It" Is impos-
sible for us to gain Impressions such as
the life about us receives from the same
things.

Why Plants Have Roots.
It" Is generally supposed that plants

send out their roots in a promiscuous
manner. This Is true to a certain extent.
If one will examine a streegro wing on a
steep hillside it will be seen that practi-
cally all the roots havo grown back into
the earth.

I had noticed this often, and wondered
how it had been accomplished. I wondered
if the plant had tried roots la all dlrec--

--" ' 4 t j2ijTtfPx4 $fc&

The svrnllovr short legs and lone;
tall.

tlons and had retained those which were
useful or whether It had grown roots only
on one side. I planted some beans In a
pot and then turned the pot on Its side
and waited for the plant to grow.

The tender young bean pushed out and
turned up to the sunshine and "began to
grow roots. Soon three tiny roots pushed
out through the surface and died, while
the others on the other side of the plant
grew back In the earth. Thu3 the p.ant
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Black-crown- ed night hatvlc long:
legs and short tall.

grew into the pot and sent out more
roots and vigorous foliage. When

the bean bent upward to get its stem
turned directly towards the sun It as-

sumed the same shape that Is so often
seen In trees growing on steep slopes.

So in this case the plant simply elim-
inates those roots which it finds useless
and utilizes its strength In those which
will help It battle for life.

JAMES SPEED.
(Copyright, 190L)
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Why. the Ocean Is
ONE OF ACTS NOW MADE
PUBLIC FOR THE FIRST TIME.

Of course, you all know that there are
schools of fish In the ocean. If you do
not, any fisherman will tell you so, hut
if you are not careful he will tell about
all the fish he has caught, too, and how
much they weighed, and about the whop-
ping big ones that get away. You have to
look out for that.

I you are very, very lucky you may
find a fisherman who will tell you about
mermaid schools, for, of course, It would
be very silly to have school for fls"h and
none for mermaids; for mermaids must be
ever so much smarter than fish, or they
would get caught, and you know they
very seldom are. And your teacher will
tell you that smart people should be en-

couraged and educated Just as much as
possible, so that proves that this story
must be true If It wanted to.

One evening down at the bottom of the
sea a bright little mermaid was going
home from school, and all at once a news-
paper that had blown overboard from a
steamer above floated down at her feet.
This little mermaid, whose name was Cor-all- e,

could read beautifully, without even
stumbling over big words like

so she picked up the big news-
paper and read it all through on her way
home. The paper was full of things about
New Year's day, and she could hardly be-
lieve her eyes. The paper said that the
very next day would be New Year's day,
and the only New Year's day Coralle had
ever heard of came in the very middle of
the Spring. You see, up here we have fis-

cal years, and down at the bottom of the
sea 'they have fischal years, which are
very different.

Coralle thought about that newspaper
and New Year's day until It was time to
go to bed, and the more she thought the
surer she was that she Just ought to have
a holiday on tho next day.

After breakfast the next morning she
took her school books as usual, but In-

stead of going to school she Just went off
for a long swim. Intending to go to a sea-
weed grove and have a picnic all by her-
self. Before she had gone very far she
saw a lot of little fishes, all In rows, sit-
ting on their tails and listening with a
great deal of attention to a larger fl3h
who read to them out of a little book.
Coralle knew at once that It was a school
of herrings, and she thought It would be a
flno chance to find out why.lt was that
New Year's day above the water did not
come at tho same time as it did in the
bottom of the sea. She was sure that the
large fish, who was the teacher, could tell
her, for, you know, teachers know every-
thing, or If they don't they never let you
find it out.

Coralle went up to the teacher, and she
said she had come to visit the school and
seo how clever tho Ilttle scholars were.
The teacher was very much pleased, for
no one had ever visited his school before,
and he made all the little fishes sit up
very straight, fold their flns and behave.
They recited their lessons beautifully, and
everything went well until Coralle said
that she would like to ask the scholars
one question. The teacher looked wdrrled,
but he' said to go ahead by all means.
Then Coralle asked the little herrings if
they knew why the people up on the land
had New Year's day on a different day
from the mermaids and fishes. The little
herrings looked at each other, and then
they said that, please, ma'am, they had
not got as far as that In their histories
yet.

"No, indeed," said the teacher. "That
was a very long time ago, before the
ocean was blue. Now, can any Httlo fish
tell mo why the ocean is blue?" Not one
single little fish could tell that, and so the
teacher said he would tell the school and
the visitor all about It himself, and he
hoped it would be remembered by them
all. Then he cleared his throat, put the
book under one fln and began.

"A very great many hundreds of years
ago the water was not blue as It is now,
but of no color at all, and perfectly trans-
parent, like window glass. It was much"
lighter down here then and more pleasant,
but there was a fearful drawback, which
became so serious that It Is a wonder
there are any fish now alive to tell the
tale. Men began to eat fish. They eat
them now when they can catch them, but
In those days they did not raise vege-
tables as they do now, so, of course, they
had to depend more upon fish for food,
and, besides, fish were much easier to
catch then. The men would sail out In a
boat, and ldwer a long, thin wire with a
noose on the end of It into the water.
The water was so transparent and clear
that'they could see all the way to the bot-
tom, and all they had to do was to look
for a fish which was taking a nap, wriggle
the wire so that the noose passed over
the fish's head, and then pull him up.
They caught thousands of fish In this way
before anything was done about it, and allte fish were In danger of being caught
and eaten. The fish asked King Neptune
what tne" "were to do about It, but Nep-
tune only said that any fish that was so
foolish as to get caught by a little piece
of wire deserved It, and that the rest were
well rid of him.

"One day Neptune was asleep In his
hammock in the back yard of his palace,
when a man who was in a boat above, on
the top of the water, let down his wire
with the noose and caught Neptune on
the big toe. The first thing Neptune knew
about It he was being Jerked up through
the water lickety-spll-t, and his big toe
was stretching like a piece of warm mo-
lasses candy. Neptune flopped around like
a patent churn and made more noise than
four crowds at four baseball games, but
ho went up and up, and there Is no telling
what might have happened if the wire had
not broken and let him down again. He
came down hard enough to break every
bone In his body, but he happened to
land on Mrs. Neptune, who had come out-
doors to pee what the fuss was about.
She had on her best bonnet, and Neptune
squashed it all out of shape, and she told
him he ought to be ashamed of himself to
bo cutting such capers, and at his age,
too!

"Neptune went into the house to put a
bandage on his big toe, and then he sent
for all the most prominent fish In a great
hurry. They .all came at once, and Nep-
tune received them In the front parlor.
He told them what had happened, and
they said It was perfectly scandalous.

" 'Now, see here," said Neptune. "This
wire slip noose business has got to stop.

Blue
NEPTUNE'S ANCIENT

"contlgu-ousness- ,"

and I don't want to see any of you grin
like that again, either!'

"Then they talked about ways to stop
the men fishing, but they could not think
of any good ones. The fishes who were
good to eat proposed that the fishes that
were not good to eat get caught, so that
the men would get disgusted and stop
fishing, but they said that they felt they
were really needed at home, and could
not be spared, and proposed that the
fishes who were good to eat get caught.
Just as fast as the men could pull them,
up, so the men would all get dyspepsia
and stop eating fish, but these said they
were afraid tnelr families would be lone-
some without them, and refused. Then
the flying fishes said that If the trunk
fishes would aid them they would try to
help the matter, and Neptune said that if
the trunk fishes refused to help they had
better not let him hear of It. Then tho
trunk fishes said they would only be too
delighted.

"As soon as it was dark the flying fishes
all assembled In front of Neptune's palace
and met the trunk fishes, who were wait-
ing for them. They swam to the top of
the water and each flying flsh took a
trunk fish on his back and flew Into tho
sky. When they got there each trunk fish
took a piece of the blue sky and put It
Into his trunk. Then the flying fishes flew
down again 10 the water and they all
swam down In Neptune's palace. They
got there just as Neptune was finishing
breakfast. He came out at once and as
each trunk fish took a piece of blue sky
out of his trunk Neptune stirred It un
until It mixed with the water. By tho
time the last piece of blue sky was well
stirred the water had lost Its clearness
and transparency, and had become blue
Just like the sky, and no one could see
through It from above as before. The
blue spread all over the ocean and even
up the river, and now all water is blue.
Men still catch fish when they can but
It Is much harder for them than It used
to be."

By the time the teacher had finished the
story Coralle was ready to drop, and If
the story had lasted much longer she
would have been talked to death. She
did not ask a single question, but thanked
the old herring, and as soon as she was
able started back to her home, thinking
very hard.

RAYMOND FULLER AYRES.

MEASURING BIRDS SPEED.
How Kites Are Used by an Expert

for This Purpose.
In estimating the speed of wild ducks,

hawks, seagulls and crows, William A.
Eddy, the kitc-fiyi- ng expert, has found
that their altitude could be measured by
kites risen at a known triangulated alti-
tude, verified by the length of string paid
out. "The height of the bird," he says,
"while passing across a certain space in
a crosswire Instrument 10 inches in length,
timed by the second-han- d of a watch.

in nI. ""J

gives the speed of the bird in miles an
hour by a mathematical formula fur-
nished to him by the Blue Hill Observa-
tory, and used for timing and measuring
the velocity of cloud3. The height of tho
bird must be known, however.

"The wild duck, the hawk and the sea-
gull while in flight over long distances
usually remain at an altitude of from 600
to 1400 feet. If they pass below the level
of the highest flying kite of a tandem
line, the fact is easily discerned by al-
lowing for perspective. The kite meas-
urements are relatively accurate, because
during the prolonged flight of thousands
of wild ducks tho kite string can be hauled
In and paid out until the altitude of the
ducks Is exactly measured by the altitude
of the kites.

"I believe that the high velocity of
birds given In previous estimates is due
to forced speed caused by fright from
gunshots near the earth, and that any
bird flying with great speed seems to
move with greater velocity near the earth
than aloft.

"Using kite measurements as a basis
of height, I have found that the hawk
makes a speed of 65 miles an hour when
traveling on a long trip and not circling,
and its height Is usually about 1000 feet,
except when circling downward for prey
or rising to Its customary altitude when
making a general survey of the land-
scape below.

The wild duck In migration flies at an
average height of 1400 feet, and I found
its speed during more than 15 observa-
tions to be 47 miles an hour.

"The seagull's flight, proved by two ob-

servations, was only 26 miles an hour,
and Its height above the water about 600
feet, except when circling near the sur- -

face for food."

Different From the Other.
Mrs. Beecroft Doctor Doser Is different

from any practitioner I have ever had
before.

Mrs. Vcrmllye In what regard?
Mrs. Beecroft He Is the only doctor

who, when he has been sent for. has not
Invariably said. "It is a fortunate thing
you did not put off calling me a moment
later!"


