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ANDIRON TALES BY J. K. BANGS

MEMORABLE RIDE ON THE OSCYCLE AND A
NARROW ESCAPE

& ELL.” sald the Polar Bear, as

w the Oscyele startad on Its

downward course, “I'm

mighty glad we're off, and away from

thoge other creatures on that Trolley.
They were 8 dlabonest loL™

“S80 am 1.” camme a volce from behind
bim, that mads the Bear fump nervous-
ly, for it was none other than the Fla-
mingo

“So are the rest of us" added a lot of
volees in chorus, and Tom, turning to sce
who Deside himsel? and his companions
had golL aboard, was hugely amused to
s2e the Kangnroo, the Monkey, the Hip-
popotimus and all the other creatures
from tho Trolley, save only the conduc-
tor and motorman, seated there behind,
o happy as you please,

“It doesn't pay v assoclate with,con-
dvetors.” rid the Flamingo. “They don't
think of anything but money all the time,
and they're awlully rude abouil it some-
times,. Why, I knew a conductor once
who refused to change a 500 bill for
me,"

wey
i

don’'t belleve you ever had & $00
BIL" growled the Hippopotamus.

“I've goil one I wouldn't sell for SO0,
sald the Flemingo., “It's the one 1 ent

with," he added.

“That's not legal tender,” sald the
Polar Bear.
"You couldn't change it if It was*™

sncered the Flamingo,

*l could cheangs 1t in a minute, If 1
wanted 10,” sald the Polar Bear with a
chuckle,

“What: with cash?™
Flamingo socornfuily.

“No—with one whack of my paw”
sald the Benr, shaking his fist menacingly
&t the Fiamingo. "1 could change your
whole face, for that matier,” he added
with a frown,

*I was only fooling, Puoley, old man™
said the Flamingo, a trifle worried. "Of
course you couid, but you wouldn't, would
you?t

“Not unless T had to,” replied the Bear,
*but, gee! aren’t we Just wrizszling along.
Are you cold, Tom?'

"Yes," suld Tom, with a shiver, “jJust a
Hitle.”

“Well, come ait next to me and T'll let
you usé my fums. 1 don't peed "em my-
self., I'm & pretty warm Bear, consider-
ing where I come from."

“Bit cloee, gentlemen,” cried the man In
charge of the Oscyele. “"We're coming to
& thank-yov-marm. Look out! Look out!
Hang together, By jove! Lhere goes the
monkey."”

And sure enough, off the Monkey flew
as the Oueycle cromsed the hump &t an
enormous rale of speed,

“HL there, you fellows,"” the Monkey
ehricked as he landed in the soft anow,

demanded the

“walt = minute. HL you! Stop! Walt
for me!™

“Can't do I, roared the man In
charge. "Can’t stop—going too fast™

“But what am I going to doo-oo-00™
ghrieked the Monkey, excitedly.

“Get inalde of a snowball and roll down.
We'll eateh you on the way back.” the
Kangaroo yelled, und ‘as they now passed
out of hesring of the monkey's volce, no
one knew how the little creature took the
suggestion

“I'm glad he's gone,” sald ths Hippo-
potamrus. “"He was a nulsance—and [ tell
you I had & nirrow escape. He had his
tall wound round my neck a minute he-
fore. He might have yanked me off with
him.™

“¥Yanked you!" sald the 0ld Gentlemsn
frem Baturn, gazing contemptuously at
the Hippopotamus. “Bosh! The ides of
a seven-pound monkey yanking a three-
tan Hippopotamus'"

“"What?" roared the man in charge. “A
what how much which™

“Three-ton,” sald the 0ld Gentleman
from Baturn. “That's what he weighs
1 know, because he steppoed on my toe
getiing off the trolley.”

“But It's against the lnw!” cried the man
in charge., “We're not allowed to earry
more than 00 pounds on these ma-
chines. '

“Humph!" laughed the Kangaroo, “It's
very evident, Hippy, that you'll have to
go way bick and lose some welght”

“T enn't help welghing three tons,” sajd
the Higpopelsmus. *T'm built mat way,”

“That's all right*™ sald the man in
charge,” wringing his hands in Qespalr;
“but you'll have to get off. If you dom't
we'll go over the edge.” His volce ross
to o shrigk.

Tom's heart sank and he half rose up,

“8it stlL"” said the two andirons, grab-
bing him by the arms. *“We'ne (n for it
We've got to take what comes. ™ 5

“Right you are,” sald the Bellowa,
“Don’t you bother, Tom. We'll come out
all right in the end."

“But what's the trouble, Mr. Man™
osked the Polter. ““What's the Hippo's

welght got lo do with our going over the , Hippopotamus In response to this sug-.
e

it

Why, ean't you see.” exclalmed the
Man in Charge. "“Hix &0 pounds push-
ing the machine along from behind there
gives us Jjust so much exira speed, and all
the brakes In the world won't stop us now
we've got moing, unleas he gets off.™

The announcement caused an lmmedinte
panie, and the Polar Bear began to cry
like a baby.

“Oh, why did I ever come?" he mokned
as the tears trickied down his noss and
froxe into a gregt jelele st the end of It
“When I might have stald home riding

| around o my own private jceberg.’

“Sgop your whimpsriag,” sald the Kon-
garon, “Brace up and be a man.”

*“I don’t want to be a man' blubbered
the bear “I'm aatisfied to be A poor,
miserable little Polar Bear.™

“You've got to jump, Hippy,” said the

gestion, but they might as well have tried
1o batter down the rock of Gibraltar by
huriing feathers against {1, o firmiy fixed
In his gest was this passenger of out-
rageous welght,

“Come sgaln, gentiemen,” =mald the
Hippopotamus, sapvely, *“There's nothing
better for the complexion than a od |
rub, and | assure you you have placed me
under an obligation to you."

"Prod him with the fcicle”™
EKangaroo to the Polar Benar.

“I am mot to be moved by tears, even
if they are frosen and sharpened to a
point,” laughed the Hippopotamus, as the
Polar Bear 414 as he was told, smashing
the jetele without so much as denting the
Hippo'a fiesh.

“Well, if you won't Jump, I will" sald
the Mnn from Saturn, angrily. “If T'm

sald the

& great 'Iw-‘l:! ocatmenl, so you're all

“I'm not afrald for myself,” sald the
Poker. 'l can drop any distance without
sertous Injury, boing made of itronm, and
my friends, the Andirons, are egually for-
tupate. The Bellows, too, Is compara-
tively safe. The worst that can happen
to him is to have the wind knocked out of
him, But-"

“it's Tom we're bothered sboutl,” maid
the Right Handiron, with an anxious
glance at Lefty. “You ser, weo invited
him to come off here with us, and—"

“Who i he, anyphowT' demanded the
Fiamingo, glancing at Tom in such a way
that the youngster began to feel very un-
comfortable.

“I'm a Dormouse,” sald Tom, remember-
ing the agreement, '

!Not for thix occasion,” put Iln the
Poker. ‘“This time you're a boy, and
we've got to save you somehow or other,
and we'll do it, Tom, 'so don't be frald.”

"What kxind of a boy ls he?' demanded
the Flamingo. “One of these bedan-spap-
ping boys that go around shooting robira
and hooking birds' eggs when they haven't
enything eloe to doT"

“Not a bit of It." sald Righty. “He
never snwpped a bean at a bird In all his
Wle.™

“Humph!” eald the Flamingo. *I sup-
poss he's been too busy pulitng featbers
out of percocks’ talis to decorate his room
with to be bothering with robins and
eERe.”

“Never did guch a thing in all my born
days," retorted Tom, Indignantly.

“Probably not," sneered ths Flamingo.
“And why? Because you were o well
setisfied keeping a cenary |ocked up in a
cage for your own pleasure tha: you
hadn't any time to chase peacochka.”

“T've Hived in the family @ years,' sald
the Rightandivon, “and to my knowledge
thera was never a oaged bind in the

“Really?” sald the Flamingo, Inoking at
Tom with Interest. *““Rather a new kind
of a boy this. Very few boys have o good
record where birda are cqpoerned.”

*“Tom's no enemy to birde' abserved the
Bellows, "I know that becauss I've boen
in hie family Jonger than he has, and I've
watehed him.™

““Well,” sald the Flamingo, "if that's
the case maybe I can help him. One good

|

ON THE OSCYCLE. |

Flamingo. “That's all there i about 11.*

“Sir.” replied the Hippopotamus, sol-
emnly. I shall not jump. It would I
comport with my dignity for me to try
to jump ax if 1 were merely a Kangaroo,
No, sir. Here 1 sht, firm'as o rock You
might as well ark an elephant to dance
s Yig

“We'll put you off i you dom't get off
of your own accord™ roared the Polar
Bear, bracing up, and removing the jcicle
from his nose he shook It angrily at the
Hippopotamusa.

“Al right,” said the Hippopotamus with
A pleasant smile. “All right. Has any
gentlaman brought s derrick along with
him to assist in the operation. You don't
happen to have a freight elevalor in your
pockel, do you, Mr. Kangaroo™

“Pry him off, Poker,” e¢ried the Ksan-
BAroo.

“I would ¥ I could™ answered the
Poker mourniully, *but I'm not a crow-
bar.”

“Well, then all together here' shouted
the Man from Baturn. “Line up and we'll
shove him off.”

There was a frantle rush at the stolid

| barely landed before they whizzed past the

|
hurt I'll iake it out of your hide when |
we meet again”

“All right,” retorted the Hippopotamus,
“You'll have to get a steam drill and blast
it out. By-by.”

The Man from Saturn jumped and landed
head first In the snow: but whether he
was hurt or not the party never knew, for
thelr speed waa now 8o terrific that he had

bottom of the hill and up the other incline,
It became clear, too, as they sped on that
at such a fearful rate of progress nothing
could now keep the oscyele from golng
over the edge, and the others began to
lay pians for.safety.

“I'm golng to jump for a passing trolley
cloud the minute we get to the edge.”
mld the Kangnroo.

“l don’t know what 1 ahall do,” sobbed
the Paolar Bear. “If I land on my feet
I'll be all right, for they're blg and soft,
lke sofa cushions, but If I land on my
head--""

“Thal's softer yot, Poley,” laughed the
Flamingo, who appeared o be less cone
cerned than anybody, “If you land om

| and can fly—'*

| very nervousiy.

| “You're a boy

torn deserves another. If he s good to
birds 1 may be able at this tims to be
good to him. This trouble ahead of us

doesn't bother me, because I have wings |
| time prospectors and trappers say that

Hera the Flamirgo flapped
his wings provdly. “And 1 ecould take
Toem on my back and fily anywhere with
him, for | am an extremely powerful bird.
Hut 1 want to know one more thing about
him before I underinke to save him. We
birds must stand together, you know, and
1'm not golng to befriend a foe to my kind
under any clrcumstances Thomas!"
“Yes sir, replled Tom, all of & trembls,
for he hadn't the slightest idea what was
coming, and as a trothful boy he knew
that whatever the consequences to him-
self might be, he must give the correct
answer.

“Do you have Bunday breakfast at
home ™" paked the Flamingo.,

“Yes, pir,”” Tom reoplied, respectfully.

“You have coffee and hominy, and toast
and fried potatoes, and all that T gueried
the bird.

“Yes, air,” Tom answered, turning very
pale, however, for he was In great dread
of what he now saw wina likely to come.

“And—ah—{ruit?™" sald the Fiamingo,

“Oh, yes, plenty of fruft,” repiled Tom,

“And now, sir.,” sald the Fiamingo, se-
werely, rufling his feathers like an angry
turkey, ““now for the maln point, Thomas
—and, mind you, I want a truthful an.
swer. Did you ever eat a broiled—Flamin-
go for your Sunday morning breakfast ™’

Tom breathed a sigh of rellef as the
Flamingo blurted out the last part of his
question.

“No, slr, never!” he replied,

“Then hurry up and climb up on my
shoulders here,” the Flamingo cried,
after my own heart. I
belleve you'd be kind to a stuffed parrot,
But hurry—there's the edge right ahead
of oe. Jump—"*

Tem jumped, snd In a moment was sit-
tihg Astride of the great bird's neck. dIn
his right hand he grasped the claw of
Righty, In his left that of Lefty, while
theso two clutched tightly bold of the Bel-
lows and the Poker, respectively. A mo-
mrent later the Oscycle reached the edge
and dashed wildly over it, the Kangaroo
following out his plan of jumping higher
stil], and, fortunately for' himsall, catch-
ing a peesing trolley cloud, by which he
was borne back to the starting polint

As for the Polar Bear and the Hlppo-
potamus, they plunged out Into space,
whila the group comprising our ttle
party from home and the Flamingo soared
gracefully back to warth again, where the
generous-hearted bird deposfted them
snfely on top of the mast convenient Alp.

“Thanks very much,” mald Tom, as he
clambersd down from the bird's meck and
stoad upon solld ground agaln.

“Don't mention it,” sald the Flamingo.
“It's a pleasure to serve a bird-defender
and his friends,” and with this he soared
awRy.

“I'm glad he dldn't ask me If I ever ate
broflad chicken for Bunday breakfast”
sald Tom.

“Why?' asked the Poker. “Do you?"

“Do 17 cried Tom. “Well, 1 guess 1
don't do anything else.”
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your head tt will be just as if you fell into

LOTTERY PARTY

AMUSEMENT.

A NEW GAME THAT WILL FURNISH AN EVENING'S
w & W

BOBS INVENTED A G

FAMILY TO DEATH.

IT WAS RATTLING GOOD, BUT IT SCARED THE

AME

LOTTFRY evoning can be golten up
A in helf an hour, The only requisites
&re 4 pasteboard »ox and a nice prise. In
the box put slips of paper comtaining all
the figures from 1 to 100. Cut & hols in
the bottom of the box large enough to a8-
mit of one silp of paper coming out at a
time, and you are ready to recelve your
EusEin,

When the company have arrived seat
them in a circle and give the box into
the hands of some member. Explaln
that each person in turn will shake the
Lox and receive a number., Within thres
minutes’ time after receiving the number
he will be oblised to name something
for which that number Ia remarkable or
famous. This alluslon msy be historic,
mythical or Hterary, etc. Thus, If a player
recelve the number 2 he can mention
“The Two Geatlemen of Verona.” 1f the
number I falls to his Jot he suggests the
“Counsi] of Ten.” 1If the number which
falls to him De 3 he recalls “The Thirty
Years' War.”

This apswer to the number received
musl In every case be mentloned before
two minutes sre wp. If any player can-
not dlscover an aflusion within that time
he gaing nothing: for answering within
{hat time, and correctly, be s awarded a
point toward the game. If any player has
falled to answer within the prescribed
time he hus still a chance to win back
half & point for himself. This Is won by
challenging other members of the com-
pany to answer the guestion, If no one
present can give a sultable allusion the
drawer of the unlucky number redecms
aif a polnt.

As it is 10 every one's interest to keep
others from winalng points, this way of
redecming mistakes is sure to keep the
entire circle on the qul vive with excite-
ment.

Ench pereson in turn shakes the box
and decldes his fate. The rounds con-
tinue wuntili all numbers have been ex-
hausted

Here iz a partinl lst, recalled at ren-
dom, of the Tamous things which can be
appliced to the numbers from 1 to 38 The
Jist ix sufficiently complete to show the
porsibilities of the pian, but any bright
soung person with wits keyed up to the
groper pitch could nome off-hand as many
more:

Nw. 1—The man who efcaped death, El-
jah, The once false disciple, Judas. The
one touch of natuore which makes the
worid all kin. The one tree which was
forbidden in the Garden of Eden.

Ne, 3~*Two Geuticmen of Verona,” the
Shakespearcan drama. The two striags to

the proverbial bow. Two faces of the god
Janus.

No. 3—Thres Graces. Three Fates, Three
Furlem Three Candinal Virtues. Three
Harples. Three Hesperides,

No. ¢—Fourth of July. *“Four rogues In
buckram.” Four seasona. Fourth of
March, Inacgural day.

No. 5—The five wise and flve foolish
virgine of the parable.

No, 6—The proverbinl “sixes and sevens”
of disorder,

No. 7=The Seven-Hilled City, Rome, The
The Beven Bages. Beven Wonders of the
World. Seven Sleepere. The Seventh Son.
Beven Ages of Man.

No. £-The EHight Deatitudes. The elght
King Henrys of Engiand. The elght pro-
pie saved by Noah in his erk.

Np. 8~Nine Muses, Nine Worthies,

No. 10—The Ten Commandments, The
Council of Ten. The Retreat of the Ten
Thousand. The Ten Lont Tribes,

No, 11=The 1ith, or hew commandment

of jove. The lith hour of salvation, Ths
11L.000 virgins,
No. 18—-The 13 Cacsars, Twelve dlscd-

ples. Twelve men in the jury box. Twalve
labors of Hercules.

No. 15—The 11 original states, The 13
puests at the las: supper, The 13 Ptole-
mya of

No, Imam of the Bastile, July
M. The dilscovery of America, 1492

No. 15—The ediet of Nantes, 1088,

No, 15-1630, the landing of the Pllgrims,

No. T7—IT%, the Revolutionary War In
America.

No. 18—The 18th Klng Louls of France,

No. 15—-The century just fAnjshed. The
15 Kings of Israel

No, 3—The 20 Kinge of Judah,

No. 21—The age of majority.

No, 122 of PFebruary, Washington's
hirthday,

No. 8—-Founding of Babylon, about 230,

No, 24—The 24 hours. The 24 blackbirds
baked in the ple.

No. Z—The sliver wedding anniversary.

Priges might be chosen to » it the
numerical character of the evenl For
example, thers might be Interesting books
containing blographles of *“‘Twenty-five
Great Generals,” or A Dosen Beauties of
Earopean Courts,” or *Ome Thousand
Wonderful Things.”

Then, too, the dishea on the supper tobie
could be surmounted by arithmetical plac-
ards. Thus sandwiches can be described
as "two divided by oba” referring, of
course, to the two pleces of bread and
one of meat or other filllng. The players
who fall to win any point should recelve
primary arithmeties, or boxes of the nu-
merienl blocks with whicrh chijdren Jearn
1o count, as boobla

OB8 was a Uttle roly-poly boy. All
B the neighborhood loved him and |
watched with a ready greeting for the
happy-go-lucky T-year-old, who was al-
ways smfling and always up Lo some gAY
prank.

A ralny day seemed to be n signal for
Bobs 10 come to grief, so when the drops
cama down pllah-piash on a Baturday,
Baturday of all days, when a small boy
wanted to tag after the big fellows in &
good game of “'fox and hounds” or “pom,
pom, peel away,” why Bobs felt foriorn
and cross, véry cross.

“Go up In the attic, Bobey,” sald nurse,
“and have a romp with Jack.”

Jack was only the baby of § years, but
m first-rate playfeliow and a devoted [ol-
lower. Just the thing, s0 up the atile
stalrs they tumbled, and nurse settled
down to her darning, aatlsfied that they
were safe and happy. She forgot Bobhs'
talent for mischlef, forgot that the rain
was keeping him a prisoner, and forgot
ths attle window.

The attle was a perfect playground. It
was & grest big room, covering the an- |
tire house, lighted by small windows sll
tha way round, clearsd of all furnishings
or atiic rubbish, and turned over to the |
ehildren It had become & kingdom where
Bobs was king,

A few turng on the velocipedea, old ones
kept in the attic for just such reiny days,
worked up enthusiasm, and while they
were whirllng around as steam cars, Boba
bad his inspiration, o

“"let's play I.am a gentieman riding
my automoblie in a wild counitry, Jack,
&nd you are a band of robbers after me
to csapture and seize my Ltreasure, My
machine must strike ma stone and turn
over, pitching me to the odge of the cliff,
'l bgve to climb over or fall In your
clut "

Jack, all admiration, fell In wilh the
plan, and -came whooping and yelllng
down the highway on a prancing stead,
in falr imitation of a flerce gang of high-
WA f. Omn went the automobille with
the stian gentleman and his treasure,
his face drawn, his teeth set, the rob-
bers not fer behind, and he was galning
yard by yard, when crack, crack, cfack,
went the automoblle, and the obiiging ve-
locipede turned over, splliing out the noble
youth, He stumnbled to his feet. The
robbers wers on him. There was nothing
for it but to eilmb down over the clifl

“NWow what shall we do for a cliff,
Jack? The whole thing will be aspolled
iIf we don't have the real thing.™

“Would the window doT* ventured
Jaok.

The very thing, s0 up went the win-

f stalrs brought the househald, mother, mis-

dow, out scrambled Bobe and in"a jiffy
the poor, hunted gentleman bung by his
hands out of the attic window of the
tamily mansion, while the robber bandg,
gayly represented by Jack, clutched his
jacket. It was glorious.

Juet as luck would have it a nelghbor,
one of those very friendly nelghbors, who
chanced to be passing, atiracted by the
frantic jerk of s pair of stockings, peered
up from under her dripping umbrella and
almost dropped it In her fright. Biumb-
ling and trembling she got up the steps
and grasped the bell

Would he drop at her fest before she
could warm the houschold?

A passer-by stopped. He stood as if
turned to stone, and then ranm to join the
neighbor at the doorbell, which was ring-
ing frantically. -

Master Fobs, all unconsclous, began to
weary of ¢liff climbing and decided to fall
into the hands of the gang or be a pris-
oner in & robber's cave, so with much
hitching and 1 deal of tugging by the rob-
ber band he was hauled up the cUff and
had fust thumped safely on the attle
floor, when a rush of footsteps on the

ters and malds, “the friendly neighbor and
the passing stranger, a white-faced
throng, to welcome him back to everyday
iife and escort him to bed for the rest
of a fellow's one holiday to think over
his alns,

“What wae the use of thinking up a
food game, anyhow,” sald the poor
Iittle attlo king, tucked sadly away un-
der the bed clothes,

EDITH FOSTER.

Woman's Worlk,

“Plense tell the court what you 41 be-
tween § and § o’clock on that morning."

1 gave the two chlidren their break-
fast, dresred them for school, made up
their Junches, washed the dishes, ‘made
the heds, Borted the sclied linen and put
it in the tubs, swept and dusted the par-
ler, sewed a button or two on the chil-
dren’s clothes, interviewed the gas man,
grocer and butcher, put off the landlord,
sat down to glance over thé morning
paper. and then—"

“That  will do, madam."—New Tork
Hera'd,

The Grawth of Language,
New Tork Tribune.

When ane of the boodle Aldermen colned
the word “sombine,” did anybody Imagine
that within a few years a Justice of the
Suprema Court of the United Etates would
use it In a solems opinlon, with ro appar.
ent doubt of Its werlret valldl

DY the pack rat and all of his
p:;[t)tln pink brothers and sisters
were borm as bilnd as art critics
and as bald as college professors, baut,
uniike the latter Individuals, young pack
rals learn to see, In time, and age cures
thelr baldness. Not far from the rats’
nest fs a steep bank of treacherous
slide rocks, whers a rattiesnake was
sccustomed to take his dally sun
bath. The almost white akin of this
snake Is decorated with dark stripes and
spots, and Is o eonspleuous object on
my study wall, but it approaches so
ciosely to the color of the sun<baked
stones that s Ilive rattlor of this kind is
scarcoly distinguishable among the slide
rock.

How It happened that the snake ever
discovered the rats' nest is uncertain;
however., 1 am (Inclined to think that,
dog-like, it used its nose to follow the
trail of the mother rat. Even such de-
voted little creatures as mother pack
rats often find It necessary to leave
thelr bables unprotected for short inter-
vels, and then accldents sometimes hap-
pen to their helpless offsprings. Old-

pack rats in the gold mining districts
of Arizona protect thelr nests from
snakes by barricades bullt of prickly
cactus, That this plant does not grow
In the Cascade Mountalns near Paddy's
home may account for the ease with
which the wslide rock rattler inmerted Its
body into the cleft In the clif where the
nest was located. By some unexplalned
accldent little Paddy’s life was spared,
but when the mother rat returned to
her home It was to find the graves of all
her other children marked by an egg-
shaped swelllng in the living body of the
repiile.

The moest relentless and bloodthirsty
fos of the wiid creatures s man, and
such |s the terror usually Inspired in
their hearts by the presence of a human
portunity to witness the real
feathers, If the old mother rat's body
trémbied violently and her chisel-like
teeth chatiered at the sight of the ven-
omous snnke, |t was not with fear. but
rather with righteous wrath, With her
eyes fixed upon the Intruder the old
pack rat's body seemedd to swell to ab-
normal proportions. She swayed slowly
from eide to slde and stamped the earth
menacingly with her little hand-like feet.

I have often witnessed a snake strike
with a rapidity beyond the power of
the human eye to follow; but quicker
than the movement of the sxnake was

'

being, that It Is seldom we have an op-

|

the spring which tranaferred the mother
rat to perch on the squirming body |
of the mttler. All In valn did the rasp-
Ing rattle sound its d=y, vibeating threat
of death; such was the fury of the on-
slaught that the rodent's teeth not only
severed the spake's backbone, but the
reptile’'s head was stricken from [ta
writhing body with the dispateh and
skill worthy of a professional heads-
man,

The initinl motive, Instinet or thought |
etill controlled the snake's body with
Its dire purpose, and devold of head,
bralns or weapons, the thing colled and |
struck the rat agaln and again with the
blpody stump of Its neck. }

Buch was the tragedy which left Ntth
Paddy sole heir to the horded atores of
ita parents. When Paddy's cyes were
opensd he viewed with satisfactlon the
soft hair which had begun (o grow
from the tip of his nome to the e¢nd of
his tall, pack rais have taiis lke chip- |
munks, & pecullarity observed by Lewls !
and Clark’'s men on July 2 1¥d. when
they found the first ane of these ani-
mnls ever seen by clvilized mapn. Com-
paratively few civillzed men have seen
any of these creaturea since 1804, for the
renson that only hunters and miners
frequent the haunts of the pack rat and |
the rodents themselves seldom wventure
out until after dark The accompany-
ing lustration, drawn from life, will
poeaibly give the reader a botter ldea of |
this animal's appearance thun a printed |
description. - |

It 1a not ftx bushy tail alone which |
makes the pack rat Interesting, for Its|
quaint sccentriciilea of character over- |
shadow the pecullarity of Its appear-
ance. No sooner does the camper, pros- |
pector or trapper ercct his tent, shack |
or cabin in the rat country than the |
pack rats are on hand eager for a chance |
to trade. Not only do they exchange |
thelr bric-a-brac for food, but any port-
gble object has a wvalue to them, nalls,
pocket-knives, buttons, tobacco, revol-
vers, ifrom bolts, pocket compasses, eart-
ridges and false teeth are a few of the;
recorded objects appropriated by the

native | pack rats or left in exchange for some |
courage of our wiil brothers In fur and | object taken by them,

Ax the Summer advance Paddy moved |
further up the mountain slde, where he
began & famous collection of curios. |
About this time It was nolsed ahour In
ratdom that a prospectors’ eabla had been |

erected near Paddy's new home. It ls not ! ¢

safe to state just how the rats passed |
the word around, for It would ba certain
to be contradicted, but [t maiy be stated |
that after sunset there was n  great |
rustling among the dry leaves nnd a

aswaying of the fringed gontians and In- |
dian paint brushes, showing that the Mt-

tle mottntain folks were about that night. |

| Indian settiement,

| great that he crept (&

The pext night It wea very evident that
the word had been passed. Searce had
the sun wmet behind the spow-covered
peaks bLefore the little mountain folka
ascembicd to broak the dull monotony ot
the lonely prospecine's life.  There wns

a rat from Lake Chelan, with the hozd
of o Eng In lta mouth: ere wias a rst
from Raileead Creek, with a half a plug
of Battle Ax itnbaceo, nnother from tha
with 3 bunch of “blua

beads, a rat from the tmappers’ cabdin,
five miles over the mouniains=s, with a
Canadian half-doliar, all eager for trade.
Rap, mp, rap! went their front feet
on the looze clapboard over the pros-
poetor's bunk, but the tired man oply
mumhbled in his sleep and turpned over
in hls ‘be<d Eattlc-to-bang went a

pawiler ean from thke rafterz to the floor,
awankening the sleecper, who reached for
hls revolver, but sedlng nothing, turmed
again. Next morning th wns

to sco—fish honds, chipes, ONes
] pine concs, ete.. In pince of his knife,
spoon and tin cap which he hnd

t on kis rude table; but worst of all
was the sight of the buttored ol can In

which he had packed s cartridges. No
ammunition was pow bie, but In Ita
place wes a can of dirty-looking pehs
bloy,

The angry man kicksd over the can
and ag he did s0 made use of very many
emphatie expressions which are betier

left unprinted

With petulant rage, he viclously struek

the offending objrciz with his prospec-
tor's pick. Aa the pebbles flew {rom the
blow the man's expre m suddanily
changed: he dropped the pick and gath-
eredd up a handful of the
pabbles, which he axamin

then he gave a wild warhoos
to the door to fire six shots
fendding saky.
antics with the :
tonishment, and his
to the mmocou
cautiously over I B
the man's eves fixed up
Inughed a wild, naug! Inugh, which
sent the chiils down Paddy's back and
took from him all power of fiight

When I last saw them, the miner aml
the Ingeparible
Mved at the

* found

)
The man

s

rat

were oom

elge

BIRD LIFE IN

APRIL

TIMELY NATURE STUDY, BY OLIVE THORNE MILLER,
AUTHOR OF “NESTING TIME,” ETC.

First the blue and then the shower,
Bursting bud and smiling fower.
—Mary Mapes Dodge.
PRIL s the battle ground of the
A seasons in our climate, Not s0
i much “Winter lingering in the lap
of Spring’ as the poet has It, as Bummer
pushing forward, Iimpatient to get her
buds unfolded and her flowers out of the
ground. In this month she usually man-
ages, in the words of the immortal Hosea,
to “Toss the fields full of blossoms, leaves
and birds,” her leaves Balf open and her
modest Spring bloom ready. Hepatics, the
ploneer, hloodroot lighting up the shad-
owy corners, houstonis sprinkiing the
flelds and arbutus opening sweet eyes un-
der jast year's leaves,

About the third week in the fickle
month she generally succeeds In giving us
a foretaste of what we may expect when
she gots complete control, and sets ua
thinking of mountain and seashore. The
bird world shares the unrest of the =ea-
son. A few hardy warblers hurry past
ns, full of business, the myrtle with his
four myatie badges, the pine, with breast
of gold and the fascinating black-throated
green, en route for the evergreen forests
he lovis =0 weil. Two or thres linger and

fimally stay; the modest-clad black and ! we may deplorea his presence,

and the over bird masquerading as a
thrush. But May s pre-eminently the
warbler's month,

Now comes the leader of our Summer
cholr, the calm-eyed, silver-volced wood
thrush, making the mornings and even-
Ing= glorious for us, But his next of kin, the
hermit, steals by In silence, his emotions
carefully repressed, his music sealed up
In his heart, saving all his sweetness for
his wooing ground further north. Not so
chary of his charms {s the smallnst singer
of all—the kinglet with ruby crown. A
mere pinch of gray feathers he looks,
with a gorgeous crown of ruby when bhe
expanids It to sing. He lingers for days
In country naighborhoods and even In ety
parks, and pours out his joyous song for
our delight. He is well worth many ex-
cursions to hear. Especially so as other
famous singers are about as wall: the
misnamed purple finch In all his glory of
erimson and sanow-white; and the aristo-
crat of the sparrows—the white throat,
singing as he goes, a song o distinctive
that he has a local name wherever he Lo
By the Anglo-Saxon of New England he
is disrespectfully e¢alled “Peabody bird,™
but by an Indian tribe of the aame sec-
tion—according to Mr. Long—"Klliooleel”
or “Little Bweet Volce "

Perhaps the most wide-awake and
quick-witted bird to avall himself of fm-

proved conditions e the nnwelcame allen,
the English or house sparow. However
no ons

white, the wnter thruash of firting taii

—_——— =

can deny him the sharpness of the street

i

o

GILLY- SALLY-SIMPLE- - . =« . --
SAT- FISHING-BY-THE-BROOK - - - - - -
WHEN-ACOW-CAME-UP-ANDKISSED-HE

AND-THE-PLACE-SHE- SOON- FORSOOK:

prictyl

t.rmm-l

¢ Casende Mountalns; a
change had come about, for
people had given the lonely
or houses, lands, cattle and
exchange for the rolored
pebides which they ealled n ols, but
Paldy Pack Rat had e llittle
lumpas of gold In oxc for soms
brass cartridges, and, ngs to Ay,
neither Paddy nor the prospector over
regretied the trode.
gamin, and the ablllty te know a good
hing when he gees It. Not only does
he nvall himself of all the erections of
man for his unsightly nest=ithe niches
In the ornamental parts of our bhuf'd.
ings, our window-sills, over our doors,
behind our closed blinds, under our plazzg

roofs, In our openwark trol
der our electric-light caps,
advantage of the Industry

r le, Un-
but he takes

of kis pelgh-

bars: He pelzes the mdprekers”  ln-
bortously excavated homes he robs the
eave swallows of thelr adobe 1 s, he
2ettles himeel! in every wren and blue-
bird and martin house he can find—never
hesltating to fight for one when he cannot
get it without, e even g far some-
times as to Inslst on using the door

through which a woodsecker enters hep
home between our walls, no doubt making
o reparate nesg inelde,

Such evidences of progreesive ldeas on
the part of birds are constantly coming
0 notice, The Intercat of bird-study s
by no means exhnusted. There ts much
to be found out. For what do we iy
know abour the life hablts of even the
birds we call common? We know lo a
fraction the size of the ¢gga, the length
of every fenthor, and the smallest Jdetnll

of ahatemy—becuuse It ls casy enough
to study dind hirds. But who shull tell
us of the ilfe? Who has time and patlenceo
and understanding and Insight to center
into their Httle lives, to Interpret e
netions and wnderstand thelr emot a?
Who even shall prosent the bare facts
while sternly repressing his own imagl-
ration? Truly Lhis sball rodquire a more
profoumd syudent than has yet arisen,
He who would necompl!

h this must
hls days and nizhts 1o it E
2 deeper lfe thun we have
eredit for nre constantly
thoess who become e
Individuals, Higginson
‘Outdoor Paper” =

delghttal
dally ex-
is 3 'mote and be-
s IT It hes In these lat-
n ltie less mysterious

tér days becon

it 1s not & shade less bewltehing.

The stor; ! n ouest and the lUfs about
it, felthfully and sympathetically studfed,
s o of the most f{ascinating studley
I know. It I8 full of vicikaltudes, of joy
and happl r. a3 well s anxicties and
cares. Like cvur own home Jfe, ft de-
velops character and brings {nto  view
qualizles of mind and pecullarities of
manticrs s¢¢n at no other time. Jt in-
spires e stodent with Intense Interest,
fnd no lvss with profound astonlshment
ut the resemblance of bird-life o the
human.

The stodent of bird-hadbits needs a good
manual to identify, good glass, o set-
tied notebook habit; an unfiinching love
of truth, and beyond these plenty of
time and patfence. Enthusinsm and de-
votlon will grow. With this equipment
he wiil find a whole new world open
befove him,

OLIVE-THORNE MILLER,

Brookiyn, N, Y.

Well-Bred Women.

The best-bred women do not fuss They
taks thelr gowns and their furniture,
thelr Jewels and thelr children a= a mat-
ter of course. They are unconsclous of
their veils and thelr gloves, and they ex-
poct every one elae to be equally so. I
they =ee an [nUmatle wearing a hand-
some gown they refer to It admiringly,
but they also proface their comment with
apolegy. Thelr differences with thelr
bushands aro not aired neither the
domestic uphenvals caused by the deser-
tion. of the ¢ook om wash morning.

The repose of the well-bred woman is
not the quiet of weaknesa, It le the caim
of tralned fncuoliies, balanced s0 nlesiy
that an sarthquake may cause 2 change
of color, but will not bring forth a loud
cry.

Weil-bred women are a boon to the hu-
man race. They help the soclal aud pro-
fessional world to maintaln & high stand-
ard, both of morals and bdbavies




