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HERO BILL

By DAN BEARD.
New Tork Academy of Science, Llnncan

Society, Ornithological "Union, Zoological
Society Otfe member), League of Amer-
ican Sportsmen.

IS head appeared very much too
large for everything about him ex-ce- nt

his mouth and voice. The
former feature was the first to engage
one's atenttion, and the latter was as
hoarse as the croup.

His complexion was what might bo
called a dark Payne's gray and the blu-

ish black skin hung in wrinkles around
his withered neck, but was tightly
stretched over his rounded abdomen.
He was as naked as the brass Diana
on the top of the Madison Square Garden
and as blind as love. His legs were too
long and too weak to support his alder-man- lc

body; but we must not blame Lit-

tle Billy for these peculiarities; he was
born with them; he was only a little or-

phan baby crow.
The crib in which the baby reposed was

a work basket; his mattress was dry
grass, and his coverlid a rag of' red flan-

nel; however, the basket is as more com-

fortable than the nest In which he was
born, and the flannel was as warm as an
embroidered quilt Billy was no bottle
baby, but he was very fond of raw eggs
which his foster father, Dick, knew how
to crack so that the contents could slip
slowly into the great, gaping mouth of
the little crow.

After Dick had fed him, Billy would
nestle down in his soft bed and sleep
until next egg time. Sometimes Dick's
baby sister Deborah would creep to the
crow's basket Her first experiment was
to try and put the bird Into her own
mouth. This proved a failure; but she
was more successful In her next experi-

ments, and she amused herself by picking
up buttons and other small objects which
came handy, and dropping them into the
red mouth of Billy. "Why these things did
not cause the death of the crow lsa mys-
tery, possibly explained by the habit that
the young bird had of flirting distasteful
objects from its mouth with a quick twist
of Its head.

The real result of these attentions was
the gradual growth of a feeling of affec-
tion between Debby and Billy, hardly sur-rass- ed

by the bond of devotion which
bound Dick and the crow together, making
them almost inseparable companions.
Long before It was the proper time for a
jdung bird to leave Its nest Billy would
come sprawling and staggering from his
basket to meet the baby girl, and, seizing
the hem of her pinafore, would hang on
and squawk, while Debby, screaming with
delight, would scramble over the veranda
foor on all fours as rapidly as her hands
and knees could carry her.

Debby still was a baby and had but
just learned to walk when Bllly"'was a
handsome, n, glossy black crow.
By this time Billy appointed himself pri-
vate detective in plain clothes and per-

sonal bodyguard to the little girl, and it
was woe to the stray cat dog or barn-
yard fowl who approached too near little
Debby. The innocent lltle garter snakes
that timidly wiggled through the grass
by the feet of Debby never failed to lose
their heads and rest their bones inside
of Billy Crow.

Dick would never harm tho pretty lit-
tle Insect-eatin- g snakes, or any other
wild creature. He loved them all too
well. Ho loved the grass, the trees, the
sky and the air; the birds were his per-oon- al

friends.
Dick knew where all the people of bird

town lived, from the kingbird In the tall
buttonwood tree to the ground sparrow
in the clover. Billy the Crow also knew
the inhabitants of birdtown; but it would
not have troubled the conscience of the
crow to eat the robins' eggs and the young
catbirds at a meal and wantonly destroy
their little nests. If he refrained from
so doing, it was possibly because he had
enough to" eat at home, or perhaps Billy
thought that the inhabitants of BlrdvIUe
belonged to his young master. Bill Crow
might steal from every ono else, but he
never was guilty of robbing Dick, and
even such tempting objects as Dick's
bright glass marbles were deemed sacred
by the crow.

The other birds always looked with
suspicion at Dick's black companion, and
although they learned to trust the boy,
they never failed to scold, and often to
attack, the crow.

The beautiful scarlet tanager would
cry "Chip jarr; chip jarr!" whenever he
saw Billy, and the gorgeously colored ori-
ole, as he flashed in the sunlight, sing-
ing as he flew, would suddenly become
silent at the sight of the crow; but when
tho kingbird erected his war plume Billy
would have business to attend to which
necessitated his presence directly around
his master's feet

A fierce war eagle, with sreat hooked
bJI and tremendous spread of wings,
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known to Dick as Uncle Sam, lived in
the mysterious country on the far side
of the little lake in front of BIrdvllle.

One day Dick and Billy saw the great
bird at Hock Cabin Cove, on the oppo-
site side of the lake, waiting for an op-
portunity to rob the industrious fisher-
man Osprey Billy ruffled up all his feath-
ers, drooped his head and began to walk
around his master's feet, talking and
laughing In low, guttural tones as If

LIVELY FIGHT

T WAS in tho golden State of Cali-

fornia, In the Valley of San Joaquin,
and In the early Spring of the year 1S63.

Soon after the morning sun, with its glow-
ing rays, had caused tho resurrection of
that ugly worm called the caterpillar. For
many days it had been struggling to ex-

tricate itself from its silken, half-wov-

robe, which it had so ingeniously spun
around itself when comtemplating trans-
formation, before lying down to pleasant
dreams of the awakening in the sure here-
after, never again to crawl upon the
earth, to be crushed or tread upon by
the ruthless, busy world, but, with golden
wings, tipped with all the colors of the
magnificent rainbow, to fly away so beau-
tiful and blessed, to sip tho sweets of
flowers from every bush that blooms or
grows in its own free paradise, there to
delight amuse and to be wondered at

s an ugly worm, now a winsome but-
terfly; another, yet the same.

We boys wore not different from other
boys. In the early Fall we had crushed
tho caterpillars by the hundred, and had
boasted much over the largest score. But
now, wo were chasing tho transformed
beauties, not to crush, hut to retain them,
if possible, in all their wondrous beauty.
We preserved many of them by driving a
pin through thelt delicate bodies, enabling
us carefully to fasten the highly-prize- d

captives to a stock, or cork, or wooly
substance; others we cruelly killed by sev-
ering their highly colored, velvety wings
from their bodies. Anally placing them
between the leaves of books.

Birds and bees were dnging among the
boughs of the live oak trees and on tho
carpeted earth of flowers; the ground
squirrels were chasing one another from
hole to hole, and the meadow larks were
whistling the whole day through; yet this
was not enough; such sport had grown
monotonous, we sought larger game. Joy-
ful Spring was upon us, and our ambi-
tions had increased.

The boy is seldom, If ever, understood,
and h.ls unbounded heroism, if discovered.
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something greatly amused him, A mo-
ment later the fish hawk fell with a
great splash in the water, disappearing
from view, only to reappear again with
a big, stupid carp in its hooked talons.

Uncle Sam launched himself, and, sail-
ing over the back of the frightened hawk,
demanded the fruits of the lattors labor.
The loud whistling protest of the hawk
could be heard plainly appealing for help,
and in a moment more Billy Was flapping

WITH SNAKES
PORTLANDER TELLS OF A
IN CALIFORNIA

is only by accident We sighed for an op-
portunity to brldlo the elephant, to halter
the tiger, and to stroke the shaggy mane
of the lion, to pen up tho wild boar, to
tickle the nose of the slumbering cougar
With a barley straw, and to lasso the
zebra from the woolly hack of a snorting
mustang, while wildly rushing through
tho tangled jungles of South Africa. Noth-
ing too fcwift for us, nothing too large,
wild or ferocious for our young blood to
venture on;we wero ready to take tho
first transport Our contemplated sports,
however, being out of reach, were there-
fore forced out of mind, and we finally
determined to attack such foes as were
at hand.

On the following, morning we collected
our forces, and moved to the banks of
the San Joaquin River in search of snakes,
our-mo- formidable foe. Our scouts had
reported that in tho floating swamp near
the river, at the mound, the old Indian
burial grounds, were myriads of frogs
that were both courageous and daring,
for they were holding a regular camp-meetin- g,

singing and croaking even until
the small hours of the morning, and thatmany large snakes were battling with and
devouring them; that snakes were alsovery numerous, sunning themselves near
the nettle-patc- h.

Tho mound covered an area of about
two acres, and was margined on one sidoby a large swamp, and all that portion
of the mound was covered with a heavy
growth of nettles, from which we derived
much sport by introducing new compan-
ions to it as a large catnip-patc- h witha very different story in the morning.

The great swamp that interlocked the
sandy mound and nettle-patc- h was over-
grown with a lot of floating rushes andtule grass. You could walk out upon it,
and it would bend and shake, and if sev-
eral persons at different places, not farapart would move at different times. It
would roll like a wavo and not breakthrough. The swamp extended a long
way out to the river, and was a favoriteresort for the mud turtle.

Simultaneously with our pursuit, an en-
ergetic farmer had concluded to plow up
tho old Indian burial ground or mound,
and plant it with sweet potatoes and other
vegetables. Wo had struck it just right,
and were on hand when the fun bogan.
Indian beads and curios of every crude
kind were there, and relics of the imple-
ments once used in securing the neces-
sities of life, in dispatching the beasts of
the field and fowls of the air, fish from the
lakes and rivers, which In those days
were plentiful. Wo found some very ex--
traoramary ornaments, mado from the"
ivory teetn or incisors of that artful andvery ingenious, amphibious animal, the
beaver. These findings were somewhat In-
teresting until the bones of tho human
form wero being turned up by the plow-hu- man

skulls, a dozen or more, and we
piled them up like the farmer does his
pumpkins. This was almost all that re-
mained of a once happy, prosperous and
contented race, who at one time were
monarchs of the great San Joaquin "Va-
lley, and the towering Mount Diablo,
where crystal streams abound with trout
and where hills and valleys aro topped and
timbered with giant oak and pine, loaded
with acorns and cones in the harvest
time, which added milch to their happy
home and larder. But civilization must
advance and mako room for the survival
of the fittest -

Whcn the plowman had reached thatportion of the mound which contained the
nettle-patc- h, our boyish sport began in
eapesf Eggs till yofc couldn't rest were
plowed up; bright yellow little eggs, about
the size of a bantam-eg- g; one hatful af-
ter another wo piled up on the dry,
hot sand, where the sun was shining, and
in an hour or two, when wo returned
to look at them, tho most of them were
running away; exceedingly active little
fellows, vory cute, and so cunning; with
shells on their backs about the size of aquarter; they would duck their little
heads, wiggle their little tails, and sat
sail for the race in the hot sun withouta moment's warning.

About this time our field of exploration
was growing more exciting. With clubs
In hand, following tho plow, killing a fow
every time around, the plowman con-
tinued to shout "more snakes." It wasgreat sport, for wo had killed a hundred'
or more very lively reptiles.

Wo had concluded tho battle was quite
over, and that we were the victors ofthe field, and were preparing to take ourcaptured victims, the freshly hatchedbaby turtles, to our headquarters, whenwe heard tho farmer yell, "more snakes."Again we were on hand In a jiffy, andwere killing them on every side, but too
many for human eyes. The plow was
turning them out by pairs, two pairs, a
dozen at a pop, bundles of snakes, andthen more snakes; snakes in bunches.
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his black wings over the robber eagle's
back.

By his loud, coarse "caws" one could
tell that he was having fun with Uncle
Sam and teaching him how it feels to be
the under one. Soon the eagle was glad
to leave the osprey and seek the shelter of
the dense woods on the other side of the
lake by the abandoned quarry. Perched
upon the boy's shoulder, Billy then told
all about the affair.

"Caw," says Bill, "caw. Sam Is noth-
ing much. I saw Long Legs, the blue
heron, at the leaning maple, whip him
Sam can't fight a little bit, 'nless he has
everything his way caw, caw!"

Nobody but crows and Dick understands
crow talk, but Dick understands all the
wood folks' languages.

All unknown to her parents and Dick,
HttIeBebby had toddled after her broth-
er to BIrdvllle. Wearied with the long
walk, tho baby girl now slept peacefully
among the blue flowers of the lupine,
near the sparrow's nest The imperti-
nent and noisy blue jay came chattering
over to see why Debby was there, and
incidentally to rob a nest or two by the
way, but the king bird raised the hue
and cry and drove the gaudy bandit
away, and as the jay disappeared down
the tote road his mocking, high-keye- d

voice was heard to cry, "Got 'lm, got 'im,
I've got him!"

"Who? Who?" asked the barred owl.
aroused from his day nap by the tumult

"Phoebe," mournfully replied a faint
voice; and Dick said to Billy, "I hope
not"

But the crow was not there to hear
him. Just then the boy heard his black
friend using most unprintable language,
betokening both rage and great excite-
ment Seizing a club and hastening to his
friend's assistance, Dick was. horrified
when he saw Uncle Sam, vainly trying
to lift a white object from the ground,
while Billy was making a frantic at-
tack upon the. eagle, aided by the king
bird and humming bird. With one bound
the boy landed on the battle ground, and
with a mighty swing of his cudgel he
laid the bald-head- robber prone among
the flowers. The next moment he had
gathered his little baby sister In bis stur-
dy young arms. Her white pinafore was
torn to shreds, but she was unhurt

"Poo Billy, him fight naughty big bird,
poo Billy." lisped the little girl. Poor
Billy indeed! There he lay, his beautiful
black wings outstretched, moving with
the tremor preceding death. Billy the
Crow had been killed by the same blow
which slew the eagle. 'In vain did Dick use every means In
his power to resuscitate his friend and
comrade. The genial and brave bird was
past help. A little mound amid the lupines
marks the spot where the quaint and lov-
able soul was freed from tho black body
which is buried there. A shingle serves
for a headstone, and inscribed thereon Is
this legend:

: HERB LTS BILL THE HEROE.

: HE WUS MY BESt'frIEN AN :

: HE LICKED A EAGLE. :

DAY JN HIS BOYHOOD TIMES

knots of snakes, and finally the plow was
caught, tho horses could not budge It; still
persevering, with a down-hi- ll pull, theplow brought out a bundle of snakes as
large as a two-bush- el sack of potatoes,
knotted and knarled together, heads and
tails, small eyes and forked tongues, hiss-
ing like a fleck of geese; the very air
smelled snaky; some lay dormant andothers crawling; crawling in all directions;
the snakes were at the bat and had won
tho field. F. CLARNO.

The Last Days of School.
Oh! what is so long as a day In" Juno

When tho last term of school is closing?
Then tho boy'3 big heart Is all attune
"With tho Summer sounds of tho afternoon.
And tho swirl of his thoughts nigh makes him

swoon
As ho dreams at his desk, half dosing.

Tho woodpeckers danco their rlgadoon
Up the side of tho new-leav- oak.

And tho bluejay gaudily dressed buffoon- -
"With his harah laugh screams his Joke.

Oh! tho school term's closing days are slow.
And the lessons a boy Is saying

Mean naught to him. He can only know.
While Imprisoned there and depressed with woe.
That waiting for hlra In tho brooklet's flow

Tho slim, speckled trout are

You'll ne'er keep a boy's wild thoughts, I trow,
"Within the bounds of a book

While under the bank where tho alders grow
There's a place for his line and book.

Oh! what Is so long as a day In June
When tho school's last term Is ending,

"When the great Summer choir Is all In tuno
From the birds' high notes to the Insects' croon,
"While tho boy yearns all through tho afternoon

To follow his thoughts far wending?
Wood Levette Wilson, in Puck.
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TELLING DICK

NIGNI, THE DWARF

were many other attractions
THERE at the time I was on

but as we drew the crowds
away from them they began to lose
money. There were a giant, a wild wom-
an, a five-legg- horse, a wolf-chil-d and
half a dozen other thincs. and their man.

j agers finally decided that something must
be done. They got together in secret, as
was afterward learned, and resolved to
kidnap me and shut me up for several
weeks. They didn't want to take my life,
but they did want me out of the way. Mr.
Yeddo and Anak were both on the watch
for some move, but It came la a way-- they
uia not expect.

At the hotel" where we -- stayed I had
a bedroom to myself, but on one side of
mo was Anak and on the other the show-
man. There were doors leading from one
room to another, and as these always
were open at night It did not seem that
I could come to harm. However, one night
about midnight a man named Burke.'who
had agreed to kidnap me for $1000, climbed
up a balcony to my open window and en-
tered the room za I lay sleeping. He mu3t
have moved like a cat, as no one heard
him, and he must havo chloroformed me
to prevent mywaking up.

He tied a line around me and lowered
I me from the balcony to another man, and
I then was put Into a hat box and carried
through etreets for two or three miles.
Burke had rented a house to hide me In,
and I was In bed In that house, and It
was nearly noon the next day before I
awoke.

My head ached and my eyes were heavy,
and It was some time before I made out
that I was In a strange place. Then I
cried out to know why I was fhere, and
why Mr. Yeddo and Anak were not with
me. The men who had kidnaped me were
in the room, and It was Burke who an-
swered me:

"Don't get frightened, little chap. You
are with friends, and won't be hurt"

"But how did I get here?" I asked".
"No matter. Do you want jour dinner

now?"
I ooon came to know that they "had

played me a trick, and I was both angry
and frightened. I was angry that they
should, be so bold, and frightened be-
cause I thought they meant to keep me
prisoner for weeks or months. I called
them rogues and kidnapers and robbers,
but they only laughed at me in return.

The dinner they offered me was a very
poor one, and I would eat none of it. and
it was the same with supper. The house
to which I had been brought was an old
one, with only a couple of chairs, a tablo
and an old bed for furniture, and lUthouurh

kl was sure that Mr. Yeddo would have
tho police searching for me, I was afraid
that they would never find me among so
many houses In great London.

After supper the man Burke went out
and bought several newspapers. and all
of them had much to eay about my being
kidnaped. The police wero searching,
and a largo reward had been offered, but
tho two men did not seem to fear thatthey would be found out.

They played cards and drank from a
bottle all the evening, while I lay on the
bed and wondered If thero was no way for
me to escape. I fell asleep while tho
men were yet playing, and when I awoke

THIS PARROT

HAVING

"T-vIC- the parrot from Bucyrus,

U O., which was sold tb H. B.
Walcott of West Forty-fourt- h

street New York, Is probably tho most
accomplished bird of the kind in the coun-
try.

Dick fs only 4 years old and ha3 been
the mascot at tho Deal House at Bucyrus
for most of that time, being kept in a
small room just off tho hotel parlor. In
this parlor, frequented by many people,
tho bird overheard and picked up its
fluent vocabulary. He&nevf most of the
traveling men who paid any attention
to him, and frequently called them by
name when they arrived, asked how bus-
iness was, and bado them good-b- y when
they left

Dick's chief pleasure was 'in playing
tricks on people, especially those who
wero waiting for trains or for a car
on tho electric line for Gallon. He would
select some particularly fussy person,
preferably a woman, and just as the vic-
tim would get comfortably seated, Dick
would shout, "All aboard, here's your
car for Gallon." Tho person would grab
up band box and bag In a frantic en-
deavor to get to the car and would be

f
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ALL ABOUT IT.

.THE ADVENTURES OF
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF.
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"BLESS MY SOUL, WHOM HxVVE WE HEXlEr"
1

it was two'hours later, and both had 'their
heads down on the table and wera asleep.
I was up In a jiffy and out of bed. I knew
that the key of the door was in Burke's
pocket and I tiptoed over to him and
worked so softly that I got It without
disturbing him. Then I unlocked the door
and slipped softly out and down two pairs
of dark stairs and into the street. It
was a wretched street, with the poorest
of houses and only a few public lamps,
and In running away from ,tho hous3 I
fell down several times on the rough side-
walk.

I was still running when I suddenly

WAS VERY FUNNY
ACCOMPLISHMENTS OF AN OHIO BIRD THAT ARE

ONCE HEARD A THING, IT" CAN ALWAYS EEPEAT IT

spurred on by a loud volpe crying, "Hur-
ry, now." The victim of the joke would
be led back In a breathless condition to
hear the bird say, "Dick you're a bad
boy, but that was pretty good. Ha, ha,
ha,"

Dick also called trains like tho porter,
and many a traveling man has made a
frantic dash for the depot on account of
DIok's human shout, "Train East" Dick
acquired a peculiar nasal twang pos-
sessed by P. M. Kerr, the proprietor of
the hotel, and took a peculiar delight
In summoning people from all parts of
the hotel by calling their names In a
lever Imitation of the landlord. When
hey arrived ho would laugh heartily and

say, "Dick, why don5't you ever shut
up?"

Many people pronounced the bird a fake
and claimed that It was a clever piece of
ventriloquism, but an investigation al-
ways dispelled any such suspicions and
brought forth praises for the truly won-
derful bird.

Having once heard a thing, Dick could
always repeat it, and in the samo tone,
it was said. Dick Is no respecter of
persons when he sees an opportunity of
perpetrating a joke. The various min-
isters of Bucyrus havo an association
which met overy Monday morning in tho
Deal House parlor. Dick listened pa-
tiently through several Monday morning
sessions and then concluded to take a
hand himself. One of the ministers
opened, the session with prayer, and sud-
denly, during a lull in the petition. Dick
broke in with, "O, Lord, give us thy
presence hero this afternoon." The min-
ister was disconcerted and there was a
very unclerlcal snicker from the assem-
bly. Not daunted, however, the minister
began again, but Dick, becoming Inter-
ested la his part of the programme,
piped in with, "Give us seeing eyes,
hearing ears, and understanding hearts."
The snicker deepened into laughter, and
the minister stopped, while Dick contin-
ued reverently, "Shed upon us the light
of thy countenance and grant us thy
grace." The ministers shouted with
laughter, but when they come to order
again, and one rose to speak. Dick (said
In a tono of deep disgust, "Oh, shut up."
Some one rosqand, taking tho cage Into
the hall, dropped it with a thump. Be-
fore the door could be closed Dick was
heard, to say commlseratingly: "Now,
Dick; will you be good?" This was too

IN HELPING MOTHER

still ha3 several million
AMERICA find a large part of their
physical culture In helping mamma, and
are not blushing because of tho fact For
such girls the vista of possibilities 13 long
and allurinsr.

For arms, fingers and wrists, washing
and wiping dishes will be found admirable.
One la as good as the other. Perhaps tho
water ald3 In giving suppleness to the
joints of the fingers. That is an advant-
age washing dishes has over wiping them.
However, there is surely a fine elbow
movement in the wiping.

Bedmaklng, as it is still taught in the
homely physical culture economies of
Yankee farmhouses cannot be too highly
recommended.

With the folding of every counterpane,
blanket and sheet the arms are stretched
as far as they will go, each hand holding
one end. Then, standing perfectly erect
the chest Is thrown out Quickly the
hands aro brought together again, and,
presto I the sheet is folded double!

Shoulders, body and limbs are all de-
veloped by the Tne eye
and the sense of symmetry learn much
from tho regular arrangement of counter-
pane and Of course, this exercise
ought not to be carried too far.

Sweeping gives much the same motion,
without the perklness of golfing strokes.
For the graceful perfection of arms and
shoulders, so much desired by every am-
bitious girl, nothing could be better. I

A LITTLE MAN, AS

WONDERFUL

banged Into a policeman, and he reached
down and grabbed mo and called out:

"Bless xay soul, but whom have wo
here?"

"I am NIgnl the Dwarf, and I am es-

caping from those who kidnaped me," I
replied.

He could not believe It at first, but later
on he put me In a hack and drove with me
to my hotel and saw me safely with my
friends. A day or two later the kidnap-
ers were arrested and sent to prison, anJ
the adventure made me so popular that
crowds gathered about the hotel to cheer
me and shout: "Bully for the Dwarf!"

much oven for a ministerial meeting,
and It adjourned precipitately amid much
hilarity.

Some of Dick's favorite sayings, which
he always got In In tho right place, aro
as follows:

"Here's your morning papers."
"Right this way for the Deal House."
"Quick, now, here's your car; all aboard

for Gallon."
"Won't you take a drink? I won't; no,

sir; I'm temperance."
"Are you hungry?"
"Say, are you cold? I'm so cold I can't

stand It Come on, let's go home."
"Good-b- y. I'm going. Kiss me before

I go, old sweetheart. Hurry up, kiss
your old honey again."

"Hello, Papa Kerr, are you sick? Poor
papa, he's sick."

"Where's Eva? I want Eva."
"All aboard, train north. Hurry now."" "I'm so tired. Do you want to go to

bed, too? What do you have to go? O,
well, good night, then. h yourself out
Call again." Then Dick would say, re-
morsefully: "You are a bad boy, Dick.
You are an old rascal. You are a

an old squaller. Shame on
you, shut right straight up. That's my
idea."

"Say, put your light out and go to bed."
Dick, like other parrots, liked to fool

tho dogs. He would watch his opportun-
ity and call tho dogs about him and then
only to frighten them with a fierce. "Get
out" Frequently Dick would say: "Watch
mo get Shep's nerve. Here, Shep, here.
Shop," and he would whistle and call
until the dog came, when he would say,
"Now, will you be good, Shep?"

With a desire to call attention to his
own brightness, Dick would remark in a
loud voice, "For goodness sake, listen to
this. 'One. two, three. Look at your
book and not at me.' Wasn't that good?
And how about this? 'R. A. T., rat
That's pretty good, thank you."

Besides being a wonderful, talker. Dick
drops into song occasionally. He starts
off like a true musician by running tho
scale: "Do, ra, me, fa, so, la, se, do."
He knows a scoro of songs.

As a 'reciter Dick prides himself, and
many are the parlor recitals he hasfrglv-e-n

for the amusement of traveling men
and others from all parts of the country.

Dick is patriotic and can lead the cheer-
ing at a jollification. His "Hurrah for
Teddy" has started many a cheer.

do not advise excess in this recreation.
But there will be nothing harmful If you
only sweep each room In the house onca
a week.

Floor scrubbing, like lawn tennis, is
rather violent, and not to be tried unless
you are sure about your heart At first
It will bo almost as severe on the knees
as rowing in a shell, but as you get used
to the occupation It will gie a subtle
satisfaction of its own.

Running "upstairs when mamma wants
something Is first-cla- exercise, and run-
ning downstairs Is almost as good. In-
teresting diversions will bo found in

and ice cream freezing.
Dusting ought to have a chapter by It-

self. First you are down on all fours, then
you, are on tiptoe, seeing how far the
duster will reach. This tiptoeing with Its
ankle development is superb! But that
Isn't all.

You twist yourself into all sorts of posi.
tlons to get at the corners of the carved
furniture. First you are on one knee, then
on the other. Every muscle, every ten-
don, is brought into service before you
have finished.

Even this magnificent exercise can be
overdone, but youvill make no mistake
if you only dust "very room after you
have wept it although many housekeep-
ers dust oftener. Success.

Cereals with eggs or vegetable oil fur-
nish all the food elements necessary to
sustain a man in health no matter how

laborious his occupation.

PHYSICAL CULTURE FOR YOUNG GIRLS MAY
BE ATTAINED IN THE 'HOUSEHOLD

mattress-turnin- g.

pillows.


