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Thin scories of articles s intended W
suggest a few of the waya in ‘which |
8 boy's suroundinges in  the country
may furnieh him with healthy exercise
End amussment. Contrary to the general
bejinf. clty boys are often at & loss o
know how 10 amuse themseives in the
country. They do not understand how to
muke the most of the splendid opportuni- |
ties that are 2t hapd. They are ml
tomed 1o rows of brick houses and miles
of hard, paved stireets, and show but |
small appreciation of the great stretches
of open country, the mammals, the insects,
the flowers and the woods,

There is a particular ciass of amuwl
ments to which boys are much given that |
t= Lot lUttle understond by the older peo- |
ple. I mean the amusements which hsve |
tn do with Imagining onesell some-
thing quite different from what one really
ju. 1t Is usually a very reckless, blood-
thirsty individual whom boys chooss to
represent. Perhape they form themselves
into a band of outiaws, possibly the fam- |
ous orew under the lead of Rohin Hood:
it may chance that they will turn plrates,
and the lending wspirits will ‘t) known |
a8 Kidd or Morgan; or cise the ¥ snd-
denly become Indians with a chief named
Bitting Bull or Rain-in-the-Face. In
whalever game of this port the boys may |

adopt, n great deal must be imagined.
It was janely to escape ridicule, which
overy boy dreads, but partly, alea, be-
canuse they liked the idea of writing in|
such &8 fashion that it could not be read
exoept by thelr own {ellows, that 4 crowd
of bays in the upper part of New Yoﬂ:l'

Btate was Jed to evolve a form of cipher |
by means of which they could leave mes-

sages intelligible only to & few chosen
spirite. /

Upless one was in the seceet, these mes-
eages looked lke nothing except o fow
riicks and stopes scattersd by the road-
¥ide;: but to these who had worked out
the stick and stone alphabet the ietters

In
his band,
ment

which was the chief smuse-

m— - -
Tm engaged; making arrows, searchiog

for seasomed hickory out of which to
{ashion new bown, or, possibly, holding a
tournament to prove the efficiency of the
band In the uses of their weapana.

The method of leaving meossages by
means of sticks and stones la quits s
ple. Ome aftermoon of practios should
perfect any bhoy in {ts use. -

The alphabet !s given in the dlagram
accompanying this article. The black line
directly under the printed slphabet can be
drawn In dirt or scratehed on a bowlder.
Each of the croases about this llne rep-
resents & stone. One stone piaced ACTOsS
the line as shown lo the diagram, see
the first cross at the left of' the libe,

that ita lower
Hne, represents the fetwter B,
placed s that Its upper
the line represents the letler

of the psrtfcular set of boys tol line, slanting wpward from left to right,

r—

THE SIGNAL CODE.

ABEDEFCHL Y LLBROPD ag'ruvwxfs %

A

which T have slluded, thiy means of writ- : represent the letter K. Two stones placed

ing was of great asslstance in gathering
the band, and In making known to late
romers the commands of thelr redoubt-
able lender,

At certaln rendesvous, deialls of the
plan for the day would be IefL end In
this way difjprent members:of the band
could at any time Jearn where thelir fel-
lows ware to be found and In what they

L ——

GETTING READY TO SIGNAL.

obliguely acroes the Hue slanting up-
wards from right to left, represent the
letter U, Three stones placed with their
lower edge touching the line, represent
the jetter Z. Two stones with a slight
space between them, plated so that their
lower edges Just touch the Une, repre-
eent the character. This is usually con-
tracted In stone-written messages 10
one otone, A, amswaring o pisce of
“andl.” The context will always mnke
thils abbceviation Intelligible. The fe-
maining jetters of the giphabet explalan
themevives. Consderabie space must be
left between each word; or an improve-
ment on this ls to lay a small plece of
twiz between each of your words If
you find thal straagers are attempting o
read your messagts, place nBuUmMerous
twigs arranged in reguiar forms, as arc
the stomes, betwaen each word, This will
hopelessly confuse any ons who is not In
the secret. No attention nted be paid
to onpitalization.

When a bay has famillarized himself
with the alphgbet, the sticks and stonés
In the dlagrem will be found to read:

he ! arrows st the Big Spring.”

When the memsage> Indicated to a mem-
ber of the outlaw band of which I have
spoken that his fellows were engaged In
some sort of work which would keep them
moving sbout, as, for Instance, searching
for mew camping grounds, new springs,
or the proper kinds of wood from which
to make bows and arrowm, he would find
his rompanions through his knowledge of
the part of the woods where Lhey. wers
most likely to find what they wanted,
snd by ¢$mcking them. Some of these
boys grew very proficient in following
& trail and, as it s an extremely amusing
sport, !n the next articie will be described
thelr gencrtal methods and the ways by
which they tralned themselvea In this
branch of wodderaft.

JAY CARTER BEARD.
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family dined well, and still something was
left for the morrow's breakfast.

The two foxes laughed loudiy over the

Yw really are the wisast fox 1 ever
times,” answersld Mr, Fox, in a very self-
satisfied tona—E. Boyd Bmith in the July
Bt. Nicholas.

THE WISH THAT DID
NOT KEEP

A Fairy Story Told in
%m

T“'IIII! was once a Princess of pur-
passing beauty, who pave the glad
smile and the chesry word to & falry who
had got her dates mixpd, and had forgot-
ten the way beck 1o Falryland. In re-
turn for this unexpected’ kindnceas the
good fatry gave the Princess & wish,

After she had gone ‘the Princoss eat
wondering how xhe could spend her wish.
“1 might wish for a pnew castle™ aald
the Princess. “Our castle used to be all
right, but the shinglc stain has washed off
snd the roof on the east end has faWen
in, and altogether it Jooks lke the oory
house at Waycross Cemter. Pa would be

double-decked besut and handsome.
could have its wails of marble and onyx,
with golden stairs. But there, If the cas-

pa would spend the steps for drink, and
that would not do at all. No, there wil
be po new palace for the present.

“Now, a coach of the finest wood and
leather, with the royal coat of arms set in
dlamonds on the door, apd the entire outfic
drawn by elght milk-white paifreys, wouid
not be so [rightfully woree if anybody
should wake up real! saddenly and ask you
about it. But then [ need same néw robes
very, very bad, There in going to be a
téa fight over'at the Baroness Newley-
riche's next week antd 1 suppose that
! will have to go in that old Sameassiik
dress that wis cut down frofn ma's corc-
aation robe.'

At this point the Princess decided that
there was no hurry, and that the wish
would keep for a while, and kad the royak
keeper of the imperial refrigerator put the
wish away on the™ice.

The FPrinczas sat around for & week do-
ing heavy thinking stunts, but still she
could nat bring herself to squandering her
wish on any ope of them.

A month or two iater she decided that
the would wish for a Prince with golden
balr and 4 palace beside the sea and
moénrey to tors to Lhe English sparrows
for a husband. Bul she quarreled with
herarl! for a week as to whether his eyes
shonid be a deep hazel or sky blue. Bhe
finally deci®ed that aky biue would be
about the right thing, and then she had
two more real bad weeks trying to form
an opinton ms to whether hjs name should
be Ciarence or Perey. This detall set-
tUed, she put In ™res months framing
ker plaps so that she could work in a
woedding bréakfast and A teception on the
wish without straining it

Ficelly she decifded that everything waa
sel, #o she ordéred the royal keeper of the
impertal refrigerator (o break away from
bin ping pong game loug enough to go to
the ple chest, and get her wish and bring
it to her. The roya! keeper came back
in an bhour or two with the wigh on & plale.

"@y." said the Princess, holding up her
nose, “T told you to bring me the falry's
wish, and you have brought me a large
section of superannusted checse Instead.™

My '!-m;‘ said the rayal keeper, “we
haven't had any fce in the houss for a
month, because the lcoman has refused o
lenve any untll we pay last year's bill, I
am afinid that the wish did not keep.”

Whereupon the Princess falnted dead
sway—whick, under the ciroumstances,
wos the only thing left for her to do.

HUGE NEST OF AN EAGLE

THE AERY IS A GIGANTIC AFFAIR AND GROWS LARGER
YEAR OF OCCUPANCY w BY FRANCIS H HERRICK x

EACH

QUEEREST PETS IN
THE WORLD

Are Seen in the New York
Aquarium -

OT long age I had the good for-
tune to discover from a car win-

H dow an eaglo's nesl. In Beptember,
180, while passing North Spriagfield, G,
nol far from Girard I noticed in the mpi
of n dead tree a huge dark object which
ut onoe arcused my curlosity. This proved
to be 2 weil-known landmmrk, an aery of I
tbe white-beaded eagie, which had been |
oocupled for years aud was known %o |
every workman on the road |
Posslbly no one now Hving in Glrard can
remember when there were no eagles nest-
ing thelr neighborhood. For many |
years this palr or their predecessors are |
suld to bave occupled an old shell of & |
gyvamore in the midst of woods at Miles-
grove, Pa, not far from the station, When
this aged tree finally succumbed to the
storm, the second and more famous nest
was begun st North Bpringfield, in m|
This lasted 15 years, untl]l Jepuvary, 1Mo
With the ald of the photographs of this
nest. made in May, 1898, and sctusl mess-
urements upon the prostrate tres, I was
able to determine the exact dimensions of |
the nest (tseif. It was nine feet tall and |
six foet in dlameter, and coutxined enough
wooll, earth snd stubble to fll a good-
slzefl hay-rack. TUntll its overthrow It
restod in the skeleton’ arms of a huge
sycamore, which had become reduced to
a shell of bark and rotten wood for many
yards from its base, The top of the pest
was exaclly 77 feet from the ground, and
the tree trunk messured 3% feet in its
greatest diameter., The tres suffered & |
geneml collapse In its fall, bot the smple
conwtruction of the nest could easily be
made out. Its foundations and outer walls

| the ground,

were composed of dead sticks of any iength
from #ix inches to four feet, lald cross-

wise and packed closely together. SBome
of the larger fagots were two inches thick
and a yard long. The sticks also sapported
the center of the nest where the loterstices

| ware flled with atraw, weeds, corn-stube

ble, and much earth brought In with the
iatier. In consagience of annual repalrs
ocarried on during 16 years, this nest has
risen until it was three foet taller than
broad, while the first year's nast ls sev-
eral times broafer than dees. "
Though s lease mey pé short the eagle
chooses well in placing its aery on the
commandling summit of a dead tree which
stunds boldly akainst the sky, for ita home
i= aivways [n sight and easily guarded; but,
best of all, it can comse and go with peor-
foct freeflom, there Deing no follage cr
branches to0 Interfere with the brosd
swiep Of 13 wings. Accordingly I was
a Mutle susprised to find the new nest not
only In a sycamore which had thias been
preferred for the third time, but In a live
and healthy one, which seemed good for a
hondred ysars.

without a branch for @ fest. at which
point it suddenly spread and bent it arma,
forming a spacious and secure support for
A& nest of great sizse. This huge spreading
croteh had evidently sttracted the birda,
aithough close beside it rose a stately tu-
Ilp trée whose bDranches touched those of
the sycamore and partly overshadowed
them.

On approtching this nast not a sound
waa heard for fully 3 mitutes, when sud-
denly the male came upon the scene, and,
clrcling overhead, sounded hin peculinr
alarm, kak! kak! kak! kak! Then, allght-
ing in the topmost branch of o dead trec.
he expressed his emotion in the character-
Istic manner which he shares, in some de-
gree &t lenst, with other birds of kin a=
remote as the nighthawk., With depresped
head and outstretched neck, with drooped
and quivering wings, his mandidles would

It bad a girth of 13 feet at |
and a.clean, straight bole |

; open and close s If moved by springs as

be utiered him prolonged monosyilabie cry
of distress. To my surprise, Che female
was sitting quistly at the mest all the
time, as became evident when she sudden-
Iy left it, and, with protesting screams,
began 1o elrcle over the treetops.. Both
birds had evidently become shy and sus-
picious of visitors slnce thelir former nest
had been destroyed, and neliher would
pow go to their young whiie a human be-
ing was in sight. My camera chanced to
esfch an eaglet as It rose to the edge of
ity wicker platform, but ordinarily the
young were [nvisible from below. At this
time (June £} this bird appeared as jarge
8a a good-sized Jomestic fowl

When I pald a second visit to the aery,
on the following day, neither bird was st
home: but both soon appeared under full
sall, and In & moment the piace resounded
with thelr cries. At times the voles of the
male degenernted Intg a low grunt as with
glant strides he moved Trom place to
place, I noticed that when the eagle
wheeled In midair he suddenly dropped
his Jegs, but on recovering himeself drew
them up out of eight,

The cagies were constantly sssafled by
& palr of kingbirds, who seemed to take
8 special delight In tarmenting thelr big

| nelghbors. They would be quite helpless

in returning the kingbdirds' quiek assaults,
whether parched or on the wing, and ap-
parently 414 not core to waste their ener-
gies in fruitiess attempts. They alsn
found trouble in amother gquarter where
some crowe possibly had & neést of thelr
ewn; for whenever an esgle approached o
certaln cluster of evergreens It was foree
to beat & wspeady retreat which often
brought it again into the spherg of the
doughty kingbirds,

According to Audubow and other otmer-
vers, thepyoung eagles cling to the nem
untl] they are finally driven off by thelr
elders —Franciy H. Herrick,

STORY OF CLEVER MR. FOX

HOW HE FISHED AND HUNTED TO FPROVIDE FOOD FOR HIS
FAMILY

« BY E BOYD SMITH

F you were saked what the very queer-
est Deta In the world were you would
po doudbt gucess And guess and naver be
able to guess right uniess jt happensd that
you had been in New York and seen
thesn
The gueerest pets that ever were are
In New York. They ure the particular

'NIGNI, THE DWARF

THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE MAN
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF

AS

tie had golden sialme, | suppose my royal |

HE LIFTED ME UP AND KINSED ME

-

¢ HAYE now come to my Inst chapter
a8 I am wsorry to ==y, for I like to
4 wri\e tor the boys and girls and hope I
have interested a lurge number of them.
We went from New York to Boston, and
thence to Philadelphia, Chicago, Clncin-
natl, St. Louls and other cities. Our tour
lasted two fall years, and none of us were
ill for a day or bad any unpleasant ad-
ventures, 1 had come to lke the Ameri-
rans better than any other peopis, except
my own, and now and then 1 had almost
decided to settle down among them for
the rest of my days when [ was throogh
with travel. As 1 sy, two years had gone
swiftly by when Mr, Yeddo came Into my
room one day with a letter In his hand.
It wa= for me, and st once I recognized
my father's handwriting. He had written
to mo thus:

My Dear Son Nigni—I hava grown to
be such an old man that [ have only a few
years of life left me. I am all alone In
the world, and 1 sigh for you, who are so
far away, Come home to your father and
eheer his lnat days. 1 am almost blind
with old age, and thin Is the last letter I
shall sver wrjte."

“Well, what will you do about It?™ nsked

Mr. Yeddo, when I showed him the letter.

“1 would like to go homse to my father,”
I replied

“Very well; you shall go. Only two or
three days ago I was telling Anak that we
had made money enough to carry us
through the remt of cur lives, and that
there was no need of giving further eox-
hibitions. In & week we can wind up
everything and be off for our own loved
Japan.”

It was so arranged. The people were
dlasppointed that 1 was going away, but
when they heard about my father they
said it was right for me to go. When we
bad given a farewell exhibition, and I
had cut off the Inst toy grasshopper's head
and sgng my song for the lasl time, we
started for Ban Francisco, and thence
took the stsamar for Japan,

Only one ipcident worthy of note hap-
pened on my homewan] voyage. This
oceurred when the segamer was three days
out of port. Of course, 1 was an object
of ecurlosity to the passengers, and most
of them desired to maks my acguaintance.
There was one man among them whom I
did mot like, and 1 moon discoversd that
be 4id not ke me. Ha was a very large
man, with a pompoua way, and I guess

bow down to him. At any rate, he was
Jealoua of the attentlon shown me, and
as | was promemading the deck ha cames
up to mo and said:

“I hmve been wondering whethesr you
afe & mouse or & bug, but I ecan't tell
which. 1 think they ought te shut you
up in & hatbox."

“Sir!™ I preplied, as I stood off and
looked at bBim, “do you mean to Insult
maT™"

“How could anyone Insult a grasshop-
per™ he sneered.

“I will show yom, sir!" I exclalmed, and
I ran down to my stateroom for my aword,
Mr, Yeddo was there, and as I got the
sword, he asked what I was going to do
with (t

“l am going to make & man spologize or
fight me to the death!” I sald.

I ran up on the deck, found the man
whoe had anecred at me, and waving my
sword around my head, I shouted:

“Elther apologize for your language or
get your sword and fight me like & man!™

Ha laughed at first, but when I put tha
point of my sword to his breast and lex
him meo that I was a determined boy, he
turned pale and sald that he waa eocry §2
he had hurt my feellngs. The passengers
all took sides with me, and the pompous
man did not take much comfort on the
trip.

I twas & long voyage but a plemsant one,
gnd in due time I omce more beheld my
nalive shores. I had been gone about
four years, and bhad traveled many thoo-
sand miles and seen a good part of the
world. I found my father very feedls
and there were tears In his eyes as he
HifMed mo up and kissed me and sald:

“So my son is at home at last? [ was
afrald I should die before seeing him
again.”

He lived for six months after my re-
turn, and after his death Anak and I went
to a hotsl to board. A few months [ater
1 bought me a farm near my native town
and we went to lve on . I was very
rich, and wsa treated with great respect,
but If I had chosen to live In the pown
1 could have been the Mayor. Many happy
years went by. I hnd servants and horses
and dogs, and there was nothing [ could
not buy. Omne day the faithful Anak came
to me and sald: \

“Nignl there is only one thing lacking
to complete your happiness. Why don't
you find a wife™

“Do you think anyons would marry
meT™ 1 asked.

“Plenty of girls would be glad to.™

“But 1 love no one.”

Nothing more was sald at that tUme, but
one day two months later the carringe of
a very ri¢h and respected man broke down
ts It wis passing my farm, and when I
went out to invite the family to enter and
feel at home, behold, I saw and at once
fell in Jove with one of the handsomest
girls in all Japan. She ‘was not a dwarf,
but she was small, and when I saw that
she Iiked ma, 1 determined to win her for
my wife. A year from the day I met her
we were married, and ever since she has
been {o me all that a man counld desire. It
was 10 years ago that we werTe married,
but It was only a few weeks ago thal she
dald to me:

“Nignl, why don't you write up your life
for the children of America? You are
always telling how you like them.™

“Why, of course hs ahould do so.” added
my oid friends, Mr. Yeddo, who was vie-
iting us.

“Rut what can I say to interest them?"
I asked.

“You can say a great deal, and I want
you to set about It at once.”™

1 took two or three days to think it
over, and then sat down with my pen, and
it I have not succeeded In Interesting
you you must ssy that my wife should
not have coaxed me into it. Do not scold
too hard, however, for she is one of the
best women and thinks tbere Is no onw lika

be was vexed becauss everybody didn't

Nign! the Dwarf.

DOMESTIC AFF

THE

IN BIRD WORLD

HOMES OF BIRDS w STUDY OF LIFE IN FEATHERS

3 4

BY OLIVE THORNE MILLER

N our efforts toward & betler acquﬂat-l
ance with our [feathered nﬂ;h‘harnl
most important = & study of their

I

pride and petz of Professor Ep er, the
fine old golentlt in the New Tork
aquarium, which Is in the bullding that
once was the Castie Gardem on the
famous old Battery,

In a beéautiful row of elear, flashing
round gisas tanks on the upper floar of
the asquarium are these especial pets.
A2 you upproach the tanks you behold
glowing little groups of color and artis-
tic blending and mingling of fantastic
weeds and shining stones. Then, when
you peer {nto the tanks, you see what
at first will seem to you just liks par-
ticularly handsome and gorgeous flowers
growing &all over the lttls rockeries
Boma of the flowers look Hke dainty
pink and white and yellow and purple
and erimson dahilas. Others look almost
ke dsisles with lance-like petais. Others
look Hike little wtar fowers, all pure white
and perfect. flowers afe of all alzes,
fromm tiny ones barely large enough to see
to great ones almost large enough to ol
A ERUCHT. A

But it you watch thess "flowers™ for
s few nfinutes you will jump suddenly,
for ail et once you will se¢ one move
Its petain. Then you will see mnother
gnd soother do 1t. Blowly the petals un-
fold or contemct, with lttis jerking move-
mentn, sometimes twining in the water
like llttle snaken.

Tap smartly on the table on which the
tanks stand, and llke lightning all the
petals wiil have dimppeared. These pea-
flowers are not realiy flowers at all. They
are living creatures, KROWN & #ea anem-
ones.

For many years Professor Bpencer has
tended and fed them, and the little anl
mated flowers actually have come to
‘kmow him. When he feeds them he
puts a litle bit of clam on the end of
a long. polmted stick. and puts it care-
fully down Jnto the water uyntil it s oear

HE fox about which I am going to

I toll you and his mate bad two young

oned, And as they were always hun-
gry, like most healthy children, he was
cut bunting from morning till night, and
often through the night, too, trying to
gt them enougb to eal. But sometimes
Juck was agalnst itm, and now and then
Mrs. Fox compinined that he was Jetting
the children starve

Oone duy off he started, after telling the
Hitle ones to be good and not worry thelr
poor mother. As he trotied along he re-
flocted, "Now It won't pay to gn near the
bernvard agaln todsy. They wlll surely
be on the Jookoul for me. And I'm not
sshamed to say that I'm afraid of the
gun, for I can't dodge sbot, mo matter how
Tost I seamper.””

Just here ‘he came to the river, and
stopped o Jook at hls own reflection in
the water. “I'm qulte a good-looking
fellow,” be thought. Then his sttention
was sttracted Dy some crawiish swimming
plong the bottom. A bright idea struck
him.

“T wonder if I can’t catch some™ he
thought., He tried hard to resch them
with his paw, but they aiways dodged the
Btroke.

Sl ke wouldn't J'e wp., "T've seen
boys fishing with linssa™ he meditated
“Why can't I try to fish with my tall?
IUs quite long."” 8o, very qulietly and cau-
tigusly be dropped his tall (oto the walsr,

just above the fish. “Rather onid work. ™
he thought. Bul soon he got & bite. One
of the crawfish had esught his tafl with
his clawe. Up, with a ewish he jericed it
out of waler, With a good nip he made
it Jet go. Then bo pat down and quietly
ate it smiling all over, The trick struck
him as such & good one that he threw
back his head and slleatly lsughed,
be nearly feil into the water.

He recovered himself, and sald setiously,
“l must catch some mora for the chil-
dren,” and agaln dropped his line into the
siream. The crawfish nlpped him every
time, and every time he landed them suc.
cessfully. When he thought he bad as
many as he could carry. he took them up
in his mouth and started for bome. Mrs,
Fox welcomed hm and the fish with
sparkiing eyes. *1 hope the children wily
like them!” she exclalmed.

The lttle foxes 414 Tlke fhom very much,
snd soon the whole catch had disappeared,
Now things Jooked a jittie brighter 1o
the family.

“But atlll, you know.,” sald Mra Fox,
“that won't last us.till tomorrow. You
must try to bring in’‘somethifig more ™

8o away went Mr. Fox again. *“Children
are & great care’ he sighed, He trotied
along the river bank, hoping that some-
thing might bappen to bhelp him.
ne came to the 3sh house, He dldn't like
to approsch too near. a8 the men wers
working nside. But lnckily he found some
stray fish heads which had been thrown
out,

“Ha, ha'! here's luck!" he cried, and,
eapturing soveral, away he sea

1

| time,

But while running aleng he thought, "If
I take these things home, the wile may
comnplain. Feople can't live on fish all the

and T've just given them one fish
course."”

He was troubled, and sat down to re-
flect. While wondering whether he had
better take the Osh heads home aor not, he
was disturbed by a party of crows flylng
above him. They had besn attracted by
the appelizing odor.

“If T could only catch & crow, that would
be worth while!” he thought. “But how?"
That was the problem. “f have L' he
glectully cried, as he suddenly spied a
hollow tree,

At once he act to work and placed the
fsh heads temptingly In a row Hefors It
Then he hid himself In the. Mollow and
walted,

“Now we shall s fun,” he =ald to him-
self, and chuckled over hin clever plan,

The crows Xept oircling about the rpot,
attracted yet fearful. As the fox had dis-
appeared, they became boider. The first
bird dropped upon the prise, Qulck as &
flash, out sprang Mr. Fox aod seised him
by the neck. There was & short, sharp
struggie, and then the fox was agaln in
his hiding place, his prey still and silent
beside him. Back came the other birda.
Another descrnded warlly, and was in &
Ilke manper eaptured by the nimhle fox
And yet others were his victims, so that
before the afternoon was over he had
caught four. Off he started for home,

his crows after him,

“Won't 1he good wife rejoice?™ he
thought.

mpered,
burrying & litie a8 he beard & dog bark, And abe ronlly did. For now the whole

the an It dld not take long for the
beautiful things 16 understand it, and
whera at first they used to withdraw thelr
petals and shut up tightly when the stick
approached. now they twine -gracefully
and streteh thelr dainty arms out as far
fs they can go In order to reach the tid-
bit.

It Is a wonderful lemon in the won-
derful ways of pature to pee Lhese migne
of reasoning (ntelligence In creatures so
low o the otder of development that
they seem to be fSr more nearly & veg-
etable than an anlmal,

Teddy Thrashed Him.
Woman's Home Companion,
Teddy Roosevelt is not a brilllant pupll
but he studies hard, In arlihmetic and
D
Like his father, he wears glasses. That
the boy hax that same dislike for Uelng
imposed upon which is characteristle of
his father was provem by an Incldent
which occurred during Mr Roosevell's
term of office an Governor of New York.
On his wiy/to school In Albany one day
Teddy was pecosted by a boy somewhat
lnrger than himsalf, who sang out: “Hey,

Goggles, how's your pa?™

Young Roosevelt crossed tho street in a
burty. “If you amre talking to me™ he
reptied. “you may as well know that T am
as good as you, =oggles or no gogglesn™

The larger boy had no other alternative
than to fight, and the fierees but brlef
encounier ended ta a very declsive victory
tor vourg Teddy. When the victor arrived

At hame, with his clothing ssdly tors and
solled, Bis father's only comment was,
“Well, I'm giad you thrashed him.™

oiher branches he {s most proficlent. |

-

king, since that hrings owt their
Intelligence aa well an thelr individuality,

Our plty end our intersst are roused In
the beginning by the fact that very few of
the race ever have a home, In our senss
of the word, A nest s ususally nothing
more than o cradle for heipless Infancy,
and when that s outgrown any firee or
bush is & hame, sny twig a bed, Yet there
are indications that we shall find—when
we know them better—that many of them
have local attachments, and make habit-
ual use of & particular bush and a speclal
twig.

These temporary homes vary in sige
from that of a walnut to ooe =ix feet in
diameter and strong enough to bear sev-
ernl men, and they exhibit all stylea of
architecture, from the simple open nest
G6f the song sparrow in the grass to the |
elaborate three-room structures of the |
umbre. Moreover, there |» hardly o known |
type of dwelling fashioned by men that
has not its representatives smong the
structures of birds, and adequately, too—
asaording to thelr needs.

The low hut of some mivage races Is du-
plieated by our oven bird and the water |
ouzel of the West. The underground res- 1
idence of mome of the human family is|
closely imitated by the kingfisher, th
puffin and others, The careless "shanty’™
serving as s home in some hot countries, |
finds fitting ceunterpart In the rickety
platform of the cuckoo and the mourning
dove. The castles of the old worid are
well representsd by the securs habitationa
of woodpeckers and owls. Tenting on the
ahore, =0 common during the Summcrj
months, is copied by sea-lovers among the |
birds, loons who establish their nurseries
as near to the water aw they can get, and
grebes, who bulld a fllmsy nest among the
reeds, where 1t in water-soaked always, |
and the young are hatched in, and not
mersly on the water. Our fashlon of l}
ewinging or rocking cradie or crib for our
youngsters is followed in the oriole’s hant-
mock and the hanging nests of virevs and
others.

Ho we might go on with the comparison |
until we should be driven to the declsion !
of the poet—"How llke are birds and
men."

We plume ourselves upon our improve.- |
mients over the old way of mother-nuch-j
ing, and point with pride to our Incubat- |
ors. But a bind showed us the trick. A
whoie family of birds have used this
mother-mving device for ages, arranging |
heaps of earth and vegetable matter, |
somotimes 15 feet high and 20 feet ln M-
ameter at the base. The cggs are buried
and left for the sun to hateh, The whole
process has heen closely watched in the |
London Zoological Gardens In the samae |
plice had been molved the mystery of the |
“coming out” of the young mound-budid- |
er, without parental assistance. This very |
progressive infant would seem naturally |
to belong to yourng America instesd of to |
the O1d World, for throwing himself on
hig tack he digs his own pasmagce, and
starts out tn lfe without aid or interfer. '
ence of the “old folks.™

Agaln, our modern apartment-house sys- '
tem, in which many familles live inde.'
pendent lives under ohe roof, Is mesely &

eopy of the custom of many birds, nota- ; and protection from many enemies.

biy a grosbeak of Africa, who makes a|
huge umbrella-shaped roof of Dbasket-|
work, under which several hundred fami- |
ltes bulld individual nests; and ne arer |
bhome the swifts crowding our ch!m:.c‘ﬂ.]
and the awallows making musical our
barns.

Bo progressive, indeed, and "up to date” |
are some of the birds that the so-calied
hesd of the family takes upon himeelf all
the work of heme-making. The puffiin,
queer, Lop-heavy-looking fellow that he ls,
I8 a. model of gallantry, insisting on mak-
ing the excavation—esometimes 10 feet
long--into the bank, without the least as-
gistance of his mate. He lles an his back,
digging with his enormous beak, arnd
throwing -out the dirt with his webbed
feet.

In our study of life In feathers wo find
also corresponding variety In domestic ar- ‘
rangements, from the bornbill, who waills |
up he family and feeds and looks mntri
the whole himself, to the European |
cuckoo and the American cowbird, who
make no pretense of home-making, but |
abandon the whole business of lucubn!'.tng:
and rearing the young to thelr far too |
amiable neighbors,

Birds do not fee] obliged always to
bulld to A type; they are not bampered by |
tradition. Not all robln nesta are cement- |
ed with mud and placed singly In & tree,
though it is trus that Is a prevalling fash.
fon In robindom. Robin nests have been
found made of fowers and other matagiag
and one robin extravagansa ls reported |
which s quite unigue, 11 newts side by |
side, all woven together by one pair of
birds, and the middis one used for the|
cradle. The object of this extraordinary
feat of bullding is unknown, but doubt- |
lesa there was un object, if nothing marz|
than to prove to a doubting world that |
birds are not machines, always dolng |
things in exactly the same way.

A flicher, too, of Independent thought |
and open mind, has been discovered, who, |
fAnding a 'mystack that had been ailced
square off, leaving &« plain wall, was |
quick to see the advaniage and saving of
labor In excavation, and chiseled out a |
typical woodpecker nursery, and reared
her family therein. It lv the custom of
our common mocking brd to bulld an
Open nest in & tree, but In Arizona, where
are fewer people and more egg-loving

| snakes, the bright-witted bird selocts an

almosl impenetrahle cactus and makes a |
hanging nest, with the further protection |
of an entrance several Inches long, and |
it Is to be hoped that the Arizona snakes
do not ding on mocking birds.

An an offset to the open-minded of
whom I have spoken, I muat tell one In- |
cideat of a bird who was a slave to fam-
fly traditiens, yeot who showed originallty
and resource In following them. It was &
robin who wished to make her nest dur-
Ing & very dry time when no mud could
be found. Mud®she had set ber heart on |
and mud sha got—in this way—vouched
for by an unimpeachable observer. She
went repeatadly to a pan of water kept
for the use of birds, plumped into the
middie of it, and procesded to dash water
over her jegs. She then flew (o the road
and thraabed around in the dust till hec |
legs were conted with mud, which she
carefully plcked off and used In her duild-
ing. |

A great deal hus been mid of the inge-
puity of the tallor bird of the Old Warld
in sewing leaves tagether to hold the pest I
That it is Ingcolous Is mot denled, but we
have a bird of our own who does some |
thing quite as remarkable. 1t % an ortole |
of Callfornls, who awings her hammorck |
fromy & broad leaf of banuna or palm, by |
which cleverness she secures bLoth ghade

She
ectually sews the nest to the undersids of
the Jeaf, using thread-llke fibers from the
edges of leaves for the purposs, and pass-
Ing them back and forth with her bill
The giant cactus of the West offers wel-
come opportunity for a departure from
the ways of ancestors, seversl birde find-
ing #ta enormous stalks éasy of excava-

! tlon, and ita sploe-covered ribs good pro-

tection. Woodpeckars seam to lsad the
way and make the cavities which are afl-
erward appropriated by the tiny owls of
that region, and by a wren who Is so fond
of the situation that it has been named
the cactus wren.

SBome of our birds' relreals are &ap-
proached by a long entrance or hall, la-
borlously constructed of grass woven L0-
gother, a8 in the case of the meadow-
lark and sometimes of bob-white. Others
are balit with a roof. More remarkabie
than that of our own oven bird ls ome
made by a Bouth American bird of the
same name, which s of mud sometimes
18 inches in diameter and consisting of
two rooms, the Inner one for the nursery
and the outer one for general family use,
This provision for comfosrt is exceeded
only by the hammerhead or umbre of
tha Old World, & bird not far from the
size of a thrush, who makes thres rooms
—a nursery, a larder and what may be
called a reception~-room, since it is here
the householder’recelves his enemies,

“in thess daym'* says an observing Ger-
man aaturalist, it s scarcely too muoech to
my that he who reffases to credit the
lower amimals with Intelligence ralses anx-
lety on the score of his own.™

A Wonderful Boy, ¢ ¥ \
We met in the midst of & dream; "
Bul I'm waiting for lim (o come true! ¥
The style of his nose I've completely forgal,
DPut bin «yes, I remember, weare biue,

It was fust 8 P. M. by the clock—
Which stood, 1 recall, oun its head—
When hia mother spoke up and said: “"Kiss méy
my san,
And run awary quickly to bed.

I thought that the sext thing would be
Lowd wrath and perhaps even tam;

But Instead—well, I rrally give you my word
That I'va oot been so staggered for years!

For he mumbled, this wonderful boy—
(I can feel my astonishment yetl):

“it's apity L can't go At saven when you koow
How tired and slespy I get!™

T felt myself falling away—
(In dreams chalrs collapss withent squeak-
tag),
And when 1 came 1o, the fret thing thet I
heard
Was the voice of the fond mother speaking.

She was kind, nhe was patient, but Srm¢
Anil her cslm words dectded his fate:

“It Is settled, my son, tha: & boy of your siae
Must fearn to sit up untl oight.**

I sat on the fioor, and T stared
in a dazed way from one to the other:
Thea 1 =afd: “You are truly & wonderful bog,
And the son of & wonderful mother!™
—Frances Wilson, in the July 8t Nicholas

Looking for Excitement.
“You can't tell me.” =ald young Mrs

| Torkina “that poker is as good a gamea as

progressive euchre.”

“Why not™ asiked her husband,

“There f=an't enough excitement. I've
kncwn men who have piayed poker for
years without getting angry and not
speaking to each other. Buch a thing
doesn't often happen (o  progressive.
euchre."—Washington Star,



