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The naturalists of the world"

would give much to know what it was

in the torrid time which told these

g daintiest of the feathered créatures

. that they must be moving on.

»_There Is a puzzle for the scientists even more com-
plex n that offered by the spectacle of mﬁ-uu.
Jt i3 (0 get the solution of the problem of why some
Wirds' with the recurring: autumns inyariably seek
warmer climes while others apparently mucl more
pocorly fitted by nature to withstand cold weather
conditions, sjay about the famillar nesting scenes
when the snow lies déep and the cold is like tbat of
“St. Agnes Eve.”
The titmouse, the-Concard chickadee of Emerson,
38 a little feathered gem which looks as thqugh a
of cold would' et it all ashiver. Ydt this

Jitte" fellow sticks by his Northern frienfls ali

ered, and apparently more hardy species have sought
out the orange and the pmnonn groves of- the gulf.
There are scores of other birds which remain with
v (0 plpe a cheerful néte over the snow wagies

. Whilo their southern-ying friends are silent amid

their congental surroundjngs

©Ono of the most interesting bird studies s that
which leads to a personal ki wledge of how the
featbered speciés cave for themiselves during a time
‘when exposed man, even though heavily clothed, at
times freezes to dath. It is a question If mamy peo:
ple know how the despised English sparrow, whom
we always have with us, maxages to pull through a
Northern winter without offering himself up as a
sacrifice to Jack Frost. It Is a matter of current but
mistaken ‘belief among those who have noticed the
Ereat bulky nests which the sparrows have buyilt in
almost every troe that these bunches of straw, dried
graas; and feathers form the ablding places af the
sparrows during the coldwinter nights. As a mat-

ler of fact, a sparrow sel-
dom goes near a tree nest,
In winter. If be bas found
a lodging for his summer
home in a cornjce of a
ballding he may go there
to sleep away the long.
cold uights, but the tree
mest {s deserted from the
moment the last brood Is
batcbed.

If one wishes to know
‘where thousands of the
sparrows sleep (n  winter
Jet bim on some cold night
take a stont club and rap
‘with all his might upon an
electric light pole that Is
fitted with an overhanging

There is_a little
platform in some of these hoods directly dver tho
®lass globe. Upon this as many sparrows as can
conveniently crowd togother rost throughout the
cold weather nights. A club rapping experinfent
onf'an electric light pole at n Chicago avenue cor-
mer near the North Side water works lot durlng
& howling blizzard one winter night resulted in
the dislodgment of twelve frightened Sparrows.
They fluttered about In the storm and hung like
%0 many fascinated moths. When the pounding
ceased they niade their way back to. their resting
place and doubtléss remained undisturbed until
maerning. ' Their flat was certainly modern in its
_appolntments, for it was heated and lighted by

ity. -
“trip through a thistle fleld in July and

there will besscen scores of goldfinches feeding
on the of the prickly plants. Thesa. littie
ereatures have the appearance of the birds of the
tregics. It would seem that barely a breath of

the morth wind would send them scurrying south-
ward. In truth, however, these birds, frail though
they appear, stay with us all winters yet not one
person in fifty outside of the ranks of the bird
students kuows. the fact.

Ftate Avgust he goldfinch drops his gold and
black livery and puis on’ a sober sparrowlike
marb. This is tho reason why people think that =
the little' thistle seed lover bas left them and
that another -bird bas taken its place. In the
Chicago Academy” of Sciences there is pathetic
evidence of how the goldfinch keeps warm during -
the winter nights. The curator, bas there an
oriole’s nest from the outside of which hangs the
Dody of & goldfiuch caught by the neck and liter-
ally by one of the cords with which the

chickadee of which something has b.?
anner

woodpecker, but it abservation goes far
. the blrd does not use this absolutely sa
and “retreat for its- winter night lodging.
They have been startied time after time just after
sumset on cold nights from the vacated nests of
many species of birds, the chickadee simply bury-
ing itself {n the warm linings {n which lhe lllz-
“mer before the ymm‘I of its friends bad mn
cradied.

By mid-Seplember the swallows one and
had disappearcd. It may be that if|the- appear-
ance of ond swallow does not make a -nmmgl.

the absence of the entire tribe may not make
autunm, but it {s certain that the birds hust fepl
hat bids them begone, for they go in

through the winter, when.bigger, more heavily feath-*

the woodpécker Is felt to
keep him as a companion
throughout the winter a
plece of suet bound firmly
to the limb of a tree and
occasionally renewed will
insure his presence as a
Buest as long as the snow
flles, and with him, tempt-
ed by the suet, will be a
goodly company of jays.
chickadees, and  golden
crowned kinglets.

The kinglet, smaller than any of our birds, save
the ruby throated humming bird alone, manages

* 'to live through all the cold Northern winter and

be all the while as cheerful as a robin in April.
Tho kinglet, as far as the experience of one per
son js concerned at least, prefers to get his sum-
mer- food in the thick bushes, and seemingly has
a preference for those which are near clambering
vinés. The kinglets cast about for likely places
in which to pass the winter. As far as can be
ascertained they simply get into the heart of some
thickly twigged bush through which run vine
branches and there all night long they defy both
cold and snow.

The great ncrthern shrike, which is due in the
northern states from its summer bome In the
Brittsh possessions about October 1, spends his
nighty close to the bole of an evergreen tree
There is a little clump of evergreens well within
the limits of'the city of Chicago where a halt
dozen of these birds roost nightly from October
to March. Inasmich as they live on a dlet of
English sparrows and spend all the daylight hours
in the laudable vocation of killing the {mported

., feathiered pest, the exact location of their roosting

place. will not be given for f
of the lpur;w might disturb ‘the rest of these
feathered fri¥ids, whom many are unkind enough
to call butcher birds. .

As a matter of fact one need feel little anxiety
for the welfare of the birds' that stay with us in
wiater. The nursery ditty of “What wiil the robin
do then, pobr thing?” i3 tear-compelling, but the
robin, the bluebird, the jay, and the chickadee
will all care for themselves and will feel no envy
of man in his steam-heated flat.

During the bitter weather of winter while peo
ple With hearts in the right places are scattering
crumbs and seeds at their doorsteps for the little
feathered land visitors, the great city of Chicago

r some champion

a8 a whole Is doing its, best to feed the storm

blawn birds of Lake Michigan. Not all the sew
age of the city, notwithstanding the completion
of the drainage canal, {s sent towards the Missis-
sippl. Some little of it sti)l finds it way into the
Takes; with Its burden of garbage, and there the
sull scavengers, by eating much of the output that
from. thelr point of appetite is edible, do their bes:
to ald In purifying the water suppiy.

In the dead of winter when the cold is so in
tense that it scems that no exposed creature can
live, the waste. of water between Chicago and
St. Joe, Mich., is peopled with strange feathered
visitors, who shup the same water stretches when
the wind blows soft out of the south. A storm

* which once rose.aud preceded a “spell” of zero

weather brought with 1 from the morth scores
of strange, beautiful arctic visitors known as
long-taled ducks. They may be seen all through
the winter well out into the open water of Lake
Michigan. They fairly ‘revel in cold weather
and in-cold water. It is highly probable that

would mever come to the great lakes at all
‘Were it not for the fact that everything north-
ward .ig frczen solid. The male “long-tail” is a
Deauty, with his strongly contrasted black and

white plumaze and the two great sweeping tall
feathers that give him his name. With his wife

he does not lack other names, and they are
known in varlpus places as “old Injun,” “old
wife,” “old molly,” “old granny,” “old squaw,”

and “old south southerly.”
nature of their flesh these ducks are unfit for
food, and yet the gunners on the Chicago break-
waters and on the government pler used to kill
dozens of them in the pure wantonness of sport.

When the sloping stone abutment that pro-
tects the outer. Lincoln Park driveway, Chicago,
from the waves is piled high with ice during the
winter the veuturesome person who will scale
the side of the pile may sce In the dark water
only a few yards beyond one of the most beauti-
ful ducks known to the bird kingdom. The
golden eye, or whistle wing, fréquents the cold
waters of Lako Michigan all through the winter,
and comes close to the shore. It is seldom that
more than four or five are seen together, and
oftener a single pair will be found. If the pro-
tection which the male apparently tries to ex-
ténd to the female during all times of the year
be a basis for judgment, these birds remain
mated for life.

The golden eye almosthinvarfably places him-
self between his gentler companion and dauger.
and wlhen they are swimming or fiying to new
foraging places he invariably leads the way.
The movement of their wings is so rapid that
it produces a musical whistling audible at a
great distance. Because of the rapidity of their
flight the Indians call them spirit ducks, believ-
ing that some supernatural aid is given them to
add to the swiftness of their journeyiugs. |

The best of the bird scavengers acting ad the
allles of the Chicago Lealth department in win-
ter are the herring, the ringbilled gulls. The
berring ‘gull s a big grayish creature, almost
pure white if he Is three vears old, with black
tps to his wings. The young of the first year
are mottled gray, cntirely different in appearance
from their parents. The result of this difference
is that people looking at a winter flock of the
gulls think that It contains several species. The
lagoons in Jackson and Lincoln Parks are often
falrly covered with these birds, provided a heavy
storm is coming in from the eastward.

A dellcatelooking bird is the kittewake gull.

It does not look as if it could stand the rigors

of lake winter weather for a day, and yet neither
storm nor cold succeeds in chilling its optimism

or in abating its industry. The kittewakes have '

been in the lake off Chicago In winter, and here
they doubtless occasionally have remained until

arch.
A bird lover considers it an ornithological
epoch when he sees a great black-backed gull.

' The persistent and careful observer who cares

nothing for weather conditions may find this rare
creature, perhaps the largest of our gulls, it he
will but keep a constaut watch along the lake

front. The bird has been scen here on several
occaslons in winter. Its name gives a good de-
scription of it. It is sometimes known grew-

somely as the “coffin carrfer.’

pelled to kep him tn
coroner's verdict s
least.”
Do you mean to tell me that you
are going to lock my boy in a cell to-
night?”

T-am sorry, but that's what we shall
bave to do.”
“Good heayens! Why, he may have
to be right next to some person whe

arrested for

custody until the
rendefed, at

bas_been o h
of bread! This is an outrage,  You

uu-o“run-nhownlm

position.’

Because of the oily |

By LAWRENCE ALFRED CLAY

| There are certain men who feel a
| sense of proprietorship as soon as they
ps this Is the
then there is

came he would melt, but mot too
hastily,

“Not at bome,” was the reply of the
butler.

“But they must be.”

“No, sir. Went to the country theee
days ago.” |

] avowal from her that he was loved in
return when he beaved a long sigh
of relief and sald:

i _"And now, of course, that fellow
Wakefleld will get a hint that he need
not call here any more?"

“But why?" was asked.

“And you won't have that Burton
dungling around?”

“Mr. Burton never dangled.”

“And that cad of a Graham will be
told that you are not at home?"

“He will be told no such thing
Grabam is far from being a cad.

“And Peterson will not be permit-
ted to drop in bere as if it were his
club

Mr. Wells and his dignity and f
givences turned away. If be look
“bossy” as he ascended the steps, it
had fallen from him like a mantle as |
e descended. He first declared that
he did not care a cooper's maledic-
tion—that .he was actually glad of it;
that he had bad a narrow escape from
| marrying a girl with a dreadful tem-
| Per—ono who would have driven him

from home after a few weeks. And
then he decided that he did care, but
that he would be the boss or perish.
The third decision was that he had
made an {diot of himself and couldn't
ask forgiveness any too soon. Give a
donkey of a young man time enough
and he will strike the right policy.

Mr. Wells wanted forgiveness, but
where to go for it? He had a pull at
tiie bank and gut four days off. He
Bad a erisp tendollar bill for the but-
ler, and the butler proved disloyal -to
Dhis mistress, just as she had figured
that he would.

A grip was packed and the “bossy”
young man hied him to a mountain re-
sort. He badn't planned that he
would, but some one had planned for
Bim. With a rallroad tme table and
a lead pencil and thirty minutes to fig-
ure in she was sure even of the traln
he would arrive on. And balf an hour
before the arrival of that tratn, Miss
Dora Thurstor, took to the woods. In
other words, dressed for a walk on the
hills, she left the hotel and took a
path leading upwards among the trees
and bowlders and outcrop.

Mr. Wells tried to arrfve with his
dignity, but it was rather a failure.

Mr.

“1 don't understand you, Mr. Wells,”
faid the newly-engaged as she drew
herself up., “Because I have promised
to marry you does it follow that I am
to become a prisoner in the garret or
down cella:

“Dora, you have given me the right
to say what company you shall keep,”
was the reply. “You are so precious
to me that—that—-"

“That you would treat me like a

fiveyearold child! But you can't do
it. Untl we are married I shall in-
! sist on receiving my friends at this
house. A great change seems to have
come over you all of a sudden. Here-
tofore you have not objected to any
of the gentlemen named.”

“Because 1 had not the right. Even
If 1 knew them to be cads I could not
object. Now, however, it s different.”

“Mr. Wells, do you mean to say that
I have been receiving cads In my
father's house?” the girl demanded.

“Well—er—you know."”

“I know, sir, that I do not like the
way you talk. 1 think you ntroduced

{mo to every gentleman We bave!He hunted up Mrs. Thurston and ex.
| named.” Dlained that he had been granted a
“But belng engaged to you, soufew days off to cure his hay fever,
see.” and that he had arrived at the Bald |
“Then we are cngaged, are we?" Eagle qufte by acctdent and she had
“Perhaps not!” the courtesy rot to smile. It was all 1

“And young Mr. Weils was just don-
key enough to walk out of the parlor
and out of the house cnd leave the im-

of three minutes and a half before he
carelessly inquired for Miss Dora and
learned that she had gone for a walk.
Then he carelessly said he would look |
her up, as sbe would probably be quite
anxious to know that the weather in *
town was so hot that truck horses
were falling like autumn leaxes be-
fore its fiery blast. Young ladies do
take vivid icterest in these things!

Miss Dora wet a boy and she met a
man, and she met two romantic girls,
and she took palne that they should
see ber take a path marked: “Dan- |
gerous—Beware of Avalanches!” Up
that path to a epot where there had
been a slide of rocks a week before, |
and then she dropped her handker-
chief, removed her bat and tossed It
from her, and then went Into hiding.

Miss Dora had figured time as close
as a traln dispatcher. She had not
been In Liding ten minutes when Mr.
Wells came up on the run. He saw
the hat and handkerchief and uttered
a groan and a shout. He wi t up
on avalanches, and he took this for a
new onme. Under it would be found
the dead 2nd mangled body of the girl
be had tried to boss!

Off came the ccat and hat and vest |
of the frantic lover, and he went to
work like a dog digging out a wood-
chuck. Help could bave been had
balf a mile away, but he felt he could
not stop to summon {t. No hero ever |
tofled harder for a quarter of an hour.
and he was still at it when Miss Dora
slid gracefully down to his feet gnd
scrambled to remark:

“Now, then, if you have changed |
your @nind about cads and other |
things we will sit down and talk. If
you work any longer you will have a |

No Hero Ever Toiled Harder.

| pression behind that he had quit his
{Job, and that it would take a great
deal of coaxing to bring about his re-
turn.

Did anybody faint away as Mr.
Wells walked down the street, kicking
| every third ash can off the curbstone?

Not a faint. Did a certain young lady
|fling herself down on the sofa and

Pl “Tho girl bosses before marriage |
sob and eob and sob? Not 4 sob!
Not 2 gl On the contrars. Miss | 700 Know, and the busband  after-
| " wards.”

| Dora Thurston sat down at tho plano
|and banged and crashed and banged,
and then walked out to her mother
and said she was ready to go to the
| mountains for a week, a month or a
year. The subject had come up almost
daily, and the girl had been the one
| who huug back, Mr. Wells had been
| with the bank only a few months, and
would not bo entitled to a vacation
| this summer.

| The matter was settled between
| mother and daughter In five minutes,
|and two days later they wero away.| Jockey—You want me to pull the
| Any notice to the “bossy” young man? | horse—s that right?

| Not a word nor a line. Not uch | Owner—No, no! I want you to cons |
as “X, her mark.” And the servants | dict bim around the track with a rea-
left behind were warhed on pafn of | sonable restraint of pace—Puck.

Souvenir Br. X !

a souvenlr bracelet. The idea originat- |
ed with Mrs. Glenn H, Curtiss, wife of |

tains the names of 14 airmen who
have flown at meets that she has at. |
tended. Now almost every wifp of an
airman owns one of these souvenrs.

B
| kite on Sunda;

Somsthing Just as Good. | ¢

ing
California Fig
ted . tha o

Mary's Little Postscript.
Mistrese—Mary, wasn'L that gentle-
man asking for me?
The New Mald—No, mum be do-
scribed the lady he wanted to see
being about 40.and I tola him it could-
u't be you
Mistrees—Quite right, my dear, And
you shall have an extra afternoon'off
tomorrew. )
The New Mald—Yes, mum. Thankee,
um! Yes, mum. I told him t could-
n't be you, as you was about 80,
Mistress—And while you're faking
your aftertoon off you'd better 180k
out for a new place!

Those Dear Girls.

Maud—I am told I got my. good
looks from my mothér.

Ethel —1 wouldn't repeat that
1 were you.

Maud—Why not?
Ethel—People will think your moth- /
er was stingy.

Not Affinities.

Mistress—And why did you feave
your last place?

Maid—Me and the missis- was not
congenlal.—Harper's Bazar.
er Fail,

» wite can't decide on a car.”

his model Is the lust word In
touring cars.”
“The last word, eb? Then she'll

have it.”

“She stamped her foot.”
“That was all right, If her fcot was
going by mail.”

ONE WAY OUT OF IT.
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The Deacon—You shouldn't fly

The Boy—Oh! well, de kite's
outer a religious paper.
! TIED DOWN.

A dyspepsia veteran
from one of England’s ch

N
ea and coffes |

Ler 20 years' fight, na
her triumph over the
babit:

feel it a duty

sire to let others wifo may be suffering. /

as I did, know of fhe delightful meth- )4
1 relléved,

A for 20 years from X

he glddiness that usu-

dismissal to give nothing away.

| It was tiree evenings before the
| young banker strolled that way agaln.
| He had bis dignity with bim. He was
| prepared to forgive if appealed to, but
|not withoyt. When tears and sobs

Solution.
Stella—Why did Jonah stay three
days in the whale?
Bella—Maybe Le wanted to estab.
lish a residence for a divorce.

| Edith Wharton, the noted noveltst,
|was talking In the saloon of La
| Provence about the spoiled children
| > multi-millionaires.

| “They are spolled even by their tu-
|tors,” she sald. “I know a lttle
|Riverside  Drive  multi-millionaire
whase education proceeds every morn-
|Ing in this fashion:

“'What state Is this, Master Clar-
ence?

Pennsylvania.’

Right! Quite right!" cries the
tutor. ‘Only It happens to be {nhabit-
|*d by Californians. Pennsylvania,
| Master Clarence, is a lttle higher
| ap.

“Then the tutor gays:

“Then they turn to literature.

“What can. you: tell me, Master

Clarence, about Zola's works?
swer.

Perfect,’ declares the
tutor. “The least sald about Zola'y/
works the better!*" /

—_—— /
Mother Original of “Maggle
Wylle.” /

shat: painful atimient,
prostrated me.




