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Tham;n A song of a bird in a blossoming

Ty i
And songs In wind-trebles above;
But the sopg that 1s ever the swestest to

me
Is a denr little song of her love !
Like fairy bells ringing
Where roses are sprioging,
Is the song of her love that my glad heart is
singing !

O the bird in the blossomas with melody
charma
And the winds sing the blus flelds above;

But of rosy-red lips and two little white
arms

A SONG OF HER LOVE.

Ia the dear little song of my love,
Of red lips that kiss me
And tenderly bless me,
Anl arms ilke o necklace that clasp and oa-
rosEs .

Sing ever, yo birds, to the blossoming troe
Aad, winds, pipe your music nbove ;
Her brown curls are brighter thau blossoms
Lt ma,
And I'm singlog 8 song of her love :
Like faicy beils ringing
Whers roses ure springing.
Ia the song of her love that my glad heart is

singing !

~F. L, Stanton, in Atlanta Constifution,
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The Rev. Wetherby Smiles was rec-
tor of 8t, James' and ocenpied a rose-
gxnhowared cottage not far from the

aurch,  The cottage, with its atten-
dant garden, was a dainty, pretty
apot, which looked as though a
woman's hand had -lanned and cared
for it, But no woman had snything
to do with the rectory. The Rev.
Mr. BSmiles’” only servant was a dod-
derving old man; ths rector prepared
his own meals, except when he was
invited to tea by some old lady who
pitied his lonely, indigestion-breeding
existence,

Not that the Rev. Mr. Smiles was a
woman hater, but Mr. Bmiles was
very high ehureh indeed, Unfortu-
nately, St James' and the parish and
the people were very poor. The good
people liked the Rev. Mr. Smiles and
tried to follow his suggestions upon
high church usages. But there are
people, you know, whom you couldn’t
make high chiurch with a jackscrew,
Ahe communicants of Bt. James' wers

The rector felt that the clergy,to be
able to give their whole time and
thought to their work, should live
lives of celibacy. Hehad felt at times
a strong drawing toward some ecclesi-
aatical order in which sach vows would
be necessary. Then he would wear
some outward sign of his vows, and
the young women of his parish would
not fall in love with him. The rector
wiaa young and good looking; he had
been in his present pastorate six
mouths, and he had already had an
exparignce.

The young rector lived with.his
books, oceasionally taking a little rec-
reation in the garden. The roses dis-
appeated, the leaves fell and left the
olinging vines bare,and the snow coy-
evad the prim little beds in the rectory
garden, Thus a year of his pastorate
closed, and the spring drew near.

The Rev, Watherby Smiles, from
his study window, could look across
hig garden plot and see the brown
earth warming in the spring sunshine
and the trees and hushes slowly burst-
ing into leaf. Nature is always most
attrpotive in the spring, and nature in
a thonsand ways, with bud and leaf
and warming earth and white-flecked
sky aud sweet air, wooed him from
hi-l lmnk:-l.

He looked across his garden, I say.
And across the garden, beyound the
low bhedge, was another garden, which
in summer was full of color, He had
noticed the brilliant-hued beds the |
year before, but now the only bit of
golor was a pale-blue morning robe
that tlitted abont the inclosure,

To tell the troth, the rector had |
geldom noticed that morning gown or
the little woman inside it before. But
it pleasad his fancy now fo look across
the hedge and wateh his neighbor,
He recalled that his old major-domo
had told him the cottage next the par-
sonage was occupied by a widowed
lady—a lonely creature who had taken
up her abode thera but shortly before
the Bev. Mr. Smiles was= settled over
St Jamwes', He remembered the little
figure in black in one of thesidepews,
pomted out to him by the clerk as

“Mrs. Scorritel,” and probably had
nit given her a thought or a glance
rward.
owever, he saw so much of the

pale-blue gown that first warm week
in apring that he looked for the little
widow in her pew the next Sabbath.
Hlie had laid aside hear weeds and was
dressed in some soft, clinging, fawn-
coloréd materinl that made her look
like & very demuvedittie moth. And
ahe had the sweatest faoe in the world
—as least, the swestest face in the|
Rev. Wetherby Smiles' world,

On Monday morning the clerioal
lilmck appeaved (in the rectory garden
almost as soon as tha pretty morning
yobe dppeared over the hedge. The
demiure Hitle face dimpled and smiled
under its garden hat at the rector’s

approach, and , the w idow - nodded
brightly.
“You sresmarly it your gardening

Eegrriteh,” he said,

iy

S 2 warin,” she re-
N axpecting
now."

frost
r

.rw..-’
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Crocuses.

health to work in his garden while the
blue gown (Hitting like a butterfly from
rose tree to vine and from vine tfo
hedgerow) was in evidence in the
neighboring yard, Really, after por-
ing over musty theological tomes all
winter p man must get some freshness
in his soul and new Dlood in his
heart,

The gardening went on apace,and the
treacherons warm weathaer continued.
Many were theconfervences held asross
the hedge regarding the proper prun-
ing of rose trees,the pluntfing of hardy
seeds and the preparation of the beds
of anrth. 'The rector had never sus-
pecied there was so much detail to the
business of gardening. '

One mozning, just after a warm
night rain, the Rev. Mr, Bmiles was
called to the hedge by a lititle “cry
from his neighbor,

“They are comingl"
delight, ‘“See! here is the deavest
little blade of green pushing up
through the mold—and thereis another
—and another! Just look at {hem!”

The rector found it necossary to
leap the hedge (he had been some-
thing of an athlete at the university,
and certainly this spring weather was
sending the blood ecoursing through
his wveins quite like old bimes) and look
at the evocns bed near to,

“They are such lovely ones,” she
said, earnestly. ‘I dan’t believe yon
noticed them at all last spring” (he
pronounced maledictions npon him-
self for having been so blind as to
miss 8o much beauty the previous sea-
son), **hut they will be even better

she cried, in

frost you have besn prophesying.

She looked at him roguishly, and it
suddenly crossed the voung rector's
mind that several yellowish-green
points of crocus blade, breaking the
damp soil, made a far prettier pictnre
than the finest rose bash in full bloom
which he had ever seen. It was a
strange fact and one he had never dis-

| eovered before.

But when be had returned to his
own lonely domain and entered his
study, he stopped and thought seri-
ously for a minute. Then he cast hisa
flat-crowned ministerial hat upon the
floor with emphasis and ex-
eluimed :

“It's my ereed, T tell you, that* a
mian in orders should not marry,”

Now, there was no one visible to
argue the question, and yet there
sgemed to be argnment in his own
mind, for the Rev. Wetherby Smiles
smote his palm with his clenche:l fist
angrily and kicked the fat-crowned
hat to the othier and of the room,

For twp days the rector of St,James’
rigidly stifled his interest in erocuses;
his infterest in Lhiowever, wus
not entirely satisfying. On Sunday,
after vespers, he overtook on his way
home a little figure in a fawn-colored
;;{J“"l.

““Yon fll‘\‘ Cracnses, Mr.
Smiles,™ ‘““The buds will be
open before :""llllti'd..\'.“

The rector glanced gloomily at the
darkening sky and thought that prob-
ably thare wonld bhe a frost that night.
Bnut he conld not long think of frost
and other wunpleasant possibilities
under the skillful manipulation of his
charming little neighbor. He hesi-
tated at har and agaln crocuses
triamphed over cread. Thecrocuses
were Hourishing finelv; the
took a back seat—indeed. a very un-
seat—in the reetor’s mem-

great
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she said,
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His interest in tha crocuz continued
that evening to late an hour that
his old sarvitor really thonght he was
not coming tosupper and cleared away |
the ll‘i}llh*.,

“*Never mind,” said the rgfor, kind-
I"r, “L am not hungry,"ana when the
old man had doddered otf to bed he
sut down before the open window of
his chamber and stared ont into
atill night,
I] & Sit

50

the

A Ii._:]li |

there for an hour. |

burned bebind the enrtain of one of
his neighbor’'s windows. That was
her Iiﬂil' he kuew, ]":ll.i“l\' 1t das-
appeared, but he sat on, his arms |

eves glaring |
rapd was |

folded wpon the sill, lis
fixedly into the darkness, (
making a stvong fight for life.
It grew rapidly colder,and suddaniy
the Rev. Wetherby Smilea awoke to
the discomfortsof the onter man: He |

Ddow.

shiverad and drew away from the win
There was no breeze and
louds, Bt an incressing chill made
im' ¢lose the oasement

Then he elipped on asmaking jacket

A weut to the doo

gi;? huge upon the river and w
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this year—if we don’thave that horrid |

his mind raverted to those croonses.
*“They will be black by morning," he
said. *“T'oo bad! and the little . oman
thinks s0 much of them, "

He hesitated a moment and thex
went in again, reappearing shortls
with an old mackintosh.

““Just the thing to spread over the
bed to defend them from the froat,®
he muttered and with long strides
crossed the rectory garden and leaped
the hedge.

Fesling a good deal like a night
prowler who had no business in the

cus bad near the porch, He started

about fearfully,
should see him—one of his parihion-
era—aeven hisma‘or-domo! He forgol
the night was dark; it seemed to his

about beneath a lady's window!

Buddenly, just as he spread the coy-
turning hastily to Hee, he
sonnd on the poreh.
his eyes bacame fixed upon the vision
before him. A figure, all in white,
antl motionless, stood upon the lower
steép.

The Rev. Wetherby Smiles was
atartled, but he was not superstitions,
For some seconds, however, Le stared

it, Then he stepped quickly forward
and began to make exeuses in a low
volce,

“*Mrs, Scorritch — Lylia—1T beg
your pardon, but I thought——""

He got no further in his faltering
With a shuddering littla
ery the figure tottered and would have
fullen to the ground had he notsprung
forward and canght her in his arms,

“(ood gracious!" muttered the Rev.
Mr. Smiles, the perspiration starting
on his brow.
Buppose anybody shonld see me now.
To think of me—a clergyman—in a
woman's garden at night, holding that
woman inmy arms!”

He was tempted to lzly her down
upon the porch and run, But he
looked down info the little white face,
revealed Dy the faint starlight. The
pale lide were drawn over the great
eyes, which he thonght slorious,
The pouting lips had not entirely lost
their redness, but the cheeks were
without

He looked upou her, and then did
not lay her down and flee, Instead
he stooped lower aud--lifted her more
closely aguinst his breast and carried
his burden into house. There
was & conch inthe recaption room,
laid her down and lighted the gas. Bhe
opened her eyes langnidly and saw

him.

color

said, stooping above her. ‘‘Really,I
had no intention, you know. [ only
remembered the crocuses &

“I—1I thought you were a

burglay,™

she admitted. ““‘Aund when I heard
your voice——"

“Didn’t you recognize 1t?" he
asked.

‘**You—yon had never spoken to me

in just that way hefore, and

He bent lower and took her hand.
T was only thinking of the crocuses,
Lydia," he anid, which was very true.
He had quite forgotten the *‘ereed.’
—(hicago Record.

The “Whistling Language."’
Some years ago, while roaming
throveh the mountain ranges of
Teneriffe, it fell to the writer's lot to

SEERETY
Blg 10 the
18 used by

and Gomern,

hear the Jp.-y]t»_-:-a]_— conver
whisthing language whi
the people of Teneriffe
Three parties of sbepherds were ex-
chimging their bopes and fears re
garding the

wenther by this means

On another oceazion he heard an in
vilation to a dance seut in <he
“whistling language’ across g stretebh
of country exceeding four miles in
length. The yonng boys, and even
the girls, are adepts at the ‘“‘lan-

" and the very sheep appear to
whistled

distance,

gusge,
understand
i'*lil-‘iilli_‘]'}l [ '1"

commanda at a

By placing
two or three fingers in the wouth, theé
wlistlers contviye Lo make the whistle
carry to a distance of

thereabouts, A Trench savant lins

three miles o1

| graphically

no | |

coneclusively praved that the whistling |

is in Spanish. Easy words are taken, |
and imitated by the

the spunda

whistlers. Mhe lnngnage dates {rom

1450, Long practice and heredity |
have naturally given the shepberds |
axtraordinary sk and their voeabn-

lacy is now a lopg one, while in addi- |

regular code of
which convey tele-
they ecannot satis.
in the ordinary
.\!-:','.:l/.iln.'.

they bave o
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araduated notes,
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reprodnees
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The Kichest Town,
The richest town
sStates is Brookline,

United
Its
valuntion

in the
hear Hoston
population is 17,000
S50,000,000, yeb it is governed thiv
the l_-iur'a! New }':]1;.’.'.!‘!.] town meat-

and

nigh

ing It has o pnblic Hbrary coutain-
e 45,000 volpmes, a £300,000 bhigh

selival, & S40.000 Free bathing estal
2100, 000 a year

its parks unil well shaded sty eets,

shment, and spende

t. but

Oaty wonld giadly annexy it

Mg proefers 1o oo ot
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place, he erept through hislittle neigh. |
bor's garden and approached the cro: |

[ at the slightest sonnd and glanced |
Suppose anybody |

excited imagination that anybody paas. E}
ing along the road conld see him— |
the rector of St. James'—prowling |

ering over the erocus bed and was |
heard a |
He started, and |

at the apparition before he recognized |

| anle

“*What a sitnation. |

| Cook Borden, late of Fall

He |

“‘I have frightened you, Lydia,"" he |

jjulee is

| the two latte:

A Leading Material,

Crepede chine in all the lovely tints
ons of the season’s leading materials
r evening and house dresses, A
pretty costtime is in a bright shade of
pomegranate toned down by panels of
black plaited chiffon, two on either
side of the skirt over Dblack, and one
at the left side of the hodice where it
opans, and is fastened with silk cord
and small diamond buttons, Both the
skirt and bodice are accordion-plaited
and the belt and collar band are of
black satin. —New York Sun,’

Woman Physlcia® to Ll Hung Chang.

Mias Hu King Eng, M. D.,, the only
female native of China who has ever
graduated from an American medienl
oollege, has just received wery high
honors in her own counfry. Follow-
ing close upon her appointment as
delegate from China to the
Women's Medical convention, to be
held in London next June, comes the
announeement thot Li Hung Chang,
China’s grand viceroy, has appointed
her tirst physician in his private house-
hold. Never before has this high of-
fice been given to & womau.

A Fortune With a String.

Miss (Girace Hartley, a Vassar col-
lege girl and member of a prominent
family in Fall River, Mass., has been
bequeathed one of the most unigue
fortunes on record by her father, Dr,
I. W. Hartley.

The queer conditions of the will are
as follows: First,that she never marry
any one within the degree of kinship
of son, grandson or great grandson of
[ “E\'t‘l'_ da-
cepsad. Second, that she shall at no
time give, bestow, present, loan, en-
dow or furnish any part of the prin-
cipal ur income of the estate to, for or
apon, or for the benetit of any person
within the kinship of wife, son,daugh-
granddaughter, great
granddaughter of

ter, cramlson,

grandson or great

gaid Covk Borden,
Help to Boaputy,

Those of us who have been miteh in
the open air throngh the summer find
onrselvea thoronghly tanned and free-
klaed, and although at first we may be
thas acqguisition, it will

omplexion in a way
lenat, find very nnbe-

vary prond of
thicken up the

ot

that women,

coming when trying to make them-
gelves presentable for the aetumn.
Something more poteut thsn lemon

regqt d at thi bt ns
a supplement onlv: &8 the latter should
be useil u3 mwuch as s matter of course
I'his needed supplement is

8 SQU501,

RS 0@
and is nothhng more or

ripeé  e¢ncnmbers and

When the former are
lose and crisp for tuble nge, they ave
for the toilet, When turning
; thev ara soft aad BPODHY. The
face, neel bands, after thorongh
washing, shonld be well rubbed alter-
natelv each day for a weelk or more
s and red
in warm,

hand,

ass al
fesa than over

."ifw tomatoes

andl

with slices of soft cucumber
tomatoes, then well msed
goft water,

taken for granted that the skin
is thoronghly massaged night
with some simple emolient; this is as
mueh exercise for the |'nl|u;'i—_“.1t_lll b
calisthenies for the and will
wike it up and make the countensnce

avery

mu H'I{‘.‘u

roand l’;l.h*wﬂi\l' ns u:;!]l-l'.l‘,; alae
After this treatment over night
the cncumber and will work
wonders and need only to be used for
the first weak or two after indoor

|
v

Wi

tomato

life
is resumadl once more,

A cuv
winter use mayv be made by squeezing
the pulp of the

i and mixing throngh a toa-
1

TRTTL AT cream  for oceasional

euncumber through a
CUsl'sR seIvVe
cup of this a teaspoonful of glyecerine
and Give drone of salicyelate of soda;
preservatives, biit
with

are

if glycerine does not agroe the

skin it may be omitted.

Mors, rvidtjol Nansen.

'[‘[IB wifa of the t\'l}"]\l famous Avrceti
explorer "is & great favorite in Nor
wegian society on her acconnt,
beside being, of conrse, now a kind of
queen as the wife of her husband. But
before she was marmied she was much
songht after in Christisuia, because,
for one thing, sheé is one of the finest
musicisns in Norway, the possessor ol

own

an extrasordinary and nghly cultivated

voice, and —aun nnnsual combination
an accomplished planist as well
Whenin England s vear: ago, Alrs.

Natsaen f-'n\_' pd and sape bafore Queecn

deeply, and really knows a great dea’
about it.

intellectual;; her family has been dis-
tingnished for generations for the
number of professorsithas contributed
to Norwegian institutions of learning,
particularly to the university at Chris-.
tinnia, Such a family history confers
distinetion anywhers, but particularly

neither aristoceracy nor plutoeracy. Baut
perhaps Mrs. Nansen's good looks and
love uf outdoor sports are for her hus-
band as decided attractions as her
miusical or mental gifts. She is jusk
the contrast in coloring to him that
she should be—dark baired and dark

shie is decidediy s little woman.
Running over hill and dale on Nor-
wegian snowshoes is the great winter
sport of Beandinavia, and Mrs. Nansen
is an expert at skilobning, as they
call it; but onee when she was skilob-
ning in the monntaina with her hus-
band she did too much, and becama
exhansted; she was wearing a short
dress and a long cont and high boots.
Her husband picked her up and
sought help. At last he found a

owner before he reached the door.pro-
testing volubly: **Oh, sir, you ought
not to bring a little boy like that out
8o far. The country here is tod rough
for a child to skilobn in."

It is a pet trick of Dr, Nansen to set
her on his outstretched arm and parade
up and down the room with her; but
that really to one that
does not indicate mueh about her
size, for at a banquet given in Chris-
tianin after his return from Green-
land he picked np Captain Luerdorf,
who has since commanded the Fram,
snd, holding him by the arms high |
from the floor, eried: *““There is the
man I place above us all.”"—Chicago
Record,

Fashion Notes,
Jacqueminot velvet hats are much

favored by bruuette beaiities,
Amethysts and emeralds seem to be

favorite stones for gold haipins,

Very lovely tean gowns are of Roman
striped silk, with lace garnitare.

For yokes and skirt borders there
are beantiful lace appligne insertions,
Three kinds of fur utilized
garment is no unnusual sight

days.

in one |

thesa

Long black lace soarfs in the style
of days gome by are now used as
sashes,

The latest French skirt models
grow narrower and closer on the front
and sides,

SBome French house dresses
trimmed with two shades of ribbon of
the same color, artistically arranged.

Daggers for the hair are again in
fashion in gold, aluminum, filigres,

silver and amber set with mock jewels
of every color and device.

Many of the new skirts are eat with
the narrow tablier front, as it serves
to display the trimming whiclh covers
it entircly or extands up either side in
elaburate designs.

There seems to be a veritable epi-
demie of tiny waists, The athletic
girl hss broad shoulders, bnt she
doesn’t run much to waist—to indulge
at once in o pun and an honest state-
ment,

The fashionable photographer pos-
gesses such an of
neck jewels and fancy headwear that
the woman anxions to be posed artis-
li(‘:l“_\‘ has a wide rangs of
the matter of her adornm

assortment lnces,

¢hoice in
St

Very many of the new fur boas are
long enough to renclh the bottom of
the skivtin front.
tirely of Russian sable, Hudson's bay
or stone marten tails. With these lace
and jewels are often introduced.

Some are maile en-

packed away they
are likely to become vyellow nuless
earp is used. To prevent tixis, break
up o few cakes of white beaswasx, fold

When silks are

them loosely in old handkerchiefs and

place these among the folds of silk.

White gloves stitehed with black
are only de rigueur [orday wear when
gecompanying a cosinme in black and

ects. The more fashionable
shades are doe biscayt, mush-
raom, slmond, pale brown and tan.

\
wiite &

color,

14 [ ]

Spangled beltzs are entirely out of

Eibbon lis with loops and

Rus

fate

auds nre sl in favor. 18 leather

Victorin at Windsor, and the quea belta, fastaped with solid silver links,
WHS vary gracious ¢ EXPress) \re axpeusive, but ‘mu ‘h peuter and
of vleasure in the ision i I [ mora useful than the white belts which
f nnek conld ha ) nv waar untbinkKingis White
ar t % 1" i Dil alts 5T well on slewder women,

) iy TR con auid before in this departs

Mrs. Nansen isconsidered decidedly |

is this so in Norway, where there is |

eyved, and a contrast in size, too, for |

| tellowa—afraid

peasant’s hut, and from it issned its |

' onrd

{3 .
duriag the entire eygrht

knows him |

are_,
" was sick, the vest being at work. The
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THF OLD PROVERB IS
FOLLOWED IN THE KL

A Returnod Miner Declaves’
Gireod for Gold Lesds Them
Suspleious of Each Other and

the Verge of M&,—'-I"

“Nobody who has spen
in the Klondike will ever
it ngain,” said Thomas Ha
Denver (Qol,) Mining Bul
18, unless he has a certain
ing enough money to pa
| him for suffering hardshif
were never enduared gy IO
camp on earth before.*
| Mr. Harmer went into Alaska twq
vears ago and says that he left there
| lnst August never to retmrm. *°I
| wontld not go back there and remain
[ live years for $250,000," he con-
tinued. **When I speak of safiering
I do not mean actnal bodily pain or
sickness, because [ think f a man

i LOeER tl

bere preparad as he should and
absiains from excessas hé can keep in
reasonnble good health, bLut to live
[duri g the winter season in thoses
close cabins and see the horrible sel-
tishuess and cruelty of buman beinga
towards each other, the resuit of the
ush for gold, which many of them,
aven after they have secured it, do
not hositate to throw away, is enongh
to make one lose qall faith in the #t-
| pess of men to live on the earth.
When I was coming ont 1 sawmen re-
tnse 4 natl or the use of anaxe, or
aven the n=a of a tin cap to men who
were in need of thess trifles. Every
man thore seems to be afraid of his
that they will steal
something or have better success in
finding gold. I apent last winter
from September to April with eight
Aher men, we having gone t-ogalhar
fo save labor in keeping warm.

““Hach of ne had a claim or a part
f a elaitu, and went ont every day
that ihe weather was not too cold to
our claims. In meliing the

the dirt, but
wonths that
we worked together I do not remem-
ber of a single occasion when one of
as soknowledged thet he had found
Each of ua bad o buckskin
bag, which was carried on the person,
and the mgenuity of all was taxed to
the utmost to devise some schema
whersby the bag could be concealed
from the rest. ‘There was no stealing
i the camp. A man canght stealing
would have had & rongh time of it
but every man segmed to think that
every other man wanted to steal from
him, and I do not think that a single
vns of us knew where auy other man
carridgd his gold. 1 remember one
night Iving awake and seeing five men
of our company at different times put-
ting away nuggets found during the
day, and in every case after putting
them in the little buckskin bag they
wonld thrust the bag ander the blan-
kets, and I could see from the fum-
bling that. they were concealing it
about their persons, Wea always had
# man sitting up to keap the fires, and
the men were afraid that he might see
whers they put their gold, There was
no absolute ecruelty, but the totalin-
difference to the welfure of otherahat
characterived everybody was simply
bhorrible, T was in the cabin one day
reading with two wen, one of

e of more nnzgeta in

any gold,

whowm

sick man had a terriblé cold and féver’

and asked one of us to hand him &
drink,
' ““Tlia other man went over to the
buneket in which we kept our melted

snow, and with the remark, '‘There is
no more than I want mysalf,” drank
it all, This, of counrse, was
tionally brutal, bal there were many
instances almont as bad. Every man
is for himself, and many of them are
so constantly thinkng of their gold
that they become insaue, or partislly
with one man who waa
worth
of ;_;n:-[ that il.\ the time we got to Sun
Francisco he was almost an idiot, and
it was with -hlli(‘,u-l'l_\' that conld
induce him to deposit his gold in a
bank and go to a hotel, There is plen-
tv of gold there, aud I think more
fields will be fonnd, but ail a man is
likely to get will not pay him for the
horrible experiences he is ealled apon
to endure. [ was not particularly
Incky, though I bronght out snough
to pay me fairly well for my two years
in Alaska, but if I was mssured of
850,000 a year I would aot go back
there,"

axeap-

40 [ ecamea ont

50 excited over about 210,000

we

Killed n Two-Headed Sparrow.

A very eurious ornithological freak
has beeu discovered in Colunbns by
Oliver P. Davies, a wall-known orui
thologist and the author of a book on
the subject. Some time ago Mr. Da
vies' attention waa atiracted by the
apparent possession of two heads by e
little English sparrow. The bird
seamed especially tame, and,sfier sev.
eral futile attempts to catoh it, a boy
in Mr. Davies' employ finally man
aged to kill it.  Oneé of the heads was
et on as nsual in the bird line, while the
otheraesing to have s windpipe ranning
throagh the ueck down te the lungs,

but to haye 1 ther Arrangemenis for

eating or ing Mr. Davies hist
come 10 the concinsion that the bird
whistled witlhh one head and ale witn
the other H hes mounted 15 —
Cleveland Plain Dealer,




