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Iy GARRETT P. SERVISS.

Among the Interesting amimals that
man. hus suatseded In thote g% lese com-
pletely exterminating withoul any real
benefit to himself is the tern, or ses-
swallow, gome remirkable photographs of
which, made in Epglund, are shown here-
withe-

They bélong to the' gull ‘tribe of birds,
and get .thalr. popular name from thelr
curious flight, which resembles that of &
landsswatow./ Like the true gulls, they
havegkreat power of  wirig and often ko
far out. to sea. Including the long tail,
they are about fifteen inches in length,
and they presant a very ploturesque wp-
pearance as they pktmp 'slong the asur-
face of the waves, with their bluck
hoads, gray wings, white bplliea and red

brsona

the tern, or géa m!low. one of its young and
bitd bas béen malle nearly extinct by the ruth-

without stopping, and somoetimes diving
after thelr prey.

They breed along the coast and often
foliow rivers and even reach Inland lukes,
Unfortunately for them, both thelr eggs
and thelr plumea are attractive, and
merciless hunting has slmost driven them
from tLhe oastern shores of the Unlted
Hiatea an well as from those of western
Europe and the British lsles

But they know their enemy and in
aocent times they have chosen their
breeding places In spots almost Inacoes-
sible, 1o the huntgre. Lately one of thelr
concealed breeding pinces has been found
on'a lonely part of the comst of Norfolk,
Englnnd, and the photographs were taken
there-by - hunters who bad no other aim
than to Increase our Knowledge of the
wiys and pecullarities of animals which,
as far as we know, have ad good a right

legs, oatohing small fishes and mollusks

to emjoy the gifts of naturs as we have

Ons interesting fact about thin home
of Engllsh terns (s that it s bellaved to
ba far glder than the Britlah smpirs,
there belng evidence lhh they havein.
habited it from & time antector to that of
the- arrival of the conquering Normans!
The mtory of the terna serves tno oall
sttention to.dne of the mont ndglectod
parta of everybody's eduoation. The man
or woman who knows the bird Is a rara
avis ("rare bird’) In thess days, und
that, too, when #0 much is sald of thae
charms ' and wonders of natural history,
Even ip the cotintry, there are gnly aboul
hal? a dozen birds, such as the rodin, the
bobolink, the barn swalldw, the Bluskird
atid ths asparrow that any person you

meet c¢an tell you anything about. For
most people birds are only birda. Yet if
you will read wuch a book an Gilbert

White's “Natural History of Selbourns'
—one of the most delightful books ever
writien—youn will be quickly convinoed
that the bird world 1n worth a groat deal
of attention, and that those who know
nothing aboul (L are as lgnorant of some
aof the world's greatewt charms am are
those who do not know .one star from
anaiher,

When you go into the eountry or to the
sonshore for your vacation, take a book
on ornithology along, and make acqualn
tance with the miany species of birds
which you are sure to mee. Btudy them
with an opera glasse and make photo-
graphs of them with you cametn. Learn
to distinguish them from one another not
only by their plumage, but by thelr. songs,
their cails, their manner of fight. the
character of thilr nests and (he places
they most fraquent; watch their dally lite
«and habits; follow them through the
flelds and into the forests—and don't
shoot them. You will find In this way
thal & new source of mnterest in the
world ybu Hve In has been opened for
you,

One of the recollections of ehildhood
that | should niost regret (o lose In that
of the wonderful mong of a thrush that
1 used to hewr at sundown, ringing across
the flelds from xOme fur-away hidden
place, the wweetest wound I ever heard.
I would leave my play and stop to listen
in simple wonder, It was long befors I
found out the nome of the bird that sang
that marvellous evening song, which fas.
olnated overyone who listened to It, and
I never caught sight of the bird itself
And yeot it seems to me that T shall bhear
that melody as long ns the cells of mem-
ory transmit thelr Impressionn.

And yet men endowed with the divine
gift of human intelligence murder birds
by wholostle; murder them for their
piumage: murder them to get & new
dainty for jaded appetites, murder them,
moast harrible of all, for the mere sake of
kiling; to ses their delleate femthers My
from the Impact of the shot, and their
little bodies drop mangled upar the
ground. And this is called—sport,
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“Let’s Pretend”

=

“Let's pretend,” sald the Llttle girl,
“let's pretend”—and she sat very stralght
on tip old stone wall. “T'm Mra, Van de
Verd; and 1 have three automoblles and
three malds, Just
to 4o my halr and
nakoYme protty.

“And I have long
golden: hair, and
every*ane thinks I
bledch It, o0 make
it shine =6, but |
don't and my eyes
are lke blue stars
and*py feel are
Uny, and I have
safen full of din-
monds; and 1 go
abroad an a private
yaoht ‘whenever 1
want* th, amnd my
wusBand adores me
and ¥ mve twelve \
ehildrgn! every. onk ' }
& beguty, and-" I

“Lat's pretend,” aald the other litile
gird, “let's protend I am beautiful, too, |
and Fidh and/sverslody s mad at me
for having the moat diamonds and pearis
and things, and my husband and [ have
quarrelled, and let's pretend that 1 am
poing to forgive him, Lut he doesn’t
know It, and-"

“Toot, toot.,"” sald the lttle boy, shuf- |
fiing along the red road and kicking up |
Ylouds of red dust. **Toot, toot. I'm an
engine, W, Kreat big shiny engine, and 1
pull & il traln elear up over the moun- |
tains—tqot.” tobt.Laet off fhe travi, hewe
comen the angjne.” L L o
And L 'olq- hugey fog lay In the sun-
shine and biinked and pald not tho'leust
attention fo' the grand lady, In the
checked gngham frock -and the stubby
shoes: or to'the fine personage In & blue
donim play dreas, and (wo bralde down
her chubby back, or Lo the great engine
that puffed right under her vy nose

But If one of them should start to fall,
“woof " the old dog would be there la &
miguje  to enil sfor belp or to give halp
blimself—for, .that s the nature of the

]

“Let's pretend.” How old do we get
before we stop pretending. I wonder?
What fun it -0 pretend!

I know a man who ls as honest as the
day—his word is his bond--anywhere In
the city whetu -he lives, aond he pretends,
what, do you/ithink? that he is & thief.
He tells how much he made from thia
deal, and _bBow he ot the best of that
bargain, ‘and leoks all around to see It
every one beats him when he (alks
Ha's pretending—like the little boy In the
red dust. Why be angry with him?

Bometimes ho must be tired of pre-
tending and longs to look his ‘friends in
the eyes naturally and as he really ls,
but he can't. He han pretanded too long
—it's & pity, ian't ItT

I know o woman who plays “pretend”
~she hus o hushand who neglecta her
and ghe I8 slways télling us all bhow
devoted he s und how dearly hoe loves
har.

One day T suw & great banket of lilles
in her house, hor husband sent them to
ber. she mald. An anniversary, it was, I
think, and [ had seen her the day before
At the florist's ordering the flowers her-
self. Yot when she wld me how her hus-
band had senl them and how gund he
alwayn was her poor pad face Ht up and
she looked prettier than [ ever saw her
look In all her life.

1 told her how pretty she was, and that
It was no wonder that her huaband adored
her, and how we all envied her—and-—
yoas, why not, why couldn’t | pretend too,
it it made her happy and me happy too?

Let’'s pretend—you and I, let's pretend
—we're yYoung and beautiful and ad-
.mj"',]‘ The man who ones loved us loves

hsqmetigpes he wcta ae If some one else-
‘-bul fo, that's all nonsense, how could he
when we stlll leve 'hlm so?

Let's protend the man you love doean't
do very well lp buminess. He's falihful
and honest and he works, but pomehow
some one else always gels In ahead of
him. ¥t Isn't hig fault, it's Just jJuck—
that's it—-luck that's agalnst him. Who
rould succeed handicapped by bad luck?
Let's pretend, #ater, lot's pratend. Tell
Wim that ha's clever, tell him that he ls

shagey dog and be tannot help It

smbitious, tell him that he works harder

us addlt; he doesn't show It very plainly, |

and more Intelligently thun anyone you
ever saw. Hee, he's pretending, too—how

stralghl he's beginning to sland, Look
he bholds his discoursged hend highbr
than he did bafore you began to pretand
~he's beginning to belleve the pretend—
be's beginning to act up to IL

Go on, sister, go on pretending; some
day you may make It all come trus Just
by pretending.
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f Little Bobbie's Pa J
N .

" By WILLIAM ¥, KIRK,

Thare wns a awful funny cuppel ealm
to visit Pa & Ma last nite, Thare naitn
was Mister & Mussus Blume, 1 think
thare nalm shud have bean QGloom, Thu‘
wus Both of (hem aa sad de If the wurld
waAS summing to a end

1 ktew that Pa dident ke tham, bew.

kanus he is awful jolly monst of the time,
|but Ma sed that thay was old friends of
Ilhn fambly po thay wud have to Des ene
| terinined,

L wud be glad to entertain them. Pa
sed to Ma out In the kitchen, but thay
look s0 sad that | doant know what to
dq for thelr pleayr, unlens | spank little
Robble & malk him ery. 1 have navver
did that yet, sed Pa, and 1 hate to start
in now

Oh, T guess thay aint as bad as all
that, Ma sed. Jest go out now & enters
taln them till I cum

Bo Pa & me went out into the lving
room wile Ma was gitting sum late sup-
| par for the cumpany.

Well, #ed Pa to Mister Bluma. 1 wsee
that Matty won another galm yesterday.
He I dolng pritty wall for a poor old
| eripple that ia all in, ivent heT ped Pa

I do not pay much attention to the

petty triumfa of a Dussball plaver sed
rl\llalﬁr Blume, Mo may be o ido! among
| the unthinking, but was Caecsnr o bueas

, bull player? No. He was o general!
Oh, 1 sen, sed Pa. Fou want to talk
!ubmu genernls,. Well, str, 1 think that

| Kapolyun was about the niftlest genoral
thut ever told his men to go & git Arilled
\l‘)‘ bullets. He was o far sited man, med
i Pa. Wen his starving, froeen Grand
| Armees was blundering back from Mostow
he oud look tar enuff ahed to git out of
It hisself, s0 he took nix of the best
horses & the best carriage & took & bes
lina for Parla, leaving his poor soljers to
gt hoam the beat way thay cud.

Oh, yes, he Wwan a Inhuman man, sod
Miter Plume. He waded to hin trivmis
thru s sea of blood, or blood, blood, blood,
| Thon Mister & Missus Mume loaked nw-
ful bive & sad,

Genernl Thomas was a grate general,
too, sed Pa. They called him the Rook
of Chickymaugn. If It had not been for
him the army of the Potomac wud never
have got to the sem with 8herman, sed
| Pa. I ought to know, Pa sed,
of the first osifers to reach the sea. 1
got there ahed of Bherman, Pa sed, 1
was out taking a swim In the surf wen
he got thare.

Mister Blume looked al Pa kind of
hard for a minnit, but Pa dident turn
red. I turned kind of red for him, but
|Mllter Blume wasent looking at me, so
he dident know that Pa was lying.

Well, sed Mister Blume, you may have
been in that awful war, but wether you
were or not, thare were reely grate men
In those days & the peepul reely loved
them., Now we have no reely grate men.
Jest wen we beegin to think ons of them
Is grate, up cume & inquiry & somebody
produces n lot ‘of canceled checks, & the
grate man's nalm ls mud, The grate
men are all meldering In thare graves
Wed Mister Bluma.

& the grate wimmen, too, sed Mssus
HAlume. Ob, dear me, what s this wurld
tumming too,

Oh, T think you must be & grate woman,
T toald Misnus Hlume. Then she reely
emiled & called me n deer littel man. It
made me think of a littel verss I herd on
the stage:

I was one |

A Striking Golfing Outfit ’
Fully Described by Olivette

By Olivette

—_—

The athletic girl never looks

more attractive than whoen olad
absolutely in keeping with the
~ gport she follows.

The little golf girl wa show you
here is dressed for golfing and
nothing elss, with the same un-
questionable pgood taste that

marks the de rigueur riding ocos-
tume the smart habit maker turns

out for the riding girl.

The little knitted cap our golf
girl wears is banded in the same
tight stitch that is used for the
revers, hem and cuffa of the white
double-breasted sweater that
fastens with eight white bone but-
tons,

The body of the sweater and
erown of the cap are of the same
wide wale stitch. 4

White silk shirt with crimson
tie and blue serge akirt wall above
smart russst-laced Dboots and
brown ailk stockings complets a

The w'se man Is wise in hisa wisdom,
The fool thinka he's wise In his folly;
But the high & the low, warever you go
Are all vasy marks for a jolly. I

costume that 48 well to the fore in
its own fleld.

—_—
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By DOROTHY DIX

A Chinesd scholar, who recently Inee
turedd In this city, says that a great deal
of the late progress In his country has
been due to the respect and affection in
which younyg men
hold thelr mothers,
and that It s not
surprising that
Chinese ehildren
honor thelr pa-
rents, &ince they
are taught to do
so by means of the
very frst reader,

I wonder If It
would be posalble
| to borrow any of
|these Chinese first
readera for use In
Amarican schools
and homen?
We have spent a

N\

Who can tell? lot of effort and

Let's pretend, leU's all pretend If i1t |movey in sending

m“t" the gray old world gayer—why | missionaries over
Sia to the so-called hesthen Chinee. Hers's
"

The Great Niebuhr

By REV, THOMAS B, GREGORY.
Omne hundred nnd one years ago, August
|2, 8% a Berlin publisher wnnounced
| to the world that he had Just pliblished
the first two volumes of Niebulir's His-
wry of Rome-a
| WOrk that was des-
'tined to play havoo
Imlh many of the
| recorde of the past.
| The great German

book mades a com-
plete revolutivn In
the method of writ-
ing history. In s
wide and wllim-
portant flield it aid
as much as Bir
IChariss Laells
ook did In the
field of geovlogy,
er Darwin in that of blology. It was.
in fact, the history of history, the key
that was to admit us to the temple of
truth in matters historigal.

In Niebuhr's work there appeared, prac.
| tieally for the first time, the exact facts
j regarding the Momuns and their institu
' Yons—thelr population, ths foundation
~iu[ their state, the origin of the Plebs,

the real relations between Lthe Plebe
land the Patriclana, the nature of the
'L-lahll-' lands, the character of the wari.
Jous constitutions, and the true meaning

)

of the early laws and customs out of
which ocams, in the fullnoss of time, the
all-conquering republic which ended with
Ceasar

The myths which, up to Nisbuhr's time,
had dominated much of our thought
about Rome were exploded for all time,
euperstitions were wiped out. and the way
wan cleared for a proper understanding
of the great people who had stamped thelr
fenius 8o Indelibly snd permanently upon
the world

Nor must the fact be overlooked that
in clearing up the Roman fleld Niebuhr
cleared the entire fleld of history.

The

entire past, beginning with the
Aawn of recorded evenis, was now to
bégin to loom up with something tke

acouracy of outline and proportion. Rollin
and his brother-dreamers were to give
Way to the hbistorians who should mes
clearly and report falthfully, Fables wers
no lohger (o usurp Lthe place of facta,
and old tradition was to thke & back seat
for reality.

And s0, what Vico and Montesquisu did
for the philosophy of history, Nisbuhr
was (o do for Ita method, and It Is per-
fectly correct to aay that thoss who have,
within the last half century or so, re-
written the story of the past have dons
80 lergely along the lines that were
marked out by the great Gorman hiss
torian,

rPareni:s.. Make Your

Begin While They're Young, or Your Task is Hopeless—Ancestor Worship is Not Half
so Dangerous as Chil

)

al ' ' o L ® . ’
- ALY A\ Vﬁv »

A

Children spect

Worship

u chance for China to repay the debt
and send over some first readers Lo hood-
lum Ameriea,

Whila the good ladies in China, how-
ever, are holdipg cyster suppers, and
church falrs, and sewing beea Lo ralse
the money for thelr missionary enterprise
for gur benefit, it may not be amiss for
Ameriesan parents to take note of the fact
that the volume that s found so effloa-
clous In instilling reapect for parents in
the youthful breast is the first reader.
It s not Differential Caleulus, or Kant
on Pure Resson, or any of the Mgh-
browed literature that & man peruses in
| s mature years,
| Which is to say, that if you want your
child to treat you with reverence and
respoct, you must inatll those sentiments
,lln him while he s young nnd not walt
{ for Wim to acquire them wheén he comos
!lo the years of diseretion. Confduct s
| nine-tantha habit, Unconsclously we go
cn treating people the way we have al-
ways treated them, and the son and
daughter who have rum rough shod over
thelr parents in their childhood continue
to run rough shod over them In thelr
manhood and womanhood

We Americans are very scornful be-
cause the Chinese worshlip thelr ances-
tore, but ancestor worship Is a much leas
dangerous rellgion than the child wors
ship that prevalls among us. It does &

prayed to, but It everlastingly ruins the
ehild for Its parents to kowtok and knoclk
thelr foreheads before It

How other godlings act we do not
know, but It fills the Ameriean brand
with an  Insufferable self-complacency
and seif-esteem, and makes it o grinding
tyrant who tramples its alaves Into the
dust. The modern car of Juggernaut e
the perambulator, and milllones of Amer-
lcan parents caat themselves before it
and let It crush out wil of the comfort
and happiness of thelr lives,

Practically In every family you know
the children are the ones who must be
obeyed. Their will is law. Thelr opinions

decide matiors They have the best
| olothes. They wo to places of amuse-
ment while the parents stay at home.

The father and mother are merely upper
mervanis to look after the ehlidren's
wWanlia,

thelr parents jJust ss you would axpect
They are insolent and overbearing, and
selflah  and disobedlent, because they
have bern Laught to e, They have been
brought up, tacitly at lsast. to look
down upon their parents and desplao
thkem. They have never been made to
copsider thelr parents, and It never ooc-
Gure o them to do so

The other day a prosperous

leoking

grent-grandfather’s spirit no harm to be|

And the children repay this attitudes of |

man entered A subway car with a muoh
dressed up little boy about § years ola,
There was only ons vaocant seat and the
child mude n dart for it and got It. The
man sald. “Son, let father have that
seat and you can sit in his lap.” *“Huh,™
respended mson, "I got it firmt, and I'm
#olng to keep (L And he A4, while
the man hung on to a strap,

Hverybody round ahout looked bale-
fully at the child and as if they'd give
® to have him turned across their kuees
in & good slapping position for about flve
minutes, but I thought thers should be
some sort of commission appointed <o
commit such parents to ths asylum for
the feeble minded.

For that man, and parents of his Ik,
are not only malsing up thelr ohildren o
be & heartbrenk (o themaselves, but a
cturse 1o the community. It is these
children who are brought up without Any
respect for thelr parents, or regard for
others, and wha are greedily Intent on
Eatting the beat for themselyves, whao
make countless thousands mourn by thelr
Inhumanity

Of course, it seemn  to the' adoring
barents thet it's oute for & tiny tot to
defy them. They make a hundred
cuses when Johnnle ls impertinent to
them, and Mary talka back when they
dare to reprove her. They even think it
funny whan thelr ohild openly oriticiges
thelr wayns, bacause they are so aure that
when it grows up it will approeciate all
they have done for it wud the maorifices
they have made

It Is & fallacdlous hope Unless you
have established an suthority over wn
cLild bafore it is § years old, unless you
bave bred reapect and reverence in it

You

oradle you will wn.m
ghat child but comtempt.

from Ila very
anything from
And (t's really all you deserve, beonuss
you had your chumce and you threw K
nway. The Chinese are an older and,

£

in many respecis, & wiser people
we. That's why the ohild's jesson in
duty to Its parenis begins in tha
Mender. ‘

There la no other featurse {n
life that is 8o pathetic and so\nitogether
wrong as the relationship that sxists be-
tween parents and children, and the fact
that in the average family fhe father
and mother are s9 afrald of chil-
dren that they dara.not call ' souls
thelr own must make angeld fwen.

Often the parects have givel tha chil-
dran at Inuredible | sactifices  lo, them-
selven, ndvaniages that they never had
In thelr own youth, but insttad. of the
sons and daughters being filled with
Eratitude and apdreciation,’ are
pabhamed of thelr father and !‘I‘h:lllpl'. and
correct them »0 often aboyl thelr gram-
mat sod thelr manners, and thelr way of
drese, that the poor old poople go
trembiling before them,

It la Tor these young upstaris, without
reverente for ake Or respect, for thelr
parents, that we need a hu abipe *
loads of Chinese First Readers. Thers
can be no better education for boys sand
Rirle than to be tnught. to honor thelr
larents, and the only time in Hlé in
which this Jesson can be thoroughly
leawrned s In early youth.

And this 1y something for parants alse
to remember—Iif you wamt your children

i

i

to reverence you when you are old, you
must make them respect you whes they
are Youns. . -

The Stream of Life

——

By LILIAN LAUFFERTY.
Unknowingly, unceasingly, still day by day they pass us by—
Those friends whom wo shall never know—comrades to whom oup opirits

ery,

A little chlld may shyly amile, & gray-haired man may kindly glance;
But, smiling still, they pass the while, and life besrs on its puppet danoce.

Perhaps that girl with eyes sea-gray
That lad of spirit bilthe and gay may

might be a comrade msoul to me;
hold to friendship’'s shrine the Key,

| But still the stream of life flows by-—flows by to some uncharted sea;
A comrade spirit greeta the eye, then sweeps away eternally, -

¥With laggard step or Joyful feet, at every turn throughout the day
We pass, but we may never meet, for still convention holds her sway,

Brothers and eisters all, they clalm—perhaps, but 'is & wesry

Slnce manb has dared, unkuowlng shame, to greet his fellows with a i




