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The name of Audubon is endeared to all | After going to France to live Audubon’» 
; the world that loves bird life, and it is life became one of indolent ease and in- 
only natural that children, when reading dulg nee. His stepmother, having no 
of the staunch friend of the feathered children of her own, humored every whim 
kingdom should ask about Audubon’s | of her stepchildren, and Audubon speaks 
youth. For want of space only the brief- > of her as having been "overwhelmingly 
est sketch can be given here of the boy- kind.” But on the return of the father 
hood of the great American ornithologist, the idle life of the youngsters came to a 

I John James Audobon. close, for he sent them to school e.raight-
He was of French extraction, his father, way. it was the parent’s wish that Joi*i 

one of a family of 21 children, having James should become a oadet in the 
been bom at Sable d’Olonne, France. Ow- French Navy and the boy’s course of 
ing to the largeness of the family and study was planned with that vocation in 
the smallness of its means, the father mind, 
of the object of this sketch set out from 
home 'when 12 years, old to seek his for­
tune among strangers. He shipped be­
fore the mast as a common sailor, visit­
ing many countries and becoming an ex­
pert seaman. At 26 he was captain and 
owner of a small sea-going craft.

During one of bis sojourns in the United 
States, where he bought considerable 
property, he met and married in Louiei- 

lady of Spanish extraction, who 
was possessed of quite a fortune. Four 
children were boro of this union, the 
youngest of three sons being John James, 
who was bom May 4, 1780. While John 
James was still quite a little chap the The old Audubon homestead on Man- 
Audubon» went to the island of Santo Do- hattan Island—now within the limits of 
mingo to live on a beautiful estate that New York city—still stands in the beau- 
the elder Audubon had acquired prior to tiful park which goes by the name of the 
his marriage. But hardly had they got great naturalist who lived there, 
settled in their new home when that ter­
rible and memorable rising of negroes 
took place, Madame Audubon being one 
of the victims of that bloody outrage.

The elder Audubon immediately took 
his children to France, where, after hie 
season ft mourning, he married again.
Soon after his second marriage he left 
his family and returned to America in 
the employ of the French government as 
an officer of the imperial navy.

John James Audubon tells us that his 
earliest recollections are of the flowering 
land of Louisiana, where, lying on his 
back in the shade of the orange trees, 
he would for hours watch th- movements 
of the mocking birds, while their songs 
filled him with delight. He speaks of the 
vividness of these early recollections and 
of the sweetness of his childlife there 
when he chose birds and insects for hie 
companions rather than the society of 
children.

a name for my lap doll,” said Kttie Nell. 
“And now I’m sorry I called her Mosan. 
I’d rather she was called Ohryeantbc-

" Rather a heavy name for e little Jap, 
isn’t it?” asked mamma.

“Yes, but it would be lovely when she’s 
grown up into a young .lady,” said little 
Nell. "Then she’d be Miss Chrysanthe­
mum. And that makes me think—I must 
soon get her graduation drees done. She’ll 
graduate soon, you know.” And as mam­
ma laughed at her little daughter’s re­
mark about her Jap doll, Mosan, little 
Nell ran off to her room to sew on a doll 
frock of gray-oolored eilk which was be­
ing made in true Japanese style for lit­
tle Moeafi.

But as the young miss worked her 
mind kept reverting to the Story her 
mamma had read to her that morning. 
So it was one stork who attended to 
bestowing those dear little babies which 
the people all about them kept receiving 
at different times! Then why should 
not that old bird stop at their house—the 
home of little Nell? Were not her par­
ents just the right sort to rear a dear 
little baby boy or girl—or both? Had 
they} not been the very best papa and 
mamma in the world to her? And could 
she not spare a part of their love and at­
tention to a wee brother or sister—or 
both?

Then little Nell dropped her needle and 
thread and eat thinking very deeply. 
"That’s what I’ll do,” she said aloud to 
herself after a few momenta’ medita­
tion. “I’ll just do it right now, too. There 
is no time like the present, sa mamma 
always says when there is a button off 
my shoe or a stitch needed in my frock. 
So as this matter is of much mere import­
ance than a shoe button or a torn frock, 
it must not be put off.”

Hastily she ran down stain to the li­
brary. No one was about, • for mamma 
was sewing in her own apartments and 
the housemaid was up stairs doing up 
tihe rooms. Quickly she seated herself at 
the writing desk, taking paper and ink 
preparatory to writing a letter. For a 
moment she seemed undecided just how 
to begin; then she put pen to paper and 
wrote the following:

"Dear Mr. or Mrs. Stork; I don’t know 
just which you are, a gobbler or a hen 
stork, so you must excuse me for be­
ginning in thie way. But I am sure .it 
won’t make any difference to you, for you 
are too busy a stork to pay any attention 
to such small matters. Now, my deer 
Mr. or Mrs. Stork, I want to ask a 
favor of you. and a great favor it is, too, 
I want you to bring a boy or a girl baby 
to our house just as soon as you get one 
on hand that you have not engaged to 
anybody else. Really, I would not mind 
—neither would papa and mamma. I’m 
quite sure—if you should bring us twins. 
I’d love to have one of them a boy and 
the other a girl, but I would not want 
you to not come with just one baby simply 
because I prefer twins. Of course, we'd 
be very thankful for just one, either boy 
or girl, for it may be that you haven’t 
any twins in stock, and I don’t want to 
wait for you to order any more., So 
please bring us just what you happen 
to have and we’ll be ever so grateful. If 
you happen to have two little ones, and 
one has blue eyes and one brown, will 
you please bring the one with blue eyes?

Little Nell was an only child. And lit­
tle Nell was very unhappy at times on 
account of it, too, for there were days 
when she did not go to school; then the 
time passed very dully indeed for tihe lit­
tle miss. To be sure, she bad much more 
attention than did other little girls who 
Oisd sisters and Jsrothens, but it was not 
attention that little Nellie craved; she 
craved the companionship of a sister or 

i a brother—or both.
One day her mamma eat reading a 

pretty story to little Nell all about how 
a etork went down a great chimney and 
left a tiny baby boy as a birthday gift 
to a little giri about little Nell’s own size 
and age.

Little Nell sat meditating a long time 
; after that story had been finished; then 
: she ran into her mamma’s room and cried
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But erven as a child Audubon was fille', 
with a love for the wild creatures dr 
bush and ajr, and his vacations were spent 
rambling through the woods in quest, of 
“specimens,” such as bird’s nests and 
insects, which he took great deljght in 
studying.

Before Audubon reached his majority 
his father sent him to the United States 
to look after some property which he 
had purchased there. Thus it was that 
America came into her own again, for 
John James Audubon made that country 
Ilia home and became noted as the great 
American ornithologist.

aOS.—>■. ! out:
mamma, whore do the storks

“Oh, there are storks in many different 
! countries.” replied mamma.

“But I mean the storks that bring 
| babies,” said little Nell, 
i “There’s just one great stork whose 

. ! duty it is to bring the babies,” answered 
| mamma, smiling at her little daughter’s 
‘deep interest in the subject.

1 “Well, why doesn't he ever stop at our 
house?” asked little Nell. Then quickly 
thinking of something she went on with­
out waiting for an answer from her mam­
ma: "Oh, I’m sure it’s because we have 
no big fireplace with a chimney large 
enough for him to fly down. " I don’t see 
why we should have only a furnace and 
gas grates. I wish we might exchange 
homes with the Smiths. Just see how 
many children they have—there’s Minnie, 
Fred, Tot ta and the new baby what hasn’t 
been named yet. But if we had a baby 
we’d name it right off, wouldn’t we, main­
tain ?"

“Sometimes it is very hard to settle on 
la name for a newcomer,” answered mam-

, "Say,
I live?”
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But, ah, there came assistance, 
The soldier did not die.

Can you find the surgeon? 
You can if you but trjr.

On tihe field of battle 
A wounded soldier lay,

While fast his eyes were dosing 
As his tifeMocd ebbed away.

it
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John James Audubon.
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I have brown eyes and it would be nice to discount. That is the way he pays for all After finishing the letter Nellie care- 
have a sister or brother different to me. the goods in his store. I’ve heard him tell ruHy read it over, finding it qtnte »tur
Papa has blue eye» and mamma brown mamma so. And I’m sure he’d be even factory. (Though I muet tell you mat it
ones, Hoe mine. Mamma and I wotdd love more prompt in paying for the baby, for was not quite so correctly epeUed and Bhe addressed to the postmaster,
to have one like papa. Oh, ye», Mr. or he dearly loves babies. punctuated as the one here in print, tor which she would mail at the same
Mrs. Stork, papa has beautiful teeth, and “Now Mr. or Mrs. Stork, we haven’t Nellie was only seven and could not speu yJBe little Nell should post hers,
we’d like the new baby to have the same a dhimney large enough for you to come and write cm' well as older persons eenta.) following morning Nell’s grand-
sort of teeth. down, so I suggest this way for you to Then she folded it, slipped it into an en- Ihe tou^ung^ ^ country to

“But I don’t want you to think me par- bring in the baby: Our kitchen has a vekxpe and addressed it to md tbe day. During her visit it was
trailer. I’m not at oli so. I’ll be very flat roof and mamma s room windows arranged that NeU was to go home with

tirent? you the° toby aT .the kitchen rotf * “V but Al wouldnbt ftito
it is re fat that it bas dimples in its so as to wake papa,and mamm^you may notfinbng ^eMtimktterdowrb for- mamma. guresmg the came
knees, wrists and cheeks. Its mamma- fly away without any anxiety, for as soon getting to_JSSw * £ot of her little daughter’s objection to leav-
Mrs. Smith, you know-says he is the as they see what is t* the window they hero to not ^
prettiest bslby in the world. But I’ll bet will quickly take » irf. her elf to’tte “H anything unusual happens before the
mv Jsp doU that you can bring us a "And how happy we all will be Be her the J”* Jj. that she day set for your return we’ll send for
prettieVonc. e«re. to put the bill for the baby inside drof.e^. ptotmmî you, dear.” And then NeU consented to soon as

“I don’t know whether or not you its little shirt, eo it won t getloet. mig While «he wan absent accompany her grandmamma to the conn- babies,
charge for babies, but if you do please “Your admiring and hopeful little that afternoon, while anew *e try - And away she rode toward home, the

80 1 "su^^ion on the Tetter, mid, But how eagerly Nell watched the days happiest little girl in all the world.

smiling, opened and read it. Then she of the week go by, marking them off on 
carefnUy placed it back in the envelope the calendar as they passed. At last, on 
and sealed it. She also wrote a note,"MM. the fifth day of her visit, here came John 

the coachman, after her and he gave her 
à note which read:

V ûAJtVI>

% "The stork came to our house last night 
and left twins on the kitchen roof. If 
you want to see the new sister and 
brother come home with John.” The note 
was signed by Nell’s papa.

“Oh, “the ptork answered my letter!” 
cried ‘Nell m glee. And grandmamma 
could hardly hold her long enough to say- 
good-by. “Twins—twins! Oh, now I’il 
never be lonely again. Bless the deary 
good : stork. Bat I vaopder wHeh- ■>
Mr. or Mrs.? Anyway, I’ll write a letteri 
of acceptance and thanks to the stork as 

I’ve examined those dear, precious-
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ma, smiling. "You see, one must go 
through life with the name that is be­
stowed on him when he tiret arrives on 
earth ; so one must be rather choice in 
the matter of giving a name.”

“Well, I was almost a week deciding on
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t Keep a Tidy Desk at 
School

± was reaHy a study. That lady, much 
taken aback, seemed undecided what to 
do. She unfolded her arms to fold them
again, all the time turning her eyes from Show me a neat boy and girl aud I’ll 
Lulu to Dick. And Dick, his heart flut- „],ow a Httle gentleman and a little

3 A A 5 Tdy’for b0J 3 and ^ ^alty, and wished to appear worthy in her about their persons and particular about 
! pretty blue eyes, pushed his book from their rooms at home and desks at school 
before him, rose in his seat, and throw- ehoiv refinement of nature and home cut-'-
aboutTto Tecome Pa° hero—leaked straight tivation‘ 11,6 well-reared boy or girl 
at Teacher and said: “I threw that wad, needs no placard on his or her back to 

Teacher was so overcome by his manly let you know he or she has been careful- 
confession that she dropped into her ly trained, and ‘that attention to tidiness 
chair, her indigestion pain Reaving her in- has been one of the lessons inculcated; 
stanitly. A new-born feeling came into Therefore, boys and girls, cultivate tidi- 
her heart for Dick, and she paused be nesg in the schoolroom as well as in
fore speaking a word. Then the better your own homes, for a great part of your
side of her mastered, and she said: time during school days is spent at your
“Dick, you may go to your own seat, school desks, and a well-kept room and.
I’m glad to see you are honest enough to desks add to good nature and clearness oC^, 
confess to your misdeeds. You may re- mind, 
main in after school and write the word
impertinence 60 times. Tomorrow I hope —
you’ll come prepared to tell me you are -Sr“out rGflS
sorry and that you have decided: to turn Pens are made by machines which seem -- 
over a new leaf.” to almost think. The steel is cut into

rode, saying things he did not mean of ^ „mT don't m0Te till I excuse you.”I unruly element. Now, all at your books/’ eye at Frank, pulled the wad from his sT^iKtiévouTand there are 'fed ^tif''machiné^ -
course, for be was not an enl-mmded. ..yeg.m., „aid Dick, very meek. And Dick tned to keep his eyes directed pocket, and held, it ready to throw the r„ try to do better in the future." which cut out the blanks, then fashion,
chap at all. He only wanted to say j ^ took piace in the cortier, turning on his geography, but m vain. Oecason- ingtant that young man should turn his Then the whole school marveled. And and stamp them, split the points and 
something to make his chum, laugh, and ( hig book rjght side up with & détermina- ally his eyes dared lift themselves slowl> face away. But he kept the wad from go did Teacher, who was so overcome place the maker's nanie on the back
he met with his desire. Dick snickered tion to gtudy while thus isolated from and slyly to the profile of the pretty £rank>s gight, knowing that if he should that she was allowed to forget her dinner The pens are now complete save the
out stuffing his handkerchief m hi. ^ companiotiB. Then he fell to «racing maiden at his side. Her flaxen hair lay ^ a gUmpse 0f it he would keep his of the previous day. tempering, and this forms a separate op-
m°uth qmekb but not quickly enough to ^ river of Africa. But the picture on about her white neck m soft, smooth leather eye open and do^ge any missile At noon, as Dick bashfully and awk- eration. After being annealed they are
smother the gurg.e inhis throat. r_»ch- the page Qf a monkey hanging to a tree curls, tied coquettishly o\er th« ^ that might cleave the air in his direction. wardly walked down the street beride counted and placed in boxes. A machine
er turned around, looking sharply at Dick, ; timb iooke(j so much like a certain Irish ear by a bow of crisp b^ue ribbon. Then Q^y a few moments did the watchful Lulu, he said: “I want to thank you for performs both of these operations,
who wm bending over his book, his face wmedilll that Dick had seen at the Dick’s eyes wandered to the httle hands, and anticipating Dick have to wait for|being such a brick. You’re all right, you
very red, but his eyes intent on a map up- tbeatre the week before that he again so white and so immaculately clean. He opportUnity. Frank’s inattention to hie are and I—like—you, I do.” Then he
side down, his lips moving as if in study, out a little giggle. This time Teacher could not help contrasting Lulu s hands books were observed by Teacher, who choked so that he could say no more,

Dick Landon, come here. And leach- giared at him for Hilly a minute without with his own, which were brown, ported one long, large-jointed finger at an<j Lulu, her face as pink as when she
ers voice warned her pupils that she w&8 : gaying a word; then she walked dehber- ^/rc'kTsd, conspicuous with warta and bim, not speaking a word, but saying 1»efused to "tattle,” said: 'I’m glad you
suffering a severe avtack of indigestion. | a.tely over to him, took hold of one of his very much discolored by the dirt of the many things with her eyes and pursed- bke me. I don’t think you’re half

Dick raised his head quickly, trying earg marched him to a seat contain- playground where marbles were rolled in up m0uth that Frank evidently under- bad as—as—Teacher says you are.”
to assume a look of surprised innocence; -ng but one pupil, pushing Dick into the dust an inch thick and where boys could fltood, for he dropped his eyes to the And Dick whispered to kis chums at
but Teacher was used to his ways, and, vacailt en(1. not be particular about such matters as pen page of his book and became deeply afternoon re-ess: She’s out of sight,
repeated: “Come here. Now, if she had whipped Dick, whipped fingernails. However, he was ^ anxious^ ab8orbed—at least, so appeared. But he ghe’s the nicest girl I know, and I

The young man rose and obeÿëd the1 rjght in tbe presence of the school, to keep tho^e unkept “paws, as he bad just conned the first word in his ^ behave myself just for her sake,
summons, looking into leathers sallow too. he would not have minded half so called his hands, from Lulu s sight, and spelling lesson when, thud! something do gbe's my best girl, you know ”
face with such a frankness which seemed much afl he did being put into this par- put them quietly inside his jacket ̂  and hard struck him right on the
to ask “AV hat for, Teacher dear ' ’ thaï ticular scat, for the occupant was none pockets. cheek, glancing off and taking a final
the angry woman almost decided the othCr than Lulu Gray, a little girPwhom No sooner had his right hand sought lick at his nose. Teacher saw the wad
snicker had come from another source. Dick admired to ttfe extent that he wliis- concealment, however, than its fingers flying through the air before it hit the
But fearing to be thought hard-of-hear- pered very privately to the bovs that closed involuntarily over a hard little target, but failed to discover from whose
ing she pointed to a corner near the “Lulu’s my best gùrl.” But, of course, ball—a wad of paper that Dick had hand it went. Yet she had her convic-
blackboard and said: "Take your stand Dick had never hinted of such a posses- spent fully five minutes on that morning. tions while Frank turned red, rubbed

I sion to the object of his choice. In her Inside his cheek, between his teeth, that ; the spot on his cheek, still keeping his
I presence he felt very awkward and ill wad had reached perfection. It was to eye8 on the book through fear of teacher,

at ease. He admired her so much that be used against Frank Loomis’ head at that formidable person turned slowly
he kept himself at a safe distance from the earliest opportunity. A wager had about, and, with arms crossed on her,
her, fearing to make some rude break that been made between Dick and Frank on breast, looked—or glared, rather—at
might make him ridiculous in his "best Friday afternoon, Frank declaring that Dick. But her gaze fell on a very stu-

! gurl’s” eyes Dick would not dare to toss a wad on di^us boy, indeed. His face was low
When he sat down he glanced, blushing, Monday morning, and Dick bravely "tak- over his book and he was whispering his

out of the tail of his eye at the trim in? the dare. ’* lesson vigorously. Teacher kept her gaze
little figure at his side. She was intent As Dick fingered the wad lovingly he on his face for some moments, hen turn­
on her geography lesson, the page she turned his eyes in the direction of Frank ing her eyes to Lulu she asked: "Lulu,
had opened before her con aining the who at the veïy moment was looking at did you see who threw that wad that

! identical monkey picture which had been him. a smile of amusement—amusement struck Frank?”
the direct cau*e of Dick’s latest disgrace, at Dick’s expense—on his face. This was Lulu’s fair face flushed. She sat quite 
Lulu did not deign to glance up, not too much for the poor, hapless Dick, still for a moment, then said: Yee’m, I 
even when the teacher, in rasping tones, Here was the morning half gone, and saw who threw it, but I hope you won’t / 
said: "Now, Dick Landon, I’ll keep you as yet he had not thought of throwing ask me to tell.”
sitting beside a girl till you make up the wad. He had been so much occupied "And why do you hope I won’t ask you 
your mind to behave during books. The with teacher, or rather, she had been to tell?” inquired Teacher, her tone se- 
schoolroom is no place _ in which to so much occupied with him, that she had vere.
practice laughing and sleight-of-hand not allowed him time to attend to other "Because,” answered Lulu, her face as 
tricks. But I want all the pupils to uh- .tittle matters. pink as a rose, "I do not wish to diso-
derstand that seating you beside Lulu | But that smile on Frank's face did bey you, and I shall not tell on—on any-
in no way reflects upon her good be- the work. Lulu, Teacher, everything one. It is tattling, and I’ve always been
liavior. She being one of the most con- ' save Frank and that neat, hard wad taught not to tattle.”
scientioua scholars in-, the room may have 1 were for tlis instant forgotten. Dick I At this the whole school sat astounded, 
some influence upon the conduct of the • raised his cyebroivs, slowly winked one I watching eagerly Teacher’s face, which

On the Merry-go*roundWhen Dick Threw the Wadi “Of all the: sport that’s really sport,” 
Spoke little Charlie Brown,

“It is to go on Saturday 
To the outskirts of the town.

mBY MAUD WALKERr:
tidyare(1 v—idoubtless due to Teacher’s indigestion 

that her eyes were always more on the 
move, scanning everything and every­
body in the schoolroom on Monday. Also 
her hearing seemed slightly sharper than 
on other week days, for ordinarily it was

Dick was not what you would call a 
fcad boy, but he was a very mischievous 
little fellow, his fun bubbling over all 
the time, much to the amusement of his 
comrades at school and the annoyance 
of his teacher. Not for one moment 

: could the naughty chap be kept quiet. 
: If he studied be did it with all his might. 
• When he played he showed even greater 
persistence than when he worked. Dick’s 

. mother said he was the promise of a great 
man, for only greatness could come from 

: such a store of ènergy, and his teacher 
said there was trouble ahead for a boy 
w*hos« mind conceived such tricks as did 
Dick’s. But the truth was, Dick was a 
normal boy, possessing neither any great 
amount of genius nor undue meanness.

Dick attended the public school in the 
little town where he lived. The teacher 
in his room was about fifty years old and 
was afflicted with indigestion. She had 
taught school since her twentieth year, 
which may have accounted for'her stom­
ach trouble. But that did not make it 

f any the easier on the pupils. The chil- 
;dren always dreaded Monday, the day 
|on which their teacher was unusually 
I more "out of order,” so to speak, as it 
f followed to closely on the great Sunday 
dinner of chicken, spiced ham, hot pud 
ding and ice-cream—(I am indebted to 
one of the pupils for the Sunday’s menu 
at teacher’s boarding-house) that the suf­
fering woman had not time to recover 

tfrem her feasting.
And it seemed to Dick that all the 

little harmless—(his way of thinking, not 
Teacher’s)—pranks came to hie mind and 
-were acted upon on Monday. But it was

"Where standà k tent capacious,”
Like a circus hag, you know,

And all inside is a jolly crowd 
On thé merry-go-round. Heigh, ho!

"Where horses prance and lions roar, 
And ehphants, so big,.

Are in the same -procession 
With the camel, bear and pig.

"Where for a nickel you may mount, 
And gayly you may ride,

And for another nickel 
Have your best girl by your side.

"Ah, but ’tie fun, the beet of fun,
In all the" world, I’m bouud,

To spend your Saturday afternoons 
In the swinging merry-go-rounds.”

TIM TURNIPS.
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0somewhat impaired.
“Just been oiling up her eyes’ and ears 

with chicken gravy,” said Dick iri a 
whisper to his seat companion one Mon­
day when Teacher vas unusually alert. 
“Can’t move iny little finger, even though 
I hide it in mjr pistol-pocket, but what 
her all-seeing orb discovers I’ve crooked 
it.”

»
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“Yes, auc ir you draw your breath she 
hears it going in and blowing oqt. The 
kind of teacher I’d like would be a blind 
mute.” So whispered back Dick’s com-

Conundrums
When are cavalry officers like roosters? 
When wearing spurs.
Why are miV men and night dew alike?- 
They are both due in the morning.
Why is a hen’s nest like a bed?
Because it is laid in.

, When is a lawyer like a needle?
When he has made a point.
A coach and four

S •

so

I

mean 
so I

A Coach and Four
.
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1 Some children think there is no fun 

To be had on a rainy day;
But from my own experience 

I can’t see it that way.

For really, ’tis the greatest sport, 
When tlie rain just pours outside, 

To rig you uy a coach and four,
And with your comrades ride.

iAs fast as steeds can take you 
To gayest gay Pair-ee;

Then ’cross the English Channel 
Old London Town to see.

Then when you’re tired of riding^ 
And would no longer roam,

Drive your coach, on a ferry bo»V 
And sail ye fay for home.
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"/ threw that wad, please ma’am."
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OUR YOUNG FOLKS CORNER
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