
~
Uncle'SarryV Iwish 'thatIcould have
one-of them; for";mine."

'

"The man looked "down"at ;hlra :ana
s:niled. "Now whlchonofould. you
'

take if ifsaid'you'could have jany one-
you wanted?"ihe'asked. \u25a0 s~"*->*£f*
-The ,boy looked., at them sUting

around on their perches and iwatched
thosewhich still were hunting for stray

gralnsTi of food upon* the floor. Among

them wa»vth« little pigeon" that the man
had called Red^and as the boy looked at
them he seemed rto

*
:see" thUT one and

single him out from among an the

"Ithink that one that looks like pol-

ished copper la the prettiest of any ot
them."; he said, rand ifIcould really

have one'of themTd'take him. .V: .
i-"You've chdseh' the best young pigeon
'
in- the loft.MUhe "man' answered; "one

• that' Is-'going' to Be a fine, strong bird.-
and now:that

'
you have come to make'

your \u25a0 home with aunt and uncle, Xlm
going to give"hliritoyou and I'm going

to teach' you Kow*to. take care of pigr-
"eons"*sb'that'you can help'me/' "-.;

*--«i'd"just -like'' to help you .with the-'pigeons.' better than anything else that
Iknow,"; the boy answered. -"Ilove

.birds and would be so careful .to feed
them and keep the-loft clean, and I

think it's "just bully to have one of
them "for mine." . /'

*"Iknew you'd like my pets," the man
replied, smiling, "and really they are
something .more than pels. They are
called homing" pigeons, because they
fly.straight home from almost any dis-
tance, and by-writinga messageupon
thin tissue paper and tying itabout the
pigeon's'; leg",a man can send a- little

"letterback home faster'than any mail
train would -carry it and' sometimes
faster than the % telegraph could* reach
:a~ place that' wasnot near an office.' That

red .bird that, you think: is such a fine
-one, is going;to be "a- good bird,; and
hevcomes by it.honestly, for"his' father
and his mother are both prize winners.
Igot-them fcom a man who liyes in•
St. Louis, where they have, races every
year "forrpige6ris.- and both of them
have .taken prizes for. getting -home
before the ones who flew the distance
that'they did. His name is.really 8565.

..but 'because he Is such a red fellow I
Call him.'Red.* and now that he is yours
1am going to show you how to take
care of him and train him so that he
'willmake you.proud.of 'him some day."

/"But-why is his real name B36ST* theboy "asked, somewhat puzzled at thequeerness
'

of.the, name.•
"Allover.the United States there are

men who raises homing pigeons," was
the answer, "and they have .formed :t
club that has charge of all the races
that take place. Every pure bloodedpigeon is kept track of, so that better
birds can be -raised, and when a manjoins the club he keeps track of hiabirds; and registers them when' they
are little fellows, so that every onecan know just, where the bird comesfrom, who ,raised him- and who hisparents were and what races they won.if they were racing pigeons like Red."
"huiUi^dK° yy°U Put a aroundhis leg,, the boy asked, very"much In-terested in all he saw.
iillh^X d Put there' when thebird is nothing but a tiny little baby,"was the answer. "His foot is small andsoft and folds up so that the band canbe_ slipped on without hurting.him* butwhen.he grows big the band fits tightand snug and can not possibly come off.When Ihave put a Band on a pigeon's
legIwrite to.the office of the pigeon
racers/ club and give the date of hatch-ing and tbe name of the. little pigeon's
father and mother, and give them my
name and address, so that if anything
happens to the bird when he is outupon a race his owner can be found by
asking and by telling the letter and
the number on the pigeon's leg."-

"Just thrnk of it." the boy said; "just
think of keeping- track of all thepigeons like that and being able to
know just when^they were baby birds
and .who owns them and who their
father and mother were! It's wonder-
ful.'isn't It?"!^ .__.

_
_- .

"Yes, it really Is wonderful," the mananswered, '-but there's a lot about hom-
ing pigeons that it more wonderful,
how they fly home "across miles arid
miles of country that they have never
seen, how they know just the direction
to take, how they keep on" hour after
hour without getting tired, and howthey have carried -. messages in fromships that were wrecked 200 miles out
at sea. But at first lam going to showyou how to take care of them, and then
you must -make friends ;with:all thebirds and learn how to handle them,,
and then we willtrain your pigeon and
practice with him and find out ifhe is
as .good .as-he- looks. ~I think he will
be a flne.strong bird because his father
and his mother are/flne ,birds 'and be-
cause he is .bigger arid •'stronger than
anx; of!.the 'other blrds^of his age.* But;
while vwe*are"jaoinV that you must re-
member that it-takes care and. patience
and -you' mustibelvery gentle with him.
for he/is ajllttle bit afraid of strangers
andy you.are./ really;a stranger to him
yet.".. ;*/;,-;?V .."" p \u25a0'

'"Jlminy,;l'll be just as careful as I
can." was;the /answer," "and&ome day
we'll have: Red

L
win a .big long race,

and then maybe we will,not be /proud
of.him!. .1just.know,ha is going to be
a winner,'lcan se^e it by*the way he
looks." . - . r• • (Conttaaed JText Satnnlay.)

___
|
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RA.R
-out in/the .suburiw/of San

.Francisco, 'Perching.ona vhillJthat
overlooks 'the" Golden gateiT"there
is.ered fporch. <"-'Back;

- of• the* cottage •
is \u25a0 a

_atable and in the stable, i6ft"as
family of

homing pigeons lives. The loft
'
is. clean

andwhite and sweet -arid has
a window -where the first "rays' of "the"
new born sun peep

"
through./^ "Around

, the' -walls.t in little:-bVxesVfilled with
straw, the . pigeons^keeiir&house- com-

»fortably;"and -."raises theit"babies\w rith as
much care .as human

-~
mothers falmost;

both "parentsjsharirig^inr the 'for
.'meaT* time *"comes.* with".'/'little^interval
forTlbaby 4pigeons/ ?X^l-*-'/ltt;i~;'C'~'- / '

;.'.. There, /one. bright tFebruary^ morning,
when" the sun shone* as. clear, and .warm
as if-the jnorith* were really^May instead
of •\u25a0'being:in? the '"rainy season,-:; a \u25a0 baby
jpigeon-came out*from*his egg.
The*-rains :upon";*the* stable" roof,\pelting
down" between* the, kisses; of,Hh6~sun,

•ranTin";little';/rivulets 5 that jsangj. and
whispered VAlike;"--mountaint^streams.
creeping along;-beheath^theTshadows^of
the -;far*•.."distant /..northern \woods. :He
was a ;funny: baby,*:, this "!little p̂igeon;
nearly all'-head, -with \u25a0 wings <thatiwere
mere flippers arid: feathers/- that looked
more like|pins thanireal'feather3,t but
'he hungry^ arid' thej first;thing
th;at ,he did-was 'to:tell, his^father and
his^ mbthe.r-; that he was >very /much in
need

c
'of food.';/ ';

' *„"";V /"-
.-.All"about, the loft;were :'other 'pigeon'

families arid".other; baby '"pigeons and all
of,"them were "very hungry, / too,'- for
they, 'kept'up' a

-
constant ".peeping of

complaint.' jJßut aniongr them -all .the
Ibaby

'
pigeon that had jseen", the "sunlight

for .the first -time upon the bright and
summer like February,.; day: seemed to
be .the hungriest,^ and no' rnatteV/ how.
.often his father, of.hls mother flew -up
on'the edge of the nest; with' food;they
always;found hlrii.with;his mouth;'.wide
open ;arid hisIfunny;wings, beating the
air,* just as hungry, as;if he "had 'not
had a*meal for hours 'arid hours.;-.'
;'But as

*
the days, went.;by;the /littlepigeon > grew.';. >The!hunger;! Jhat -was

,ever, present injlrfs;little;stomach; told
1a..sto ry:

'
of *rapid'_,growth* and;)as the

'days went, by his muscles; grew^strong
and round . and his body became/ cov-
ered /with;.:, beautiful /feathers
'cotta' colored that shone as -if some one
had polished '.them.,// / \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 Ay.-^^r.^.

;One.day when he was just beginning
to wonder what wings were- for.a man
came rintq;the;loft, the^same.nian who
had come" there every morning since he
could. remember,": and, as',-.he'.did always,
he sprinkled :'sweet>;"cleah Lgraln*ab*out
the/.floor, put it:"ln;little;boxes^ where
the 1old

'"pigeons :perched 'arid-brought
new" water' for thethirsty,birds. \u25a0 Then,
after he" had

-
looked; into..;the nests

"all 4he -smaller, baby^birds- were
tucked .away,'"he /walked- over|to

'

the
nest where the hungry,;terra.cotta.col-
ored: little;youngster O.was^andi looked
.at \ him. /The little jpigeon's • mother
scolded and quarreled t»as: ,the .-man
pushed . her aside, but? his[ father 'flew
up on the man's. shoulder/aridl perched
there 'perfectly/ at.v"hbme.r.:;They> both
knew that they -were' safe % when f the
man 1;picked them/tup,

-
butithei^mother,

tired out from'fussing over;her -babies,
couldn't /help \scolding *a little,^and as
she -buzzed away _mqre/likeyan angry
bumblebee than 'a mother -pigeon the
-man^laughed /"arid/'rubbed"^ her t shiny
feathers. Then he picked the littlebird
up: and"-s lipped; a little gefman silver
bracelet on his leg; over his fq6t,-

twhich
wa^as;soft7as ra .huriiati*;baby's; hand.:
The 'bracelet 'was;light "and- loose :and'
had*a

'
letter 'and a" number'.on !.it",:andwhen'.; he; had put* the~little/bifdi.dq'wn'

the; man~ took ,bobk*!out;'of;his
pocket," putl"downr

vth'e :date when *the:
baby^bird/had come out' from hls.egg,
the nariie of his .father and his mother
and theri; wrote B-5?5./ /'/.'' ";^ *-.

But "as*he put|the' baby' bird down he•
glanced at him and laughed.^. ."You're.
&

>uch*'a" red
"

feathered^ youngster/'./ he
said, I.l:.think :I'll have -to call you
'Red.*,?.: \u0084-•;, \u25a0/•;/\u25a0"": .;:':/;. ;.'-.:/.-•\u25a0 -;, \u25a0\u25a0-./The; door /that led into the loft from
outside;. wai"ra",little /arch had- a
wire.-gate'.swinging',dowri, and^when'one of the old pigeons;came home from
a. flight;he pushed the.wire gate up and
crept- through" into where the rest; of
the

-
pigeons; .were ."waiting iforV:news

from the outside "- world./--The gate be-
fore..the.; door swungone way only,"and
when a. pigeon came inside he had -.to
stay until;the man, who; fed them came '
and /fixed the door.so that the way was
open. Before long the., nest- where itho
pigeon ffamilyVilived;had .three -bright,:
shiny, white;eggs in it:and \ the young E
bird's .fatheri and- his -mother,: were ivery-
busy indeed. Both', ofJ,them Itook. turns;,-
keeping the eggs; warm, and sometimes I
when the, mother^bird would'forget that.
itwas her.; turn.the father pigeon .would-
climb down , from.the nest, and scold her
and flap,his ,wings "until took his
place, ,but- she /.was^very^ seldom » lazy,":
and in;a;time., that seemed /.very,*lshort

-:
there were;.three; tiny;little,;pigeons -in.
the nest, cryingyjind.begging;for: food?

ag .hungrily, as the^baby^who had grown
'

big enough to take* careof himself had-
done.'!> -V :;; -* -//;'^~;-;;;.;.^;-;/--\"-
• His .father and ihis/ mother .'having'
forgot him as.'far as.he.could, see," the.
little plgreo'n learned to; fly dowron tha

floor when the man came In.to feed him
and Ito :^_wrestle :. with ;. the

* grown up
pigeons; for:thelnicest grains of- wheat,
until before very 'longthe";- was,;as big

and strong as any;o£. them; 'only^he'did
not know how to;use his wings as well
because ;he had not,had- the_ chance "to
practice • in;the Voperi.air. -But ":In/the
loft;he ,flew;aboutf daily.and "ylearned
some

'
things^ that;; he \u25a0 could .hot-have

learned; in the open air. -He' made .the
circle of.the <\u25a0 loft)tiiriej'after /time and
learned to .thread his way 'among*/ the
perches, 'dodging this way:and 3 that- by
swift"wing strokes :that r threw -;hlm- to
one' side orl the other. He, learned to
fly}straight /up in the: air.,instead "of
rising in a long- slant, and as he learned
his" wings;grew broad s and (strong," the
muscles fin his breast became :full "and
round

*
arid!:his :shone'»like^ pol^

ished copper,' because
'
he~cleaned them

every ;:morning;j;when Vthe sun- first
peeped,' into'; the -.window."" .v .'"\u25a0\u25a0•-; "

Among the pigeons in.the. loft thece
were a*lot_6f.^youngsters-who,were,al-
rrioiY'dt*thV'same'...'age;;as •the. bne^who
had been inamed; Red |by: the man "gwh*o
fed- them.; Each" one' of-- them;, had?,- a
band about his leg and had a letter and
a number also, but none of the younger
•_*""*"

\u25a0 «>"-***'*^2 \u25a0"*\u25a0*' *""•-- "*
\u25a0 \u25a0 _'

".

pigeons were' nearlj-s(wlargr^ or strong
'or '"pretty, and. ofjthem. all he was the
only~dne- that had a realjnaoie." And
none "of them got quite;so much atten-.
tion from*the man who,kept the loft in
order arid fed the birds. Finding, that
all_the rfood was -brought into-the loft
by-this

- oneVperson, thellittle*bird
"
be •

gari to make friends with him and soon
was perching on his head and begging
for'the"; sweet, clean' grain, that made
such a satisfying, meal. . But.after, he
had 'been fed he flew up on-the window
sill.and looked -out longingly into tht
world.. -\u25a0.-\u25a0'- ....... --

•-.-\u25a0„
-

With him there was a boy* arid all
the/ pigeons -flew.about 'the-loft,' not
knowing:, just what kind of - a boy.Ke
was'and being a '\u25a0- little*bit*:afraid be-
cause he was a stranger.- "But when he
began to feed-themV-and-becausehe did
not try to catch them,' they soon grew
accustomed

"*
to him^ and. flew down on

the^ floor, and each" one tried toJ get
just as much of the grain "as he could.
The boy,watched. them and kept throw-
ing .put"„handful s ofIfpod

-
for them to

squabble over, and then, when .his.pan
was ".empty/"he- looked up at the man
who 'stood by<watchlngr_hlmr*arid"sald:

''What pretty birds your pigeons jrre,

RED, THE HOMING PIGEON
BEN BLOW

8
THEI:!SAN^FRANCISCO SGAEI^SATURDAY/ICJCTOgER 23^1909^THE 7UNIOR>CALL*


