able? Can it be cured or mitigated®
Is it che fault of the system, the
teachers, the homes, or of the popula-
tion? If the system does not produce
manly boys and womanly girls, the
publie schoul is not the bulwark of
freedom and the advance guard of eiv-
ilizat:on that orators sing it.

LITTLE CHILDREN OF THE HILLS

[BY MARTHA PIERCE,]
For The Courler

1.

Alfred rode out in the gray morniog
and climbed up the tall red-topped hill
southwest of the camp. His father rode
in the other direction. He was going to
set traps for the wo!ves which had been
worryiog cattle at the Bar M. Three
days ago word bad come to ride to the
Bar M ranch with his traps and poison.
This morning he had sent Alfred to take
up all the trape still eetin the hills
bordering the valley of Little Bear
creek, with instructions to bring them
tothe Bar M ip the evening. [Ilad he
looked over bis shoulder he might have
seen the sturdy, shaggy litcle pony,
carrying the wild little tigure up the
steep hill.

It was a gray morpiog. The mists
filled the hollows between the hills.
usually Alfred could see miles up and
down the valley. But all he could see
at this hour was the shifting foy. Out
of the silver sea the high hills reared
their crimeon heads. The cool, delicious
morping air blew freshly across them,
and above, the eastern summitea dim
gold, etruggliog through the gray, ber-
alded the day. With a whoop of joy,
born of health and simpie physical de-
light in the out-of-doors, Alfred began
the descent at a racing gallop, which
was reckless enougb, considering that
the pooy might at any momexst put one
of his sure little feet into a gopher’s bole
and send his rider head-long. But Al-
fred was not territied by any poesible
daoger, and npo experieoce had taught
him caution, and that hard teacher had
mercy on him this morning.

When he topped the farthest hill, the
sun had turned all the silver to gold. A
meadow lark tlew up al his feet, whist-
ling clearly. He imitated it gayly, and
chuckled av his own succese, when the
puzzled bird answered him again and
again. Shy rabbite stood on their bind
legs, cocked forward their long ears and
surveyed him intently. A brown doe
leaped up from a hollow, where she had
slept, and fled before him. He gave
chase with loud hallooing as loog as she
ran in his assgned direction. When
she turned aside he reluctantly forsook
her. Altred carried no gun when alope.
That, his father would not allow, lest
worse disaster shouid come upon bim
than any threatened by the wild crea-
tures of the bhills.

So, Alfred rode until he came at last,
when it was near noop, out upoa the
hill-top from whence he could see all the
valley of the Little Beuar. The hills a
half-mile acroes the valley seemed so
near that he might have tossed a peb-
ble across. But the cattle drinkiog in
the clear stream in the midst of the
green weadows looked small and far
away. Alfred took his bearings, and
struck into tbe hills again, following the
course of the valley farther porth.
When he bad fouod the traps. he
dropped from the saddle, threw the
reing over the pony's head, letting them
trail on the ground. Every bill horse
knows that this means, **Wait here un-
til T come.” Then, haviog eaten his
lunch, he croesed & emall hillock and
took up the first trap. Leaving it, he
went still further on and found the sec-
ond. He took this onpe, and, returniog,
brought both and hung them over the
saddle, There was still a third, which
be found with little difficulty, though
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you orl would have walked directly
into it, so cleverly was it covered with
earth, so cunoiogly was the earth
made to seem as undisturbed as the hllls
bhad been before the hunter set foot
~ithin their lonely reaches. Alfred
stooped over the trap and felt for the
chain. Suddenly he felt his wrist
gripped by the steel jaas. The trap
was heavier than the others, and with
all effort he could oot loosen it from the
ground with his free haod. Neither
could he reach the stake at the further
eod of the chain. Mechanically he feit
io all his pockets for the wrench, though
he knew instanotly it was not with him,
but in the beautiful cat-skin bag which
hung at the side of the saddle. The
child sat down by the trap. Made to
hold a strong woll, it was strong enough
to holo him, he knew. The little brown
pony was too far away to hear his voice.
Otherwise all would be well, for it came
like a dog at his call. He knew that by
this time his father must be twenty
miles away, at the Bar M. He would
not mies his son until night had fairly
fallen, nor grow uneasy at his absence
until it had worn well on toward its
middle watch. Meunowhile the wo'lves
would be out ia the hills. Alfred shud-
dered. Already he could eee the death
circle parrowing. He knew the ways of
wolves too well to wonder what might
come at the last, He knew. Ile re-
membered as he sat there, dully and
miserably, that except his father, of all
thoee whe knew him up and down the
green valleys, none knew whither he had
gone or when he might return. And
the little brown pooy, with the loog
reins trailing on the ground, would
stand waiting for his little master, until
—until the wolves set upon him. Alfred
shuddered again. The warm, golden
alternoon eun poured down uvon him.
A herd of cattle passed by a quarter of
a mile to the right, going across the hills
in solemn order to the water gap. Soft-
footed rabbits crouched ana g zed at
him with wide, scared eyes. Far up in
the blue an eagle wheeled in wide-
sweeping circles, so wide-sweeping, Al-
fred thought, that he might look down,
now upon the brown pony, patiently
waiting, now upon Alflred, lying hope-
lessly oo his back, with his arms flung
out. The ooe held fast in the strong steel-

trap, slowly swelling and purpling,
ached bitterly.

scrose the hillock in search of hia little
master. Sobbing with relief, Aifred put
out his little free hand and patted the
shabby brown neck. Then, cosxing
him closer, be felt along his side for the
cat-skin bag, in which, in the midst of
his treasures, was the little wrench with
which he was wount to upen the trape.

Free, he hurried across the hills to
the valley of the Little Bear. There
was the ranchman, ilch Lee, not more
thao five miles along the beaten road,
whom Alfred koew of old. He thought
of warm-hearted Mre. Lee and more
particularly of the bread and butter
and raspberry jam which she had given
him the last time she had entertained
kim io her clean kitchen. She was one
of the few women up and down the val-
leys whose motherly instincts overcame
her natural hatred for dirt and snakes,
so far that she always took the homeless
child intc her house when he came that
way.

How good to the eyes of little Alfred
wers the lights in the window of the
ranch houee, as he and the brown pony
pounded swiftly along the dusty road
under the stars. And a little later, when
the dream of the bread and butter and
raspberry jam came true, he was quite
contented and bappy sgain. And how
sweet and deep was his slumber, on the
pallet epread on the kitchen floor, and
geoerously shared, as soon as Mre. Lee
was safely up stairs, with the moogrel
dog, who whined at the door. (Quite as
sweet and deep as the slumber of Mrs.
Loae's little son, in his clean, white bed
under the eaves or your sleep, my frieud,
in yours,
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sun seemed to fall, ouce he began to
descend, eo swiftly did he go from the
watchiog boy. The purple twilight
closed around him aod the stars came
out, shining white and steadfast in the
far, deep sky.

Quite worn out with his long after-
noon of pain and Cespair. Alfred fell
asleep, though be had planoed. in bie
fear of the gray wolf pack oot to close
bis eyes. The moon swung slowly up
the eky and looked down on the dark
hills aod the slesping boy. It was
quite sileot in all the highlands, for it
was yet too early for the rallyiog cry of
the woll pack, or the howliogof the
coyotes.

Even in the boy's sleep his arm ached
bitterly, and he dreamed again the
dream which often before had made his
lifa-currents freeze. This was alwavs
that his father’'s big pet rattlesnake had
at last taken hia. unawares, and set its
fangs in his band, He was wakened
suddenly by a touch on the free hand,
a cold, clammy touch which frightened
him in his waking more than the dream
in his sleeping, he sprang up, crying
out in his fear. A dark shape loomed
big through the darkoess. Then in
apewer to Alfred’s cry came a low
familiar whinony. It was indeed the
pony. He had broken the law of the
hill horaes, the law of the trailing bridle-
rein, which says, “Wait here vntil I re-
ture,” apd come from his waitiog place
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G. F. W. C. Officers for 1900-1902.

President —Mrs. Rebeeca D, Lowe, Georgia
V.-President - Mrs. C. T. Denison. New York
Al V.=Pres'd't--Miss Margaret J. Evans, Minn,
Ree. See.—-Mrs. Emma Fox. Michigan
Cor. See--Mr<. 0. W. Kendrick. Pa.
Treus.—-Mr< E. M. Van Vechten, Towa
Auk--Mrs. George H. Noves, Wis
Directors--Mrs. Edward L. Buchwalter, Ohio
Mrs. Charles W. Fuirbanks, Indiana; Miss
Margaret J. Evans. Minnesota; Mrs. Marguret
J. Lockwood, Distriet of Columbla: Mrs. Annle
West., Massachusetts: Mrs. W. J. Christie
Montana: Mrs. W. J. Coad, South Dukota: Mr«
William Streeter, New Hampshire: Mrs. R L
Priday. Kansas

N. F. W. C. Officers for 1900-01.
President— M. Draper Smith, Omaha.
Vice-President—Mrs. Durland, Norfolk.
Rec. Sec.—Miss McCarmn, Fremont.
Coer. Sec.—Mrs. Neely, Omaha.
Treasurer—Mrs. Cross, Fairbury.
Auditor—Mrs. Page, Syracuse.

Librarian ~Mes. Stoutenborough. Platts-
mouth.

Almost every week a new club is
beralded into existence. The organi-
zation of & new club indicates either a
need or ambition awong a certaic num-
ber of people. The club has become
the means of personal expreesion in the
world of women. To those who are al-
ready becomiog morbid as to the wo-

man of the Twonty First Century ana
are holdiog ideas gruesome to the wery
extent of predictiog that in that uge
man may not even be allowed o select
his own necktice. An investigation of
the purpose and purport of clubs should
be somewhat of an alleviation to aMict.

ed feelings. 1t is a difficult if not impos-
sible task to sccomplish singie-handed
much in the way of charity, cily im-
provemeat, or to gain a little recreation
or gulture, unlees one is an ichabitant
of a city or a university town. Clube,
owing to their organization and the co.
operation which makes existence for
them. have put much withio the reach
of almost every woman that not many
years ago seemed entirely improbable.
Clube are the outward exprossion of the
needs and aspiration of the women of
the present day. Each year their work
is becoming more practical and more
scientific, less fairy-like and less super-
ficial.

Greetiogs and good wishes may be al-
waye extended to vew clubs that bave a
useful purpose. Mrs. Hermaon J. Hall
of Chicago, formerly Chairman of the
Art committee of the General Fadera-
tion and io a large measurs responsible
for the succeseful art meetiogs of the
Milwaukee biennial has formed a new
society “the National Outdoor Art As-
sociation” of which she has been chosen
president. The headquarters of the as-
sociation will be in Boeton. Mrs. Hall
in speakiog of the organization saye:

“There ie a great work to be dooe by a
national organization of women all in-
tereated in preserving the beauties of
the part of the country in which each
one lives. It ir time to go into the small
towns. There destruction is waged
against the natural beauties of scenery
by the relentless progress of industry
and economy. The Woman's Auxiliary
of the Outdoor Art Association will act
&4 information bureau to its members
everywhere, and as it is affiliated, will
have the services of the leading land-
scape gardeners of the country. Fvery
thing that concerns the improvemsnt of
our outdoor surroundings in an artistic
sense will be among the interests of the
Auxiliary. Oae of our particular aims
will be to enlist property-owners to get
away from the conventional style in
planting these grounds.”

The Fremont Woman's club is urgiog
a public library for Fremont with eper-
gy and ability. The tremendous and
organized effort it is puttiog forth must
meet with pleasing resulls. A comumit
tee of five has been appointed from the
Womah's club and business men to ar-
range for a mase meeting to be held on
Thureday, Jaovary 3lat. Auvother
commitiee was appoiated to interest the
secret socielies in the urndertakiog.
Last Suuday and gext Sunday the min-
isters uf Fremonot will preach upon the
value of a library to a community

Mise Laura D. Gill, A.B, A . M, a
graduate of Smith College, was chosan
dean of Barnard College at a mestiog of
the trustees. The deanship has been
vacaot swuce the resigostion of Mrs.
(veurge Haven Putnam, a year ag).

Meedames Harriet MacMurphy and
Lilian Gault, delegates to the recent
conventicn of Women's clubs held in
the interests of the Louisiana Purchase
ceotennial, at Kansee City, presented
their reports to the Omaha Woman's
club at the regular meeting on Mooday
alternoon.

The ladies were enthusiastic in praise
ol the cordial reception accorded them
in Kaneas City, and stated that Nebras-
ka bad been honored by the appoiot-
ment of Mrs. MacMurpby as secretary
of the eonvention. This state was also
one of the foremost in the number of
delegates sent.

The eecretary, Mre. Keooedy, read an
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