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“Come out on the porch, Peppnjee. | able habit of bueking bac. ward It
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P Peppajes rose, gave his blanket | ever, Peppajes was not long discover-
W. W. BANDERH & BON, Publishers, hiteh, and followed his host ing this peculiarity Backward went
- - “Where fadder? Where bhoys? he | Mohawk, nearer and nearer to a deep
NEMAHA, « « « =« « NEBRASKA. |aaked, polliely, as they seated them- | wash-out where a placer claim had
Belves, once been located. Will, comprehend-
i “They went for horses. They eome | ing the danger, shouted, warningly.
SOUTHLAND’S WINTER. back =oon.” Peppajee, clinging tightly to the sad-

E\"r_‘.‘ morn and eve s miety
T the market tewer #stunda
Looking ke o fur cathedral

Wrought with unscen fulry hands,
And the oty Hke a pleturs
Woven on a dreominnd loom,

And the nir 10 heavy welghted
With o fulnt and sweet perfume,
And the mist Is warm and conxing
As i poft Kixg an the mouth
And the rovwes still wre blooming
When It winter In the South,
And the bayous scem to =slumber
Where the cypross trees are tall;
And the mockbird croons nn wnthem,
Ldke the vhadow of a call
IFrom an angel cholr 1o Hnten
And enovigh lenves eddy down
Just 1o muke o bronge-hued carpet
In the y-wausw of the town,

And the red ross
Through

LAk«

glenme all winter

the perfume<inden minst,
Pl B % i
rid

W o awn !1;- Vel de
s o have kisned,

e, owWn

There nre morning plory bhlossnimm

And the four-o clooks unclose,
Andl lung peoarl-robwdd webs are streamine

Frraom the buch where flames the rope;
And the nlr s opilescent

Anidd the granss shines misty through
All the whiteness of the morning

Like o green workd dipped in dew,
And 1he red wnd vellow roses

And the twisly binyvoun gleam:
Whon it'e winter In the Bouthlond

Life's o sweet and perfumed drepm.,
"'J. M Lewl , In Hlouston Fost

GUILEFUL & & 4
PEPPAJEE JIM.

-

How the Indlan Won the Red Top
Hoots,

—

BY BERTHA MUZZY BOWEHR.

) EPPAITER JIM dréw his gay, #ear-

et and  yellow  bianket  closer
about his athletic person and sepped
from the glare of yellow sanlight into
Lthe cool shade of the eatalpa tree by

the gae IHis
lessly over the sllent yard
strotched himsell lazily aml wags
langnid greeting, Generally
Keno hated Indluns
be Jdid the gaunt, groy
sneiked through the sage-hrush back
of the chicken yard; but he and Pep-
pajee were old friends.

Peppajee stooped and rested o grimy
hand npon the black head of
the doy.

“Yo' Keno, wino dog. Heap wano!”
It was the highest pralse known to his
tribe.  Their seale of approbation s
simple. 1t I8 this: wano, good, heap
wano, very pood, indesd. On the other
hand, ka wano is bad, while heap ka

black eyes raved resl
Keno roso,
ol B
peaking,

thun
which

cyen waoarse

coyoles

sleck .

wano s the worst possible, A more
elaborate classification of one's good
or bad gualities they consider super-
fluous.

Peppajee ascended and stood upon
the porch. Finding the door open
for the day was hot—he advanced and

gtood In the doorway,
room with his six-foot
“Huh, Where yo' ketchum, Will?"
Will looked up from the new boots
he was admiving, Their high, slender
heels and shiny, red tops seemed 10
him the acme of perfection

the

Traaes
tarkening
stature

“Hello, Peppajee. Come on in, You
ke 'em boots? Wano?"
Peppajee came closer, eyving the

boots covetously the while. e ran a
long forefinger critically over the red

tops. The leather was soft and pleas-
ing to the touch—distracting to the
eye., His Dblanket slipped unbeeded
from cne shoulder and trailed upon the
carpet,

“Huh. Mebbyso wano, mebbyeo ka
wano,” he replied, guardedly, “Meb-
byso holes come heap quick, Mebbyso
hurt feet—ouch!" Hig bronzed fea-
tures mimicked the agony of uncome-

fortable foot-gear, while his eaze lin-
gered upon the red tops, “Red." he
admitted, relnetantly, “him heap wano
Where yvo' ketchum ?”

“Oh, | ketchum heap long way off—
S8an Francisco. 1 pay $8. so0." Will
held up a corresponding number of
fingers: “No hurt feet—wano. No
holes come, mehbyso one vear.”" Wil
when conversing with the Indiang who
came often to the ranch, adopted, as
far as possible, their mode of speech

Peppajee seated himself gingerly
upon the edge of a chalr, his bhlanket

Peppajee emoked In luxurious silence
for a time, then began, suddenly: “Me

gol heap wano pony. Me trade him
vo'. Him wano—heap wano, Him go
fas' ~lnk dat," He drew o hand rapid-
Iy through the ale, “"Him no buek, him
no keeck, him go  all places same,

Mehibyso  rocks—lava bed—him  go
g-l-o-w-—~him no fall Mebliveo wano
road, him po, go, all same deer. Meb-
byso heap dark—no moon, no Btar-—
him no log, him go all time home,

Mebbyso ride all day, no stop for eat,
for drink, him go all time fas’. Heap
wano pony. Yo trade?”

Wil applied a mateh to his newly-
rolled cigarette and puffed vigorously.
He knew something of the way of the

he 18 full of gulle as whén
rampant the plaing, seeking
whom he might devour—that is to say,
sealp

“What for you trade wano pony?"
he demanded, suspleiously, “What for
vou no keep him?"

Peppajee  shifted
easlly: his eyes
ghe ride all the time,
1 lick

same

red man;

he rode

position un-
nirrowed “Vinle,
Vinle heap lazy.
She no care, she ride all time
Vinle no stay wickinp—no enok

his

no make moceasin for gell. Mebbyso
me keel deer, me come home, Vinle
gone Me hal skin deer—hal cook,
Vinle come back bimeby, me liek., No
gootl. She go nex’ day all same.” He
paused, dramatically, then continued
“Me trade pony Me git noder pony,

n little, Vinie

Vinie heap 'fraid.
Vinie stay home,

mane moecasing for sgell
Wann."

mehbyeo me make bhuek
she gee, she no ride
No walk—heap lnzy
ook deer,

me uo ek

The explanation wae logieal and eon-
vineln Wi, more trastfal then than
he I8 &t present, smothered any lin

ering douabt, and Inelined his ear to
leppaiee's pecionsd reasoning,

A rvighit, We eat: then [ o laok
al pony, Mebbyvso 1 trade.”

'he eyers of the Indian  sparkled
‘YO Ol Winaog pons I!|-'!illl'.:-n make
buck a little?"

Will nodded. “You saw him out in
the corral.  Little black pony, wano.
You spur him, he buek. You rvide him
to wiekinp, you spur him—heap scare
Vinle"

Peppajee looked down at his maocea-
sing, "Huh. AMe no got spur.”

“Oh, well, there's an old pair in
the blacksmith sbhop I'll give you,"
siid Will, tiring of the "lingo."" Pep-

pejee garinned; evidently the prospect
pleased him.  Still, he ¢lung to his In-

dinn cautien,

“Ale A4} ] 1!!\!]\: ]]Il']!h_\':-'itl me trade,
Mebbyro me want ten doellah, 0. He
rafsedl both hands, the fingers and

thumbs extended, and the negatiations
were postponed uantil after dinner,

“"Mebbhyso, me ride yo' pony. Wano.
Mebbyao me trade”

AL right,” sald Will, and led the
fiery little black from the corral, and
held him while Peppiiee  transterred

The horse was a heautiful
look upon, but lacked
for a hard gallop over the
surrounding  country, o Wil
the trade all in his favor
pony was a plump little
Kiznd-eyed, sure-footed, and

his saddle.
creature (o
stamina
rough,
1'1|1]-|t]!'|‘m|
l'--;|{|;|j' '8
pinto,
sonnd,

The black threw back his head and
eved his prospective owner askance,

“Him vo buck heap?" he queried, ap-
prehensively.  The belligerent, back-
ward glance of Mohawk filled his In-
dian soul with misgiving. Peppajee
was a vietim of civilization, He had
allowed most of his accomplishments
o grow rusty from disuse while he
tarricd long at wine—or, to be explicit,
cherp whisky, He no longer rode a la
Centaur, 1 doubt if he could even
properly sealp an enemy; I am inclined
to think he would have botched the
job disgracetully, Will Lastened to
reftssure him.

““1'

neyer

bucks with me, unless 1
spur him.,” he sald, "1 don't kpow."
he addod congervatively, “how he'll
act with you, He never had an Injun
on top of him. He don't seem 1o take

1O the idea."”
“"Huh,"”
thl'

grunted Peppajee, stung by

distasteful epithet. He mounted,

. and settled himse!f and his blanket
firmly in the saddle. Yo' let go him
head, Melbbveo, Injun  ride fo' yo

|
i hawn!'
wrapped Jt-itltitls])- around  him He| Ned and Dick, who were watcling
would have preferred to squat com- | the trade, sprang upon their horses,
fortably upon the floor but for the fact | eXpectantly, Wil turned loose the
that he Iili.{!l'l-i himself upon his white- ‘ black an L ewinng into the saddle. “We
man WwWayvs. His |li‘;.|}’ eyes returned | 20 with vou.'" he explained. “"We 206
hungrily to the hoots, how lhe o
“Huh, Holes come, bimeby, yo'| "Hul,” said Peéppaiee, bLut got no
gimme red?” | farther Mohawk gathered his feet
“Yes, I'll give you red when holead under him and sprang strafehr into
come, It'll be a long time, though— | the alr, then dushed off down the iradl
mebhyso one year." fthe boys (ollowine. '
“Yo' ent dinner plenty quick, I'“h-{l The scarl bianket Joosened and
byso?" asked Peppajee, Insinuatingly, | streamed cut 1o ind. Mk '.}|-.- u'.i.n'-“lu:tr
as certain savory odors floated out to! gjenal It was Peppajee turned (n TI;-
his nostrils from the klichen | g2ddle to 1 . and fnady -:'.\:l;lir
“Yes. Yon stay, eat dinner with us.” | drove a spur desp into the m“' “f
Peppajee nodded acceptance of the | Mohawk., He winced perceptibly. low-
invitation, and Will produced @ box of [ ered his head berween his knecs and
villalnous clgars, bought from a ped- | bucked oft the trail and into the Kades
dler and kept for the delectation of bruzh. Will had neglected to

such guesis,

| Wilrn
| Peppajee that Mobawk had a Jdisagree-

dlehorn, looked behind him and shouts
ed also.
“Mebbyso, yo' rope

heap quick!™

Will unfastened his rope, galloping
closer the while, The noose circled
overhead, and Mohawk backed from

Its threatening swirl. Now he was on
the brink. Twenty feet straight down

Peppajee leaned forward, panle-
stricken

Swish-sh! Will's falthful Gypey
braced herself for the etrain, Mohawk
dodged-—~too late, The noose seitled
relentlessly over his shoulders

“Darn It all, look at that bhlumed
Injun! He might have had sepse

enough to dodge that rope!”

Peppajéa lay prone upon the neck
of Mohawk, held fast by the pitiless
rope which gripped and rider
allke. Wil turned Gvpey's head and
drew the maddened hlack—and his
thrice-maddened burden—back to com-
parative safety,

“Throw your rope, Dick!"” erled Wil
“Catch him by a foot and throw him,
I'm breaking that blamed Injun’s
neck.”

Dick obeyed. Another loop circled
overhend; another rope
through the sultry air, Mohawk strug-
gled fiercely; then fell heavily in the
loose sand

Peppajee, freed from bondage, rosa
stiMly to his feet, assisted by Will

hlrl‘.»'l'

swished

“Huh!” he snorted, in a tone of
deepest disgust, gathering his blanket |

about his outraged perszon Will sat
snddenly down in the hot gand, and
covered his face with his gloved |
fingers. His whole bhady shook with
what may have been sobs, but which
bore suspicious resembiance ta violent,
uncontrollable mirth, Peppajes evi-
dently go interpreted 1he emotion., e
stood up, straight and iall, one trem-
bling, sinoewy arm owsiretehed acens-
ingly, and regarded him wrathliully,
“Huh. Yo' heap luneli now Bime-
hy yo' no langh—mehbygo yo' heap
cry. Yo' tink for me Yo' do
dat for mean! Me 2o for town; mae
tell sheriff-man vo' (rv for keel me

Him come, take yo Me zo
tell yo' try for keel mi Me putum in
Jail, one—two—Lt'ree yvear! Yo' hat yo!
life! Mebbyso yo' quit langh. Me no
trade, Me no want Huh." |
Turning majestically upon his heel, he
scowled vindictively at the black and
stalked haughtily—albieit with a Hmp

through the sage-brush and up the
hill, not once turning his head to look
back.

“He's so mad he forgot his pony and
saddle!” said Will, when he recovered,
and stood up. “I'll go alter
tell him I'm gorry. Poor old heathen,
he did have a hard deal that time, 171
offer himm my new boots that he had
his eye on; that'll ease his temper,
maybe.”

Peppajee made no glgn ag Will clat=
tered up behind him.

“Hold on, Jim, Come on  hacl;
There was no answer, though the {ace
of the Indian lost an atom of its stern-

iy me |

cavuse!

him and

.

ness. It was balm to his =soul to be
called Jim. Will went on, conciliat-
ingly: *"Come on back. 1 heap sorry,

Mebbyso you trade; I give yvou boots.”
“Huh." Peppajee relaxed sufiicient-
Iy to grunt sarcastically “Mebbysc
holes come heap quick.” I
“No, no; heap wano hoots, Yon
trade; 1 give yvou boots.”

Peppajee stood still and considered,
When he spoke it was as an emperor
commanding his vassal.

“Yo' gimme boots, vo' gimme f~n|
dellah, me trade. Yo' no trade, e go |
tell sheriff-man. Me ride cayuse, ne
no spur. Him buck, mebbyso me brealk |
yo' back!” Thus the ultimatum
pronounced, and Will consented, re-
luctantly, to the terms, |

WHas

A week later a travel-worn old In-
dian, who disclaimed any Lkpowledee |
of the white man’s language, skulked
into the shadow of the catalpn-iree
and was immediately set upon by
Keno, who would have done serions
demage to the dirty gray blanket had
not Will appeared opportunely  gnd
called him back. The Indian, after
gscanning the young man's  countes

nance sharply, handed him a solled
fold of cheap letter-paper, and slinll e
back into the sage-brush whence e
had come. Some ex-student of one of
the mission schools had evidently

ed as amanuensis for Peppaiee Jim
who dictated the letter Will read
and his soul was filled with hittern

Yo', Will Holter, _
Lo time vo' gimme his
vo' savy heap wano whisky M LM
whisky home, me drink, drink, wihlshy
all gone.  Heap ka wana!  Me he

me tink nll time mebbyso m { AT
mad, all same Iank foar kKeel v A
kel Mo walt TWO Veur bot
POnyY. me #2ay Wano poidy Yin & | r
trade, Pony him pol my o hitn Jouhn
Bdttle Rabblt pony Yo' glmme b " 0
gimme ten dollah: yo' glmme black
Wann Mo sellum boots, sollum ¢ v,
heup dollah,  John Lietle Rtabbi -
brysa him come tnke him pons ) try
for k{'l']l. Yo' go for iall g )
long way-—yao

ng can tingd Ve tot heap
dolluh, yo' got notting. Wuno!

yo' hean e

RO,

eppadee X J

—8an Franclsco Argonaut. - |

Find Womnn of Jouse,

An Ant, nimbly running about in the sunshine in scarch of food,
ame across a Chrysalis that was very near its time of change. The
irvsalis moved its tail, and thus attracted the attention of the Ant,
who then saw for the first time that it was alive. " Poor, pitiable animal !”
cricd the Ant, disdainfully : “what a sad fate is yours. While I can run
hither and thither at my pleasure, and, if 1 wish, ascend the tallest tree,
vou lie imprisoned here in your shell, with power only to move a joint
or two of vour scaly tail.”  The Chryvsalis heard all this, but did not

try to make any reply. A few days after, when the Ant passed that
way again, ne but the shell remammed.  Wondering what had be-
come of i ients, he telt himselt suddenly shaded and fannmed by
the gorpeous wings of a beauntiful Butterfly. “Behold in me.)”  said
the Butter] i much-pitied friend! Doast now of yvour powers
to run and climb as long as vou can get me to listen.”  So saving, the
Battertly rose in the air. and, borne along and aloft on the summer

20, wis soon lost o the ohit of the vl 1 ever

THE INDIAN PROBLEM. COLORS IN BIRDS’ EGGS.
Chiel Factors in Hs Solution Are In=! A Secret of SNatare W hich I n Poser

dusteinl Ddecution sud Dicpers Even (o YMien of Selentilie

slon Ymoniz Whites, FEduaention,

Miss Estelle Ieel uperintendent of “If you are interested in  national
Indian schaols, was recently tellivg a | problems,” sald a4 man who likes 1o
Washingtan Post reporter & good deal | pore over cases in the Museum of Nat-
O what was being done for the young ural History, according to the New
Lovs and girls of that ra through- ' York Sun, “here's a very simple one,
out the United States, reports that pa- | but you can find in it all the food for!
per. specuiation and theory you want, as

“There is no sort of doubt,” said she,
Yol the progress the
eration of Indians

svores ol
already,
“"What is nature’s reason for the colot

eminent thinkers have done
IS TOT | young

i making toward a

higher civilization, Not longsinee I was | and marking of birds' eggs. and in the
mt in Kot ali st o el g SR TR A b : obS, Al U
[§ II'. in .":-J.ll.l.|h., lh.!; Inspect ]I?.i the gay process of evolution how has it worked
RGOS n othe Mosebud andg Pine Ridee e & - i
X .n 1 lh Ml L1 , | 1 l‘ i U-l-" ![" re must be a reason for I]ll'.[
gservaltinne 0 was oratifl q QL g o =

i .I | ald wa -. ratifned 1o s mtoite diversity, and it can l:ﬁl"“_\' Le
how we il the vi nie Sloux are doing. an gesti !il S
The hovs are cetting f onlyv afair des AN o 3 - 5
::_ ”I' \ I] l el E Ii; 1 : LAl lr,o it looks ‘U“"i'}" enough, yet the
gl AN 1K carning Hit thev g e hies b niS e . K g
ine tane it . {.T i |. . t1 H. ' r- mMost advanced naturalists haven't been
oot of ponr o b Pracuical Way that old-{able to puzsle 1t out.  All they can say
l. A “_”tl -[ll: ": : 8y i !.Ill_ nre. I]hr .I. with any confidence is that the all-per-
: o & len con nec o with each school, vading instinet of distrust and need for
and they are sl swn how to plant and

_ protection is exhibite wweshells as
cultivate potatos beans. eahbages and exhibited in eggshel 1

" in more important t T 1 the ok
Various (-llif r vegetables \'\.'._l reyer ir- iileq i1 il I I-I Ll“Lh.‘““' “i SasIs
. . aladl 1 eir i o LAl % ns
vigation: is feastble Ahes are atows tha & 1 it color scheme las been ‘.”
. EeEClre :-;;Eil_‘.‘ in ttl"”

harmony with

application,
“r But

- surroundings,
l".- VvOolng .

\ elrle are instructed in all orey, gt hps.ex
the branches of housekeceping, cooking,
sewing, mending and the like, They
take to these arts readily and are muehn
cleverer with their fingers than whits
children. The gewing of some of the
girls is readly beautiful, While excelling
In manual dexterity, the Indian children
are slow to comprehend abig®™act jideas
They can be taught to clpher very well.
but mental arithmet fe puzzles them sad-

1y This, in my opinion, is additional

ceptions,

‘Take the doves. Their ¢ gesare white
and are plainly visible in the flimey
nest, though the nest {8 built in a tree,
u_ml the eggs should be of a darker
tint, to follow the general rule.

“Now, that, 1 believe, has Leen rea-
s;'nr'-i! out in this way: The original
doves were rock doves, and they laid
white eggs in conformity with the nat-
ural law which ordains that color for

reason for emphasizing their need of | NOS' Specles of birds nesting in the
training along practical lines. It isfar dark, £o that the female might read-
better te teach the riging generation fly sce them when she comes [nto the
how to make a crop and keep the house gloom

decently "You find t

_ ‘aces of this early Instinet
in the fact that wherever there is a de-
serted rabbit warren vou will find doves
taking advantage of it to build their
nests in the abandoned burrows. But
whether in holes Oor trees, the nests gtill
contain white eges, which

than 1o employ them in pare-
Ing sentences or stndying history., Thes
tonty in thetangible an ‘
. romething can pereefye
With the eye,and to which they have in
a way been used from infancy
“There is

take inters

1the

CONnerete,

they

no longer any opposition to nature or-

s child a Ine 1 lained ar 1 ir
fhl .- Iren attendine the ¢ wernment dained | > li“l” rock fi\\l‘“!h;f ances-
schools on the part of parents n S

act 1} old fotka 1 o i '. Is lay ! 45t
f:’ e old folks now glag bring their ““'_ lay pale eges for the SRNIe rea-
MeEring 1o the echonlhouse and are 50n Fhey breed inthe dark

1104 ftheire lacil attal “On I er f i
r i { their cholnel i gligitinient ' the othey }"':“‘! ll"‘ il”‘ ]':EI‘ “-]l“ h‘
" . el ] = : o far ag anvel - -

I'l nution of the Indlar problem may | 2 18P as anybody knows, have alwave
v ' i I 1 'l | : i te i .

Ot be easy, but In time 1t will he pe- | 'Pe4nented the most open places, also
comn | Fhe two chief factors 1o ‘&Y Dale cpes without markines. But
that e1 this Industrial edueation ana W them you will find a greater tend-
afiey i ! A ] ) 1 .

l the digpersi of the Inding eney 1o revert to olive browns or gandy

Y P bt . tints L 4 ‘
A white peap r thout | IS, the yery color of the sand and

i the United Staree stingles on which the eges are laid

Thi egrahie]ls ol 11 P — y .
Fo Fool Mis Coaws, simGilar beach b I:l EIYEER ‘”;II
a wesdders are actly
Leidgen, whe i S— e - s, JREE RSN
I Ly Lortheast | &round color, just as the partridee and

JWh, CANe n one day | g 'l ! 1 : ' tal
; AT In ol Gay n tarch of | Pheasant eopg iare the color of fallen

i i et l ¥ ler v 1 ‘ :
4 . attl O | Teny And gronss quail and moor

WL Wi il in 4 i W e Tow] have ¥ i

r it \ Wl | PIRVE eEgs matching  exactly  in
. ] i I CRm h thie brown stems of heather
i i T4 I and & pine tree ales among hich

' i \ : iy ¥ ¥ AIMong which
"N The pastin ‘ 118 ‘ bl &1 1
W =¥ P Tt But there are blue and whit and

i . : .|t.- 144 ."II L SOt ean't explain Al

.., i | . HEY e {811 | ANt tislfactorily Anvhody

i i I ! ] Ty rt 1 ! - 9,

ra A that | { () I o e irt hig own theories on the sub-

i It Ii' 11 i i 1 o

o I : I :‘ 3 Hnethe problem endle Sulvie
' o : ) I and 1 think yon will solve
! | i LT Wi Lh Ll RL The

Ay v 1) i ! time half a dozen other
I ( ; for  oow myeteries which hay 9"

o b hilch have uzrzle Eros

Cag't me oue accommodate the gen. b todl, gt

on this quesr problem-filled
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