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One day through the primeval wood,
A calf walked home as good calves
should.

But beat a trail all bent askew,
A erooked truil, as ail calves do

Since then two hundred years have
Red
And 1 Infer the calf = dead.

But stiil he left benind his trail
And thereby bzngs m: mortil tate.
The trail wes taken n_p_w-!_l day
By a lone dog that passed that way.

And then a witge bell wether sheep
Pursued the trail oer vale and steep
And drew the flock belind hlm, o,
As good bell wethers always do.

And from that day o'er hill and giasde,
Through those old woods a path was

made,
[

Amd many men wound in and out,
And dodged and turned and bent
ahout,

An uttered words of righteons wrath,
Because ‘twas such a crooked path.

But still they followed—do not laugh—
The first migrations of that calf,

And through this winding wood-way
stiulked
Hecause he wabbled when he walked.

This forest pith became a lane,
That bent and turned and
again,

turned

This croked lane became a road,
Where many a poor horse with his
load

And thus a eentury and & half
That trod the footsteps of that call

The sears passed on In swiflness flect,
The read became a village street

And thi=, before the men were ‘ware
The vity's crowded thoroughfars,

And soon the central street was this
Of & renowned metropolis,

And men two centuries and a half
|Troc the footste;e of thal cal.
Fuch day a hundred thousa ¢ rout
Followed the zigzag calf about,

And o'er his crooked journey went
The traffic of & continent.

A hundred thousand men were lod
By one call near three cénturies dend

They followed still his erooked way,
And lost one hundred years a day;

For thus such references is lent
To well sstablished precedent,

A moral lesson this must teach,
Were 1 ordainsd and called to preach

For men are prone to go it blind
Along the calf-paths of the mind,

And work away from sun to sun
To do what other men have done.

They follow In the beaten track,
And out and In, and forth and back,

And still their devious course pursu:
To keep the path that others do

Put how the wise old wood-gods laugh
Who saw that firal primeval calf!

And many things thi=s tale might

Toiled on beneath the burning sun,
And traveled some three milex in one.
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A Vain Rescue,

Om a pleasanl summer eveningsome
yoars since, the little village of Rose-
wle, I the western part of Nebraska,
was In Its regular weekiy condition of
vager anticipation, most of s
p--pnlatlnn,!nlfi and ypung, male dand
female, had collected ut the postoffice
to- awalt the arrival of the mall from
the east, which was the more wnx-
ioasly looked for becalse It came but
once in seen years. The postul ofi- |

and

rapediting mall routes.

The mail was carried on horseback,
ibe usual mode in those days, when
there were neither rallroads  nor
souckes to connect the remote set-
ments with those nearer to ciilization
When muils were light one horse suf-
Beed for the carrier and his charge.
but in this case, Joe Stanton, who
was contracter asx well as carrier for
the route, ured two horses—one Lo car-
ry himseif and the gther the muilbags
—and he took pride in owning s puir
of steeds as fleet, staunch and well
=ared for as any In that country, not
only because he was a greal horse-
men, with a fine appreciation of good
wocfl, but becaus=e the route he trav-
¢led was constantly beset with more
ar less danger, and It might at any
Vime be necessary for hii o rely upon
the swiftness of his gallant beasts for
his own safety, as well as that of the
preelous missies lntrusted (o his care,

The various Indian tribes, which, in
thelr wanderings, ovcasionally crossed
pis trail, had for some time professed
to be peaceable, but they were at al-
most any moment sufficiently tivach |
srous to murder and rob & mian, or i
gmall party of whites, whenever they |
would do so with safety, and, for a
short time past there had been groiw-
ing rumors that they would probubiy
engage in open hostijities as soon as
an alliance of all the principal tribes |
sould be effected, This danger. though |
etif) regarded by the setilers as rauther
remote, caused them to exercise un-
asual vigilanceand rendored Joe Stan- |
ton more wary and watchful while on
the road.

Jye was at this time 4 young man of
Iwenty-five, more or less, of fine wp-
pearance and great strength and agil-
tty. He was born snd rajsed in a
Maw BEneland statehad rocetved a lib- |
mral eduestion, and, having lttle Le-
yond his own resources to depend upon
for success in lifé, had gonhe Wesl 1o
push his fortune In whulever path
might open most promi=ingly beiore
pim. His fArst stopping place was in
ibc southern part of lndiana, where he
engaged In school tewching, and @l

y in love with one of his
scholars, Millie Stacey by nume. a ro-
pust beamuty, with much natural
shrewdiness,but little or no refineinent.
As his passion was returned with the
proper degree of ardor, Joe, ke all
young lovers, was mare or less obliv-
jous of the faults and shortcomings of
pis inamorata, and. when they werne
sometimes a little rudely thrust upon
als attention, consoled himself with
the reflection that he would In time
»e able to eradicate them.

The course of true love ran smoothly
sneugh; the fair one’s parents favored

teach—
But 1 am not ordained to preach.

@~ A Story of the
o4 Early West.

et

more tender and toothsome was to be
had.

He had gone out one day, when the
pariy had reached a point on their
journey near the site now occupled by
Kosevale, and, returning In the even-
ing to the spot where he supposed the
camp should be, falled to  find &
Turning backward on the road, he at
length came upon the shouldering ru-
ins of the teams and the miungled
bodies of the entire family, excepl
Millie, his darling. of whom be conld
not find the slightest trace. She had
evidently heen curried off by the sav-
sge marauders, with the horses and
such goods as they cnose from the
fnding of the Wagons.

If Joe had known in what direction
to pursue the cownrdly and bloodthirs-
ty Indians, he would certainly have
followed them single handed and alone
but fortunniely for himself, perhaps,
he had no skill or experience in fol-
lowing blind trails, and was compeled
10 abandon the pursnit.  Grief strick-
e, almo=t heartbroken. he made his
way back to the nearest settlement
where he told Lhe tregic story of his
toss, and valply endeavored to raise o
party to accompuny him in an at-
templ Lo rescue his abducted love, and
tuke revenge on the muorderers of hes
relatives, The settlement could not
spare men chough to venture safely
upon such an errand.

Ag the last atrocity was, however,
but one of a long geries of such fiend-
ish deeds, the government, after some
the gullty tribe, und Joe found m=sas
1o join it as & volunteer scout But
hig opportunity for revenge was sScan-
ty, and he was unable to get any til-
Ings of Millie, when the sivages su-d
for peace, and obtained it, on the u=-
ual favorable termes,

For gome time he continued to make
researches, but without avall. All the
Indians with whom he was enubled to
converse, denled that there were any
white women captives in the tribes so
far as they knew

Determined (o remaln near the spot
where the massacre occurrved, In the
hope of eventually succeeding In his
quest, he sécured the contract to carry
the maile to and from Rosevale, then
newly founded, and in this eccupation
he had made himself #0 useful 1o the
Inhabitants of the vViMgge tnat they
felt ulmost as anxious for him as for
their letters and newspapers, and
would have regarded his loss from any
cause 4% an almost Irreparuble calam.
fty. He was wont also Lo act us ex-
pressman  and  general purchasing
agent for the village, and many &
much-needed article, unpurchasable at
the village store, was brought by his
trusty hards from afar. On nearly
every trip he had & number of com-
missions (o execuls, and many of the
village matrone were ready to aver
that they could not keep house with-
out his assistance thus rendered.

On the evening mentloned =&t the
commencemenl of cur story, Joe did
not kecp his patrons long in suspense.
The more tardy ones had barely
renched the postoffice when a cloud
of dust In the eastern horizon gave the
signal of his approach, and ere long
he was unstrapping hin saddle bagn,
and st the same time exchanging
greetings with his friends,

“What's the news, Joe?' paked an
Inquisitive citizen.

“Indians,” answered Joe briefly. 1

of their signs.”
“Are they on the warpath?"

me to maks many more trips In peace
and quietness. 1 thivk T should rather
lenjoy @ brush with thom if they gave
e & rair show; but there are & good
many places on the road where they

might smbush and Kill me before 1
had a chance to make any defencs"
“Don’'t vou think, Jos" suid a

stout matron, “you had beiter lny ol
for a trip or two, 1l we see what the
Indians are going to do?  We had
better miss our muils for a while than
lose you,™

“Time enough for me to lay off when
1 am dend or disabled” replied Joe
dreyly. “The postoflice dopurtment ex
pectz me to do my duty, and | shan't
disappoincits———

And he stated with his weary horses
to secure the refreshment and roes
which he and they so much
Iy his side walked Mabel Stevens, s
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did pot see them, but I seen plenty

“That's the report, and I thin: *

ia true.'’

“Are we In danger here?”

“Not st the present, I think. They
haven't massed their forces yet, snd

1
young lady whom everybody
would make a good match for Jos OT
he would only give up his futlis search
for Millle Stacey, and make the best
of what chance and mischance had
thrown in his way

the village, and Mabel, an unu=uaally
well-bred and intelligenmt girl, was hi
dearest friend. She sympathized deep
Iy with hig misfortune, and was, per
haps, the only one who continued to
encourage him in his «forts to re-
vover the lost. She entortadned greal
admiration anhd esteem for Joe, not
unmingled with affection. which, how
ever, was of an unsclfish and rFather
sisterly character. She devoted much
time and vare Lo making him comiont
ible, and diverting his mind from the
Zviel that might otherwise have con
sumed him, and he waz not ungrats
ful. He returned her sistesly tender
esg with a brother's  thoughttul
Kindness: and nelther of them had any
apectation of a cloger relitionship
“Do you believe that your fuiure
trips will be attended by unusual dan
asked Muabel after they
walked a few steps in silence

-gig T
ser had

“1 do,”" he answered. *'T feel a nre-
=entiment that something extraardl
nary is about to happen to nie, al-
though 1 do not anticipate any fatal
ity to myself. I somctimes feel as if
the great purposge of my life & &t
length to be accomplished; yet ther

seem# to be some gloomy shadow [m
pending over all. Do you believe In
presentiments, Mabel?”

1l mearcely know whether I do or
nol. Sometimes they sm to be oc-
casinned by one's physical condition
If I am in exhuberant health and
spirits 1 have deilclous day dreams,
but It I am dyspeptic, and conse
quently despondent, 1 am aMicted
with dark presentiments, which are
never realized. Yet there are, doub®
lens, cases in which coming event=
cast thelr shadow before’

“l think mine I8 one of those cases’
sald Joe, earnestly, and Lapsed
thoughtful silence.

Inta

Having rested his allotted time, Joo
st oul upon kis return trip.  About
the middle of the afternoan, while
passing through a dangerous defil-
overhung with a thick growth of
bushes, he was suddenly surrounded
by a large party of Arapahoe braves,
and though he fought desperately and
managed to el two of them, they
overpowered him, and, having hooand
him upon one of his own horses, start.
ed for the village. They did not reach
It untll next day, and meantime Joe
wa= closely witched, so that he had
no opportunity of escape. On arriviog
In camp he was delivered to the chief
who ordered him to be bound to a tree
and assembled a council of braves to
decide his fiate.

While the
liberation, the squaws and childrer
amus=rd themeelves by insulting the
tielpless prisoner, who bore thelr an
noyances and persecutions with be
coming fortitude. At length & squaw
approgched, and she scemed to Joe as
being quite differéent from the rest
S8he was much better dressed, cleane:
looking, and lighter in  complexion,
though her face was daubed with the
usuil red and yellow paint,

warriors gat In grave de-

She scowled angrily al the prisoner,
hurled some sticks and pebbles 4t him
and ebjurgated him with the choleest
Indian expletives; but what was his
artonishment to hear her, In the mid=;
5? Ror viclsnt tiemds addresa him by
name. ‘Then she jerked oul dn e
ken sentences mized with Indian, Hke
this;

“He carcful—don't lovk wurprined -
curse me—spit at me—do anything to
deceive these cresnfures—your  safet)
aiid mind dopend on 1t —soowl and ook
angry when you speak to me—l am
Millie Stacey. Be careful, and we will
both get free.”

It required wll Joe's self-command Lo
follow the cunning woman's directions
and aveold belraying them both, but
he mucceeded. Ax she left and re-
turned to him from time to time, she
gradually informed him of the decision
of the warriomm concerning his case,
which was that he should be tortured
A8 s0on as & scouting party, then ab-
gent, returned, and also of her plans of
encape. Bo skilfully did she act her
part, and so well did he support her
that not the slightest suspicion was
aroused.

When the camp was wrapped In
slumber and darknesa, Millle cautious-
ly approached, cut the thongs where-
with Joe was bound, led him swiftly
and silently to where his own two
horses stood waiting for them, and In
a moment they were mounted and
away. Millle carried a suspicious look-

Joe boarded with her father when in '

uhhﬂ;htmmnﬂdlwl‘nl‘lmbmma

| pontes of the Indians, and once out of
bullet range they were safe But be-
fore they could gecomplish this o vol-
ley wae fired, Millie uttered & cry of
pisin, and her child, too, screnmed as if
It had been hit. but =he bore up
bravely and rejolesd thut Joe had es-
caped unhurt.  Like the wind they fled
across the open platin, until the sounds
of pursaing longer
hesrd behind themowhen Joe drew rean
und inguired into Millie's coandition

“1 fear 1 sm badly hurt ' she said
in & wenk voice, “and baby i= 8o quiet
| think he must bhe dead. Maybe that

hisafs Were no

would be better for your =ake, Joeo
|?vul. 1 loved the lftle fellow, for 1 am
thig mather, 1 had to marry White

and I wanted to live Yon |
Joe " ghe psked inow
tone

you, Mille™

Walf or die,
don't blame e
piteous, pleading
J 1 cun't Dlame he sald
tenderty
l But there secmed to he A weight al
t!:tn heatt a= he ullered the waords
The hoof beats were again heard in
and Millie roused herself
vfiort But it wis her
patsed for a

the distancs
for another
‘m-t When ngnin they
breathing space sl Tell fram her horse
and when Joe di=mounted to assist hel
he found her dead. Her child was nlso
cold and stark

Tenderly he Kissed her lips, o ul
etly he lald the dead mother and child
in the shadow of a clump of bushos,
and vegmed hig€ Might, for th.
velling suvages stlll pontinued Lo puar-
sae, ATLEr A time, however, Lhey gave
up the chuse ae fruitless. Then e
cautious=ly returned to where he had
left the dead bodies, hound them upon
s led and wind  sadly
made lils way back to Rosesalewhen

then

Therrsa “lowly

the dead wese burled, amld the syvin
pathizing teais of the citizens, none
of whom grieved more singerely than

Mubel Stevens

Years have passed and Jae and Mu
long heen wadded, yel they
often visit a grave it the village com-
«tery, which they deck with the chol
st flowers, and water with their min
gled tears.-~John Clarke

AN IDEAL CITY.

bl have

What makes u clly greal aml stroug”
NotL architecture's gracerul strengih
Not factories extended length

Rut men who see the clvic wrong
And glve their Hves to make it right
And turn the dirkness into light

| What makes & city full of power?
Not werlth's display nor titled fame
Nol farhion's udly bopstod elakig

Rist women rich In virtue's dower,
Whose hoties, thoogh humble, still

are great,

Bocause of service to the stite,
makesr a clty men can love®
things that charm the outward

sense,

Not gross display of opulenee

But right, that wrong eannot remove
And truth, thut faces civie fraud
And #mites it in the name of God,

What
Not

This I= & clty that shall stand,
A light upon o nation's hitl
A volee that evil cannot =13l
A rource of hlessing to the land
It= strength. not brick, nor
nor wood,
But Justiee,

stane

Love and Brotherhiood
—Charles M. Sheldon.

PEOPLE YOU READ ABOUT.

The Cuke of Narfolk has contributed
Otogether $20000 to the fund for the
ereciion of 4 memorial church to the
late Cardinnl Newman,

Captain Berntex of Queliers
ning un e¢xpedition to the north pole
He will take with him large kites fit-
Lt with cameras. These will enabir
Lim, vven i he fafls to gel o Lhe
pole, 1 take photographs of
which he cannot

= il

iy
noinits rench

The German empress hos the finest
in exisience It
pieck L=

bilonged to the

v Klwee YO
Lhor e
wne 0f them formerly
s-yutt . of  Naplex,
Aoined the Image of the
Alskha. The entire necklace s
o e worth B500,0040

Filizn Orzezko, the authoress of Th
Arganante, s said
female writer and thinker In the Slav
and the lter
women of Eu

farty

poadl

Lishne world-famous

and anotisg

T

Virgin

to be the greates

world nt firet
ary erilst among the
v,  Hlor works, contained in
wdd vilames, touch on Lthe maost
wuhjoets (n the warld about her

Oipzoszhc b5 about Nty years old,

Ihe Manbury gold medal for 1801
wan presented on October 1 to Dr,
izevige Watt by the president of the
Pl meeentteal society of  Englund
e mediel which was established ae o
swsniol val to Daniel Hanbury s award
e Ui nniadly for high excellence o
the prosecution or promotion of orlg
resdbreh in the chemistury and
nutural history of drugeand the eoun
ot of thee Pharmaceutical society wre
the tiusteer of the memorial fund

In Denmark many odd little stories
are tald of King Christiun and  his=
Kindly ways, above all the friendly in
terent he takex In the dolngs of his
sublects, Whenever any Dane mkes
his pmi% in the world, no matter what
kig rituation In life may be or what
his views, the king always sends fo
Lin: at the fAres opportunity, that he
aay huow what he Is like and have
talk with him. He often stops during
hin walks about the streets of Copen-
hagen and chats with any workman
he chances (o encounter.

The duke of Connaught, althougl
gver fifty years of age. alone of all th
royal family of Great Hritaln, looks
really in vigorous health. It is prob-
ably due to the open air life he leads
and his love of sport and exercise. The
duke of Connaught Is exceedingly pop-
ular with the army and s regarded w
the best looking of the sons of Quecn
Victoria. His marked features are
distinguished by virllity. He and the
duke of Cambridge are, It is belicved,
the only living members of the Eng-
lish royal family who have been ucder
fire.

™

present

vital
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e recent Astor ball swelled the

bodies.
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Feasting Rites of Cannibals.
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HEB rites of cannibaliam in the
larger Island of New Gulnea,
which closely adjoins New Brit-

sin, are described by Charles Lyne, a
Bydney, Austrulia, newspaper corre-
spondent who accompanied Commo-
dore Erskine of the British navy when
that official established the British
protectorate over New Gulnea,

“It Is certain,” mays Mr. Lyne in his
book on New CGulnea, “that the natives
of some of the villages are at the pres-
ént time cannibalg; thit they #at hu-
man flesh whenever they fight and
rucceed in capturing any of their en-
emies.

“Rev. J. Chalmer= of the South Cape
misslon statlon can tell how on one
occasglon his wife was brought as a
special present & piece of A human
breaxt, wrapped In leaves and carrled
in & basket,

“The samne gentleman, on landing at
a ecortain village In New Guinea, maw
fully a dozen fresh skulle, which had
just before his arrival been detached
from ax many bodies that had been
devoured at & great cannibal orgy.
cannibal tribe whom Mr
Chalmers wae in the hablt of visiting
Invarlably asked him when he went
among them to ghow them his breast,
and for a time he did 8o, but when he
discovered thit the breast was regard-
ed a8 a cholce morsel at feasts, he
ook care 10 Ke¢p his coat dlosely but-
toned,

“Yel he says the cannibal
are the finest of fellows when you get
to know them, and that when
they hecome friendly to you they will
go through fire and waler to serve
you.

“Some of the human skulls hung be-
fore the House=s al South
decorated with vcowric shells,
one or two places were seen the stone
pavements which are understaod to be
the places on which the bodies fntend-
ed to be eaten are received by  the
chiefs before helng prepared for cook
ing

“Omn Dinner Island we
girl whao, four yeuars ago,
from cannibuals on Hayter island
story narrates how the child was sav-
ed atl a time when she was belng
torxed from one saviage Lo ancther, in
order that #he might be nade dizzy
before her throal was cut

According to Mr. Chalimers, the ¢hild
and her mother had been captured by
the cannlbals, and the girl had wit-
negsed the murder of her mother and

“One

nallves

onee

Cape weore

agw @& lttle
WS rescued
e

and in |

L b

0‘0000.000‘-0.0‘0.

the cooking of a portion ef her boily
for the cannibal feast, when the party
were surprised by the arrival of A&
white man who had landed fo shoot
on the isinnd, The uncooked head
and mome other parts of the body of
the murdered womnn had been placed
in & absket, while the trunk was made
ready and cooked for the feast.

“The white visitor determined  to
recue the girl and, If necessary, kill
the chigf. Firearms weré not needal,

with the girl for some tomahawks.

“Mr. Chalmers' opinion is that if the
¢hild had not been rescued she would
not have been killed and esten, but
would have been kept by the chief as
one of his children, and & husband
found for her In due time. Cannibals,
according to his knowledge of them; do
not eat children,

“On the morning of our visit to
Milne biy the Rabi natives had been
fighting with another tribe &nd had
killed two men and one woman, The
bodies of the two men they had cook-
ed and eaten just before the boat ar-
rived—the body of the woman they
had thrown away, not because It was
not likely to be pilatable, but becauss
they had satisfied thelr appetite with
the others.

“The bodies when brought from the
soene of the fight were put over a fire
and singed. The chiefs had the ringed
bodles braught before them, while they
sat on & kind of stone pavement o
receive them as It were, In state. The
chiefa then directed the bodies Lo be
cut up. This was done and the wvari-
ous portions were cooked by being
bolled In pois or wraped |n banana
leaves wnd roa¥ted on hol stones.

“Phe men of the tribe, in order te
propare themselves for the feast, shiv-
ed off & part of thelr halr and paint-
od thelr faces hideously—first an in-
tense black, and then with n series of
white lines down the forehead snd
nose and around the eyes

“The patives engage In these fenxia
not o much because they lke the
| tu=té of human Nesh—though they do
like it, and say the flavor of plg i
nothing to it—but because of thelr in-
satinble desire for revenge.'

“He gave me n mes-
sage 1o deliver to Hrother George”
ghe explained demurely. “Was It nee-
essnry Lo Kise you in order to do
thiat 7 inguired her mother, “Yes," sha
answered; It wosg o sealed message"

Chicago Post
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For Protection of the BuHalo.
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NE of the most lmportant hills r-.l
0 come before congress during the

the measure |

present sesslon of
Aesigned for the
bufalo

Thers are but few
teft, when bt twenty years ago their
hides were so plentiful that they ruiled
in New York o quantities to miicers
aof robes mtl o little less than 32 apiece
No anlmal wias ever mowed dowin 1o @
point of extermination 1o &o shart o
Fifiy years ago Lthey roamed
plaing In herds more nu
catile on the

protection of Lhe

wild buffaloes

time.
the great
merous and thicker than

ranched of Texas Todny When the
first train ot t M issins] iyl
cromaiid the plata a comrmen
gecurrenct to Have ta stap for an ho
o et oo herd oro track. It was
oné of the wdverisod adtractions  of
the routes thet! b winting conld
be liWd Troan T LS

Phe stupddits of the animal and in-

difference 1o man and hig machines
are the chief ciuses of his destruction
Had he been like the antelope or i
wilder beast. clther fearful or feet of
fool, or ferocious, or had he huunied
the rugged vountrie=s jnstead of the
gpen plielns, the buflslo bill would pot
be necessary today

The American bigon was flpet soep |
by civilized Europeans, il Corlez and
his bloodthirsty horde  of  plander

seoere can be so charactoriged, when
Maonternma’n capital was reachod by
the Bpaniarde.  Montezuma had 8
well-appolnted  menagerie, und in It
was a buffalo,

The destruction of his literature by

-i- TALK ABOUT WOMEN, -:-

Lord Hoberts has accepled the star
and badge of the Order of 8t. Patrick,
the gift of the ladies of Ireland. The
budge s set with diamonds and the
star Is composed of dlamonds entire-
Iy.

Mra, Elizubeth Allen Denison, “‘the
Barbara Freitchle of Texaa,” died laxt
week. Ehe ralsed above her home In
San Antonio the first federal flag that
floated in the atiute. The town of Dens
tson,<Tex., was named in her honor.

A woman working for and among
the Indians is Miss Katherine Hughes
of Ottaws, Ont., who is the leader of
a movement for providing employment
for the Indimn children as they leave
school, then which few thnigs could
be more valuable and timely,

The Ladles’ league of France is not,
as one might suppose from the title, &
guftrage assoclation, or anything of
the kind, but seems to be & very char-
soteristic effort to Incite French men
to well doing, patriotiam and liberty
a8 the French man or woman sees It
The avowed object of the league i L0
suppors candidstes for office whi will
undertake to depend property, the re-
public and liberty.

Miss Estelle Riel, who was formerly
state superintendent of public instruec-
on for Wyoming, but mow national

the Spantarde deprives us of the buf.
falo’'s early history But hix haunts
were never ax far south as that sec.
tion of Mexico, He ranged from al-
| most tidewater on the Atlantic to the
Sierra® on the west, and from the
Grent Slave Lake to the Rlo Grande
Niture provided those that Hyed in
the south with thinner and whorier
halr, wnd bhad thickensd the hide ot
thimere towards Canasda They were
 powertful rregtures,  the  monsters
among them measuring elght feel at
I the shoulders and nbout twelve from
nost to Uip of tatl,
They wire a sturdy
{ rivnehirnen
l*h’wr

stock and the
uwsed to capture them and
them with cattle for strength
l-.en-l luwrdiness.  But by a combination
jof unfortunstes clreumetances In cap-
|tivity they are destined to go down
to posterity shorn of honor by a stunt-
ed wnd undeveloped form, and there-
I!’ur-.- but hnlf appreclated,

| The cow in the Central purk men-
agerle moan example., She is o ful
{audit, but she i¢ short-bodied and
;.m...n and her muscles, instead of
| stunding out like those of her kind in
| the wild=, are soft and flibby. Those
| which are allowed to roam Yellow.
[#tone Park are the best specimems ex.

tant

|
| Iln the borough of Brooklyn, com-

L ouly known as the bed room of New
| ¥York City, where the ideal of “‘high
[iving and high thinking” obtalnx, we
read of a violinist being mobbed by
one of the thenters, all because they
loved hWm som.

superintendent of Indian achools, has
gotten ready “A couire of sludy Tor
the Indian schools of the United
Statex,” which hus Just been published
by the Indian bureau, and i sald to
be remarkable for its good senne and
practical value. The bok In indormed
by the Indlan bureasu and the presi-
dent of the Natlonal Educational as-
soclation, and It expected to prove it-
self & valuable text book.

A ftting tribute to the self-sacrifice
and value of Mise Mary Kingnley, who
died at Cupe Colony last year as tha
result of her acting an nurse to fever.
stricken prisoners from whom she son-
tracted the discase, has lately beem
offered In the shape of a handsome
bruss tablet In Eversley parish church,
ori which In set forth the main facts
of hsr life, and the manner of her
denth, The border of the tablet 8 of
black marble, In which Is cut thia ex-
tract from the Koran, “We beseech
the Lard of the Draybreak lo preserve
us from the purils of the day, and Lhe
perile of the night.” ,

Brooklyn Eagile: Meadowbrook—Mise
Gotrecks seems (o think & good deal
of you. Hempstead—Yes; 1 am dead
sure of winning her if 1 can only gef
her father and mother down on me,

The preacher who steals his skele-

tons (s likely to have trouble wih
thelr clothes,

for the natlves wers wiling 1o part




