vime's Changoes.
Migs we sang in other years

They greet us now "o move;

Tho loves that roused our hopes and fears
Are vanished now, and o'er,

The friends we love are scattered wide.
Fawmiliar scenes ure changed;

And hearts that once were true and tried
Ara lifeleas or estranged.

The {ip the sweetest smile that wore;
T'he cheak that bloomed most faar;

ien that charmed us long before,
With wusio rich and rare;

The oyve whose lightest glance conld still
Our hearts with love enthral,

W hose smile could bless, whose frown could

Tha

Are changed or vanished all.

Yhe way was bright before us then,
be coming day seemed fair;

We mingled with cur fellow-men,
With hearts to do and dare,

The bopes of youth are faded now,
its tovered dream-<are past;

Al time, upon our furrowed brow,
His silvery shade has cast,

We tooare changed, but ot in heart!
Old time may do his worst;

He caunot from remembrance part
he things we loved at first,

Uhe ayes may dim, the cheeks grow pale,
Ihe suows of age may fall,

Yot shifl our mewmories never fall

yheed affection’s call.
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FAME VERSUS LOVE.

**1t eannot bel™

As these words fell from Helen Arm-
strong's lips she arose from her seat—an |
old overturned bost—and moved slowly |
toward the water's edge.

For a mament her companion—a man
of perhaps twenty-five—hesittaed; then
he joined her, repeating:

“It cannet Halen? Saurely you
are not in earnest., You love me—have ‘
you not said 11?—and yet you refuge to |
become my wifed’

n, '

be,

t mean it,” quickly in-

1 t
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uld we not be hap;
wi-d within his arm,
she let it rest xm»rv,?
firmly she loosened |

sl
nid

her
an 1nsiant
tt slowly
ars you and 1 have been |
time did
ré my mind
upon auythiog?
swered her compan- |
he, unheeding, goes

No, but

juickly, while ¢
m with:
[on

5

Enow the one great
lire fame as an

as your wife?”
fielen? Wounld I not do
world to help you?”
» proud auswer, us Edwin Ben-

s eyes fondly npon the fair

ARl LINID.

No, Edwin; as a wife I could never |
hope to attamn fame, Marriage brings
to woman s0 many cares thai there is
very little time left over for other work, |
vot make you happy. I should |
oustantly longiog for my old, free

desire of
artist,

Yy
my

the

i shomnid

be

t is all I am not afraid to nsk
i Helen,” answered her

more bopeful look lighting up
s handsome fsce,

‘Think how for five years,” con-
tinued Helen, “‘I have worked with the
nd in view., My home, you are
wware, has not been particularly agreo. |
sble. Uncle and sunt were kind in |

vir way, and have always let me have |
my will about painting, provided it did
aot ~ost them anything. As for love or
sympatby, you have seen Low much
hey have yielded me,” |
and felt for you, Helen, God
And now that [ will make your |
ife, if love can do it, one happy dream,
»ill not; and yet you do not deny |
ar love for me,”
a second Helen's eyes rested |
ugingly upon the face of the man who
ed her g0 dearly; then into their
insky depths crept an iutense, passion-

ging as they swept the honzon
and woted the glorious splendor of the
satting sun, while she exclalmed:

Ob, Edwin! If I eould ouly repro-
fuce that sunset just as it is. If I only
sonld?”

With
AWAY.

‘*Always her art, never me; perhaps
she is right after all,
stand between us,”

She, not noticing, went on with:

‘If 1t would only stay long eunough
for me to cateh those colers, but no, it
s fading now.”

Turning, Helen found her companion |
had left her side, and stood a few yards |
AWARY,

“Edwin,” she called.

In an instant ho was beside her, every- |
thing forgotten, except that she was |
the woman ke loved.

“1 wanted to tell you how good Mr.
Hovey is. I scems he was acquainted
with poor papa years ago, wheo I was a |
baby, and therefore feels quite inter.
eated in me. You have heard how he
praises my work, and last night he pro-
posed!”

“Proposed]” exclaimed Edwin Ben-
aett, hotly. *“Why, you don't mean to
say the old man actually had the an-
dacity to ask you to merry him?"

‘How ridiculous, How conld you
think of such a thing?” answered Helen,
a ripple of laughter esoaping from be-
tween heor pretty teeth as she continued:

*“No; he proposed, if I were willing,
to send me to Italy for two years, he,
of course, defraying the greater part of
the expense, He said when I became
famons I could refund him the little
smonnt if I wished. Was it not gener-
ous of him? Just think, two years at
work among the eld masters. What
could I not do then? It would be such
a help to me, One can live very simply
thera. My little
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impatient sigh he turned

agn

It would aiways |

““Why not!” eame as Helou

y to her

the reply
raised her eyes qnutioningi
companion,

“You say yon love me; and yet you

would put the sea Letween us, Helen,
wait; 1 will work hard and earn money
onoughwunubothubro.d.vo{m
think I could deny you auything? You
tomhun'loont:n&

or

| slowly, came the answer:

i still

| Hele:

! parted on the shcore, and

| ArINs,

{ asked:

| was this day as paught to him. Perhaps
{it was in the tightly-clasped hand, the
ivems of which stood out

R N S LRI

’5 tarn painter too, some day, with you to
| inspire me,” he added, smiling slightly,

“L do not doubt your love for me, |

| Edwin, but I shall never marry, 1 m-
tend to devote my life to art, As a wife
it would ve impossible for me to do so,
I should be hindered and trammeled in
a thousand ways. DBelieve me, 1 have
thought very earnestly of all this, and
*““Helen, when I came to spend my
vacation here at Little Rock, »o0 as to
be near you, I said to myself, ‘Now yon
can ask the woman you love to be your
| wife, and know that you have a home
to offer her.’ For your sake I wish 1
were rfch; but I am still young, and
with the good prospects I have, I do
| not see why [ shall not be able before
| many vears to give my wile all she ean
{ wish.”
“It is not that, Edwin,
| love you one bit more if you were a
| millionaire,” interrupted Helen, glaue-
| ing reproachiully at him.
““‘Helen, my holiday s over to-mor-
{ row. I must have my answer to-night.”
| The words camo somewhat sternly from
| between Edwin Benneti's teeth,
Mechauically, with one end of her
| parasol, Helen Armstrong traced on the
| glittering yellow sands, ‘‘Fame versus
| Love,
| what she had done, she sought to eflace |
| them, ‘oo iate, Edwin Bennett's hand |
| stayed Lers, a8 pointing to the letters
that stood out, he sald, hoarsely:
'Choose!”
For a second she hesitated;

then, |

Spurning bher hand from him, Edwin
Bennett cried out, passionately:

* God forgive you! 1 cannot!” Then |
without another word, he turned and |
left her,

A faint ery of “"Edwin” eseaped her
lipe, a8 her arms were held out implor.
ingly towsrd bhim. Then they tell to

{ her side, and she, too, turned and went
{ slowly across the sands
| dir

in the

1

pp wite
t If he ha looked back and
1 those outstretehed arms how differ.
he have baen; Lnat no,
angrily re,’
glancing neither to the right nor the
left, Little by little the waves pt up
and L was drowned, while Fams
stood out bold and clear upon the

yeil w 1

i,
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years have come and gone since

Armstrong aod Edwin Benaett
daring that

ime they have never met., Helen had

m that whioch she had striven for,

1 become an artist of renown
o royalty hed been pleased to ¢
limeat her upon her arl,

For the last month one of Helen Arm-
strong’s paislings had been on exhibi-
tion the Academy of Dosign, and
crowds had been drawn tin
this last work of the celebrated artist,
The subjeot was simple, nothing new,
yet visitors returned again and again to
look at it,

It was the last day of its exhibition, |
when a lady and gentleman, the gentle-
man leading a little girl perhagps
three years by the hand, passed inio the
room where the painting hang.

“Oh! isn’t it too bad there is such a
crowd; I wanted so to see 18,” ¢xelaimed
the lady; to which the gentleman re-

ot

#

. tha
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of

| plied:

“We will look at the other pictures
first and come back again; perhaps there
will not be such a crowd then,

An hour or #o later4he lady and gen
tleman returned; then the room was
almost deserted, except for a few strag.
glers here and there. Ii was just about

{ time to close the ga'lery.

For a few moments they stood in
silence befcre the painting; then a little |
voica sald:

‘““Baby want to see too, papa.”

Stooping down the gentleman raised |
the pretty, daintily-dressed child in his
After gravely regarding the |
for second, the little one

pictar: a

““Iz zay mad, papa?”’

““I am afraid one was pet,” came the
low answer, as Edwio Beunett softly
kissed the fair cheek of his little girl,
Thea his gaze returned to the painting,

A streteh of yellow sands, dotted here
and there by huge bowlders and piles |
of suowy pebbles, agaiust which the
overhanging cliffs looked almost black,
Gentle little baby waves rippling in to- |

| ward the shore, while majestic puarple-

hued, silver-edged clouds seemed fRoats

| ing en masse toward the golden ecrim. |
| son-barred sun that flooded the sky and i
| water with its warm light.

In the centro of the picture, where
the beach formed a curve resembling a |
horseshoe, was an old boat, turned bot- [
tom upward; some few feet off, the !
figure of a young man, apparently walk. |
ing hurriedly away. Although the face i

was not visible, the gazer felt that the 2
man sufferéd; that the glorious sunset |

like great!
cords; or maybe, in the man’s apparent |
total disregard of his surroundings,

Te the right of the picture was a fig-
ure of a young girl, tralling & parasol
in the sand, as she appeared to moye
slowly ia the oppsite direction from her
companion. Only a little bit of deli-
cately-shaped ear and a raass of glossy
braids showed from beneath the shade
hat, but, one could readily believe that
the pretty girlish figure belonged in an
equally attractive lace,

About balf way between them, traced
upon tne sands, were the words, *'Fawme
versus Love,”

“Is it not lovely, Edwin?” and Mrs,
Bennett laid her hand upon her hus-
band’'s arm as she added:

Yet how sad it somehow seems, 1
can’t help feeling sorry for them, I
wish 1 could seo their faces, I feel ss
if I wanted to turn them round,”

Clasping the little hand that rested
so confidingly upon his arm, Edwin
Bennett inwardly thanked (lod for the
gift of his fair young wife, ns he said:

“‘Come dear, they are commencivg to
close up, Baby's tired, too,”

““Ess, me's tired, Baby wants to tiss
mamms,” lisped the child, holding out
her tiny arma.”’

Husband and wile failed to notice a
lady who stood near gazing at & paiot.

ing. As the mﬂz‘y'm. Poﬂm-

e
brow, a deep, yearning look .

in the strange lady's eyes as she
AwWay,

| tered in
I should not |

*‘Then, as she became aware of |

| Fame versus Love,

| county of

| v
Chariton,

| the bottom is fillicg up or nsing.
| & most singular phenomenon that every
year in the month of August the water |
{ of the lake becomes a milky substanse,
| and after a little change in the temper-
{ ature, sm 1l white particles like cheese
{eurd sni formed and precipitated to |

| filling up the lake.
{cles are formed and setltle, the water

| new enumeration,

as were
”;dm

I" exolsimed his wite, as

they passed the silent fignre in black.
“Wouldn't it be nice if bary should
grow up to be a great artist like this
Miss Armstrong ?”

“‘GGod forbid, Annie,” eame the earn-
est reply, followed by “‘let her grow up
o be a true, loviug woman, that is all
I ask.” ‘I'he lady's hand tightened its
hold upon the back of a gettee as the
words reached her ears, but she did not
move until they were out of sight,
Then iifting her veil she went and stood
before the painting that won such
fame, Tears gathered in her eyes as
she gazed, and with the words, *‘I’ll
never look at it again,” she, too, passed
out of the building, and n her own
handsome carriage was driven home,

Socorn shone in her dark eyes as they
fell upon the costly works of art scat-
lavish profusion about her
luxuriously fornished apartments,
Hastily throwing aside her wraps she
crossed over to a mirror, A very hand-
sorie face it reflected. Not Jooking the
the thirty years 1t had known,

Helen Armstrong-—for it was she—
had heard of Edwin Bennet’s marriage;
heard that he had succeeded in business
beyond his most sanguine expectations;
beard that his wife was one of the love-
liest and gentiest of women, and that
Edwin Bennett idohzed both wife and
child, This day she had seen them,

Theu came the thought that she

| might have stood in that wife's place;
| she, 100, might have had those baby
{ lips pressed as lovingly to hers; but she

had put it from her, She had chosen

g0 back to that day on the sands, how

| differently she would now aect,

Turning wearily away from the mir.

| ror, she exclaimed, bitterly:

*Too late, Helen Armstrong, As you
have sown, 80 you must reap.”

- s

Old Tenures.,

Common lands in many parts of Eu.
¢(land have been held, and are held still
tances, by the fultitment of

ges, The sheriffs of the
Norfolk held at one time, and
wo presutue they still hold, thirty scres
of laud, forming part of a certalu manor
in the county, on consideration of their
presenting to the king, whenevea he
should be 1n Eagland at the time of the

first eateh of herrings every season,four |
| and twenty of the best of the fish,

mouth had a charter conferred upon it
on coudition that it shonld send to the
same sherifls annoually hundred
herrings baked in flour and twenty pas-
tios, the sherifls having to pass

to the lord of the manor
Alnwiek freeman o this day
stated, enjoy the right of pasturing
their cattie upon certain cormmon lands
on very whimsical conditions indeed, I
15 said that King John was once travel-
ing by night in the town on horseback,
and, owing to the deplorable state of
the roads, his majesty floundered into a
pond. He was so inccnsed that he made
it a condition of the charter he granted
to the town that every freeman should
go through that pond. Accordingly
wery inhabitant of Alnwick who pro-
poses to take up his freedom must wade
turough this water and make {he round
of the common, This ceremony is
performed-—or, at all events, used to be
pertormed by several together, all

n

B

on of

it 18

mounted on horseback, dressed in white, 1
i and wearing swords by their sides,

—

The Wanders of Sugar Lake

sagar Lake, in Crawlord ocounty,

(Pa.) 18 a beautiful little body of water,
snd 18 underguing a continual chemiocal
change that shonld attract the atteation
of scientists, Eighty years ago the
average depth of water in the lake was
about thirty feet, but it is now only
filteen foet deep. The surface of the
waler stands st high water mark, but
tis

the bottom, and are slowly, but surely,
After these parti-

becomes clear and pure, At the rate
this chemical change is now going on,

fifty years more and the water of Sugar |
Lake will have become soliditied iato a |
solid loaf of sugar, or what is more |

Yrohuble, formed into a great bed of
Amburger cheese. Daring the season
of the year when the chemioal proocess
is in operation there 1s pungent evidence
to sustain the latter theory.

One of the most remarkable of clocks
has just been constructed in London for
a banking establishment, It is on the
twenty-four hour principle, and is nota-
ble as possessing probably the simplest
method which has yet been resorted to
for indicating time according to the
The clock in ques-
tion has only one hand, the long minute
band, and the figures around are placed
as heretofore. Instead, Lowever, of
indicating the hours, they indicate the
minutes only, which are marked from
b to 60. The hours are shown on a
sunk dial revolving under the upper
dial, a space being left in the upper dial
in which the next hour figure comes
forward instantaneously upon the min-
ute hand, completing itscireuit of sixty
minutes—that is, fna word, the soli
tary hand marks the minutes, and the
sunk space shows the hour,

The signal service oflicers at Wash.
Ington conelude from careful observa-
tion: 1. Tbat hail falls ordinarily
with a pressure much below the por.
mal, and in a position 200 or 300 miles
southeast of the centre of barometric
depression (cyclone centre.) 2, That
thunder storms advance from west to
east and southeast, generally accom-
panying a eyclone depression in its
southeast quadrant, 400 or 500 miles
from the centre. 3. That their action
seeme to die down at night and begin
again in the morning, and often
in a fan shape to southeast east,
4. That the velocity of thi thunder
storm’s advance 18 greater than that of
the accompanying oyclone depression,

From the African mining fieid has
000,000 worth of the
rough, which, with the cost of cutting,

seing and seilng, mush bave cos oon

If she could only |

Yar. |}

HUNTING MEN WITH DOGS,

Pleasing Pastime of Southern Sports.
men at o Georgis Conviet Farm.
While at Oldtown, Ga., said a writer

I saw & race between a convict and the

hounds. It came about in this way:

Mr., Williams clalmed, and he was

backed by Captain James, thatany co

vict could be selected out of & hundred

they would thread bhim through
squads of convicts, never be
fiom his individual track, and finally
bring him up. I remarked that I could
understand how the hounds might car-
ry a conviet’s track through a crowd
of outsiders from some peculiar scent
of the camp, but not how they could
separate one conviet from another.
‘**There may be a hundred convicts,”
he added, *‘clothed precisely alike, and
wearing precisely Lhe same shoes. They
may feed together on precisely the same
food, and sleep in bunks that touch
each other under precisely the same
cover. And yet each one of them has
a scent that marks him just as distinct-
ly to my hounds from his fellows as his

the
shaken

liberate study.”’

‘“*And do you expect me to belies s

{ the flying touch of his thick shoes on

| the hard ground?”

| “Undoubtedly. And, further, he may
{8top in & #quad and change shoes with
| & conviet, and the dogs will still follow
him. On the hardest ground his scent

| will be plain to them, though his shoe

Tm)l(:s are a half inch thick, When he
jruns through the woods whe

| clothes touch the bushes they

| him heads up, in full cry,

j running parallel, but

| he ran,’

“*Do you

away

that 3
all clad in «

ol the

aean

the woods
circle in 1
radias,

his, instead of
.

—
"wi

through every
uid find in his
i hounds were
it the stockade yard,
of dogs as ever we
*I am tempted,’” said Mr. Wil
iet the convict ride
or two after he has run
I have had dogs to trail a con-

¥ )
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i Yy
ams, VO
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orf & mye

awhile,

viet on herseback four miles, and then |

take the

Horse,

track where he jumped from

By this time the flying con-
Was a
s, and inam
» horizon

had fo

ment more had melt-
and was gone, as if,
ind that liberty for
é:‘;.
rds go when they van-
In an hour we
ur horses, The hounds were
loafing about in sunshine.
Idenly Mr. William, squaring him-
#ell in his saddle, blew three quick,
short blasts on cow's horn that
hung at his side. As if by magic, the
hounds awaked, and charged at his
saddle—eagar, baying, franttic. *“*Nig-
ger,” he sald, sensationally, 1. th
e Lo the ground,
tails up, circling i beagles. Larger
the circie grew, hounds silent as
specters, eyes and nose eating the earth
for its secret. T
tracks of convict squads, but will open
{ on the first single track they find. 1f it
{is the wrong track, we will simply sit
{ still.
ior so, and noting our silence,
throw 1t off and search again.
| they get the right truck we will halioo,
{ and start after the hound that has it.
I'he others will at onee join him and the
race is opened.’” At last a red hound,
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blue ether,
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will

| about, noses the ground eargerly, lifta
| his head, **A-a-0-0-0-w-nl"” and
{lilke an arrow from a bewstring.
“That’s the track,” shouts Williams,
 ani arfter the howling hounds we go,
The other dogs join in, pell mell at
| first, then each hound true to the track,
in fuil cry and at a rattling gait. Away
on to the left Captain James calls atten-
tisn to & moving speck against the sky,
“That ia the convict circling back to
camp,” he sand. On the dogs weut,
keen as the wind, inexorable as fate,
following the track of the convict as
true as his own shadow. Across the
tracks of hundreds of others, along high
roads, over fields, through herds of cat-
tle, by other convicls that smiled grim-
ly as we passed, the hounds went, hold-
ing the track of the fiying coavict
where it had been laid as lightly as
thistle on the firm earth, but wheie it
left its tell tale scent all the same.
Nothing eould shake them off—nothing
check ther furious rush, Over other
tracks made by convicls wearing shoes
from the same last and same box they
went without hindrance, led by some
intangible miracie of the air, straight
on asingle trail, *“Now we’ll see them
wind his scent fifty yards away,” said
Williams, as we neared a patch of for-
est, Close to this was a squad of con-
viets. These we had sent through the
woods an hour belore. We had made
“trusties,”” walking siogly, touch every
bush and

fgszii

fsi

n-

and sent off to circle through the woods ‘
passing through a dozen squads of con- |
victs; that an hour later he ecould put |
his hounds on that conviet’s track, and |

appearance marks him under your de- |

Lthat the dogs can catch this scent from |

a horse |

small speck on the road |

hey will pass over the |

They will run it a hundred yards |

When !

careering like mad across the field halts |
isuddenly. tumbles over himsell, faces |

is off |

’lmu aware that this is incredible to
those who have never seen it. [ cannot
explain what it is that the flylng man,

| ¢lad and shod as a hundred others, fed i
on the same food, chained daily to the |

‘hamu chain, and sleeping’in the same
| bunks at might imparts toa yielding
{ twig touched by his clothes so that it
| attracts & heund fifty yards away.
But it certainly does just that thing,
| The last test was row coming, We
were nearing a squad of conviets at
work in a cotton fleld,. We had sent
We had then made them walk in a
double cirele around him, They then
| crossed and recrossed his tracks, many
| of them wearing exactly such shoes as
he wore, One hour later the hounds
struck this point. There was not an
| instant’s pause, There was no devi-
| ation, no let up in the pace, Through
| the labyritith of tracks the hounds went,
{ a8 swallows through the air, burrying
. Inexorably on the one track they had
| chosen. The end was now near. The
| convict having run his race was Been
{ leaning against a tree, and watching
' the bounds plunging toward him,
| “*Won’t be climb the tree?’’ I asked.
{ ‘*No, the hounds are trained to simply
| bay the convicts when they come up
with them. Otherwise the eonviets
would kill them.” By this time the
{ hounds had sighted him, They halted
{ about twenty yards away from the tree
! against which he stood, and bayed him
{ furlously. Pretty music they made, and
| not deeper than 1 have heard often and
again under a ’possum tree. Mr. Wil-
liams called them off and the convict
 came forward. ‘“‘Dem puppies is doin’
{ mighty well, cap'n,” he said, grnuning
as he lazily swung by, on his way to the
| stockade. These dogs are not blood-
hounds I doubt if there is a
houad in Georgia—though two
ported near Carters

blood-
“ie

. descer

a pair owaed by Colonel Jeff Johnson |
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The daughter of
tino had just been wedded
cisco de Baca., The ceremonsy
formed about 7 o'cloek in
and dancing g
ward, The second set
when Johin Brophy and William .
son left the house, and meeting out
{ had some words about a disagreein
| that had existed Ix them for s
time,
{ and Johnson, it
{ Brophy bad said that
£0 by his right name.”’
ed Brophy to *‘take back”
The dispute waxed pretty warm, and a
comrade named Tom Harris came out
and tried to make peace,

Finaily the disputants agreed
the question to Harris and
Thompson to settle, Harris went into
the house to gel Thompson, and while
he was gone Lhe dispule grew warmer,
and both men pulled their revolvers.
A% Harris came out Brophy and John-
were facing each other but a few
feet apart, Harris grabbed both pis-

turnped the 1zzles down, and
stood between the two Angry men for
neariy half an bour, or until his hane
became benumbed that bhe co
stadd it no longer, In vain he begge
the men to put ap their weapons, B
his efforts were fulile, Johuson demand-
ed, “‘Let us looss and let
At last Harris pushed the muzzles ot
the revolvers down as far as he could
and jumped back. Iostantly two re-
ports rang out in the night air. DBro-
phy's shot took effect in Johnson's
chest about two inches below the collar
bone, passed through the body, and
i came out below the right shoulder
| biade. Johnson's first shot hit Brophy’s
| wateh, and did no further damage than
| to smash that timekeeper, Brophy then
started to run, Johnson fired the second
time, the ball entering the small of
Brophy's back, and dropping down
! where a probe could reach it,
Brophy fell as soon as Johinson’s sec-
{ ond shot took effect, but Johnson coolly
{ walked into the nouse, put on his over-
| coat, and started off, Brophy was car-
| ried iInto the house and Johnson was
{ not found until nearly an hour after-
ward, He had walked down to the cor-
ral In order to get his horse and had
fainted from loss of blood, He was car-
ried back to the house, A doctor was
summoned and examined the wounds,
As they were made with forty-five cali-
bre weapons scarcely more than arm’s
length away, the wounds, and especially
t atof Jobnson, were ghastly and terri-
ble. The physician said Johnson was
liable to die at any moment, and that
Brophy could not live to exceed ten
days,

Both the wounded men are Texans
and well known in the Territory. All
their acquaintances speak of them as
“mighty good boys.”’ Johnson, as was
shown by his conduct after the shoot-
ing, was a remarkably gntty fellow.
Both men are single. After the wound-
ed men had been made as comfortable
ds possible, it was found that there were
no more grudges to settle, and, as
everybody present felt kindly disposed
toward everybody else, the foars of the
ladies were quieted, and the interrupted
dance proceeded as though nothing had

happened.

Professor J. G. McKendrick descrit-
ed st Aberdeen some experiments ke
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A GEEAT CATTLE RANCH.
The Territory of Wyomng Given ug
to Herding.

Wyoming is fast becoming a vast cat-
tie rauch, Despite its coid winters, ite
mineral wealth, its broken country, cat.
| tle raieing is the main industry of the
{ territory. There is somethiog 1n the
| elimate and in the soil peculiarly adap.
{ted to herding, Oar cattle are more
| healthy, are lazger and the increase is

| faster than in the ranges of Texas and
| the southwest territories, Oar region is
used as s great fattening range for the

herds of the far soutn, Every season

{ thonsauds of young cattle from half a
| year or two years old are driven from
| the southern country hundreds of miles
{ north and distributed over our plains tc
grow stronger and fatter before they are
shipped to the eastern markets, These
importatious from the south are known
as “'Dogies” among the cowboys, Their
most prominent characteristic is their
extent of horns, The eattle born and
bred in this territory are generally of a
superior quality. They all have Texas
blood, but there 18 an improvement io
the strain by the use of blooded bmlls,
Herefords or Polled Augus. Every sea-
son they show better beel qualities,
| Sometimes the better blood has sc
| changed the appearance of the suimals
| that it is diffienlt to recognize even the
most prominent traite of the Texas cat
tle, These improvements are s neces-
| sary consequence of the increaseof com-
| petition in the business, the demand be-
ing constantly for a higher grade of

stock and a betler quality of beel, A

demaud has aiso grown up in Eogland

for American beef, and this has tended

| still further to improve the stock of the
plaius, it being desirable to retain and
to increase this trade, The cattle, with
i regerd to their habits and peculiarities,
are not oljscts of special interest; iv
fact, ti are decidedly stupid,and have
the ir ive faculty quite strongly de-
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ver a district of
Weeks some
sollect it
sie food of the ¢ ittie.,
short grass that grows
rywhere. It is probable the most
| nutritive herbage that grows. In the
sphere of this reg on the buflalc
curls itseif on the ground. It is
thas as good food in winler as in sum-
mer. Ouar plsins are from 3,000 to 6,000
feet above the of the sea, Al
thongh the rains are iant in the
spring i eariy summer,the Iatter part
of the summer and the fall is dry. A
better climate could hardly be
imagined, At this time of the year the
ground 18 covered with a thick carpet of
spiendidly cured hay., Heavy indeed
must be the spow fall that can prevent
the cattlie from feeding. They have
learped that there is always grass be-
neath the snow and will screpe tne
spowy covering away with their boofs
and feed as abundantly in one season as
in another, Ouly when a sleet of snow
occurs, acoompanied by rain, which
| freezes as it fails, covering the ground
| with foce, do the cattissuffer., Then the
vast herds of hig: latitudes yield before
the blast and travel due southh some-
{ times for more than a hundred miles,
Their unerring instinet leads them on
beyoud the sweep of the blizzard, where
, the grass is not frozen snd snowed up
bayond their reacn. The ecattle busi-
| poss, a8 I said before, constituvtes the
wealth of this region. Uader ordinary
| circumstances the money invested is
‘ perfectly safe. The gain after the third
| year may be reasonably put down at
| from twenty to thirty per cent. These
losses ocome [rom sickness, exposure,
straying; thefis and deaths on the rail-
road tracks. The net profita may,
therefore, be set duwn as saveragiug
near 20 per cent.. not a bad retura for
fuvestments anywhere, OCattle rawing
and farming are incompatible. The two
cannot exist side by side, Fences ob-
sirnet the rauge, and the babits of cat-
tlemen and farmers ave so radiecally dif-
ferent that the appearance of the latter
in any locality 1s a sure signal for the
! disappearance of the former, Tbe con-
| fllot between the two industries has just
| begun in this territory. Every day it
becomes more evideut that the small
i cattle owner and farmer are being
| pvshed to the wall, Cattle raising on a
| gigantic scale is destined to rule in this
territory from now on for a soore of
| years until the press of immigration
oompels a division in the great ranges,
| The business promises to be generally
| carriod on by iarge companies, having
| many thousands of acres of land and
| nnlimited supplies of money. There is
| now practioally no free grazing, water
fronts being taken up whenever the
are of any value, and most of the hng
has been bought or in some way appro-
priated by the great companies, Inad-
dition to this fact, it is ecertainly true
that the companies having extensive
ranges and large herds have a great ad-
vantage over the small capitalist, from
{ the fact that the Jarge business is car-
{ried on at a smaller per cent, of ex-
pense. No more herders or horses are
needed for 6300 cattle than for 4000, and
thus the large capitatist will have a
greater per cent, of profit over his less
wealthy neighbor, who will soon be
driven out of the business.

At a recent meeting of the French
Academy of Scences, Oolladon cor-
rected a popular belief by remarking
that the of masses of metal in
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