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for every eader probably can draw a better opinion than the

ritor ean frame in words as to what the young colt is saying
It would be quite natural for
the eolt to wonder what makes this horse hold his head so high and

l'[‘ I8 hardlv necessary to write anything to go with this eartoon,

to himself, if animals ecan think.

stand so awkwardly.

The horse himself is at a loss to know why he is checked so
high, and why he must endure an enormous strain on his back. He
stall switchies at flies, but his tail fails to drive them off him. Like
the inuocent young colt, the matured horse wonders at the strange
order of things.
offense he has committed.

Perhaps he thinks he is being

punished for some
ingly.

He is compelled to stand very still, owing to the weight of metal

With Indians and Whites at Ketchican, Alaska

Eva Emery Dye Pictures Life in Active Mining and Fishing Town Where the Stranger and Native Meet.

BY BEVA EMERY DYRE.
“ EBE them Jomp!™ An eagor

S throng leans over the bridge at

Ketchikan, looking down upon
nn enormous haul of flshes below. "Oh!
sea them Jump!"” Sereams an excited
sohool ma‘am from Denver.

Lot "em jump; it's thelr privilege: It's a
frae country,” hiccoughs an Alnskan Mr,
Dooley with tongue & bit ilmbered from
the jug he Is carrylng. "“'I"s a fr-rese
country,”

*“The ohly free country Is where nobody
lives, Mickey," retorts the rubber-goods
drummer from Seattle,

“Whoop-e-e!” shricks “ten little Indinn
boys all In a Trow" on the beach under
tha bridge. With all thelr tiny might
they tug at the net the men are hauling
in. A big salmon flopa In thelr direction
and every terrified urchin runs, elfin
locks on end and dingy shirt-talls fiying
aut behind. *"Oh, that little darling!™ &
baby Indlan not more than 4 Years old
3ias cut ‘his foot on a sharp rock and all
the alr resounds with woe. “'I bellavs,
MAMMSE, ¥You Are more interested In the
Indians than you are In the salmon'
remarks an Oregon City boy.

“1 certainly am. How nlea it would be
1o take that dear lttla fellow home with
us.'’

“You'd moon tire of him," says the doe-
tor'e wife who came oul as a misslonary,
but now hna sottled down at Ketchikan.

““Wow-wow-wow!"" howls n flshar-boy
mocking the orying child. In a.moment
the hurt foot i down, the keen biack
«yes scrutinizes the laughing American.
No maternal sympathy could have stillad
1l Pain quicker, back goes the Infant
tugging at the net. Thus sarly are youns
Indians initiated into the industries of
their fathers.

“Thirty thousand fish In that net—I
don’t Dellove It. "Tis not pomsible’™

“Foesible, madame, why the net broks
this morning with 43,000 In 1t.*

“How do yoa know? Did yoo count
tham?"
“No. but others hava. ‘“The hanls here

are somothing enormous. Look at the
whater yourself—alive with fiah™

And allve It certainly was, twinkling
with the myriad of finsg of schools and
shonls and swarmsa of pople salmon
seeking the inlets of Ketohlkan Creek. Al
over the bay as far as eyva could see Im-
patient humphacks were leaping and fiy-
ing ani splanhing back into the
waler. Up the ecreek they wers
pwarming, crowding and tumbling over
ope another in a mad rush te the
falls. an almost Impassible barriar wheare
all day long they bumped and broke thelr
noses in & valn endesvor o surmount
the sharp and craggy rooks,

Following up the bridge-walk along the
Ketchikan I mat a lad of § with a sharp
hook on & vod *"Where are you golng,
my littls man?”

“To catch a fish for my mothar's din-
sar,” was the prompt reply as he siid

down under the bridge and In the twink-
ling of an eye impaled n huge salmon on
the ecruel hook. “Who would have
thought there was =0 much blood In
Bim?" one might exclalm with Lady Mac-
beth as the crimson tide gushed out of
the mad and angulshed victim. In sharp
contrast with the Indlan boys the Ameri-
can selzed his prey by thoe gllis, lala it
on a rock and with one blow ended Its
etruggles. Back he goes and in three
mimutes thres huge fah, all he could
drag, were ready for the pot.

“Let me oatch one!" pulling up her
skirts, down goes tha Denver msecroal
ma'am, without rod or line and with her
bare hands hauls out m monster of the
deep; besids it the Oregon City boy lays
anothér and anower and with & camera
enaps the catch of the moming, simply
picked out of the over-crowded creek.
‘“Now for huckléberry pte,” orles tha
school ma'mm, stripping the neighboring
bushes. In a few minutes the Oregon
laridiady of “The Eagle" I8 preparing
their banquet gathered in the space of
a4 few minutes on the banks of the shin-
ing Ketchikan,

No one need go hungry here,
streams alive with the finny folk, the
woods full of deer and F=ar, ths Hhiill-
sides red with berries and every island
Inlet the nesting place of sr:fowl. There
ars no hens In Ketchikan, but sea-gulls’
CEEM, w5 large as ducks', answer overy
purposea

Few cows have found thelr way to this
mountain-shors rsatreat. bullt on plles
and hillocks lke  Astoria—carnation
cream from Forest Grove enriches the
morning coffee. Few horses are hers,
not mors than two or thres, but the
isundryman, the milkman and the gro-
cer's boy mmke thelr rounds with hand-
earts. And the board streets are clean,
cipan as a floor., with not a speck of
dugt or trace of heast or wagon wheel,
And the bresze blown over the bay coties
In fresh as on an untrod Nebraska pral-
rie, In fact, exhllaration pours like wine
out of the sunshine and the clear skies
of the brief bright Bummer of the north.

For they tell us the Bummers are
ehort, raining Iate in Bpring and be-
ginning again early in the FallL, But in
that short time wvegetation leaps In the
hot sunshine and nll the quick-grown
garden vegetables havas a luscious crisp-
ness seldom found in. slower-growing
gardens,

with

Keotchikan on the !sland of Revilla-
gigedo—that doughty old mariner who
coumé up these shores a century or two
ago—Ketohikan in new. Bhe shines with
fresh paint and wvarnish, hoteis—good
ones, tpo—offices, stores, houses, &ll
are splck and span with olectric light,
steam heat and mountain water piped In
flumes from the falls of Ketchlkan, Tour-
Ists sweep in here In droves when the
Ereat steamers go humming by and are
amazad at the s=aw mille, canneries, ax-
cellent storss, schools, churches, hospit-
als, and even an opén public Ubrary

perched on & rock on L
tkan boasts of {ta dally papér edited by
ex-Governor Bwineford, who for mors
than 2 years has made his home In
this northiand.

Governor Swinsford tells the story that
in "M he, stumped the Stats of Michigan
for Grover Cleveland and In his speeches
told what great things the Democrats had
done for the country, made the Louisiana
Purchase, bought New Mexico and Cali-
fornja and brought in Oregon, while all
the Republicans could e¢lalm was “that
frosen peninsula of Alaska up under the
Arotle olrele.’”

““Hold on, my friend, you arsa making a
fool of yourself,” a men called him to
ta=k one night at Bay Clty. “'Let me ask
you one qusstion: What do you know
about Alaska."

“Not one Infermal thing,” was Swine-
ford's answer. But ha took the hint,
began to inform himeelf, sent for every
book or report hs could find om the
country, and when Cleveland was electad
Don M. Dickinson asked the campalgner
what he wanied for hia services—to be
collector of customs somewhere or Min-
fater to some Bouth Amerlcan country.
“Nelther,” was Mr. Swineford's answer,
“All I ask s to be made Governor of
Alsakn.” He got the appointment and
has lived hersa ever since.

Not the least Interasting of the schoola
is that for Indians, conducted by an Epls-
copal missionary, who I8 now adding &
cooking dspartment for the girls and has
enllsted the Indian women In reviving the
almost lost art of basketry.

“Do you go to school?™ I asked ons of
the urchina at the fshing camp.

“Yes, ma'am."

“Can you spell car?™

..C"".'-‘t-'.

“Spell dog."

“G—i—v, dog."

All these Indlan chlldren are remark-
ably well dreased, and the Indian men
and women, and comely squawd any day
may ba seen trundling thelr pappooses in
neat lttle go-carts with as pretty little
dresses and hats as [ ever saw among
the well-dressed colored mothers of
Boston or Washington.

Environment is rapidly changing the
waArda of our country into self-respecting
and self-supporting citiseéns. The only
touch of age visible in Ketchikan s now
and then a tolsm pole, standing as It
stood before the white man cama, mave
that instasad of a hovel the Indian house
behind It compares very well with those
of the neighboring whites. In fact, all
lilns the esame streets along ths water-
front of Ketchikan.

Many Oregon people are herd and our
Iandlady at '"“The Eagle" is & refined
gentlewoman from Eugene, and her
equally cultured sister is clerk in ons of
the leading stores. Our table walter 1s
a Newberg boy who works up here Sum-
;.nrl for money to take him through col-

exe,
*How much do you get?’ 1 Inquired.

hiliside. Katch--

in his mouth resting on his tender lower jaw.
for a ehange, get his head s little higher occasionally, it would rest
him, but the martingals prevents that.
tendons in his leg throbbing as the result of the manner in which
the weight is thrown on them, he endures the torture uneomplain-
If the little colt were endpwed with reasoning powers and
knew that this wretched horse was ones a happy youngster like

If he could, only

With back aching and the

tortures.

——

himself, how miserabla would ke become, for he would realize that
in a few more months he, too, wonld have his head yanked up, not
to speak of having his tail cut off and of being subjected to othe:

Do ‘“horsemen’’ realize what torture they are eausing when, for
Tashion’s sake, they distort horses ns they do?
(Copyright, 1907, by Katherine N. Birdsall.)

month and
was his an-

"Seventy-five dollars a
board, almost clear money,”
awWaor,

Captain Steers on the gasoline mall
boat was born In Oregon City 26 years
Ago, gets §100 4 month and expenses, and
in throwing up his job for 5150 a month
farther north. Twice a month the mall
launch makes its rounds into neighbor-
ing nooks and flords where flshermen
have thelr cannerles and miners have
thelr claims, And haere, too, are little
homes kept warm and comfortabla by
American mothérs through the long
Alnsknn Winter. At one of these T saw
a little girl of daxzling beauty, so al-
most supernatural appears the radlance
of the wlite In this land of Indians. 5o
handsome, Indeed, appeared the women
of Ketchikan—some perhiaps tourists,
with zlabaster countenances, in sharp and
sudden cumrast‘ta the dusky nativo wom-
en. And still," a wonderful amount of
whita blood reveals ltself among the In-
diang, some very fair girls and perfectly
white Mttle children, even with sunny-

wiks of grandmotheriy old squawn.

A few of European blood &are hers,
Scotch, Iriah and Scandinavians, “Ah!”
excinlmed a warthy Norseman, *'If my
counirymen only knew what a lend Is
Iying here unsettled, Norway would he
depopulated.”

But more and more ths best Blood of
America is coming Alnakaward, and
nothing holps this more than the tourists,
ever in Increasing numbers, carrying
home “great tales of the pleasant land of
ths new Northwest. Ketchikan, the home
port of thousands of miners, Is sald o
be lively In Winter. when the hermits
coms In from the hills to taste the com-
forts of olvillzed life. And In Bummer,
of course, the passing steamers bring
naver-ending throngs, alighting, lika birds
of passage, for an hour or two, and then
away,

At night-time, perhaps, a resounding
binst achoes and re-echoes among the
hills and all the town i out to grest a
flonting palace, gar with lights, gtding in
ever the dark water. No scena can ba
more Impressive than this coming of =&
great steamer, bearing a breath of the
outer world to a loms Alaskan hamlet.
Or, perhaps, it is a trade steamer from
Beatile, Inden, heaped and welghted to the
gunwiles with all the merchandise—
20000000 a year—that has made this
North & marvel of beauty and of deavel-
opment. Great Is the wasts, too, in this
merchandise. Land freighting is =so dif-
ficult that often the mining camp ls left
undisturbed in the hille, tent, stove, fur-
niture and all, to rot and decay In the
Winter rain. But lfe, movement, prog-
ress, rushes on, undetérred by the aban-
donment of here and there a camp. Life
is too short and water-frelghting too easy
to burden one’'s self with what has served
Its purpose in the hills

Musio is here, and dancing. theaters and
Bunday achools, women’s clubs and ladies’
ald societles, sll the Interests and activi-
ties of any American village. Such is life
at Ketehlkan, thres days from Beattle and
six hours from Port Slmpson, the necarest
Canadian point balow Alaska

Keotchikan, Alaskna.

The mldl of the average msn open and
ahyt 4,000,000 times a3 year,

brown curls, touring the strests In the

Our Schools Should Teach Highest Idealism

One Lofty Plan to Set the Feet of Portland Children and Youth In the Right Way.
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B
ECENT investigation In official and

carparate circles has proven the
wholesoms wisdom of the present
Natlonal Adminlstration, in laying bare

for publia inspection all that affects the
public welfare. When our néwspapers are
supplied with clear and accurate state-
ments of businesstransacted, as well aa
proposed changes in methods and prinel-
ples of all that pertains to the public,
they will no longer have to fill thair
columns with questionable matter in or-
der to cater to the general reading pub-
lle. This ecustom would shear grafting
rings of their strength, bosses would be
thrown out of business and the vital sen-
timent of the glorious old constitution
would be a sentlent prinelple.

If it is necessary that municipal affairs,
raliroad systems, Insurance policles, ‘Na-
tlonal protection of publie lands should be
Inld bhare for publle Inspectlon, that that
same puble may be educated to-an intsl-
ligent understanding of conditions, keep
paes with progresa and demolish arbi-
trary or obstructlva policles, then, so Inr
from ealiminating the publlea school sys-
tem, it should stand at the head. The
results of such a practice would be re-
actory and the eduented Intelligence ae-
quired by the masses from an aroused
personal interest in mattera in which they
have a right 1o act would at lenst equal
the improvement in an adminlstration of
génernl affairs by the people who must
acocapt resulis,

Apropos of tha free discussion of the
public school syatem of Portland which
has been permitted through the press It
stams timely to bring out one point that
is at least faulty, Thogs who have besn
at the head of the public schools of Port-
land during the Iast decade have evolved
A system that Is In many ways admirable.
Vast strides have béen made In the last
ten years, probably the hakdest ten yeara
that will aver ocour in its history; but,
like =il human institutions, it la open
to eritici=m. In this age of fred and
rapld exchangs of thought and knowledge
there I8 no reason why our eity should
fall to keep pmes with educational prog-
ress by an exclusive polley that proceeda
from contentmeént with prevalling condl-
tions, Thea truest way to judge and the
ones freest from parsonal blas {s found In
comparison with pullic school gystems In
other citles. One, who has been ldenti-
fled with educational Interests for many
years, was visiting In an adjacent city
more than a year ago. She was particu.
larly pleased with the fine, commodi-
ous High Bchool bullding of dark mray
stone. In talking with one of'the teach.
ers 4 conversation something Iike the fol.
lowing occurred: ’

“Your Board of Education was wise to
erect a buliding iarge enough_ to accom-
modate tha growth of the city for many
¥ears "

“Oh! That is crowded now, we are al-

réady constructing two other bulldings in
different parts of the clty.”

"“Why how many students havea you?*

“More than 2000,

“Not In your High School!"

Yag.'t

“Why your population is leas than ours
and we have scarcely 1000, how do you sc-
count for that?* :

The teacher was not & home product,
bt & college-bred woman and officlent
teacher from Callfornla. After reflac-
tive pause she answered:

“Well, T will tell you frankly my
opinien,  You have a syatem that dls-
courages the broadening out that
comes from ar interchange of suparior
educational material. Instead of of-
fering & bonus for the wery best edu-
cators of our land—and therse the fleld

s wide and rlch—you take your
High Bchool girls of immaturs judg-
ment, character and eduocation and

turn them right back Into the gram-
mar schoolp as pupll teachers. An
#oon ns they learn to fit Into thelr
pari of tha factory and to run ths ma-
chinery they go in as full-pay teachers,
They have never lsarned responsibility,
they have no ldeals beyond doing as
they ars told, and drawlng a salary.
They know nothing of the outlook, tha
sweep of vialon, the helghts and depths
ravealsd by higher education, conse-
quantly they furnish no inspiration to
thelr puplis. How can they? The
alifldren find theélr insplration in the
businasa or social world, donsequantly
they drop out of ths grammar grades™

Now, this statement neéds no ser-
mon, with its tenthly, for elucidation,
A machine may be a wonder in sym-
meotry and acouracy, but 1t must be
vitalized or we have only a machine
product, and wa draw the llne when
that product is human belngs It Is
commendabla for a city to provide re-
munarative employment for s am-
bitlous young people, but how much
better for those same young people. as
well a® for the future of the clty, If it
provided A loan fund for such students
as WwWore not able to pay thelr own
way, that they may be enabled to go
away and obtain thes education that
trains the facultios, widena the hori-
zon, glivea loftler outiook, teéaches
them thelr own limitations and how
to rise above them; to accept true
ldeals, and above all to face respon-
sibllity squarely, Jift it fairly, adjust
it well and earry it buoyantly, Teach-
ers are fdeals themselves to their
puplle. Thelr Influence in theg shap-
ing of the character of those plastic
beings Is for all future time.

It anyone doubts this, let him study
history or cast a reflective eye over his
own past - The future of our city ia
croated in the schoolroom. Shall It
ba broad, vitalized (ndividualism, with
every faculty alart, or are we content
with the machine-made article? Ask
tha farmer how hia wheat, his onts, his
potatoes produce if he persayveres in

the rotation seed system. Ask the Inw-

¥er, the diplomat, the manufacturer,
the machinist, the journalist, if ha Is
conlent with the routine of local in
terests and loeal knowledge. China
can answer for you. it Iz only tha
eduontor who can afford to rastro-
grade, hecnuse perhaps higher educsa-
tion has no {mmediate commercinl
value, no market prica. HEternal vig-

flance Is the price of progress,. and we

must awaka to all possiblg advance-
ment in principles and methods of the
education for the young or tha ear of
progrets wlll aweep past ns and wa
will be left to plod along in its
=hadow and take ite dast

How Indlans Tan Deer Skin.

The sikin dressing of the Indiang, both
buffalo and deerskins, Iz generally very

benutiful and soft, Fhey strotch the
skin elther on a frama or on the
ground, and after It has remaeined thars

for threa or four dayve, with the brains
spread over the fleshy =l they graln
it with a mort of adze ar chisel.

After the process of gralning. though

tha skin Is apparently beautifully fin-
ished, It passes through another pro-
ceas—that of smoking. For this they

hang the skin on & frame in A smolks-
proof houses or tent. The firs 1s mads
at the bottom out of rotisn wood, which
produces a strong and peculiar smell,
The fire must be smothered to malke the
smaoice,

The grained skina have tn bha kept
In the smoke for three or four days,
and after this the siins will always ra-
main the same, even after wet, which
daoes not belong to the dressed skins in
civilized countries.

Fnir Inee

Oh, have vou saw eweet Ines?
Shea's went into the east

To splash around in salty waves
And break six hemrts at leas

Ehe took har best clo's with her
Our troubles are inersasag, 2

And we must hit the gquick-tunch Joints
While she can blithely fsant.

Ger, how we miss fair Insg
While she s far away!

The chlef clork has a solemn Inak
He ussd to be =0 gav: 3

The boss is grouchy, and I heard
Him swenrin' yesterday

Because there wasn't no ana Hers
Knew how to apel} wasahny

Come back, come back, swaat Inex,
To hammer on the kayn;
It aeamed Iika music when you made
Your O's and I's and E's
Come back and bring your bpihin’
Which veachss to your knesg
Come back, we'll 18t you wear It 1n
The office (¢ you pleasa
THE NEW OFFICE BOY
=—f. E Kiser In ths Chicago Racord.Harald

suit,

Mensuring ten feet six Inches, mmn octopy
whilse bBeing killed =t Teoradin, Yictorin,
tntwined a teniacls =o firmly arsund 1he
font of one of its captars that tha mem-

brane had to ba cut-to free the man

—




