
BY KDW1.N C. JOHNSON.
is the story of a fight, the- likeTHI3 which was probably never wit-

nessed In a gladiatorial arena since
the days of ancient Rome. That its coun-terpart will ever be seen again is doubt-
ful. It was a bloody struggle between a
bare-hande- d negro cowboy and one of
those fierce Mexican bulls, reared and
bred especially for the bull-rin- g. Theseare the circumstances that led to thestrange contest:

In the City of Mexico, where I chancedto be a visitor a short time ago, therewas an American Wild West show, with
Its customary coterie of cowboys. Cos-
sacks. Indians, etc. Their performance
the usual stunts, so familiar to us all-m- ade

small Impression on the Mexicans,
Kspeclally was there one 'performance
which met with more or lose criticism,
not to say derision. This was where aTexas steer Is brought Into the ring andone of the cowboys tackles him andthrows him down. It is done by catching
bold of hio horns 'and twisting; the neckto a point where he has to give in andtopple over. Should he prove too stiff-neck-

to be handltd by the horns alone,
effective aid Is introduced by the cow-
boy fastening; his teeth in the nose .of
th steer and pulling It in the desired
direction. It seems to be an accepted
fact among cowboys that this

Is something thatno steer or bull can successfully resist,
the nose of the animal being extremely
sensitive.

However, as all performing animals be-
come tn time more or less pliant and
tractable, the steer In question proving no
exception, the stunt fell flat on a people
who could not help comparing It withone of tholr own bloody bullfights. What
claim to sport, for instance, could there
be (n the act of a plainly-dresse- d cow-
boy tugging and twisting at the neck
of a half-traine- d steer whose very mo-
tions while In the act of falling, were
quite as suggestive of the force of habitas of any other agency? What sport
in that when compared with one in which
took part a brave and beautifully be-
decked Mexican matador, matched against
a fierce and renowned bull of the same
nativity? From the Mexican's point of
view there was, of course, no answer to
this question.

Bantered the Darkey.
The cowboys held different views. They

had their own opinions, not.nnlv nt ih.bravery of bullfighters In general, but 1

also of the alleged danger of their voca-
tion, and did not hesitate to express them
in terms as terse as they were point-
ed. As these banterlngs between cow-
boys and Mexicans became more andmore bitter, William Pickett, a negro
cowboy. In order to settle the disputes,
ottered, with no weapons save his bare
hands, to enter a ring with one of their
famous bulls and wrestle with him or
tight him for a space of 15 minutes, un-
less he could throw the animal In loss
time. The proposition was so ridiculous
tliHt it was looked upon as an ldiotlo
Muff. Tho darkey, however, was In dead
earnest, and soon. In startling headlines,
papers and posters bore announcement of
the date of the unprecedented battle.

Home of tho more cool-head- of his
companions tried to persuade him out of
engaging in a contest so unequal; a com-
bat which, barring a miracle, could have
but one result death or horrible mutila-
tion. All argument were wasted on the
darkey, who was game to tho core.

Hc.skles. as he reasoned, why shouldn't
h'i take the chance? According to the law
of accidents, applicable to tho life he had
litl, he should have been killed several

, times in the last dozen years. Conse-
quently, having lived now on 13 years of
"velvet." why couldn't he afford to risk

a lire held that length of time by cour-
tesy only, so to speak?

Expected to Win.
Still, there can be no question that he

actually expected to win out; that be-
cause of lifelong familiarity with cattle
ho believed himself able to do exactly
what ho had proposed to.

Kven though he had been able to fore-
see what would happen him In the ring.
It Is doubtful whether he would have
been deterred. For what If the beer bot-
tle, hurled at him by one of tho howling
hoodlums, did hit him In the side as he
helplessly hung on the bull's horns, and
opened up a newly healed wound, from
which the blood started to flow freely?
It might have hit him In the head and
knocked him senseless. While the drain
if blood was serious, loss of his senses
Just then would have been fatal. What
Jf one of tho horns did tear through his
cheek, drubbing out & few teeth as It
went? Did It not furnish him an extra
vent for his rage, and at the same time
equip him with an additional opening
through which, by preference, he was
able to ettck out his tongue In contemptu-
ous derision at his tormentors? That act
alone had In it sufficient satisfaction to
compensate for the puln.

The scheduled day is at hand, and by
2 I M. the seating capacity of the co-

lossal circle la taxed to its limit. In
anticipation of a possible riot, two- - com-
panies of rurales, besides numerous po-
licemen, are at hand on the Inside, and
a squadron of cavalry on the outside of
the ring.

Beginning the Attack.
Promptly half a doxen cowboys, on

their ponies, enter the arena, Pickett
being one of them. Their arms consist
simply of quirts and pistols, blank Cart-
ridges only being used. Immedidately a
side gate is thrown open and out from
a dark stall, into the light and open
ring, darts a bull; head held high, andeyes red with rage. He has evidently
undergone a preparatory goading In or-
der to make the light more Interesting
for Ide darkey. Suddenly stopping, he
stands tor a moment, bewildered at thestrange scene before him. Soon his fight-
ing Instinct blots out his wonderment.
for. selecting his nearest foe, he lowers
his head and makes a charge. He al-
most carries home; hut, by a dextrous
movement, made In perfect unison be-
tween man and horse, he .Is foiled; his
horns barely graxe the horse's flank,
selecting another opponent, he makes a

second attack, and this time drawsblood; though a quirt-ra- p across thenose disconcerts him, and apparently
has something to Its credit in the ward-ing off of a more serious injury to the
horse. Charge after charge is made,but between qulrt-blow- s, blank cart-ridges and. above all, marvelous horse-manship, they are barren of serious re-
sults, though gore is gradually gather-ing on the horns of the bull.

Maneuvering for Position.
During all this time the darkey Is

constantly maneuvering for a position
favorable to his mode of attack the
object of the others' presence In the
ing being to assist him In this, andresumably, to render aid In his finalescue, should there be tim tji- - -

to come up alongside of tho hi,nom behind, Jumn on hi hnn - v.p. u
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GRAND OPERA STAR HAS PLENTY OF BABIES.
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the horns and sink his teeth in the
bull's nose at the time; then, by
a combined effort of hands and mouth,
give such a twist to the neck of the
bull that he must go over. This had
been a comparatively easy matter whenpracticed on a tractable Texas steer,
with his slim, weak legs, thin neck,
horns yard-lon- g and as far apart at
the tips. But here was a differentproposition those stocky, sturdy legs;that awful neck; those murderous,close-s- et horns, denying leverage and
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slippery with gore, What could theman be thinking of. trying to match
his flimsy 150-pou- tructure against
.Kir. . 1 .. ,

lovij-irame- a, zuuo-pou- ogre,
tipped with horns, hoofs and hate?
Knocked Down and Trampled On.

His plan, as stated, was to come up
from behind; but with the great ad-vantage of interior lines in his favor,
the bull found it easy to foil all suchattempts. He was always rront to; andthe cowboys.'ln order to save their po-
nies, found it advisable to keep at arespectful distance. Chagrined to find
himself balked at every point of ap-
proach, the darkey, by sudden impulse,
threw to the winds what little pru-
dence he might have had in reserve.Sinking his spurs, he shot across thefront of tho bull like a flash, and. giv-ing his mount free rein in order toplace the horse beyond harm's reachhe jumped from the sado.e and landedwithin two feet of the bull's horns. Thevery nearness saved him, for the forcewith which the bull struck him wasjust sufficient to bowl him over. Oneof the cowboys was promptly at handto divert the bull's attention, and for-tunately for the darkey. succeeded;though m the charge, made over theprostrate body, ho was badly bruisedby being trampled upon. Regaininghis horse, he astonished the crowd byleaving the ring, and this, of coursewas taken to mean that he had givenup the fight.

The behavior of the crowd, ugly andunreasonable from the very first nowbecame positively alarming. Insultingremarks were made concerning allgrlngoes, especially Americans, and thedemonstrations grew so violent thatquite a number of the spectators leftthe arena. Had It nof; been for theoverawing presence of soldiers andpolice, a riot wouldbeen the next order on the programme!
Swiftness and Audacity.

All of a sudden, however, there is alull in the roar, and the darkey is seento er the ring. He had simplygone to obtain permission of the ownerof the horse to sacrifice the animal ifnecessary. Until then he had beenhandicapped trying to fight the bulland save his pony at the same timeHaving gained the owner's consent thedaredevil of a darkey lost no time Inbringing things to a crisis. Sinkingrowels in flank, he sent his horse fulltilt against the side of the bull. Theswiftness of this charge and the au-dacity took the bull by surprisethough not so much but that he man-aged partly to parry it and rip open
the left thigh of the horse from ham-string to hip, leaving a deep, ragged-edge- drent, running full with gore.

The position of the horse was nowone of extreme danger, as it left himwith his Bide fully exposed and the bullwithin a few feet of him, ready tocharge. With leveled horns he hurledhimself at the horse's side, as If shotfrom a catapult, but in the very samebreath the negro made a demi-vo- lt tothe left and took it in the shoulder in-
steada brilliant feat of horsemanship
that saved the pony's life.

Fighting: In Earnest.
The fight was now on in earnestthough it is doubtful if the darkey hadany clear idea of what he could or

should do. The red gods ran riot in J
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boih man and beast. "Kill!" was theircry. With head pressed desperatelyagainst the left shoulder of the horse,
the bull was rapidly forcing him to
his haunches. Then, as if in search ofa more yielding surface in which to
sink his horns, he relaxed and backed
off a yard's length. This was the dar-
key's opportunity. Heedless of conse-
quences, he leaped from his horse and
flung himself deliberately on the horns
of the bull, counting himself fortunate

AUTOGRAPH LETTER FROM DARWIN
FEW weeks ago there was celeft brated the hundredth anniversary
of Abraham Lincoln, hero Presi

dent of the United States of America.
The same day was the centennial of
Charles Darwin, consummator of the

of the mind. Few inOregon would have evea thought of Tr.
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Indeed that no greater' damage w;
done him than a torn cheek.

Of aU the nerve-rackin- g spectacles
ana I have seen a few this was themost thrilling I ever witnessed. Whatthe could hope to accomplishby this move he himself evidently didnot know. The expression on his face

" made the leap bore mora thn
mark of relief from some terrible men
lai tension than the satisfaction ofhaving luckily arrived at the solutionor some prearranged nian. rrinsnins- -

his hands beneath the bull's neck, henow hung helplessly between the
horns, with his legs dangling in front,
afraid to let go and utterly unable, of
course, to be

To the bull the situation was puz-
zling. He hung his head in seeming
wonderment, with the darkey

sitting on the ground in front of
him. though still clasping his neck.

Darwin at that time It it had not been
for the articles published in The Orego-nla-n.

In the Fall of 1SS0, I was a young man
holding down a prairie homestead in thenew Canadian Province of Manitoba, andrejoicing in a first crop of three or fourhundred bushels of wheat. In that coun- -
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t In order to rid himself of this incubus.
dim uiiiise nis head furiously, at which the darkey's legswould gyrate fantastically, and withsuch forceful jerks that :t would seemhis hold around the neck must bebroken.

During the eight' long minutes that thedarkey hung onto the horns, the audience,
especially the lower rabble, behaved out-
rageously. Being very close to their side
of the ring, they threw at h!m
portable thing that they could lay hands
on from canvas-covere- d cushions to beer
bottles keeping up at the same time a
constant storm of hisses and hoots. One
of these bottles hit Pickett in the side and
opened up a newly-heale- d wound. Ijjsa
of blood served to weaken his fast-ebbi-

strength. To be able to show his con-
tempt for their cowardly behavior, by
sticking out his tongue at them through
his torn and bleeding cheek, was a sat-
isfaction that had its limitation he could
have run it out further through his
mouth.

After hanging on for what to him mnst
have seemed an eternity, with no chance
for action, discouraged by hisses andtaunts; weakened by wounds, and hav-
ing his life threatened from every point
of the compass, he finally relaxed his,
hold and sank limp and exhausted at the
feet of the bull, who immediately began
to search him out with his horns. At thissupreme moment, a startling cry was
raised by someone and at the same in-
stant a gate was flung open and Into thering, on a dead run, were driven a half
dozen Texas steers. The sight of these
had a magical effect on the infuriated
bull, for he immediately left his fallen
foe and joined them; they were then all
driven out together.

It is a well-kno- fact that the pres-
ence of cattle in the arena will instantlyquiet tho maddest bull, and for that rea-
son they are always at hand during bull-flght- s.

For in case the audience shouldtake a fancy to some particularly bravebull and demand that his life he spared,cattle are led into the ring. The bull Im-mediately mingles with them and all arereadily driven out.
In view of the unparalleled braverydisplayed by the darkey in this desperateencounter, & natural wonder is why suchshameful treatment was accorded htm bythe crowd. It is easily accounted for.Here was an unkempt, gringotrying to prove by actual demonstrationthat it wasn't at all necessary to kill abull In order to best him; that what re-quired fully a dozen specially trained andwell-arme- d Mexicans to do, one unarmedAmerican cowboy could do equally wellIf not better. '
Success of the darkey would havedimmed the glory of all tho bull-rin- g

heroes of the past and have made it dif-ficult to attend future fights with thesame degree of respect as of old for theprofessional performers. In fact, the be--
national sport or Mexico was inimminent danger of being laughed out ofexistence; and between the bull andthemselves the audience expected to keenIt alive, even If in so doing the negro hadto be killed.

It is only fair to state, that after theirpassion had cooled off, and tho daring
,Qf ,PJcke,t.1,&d sunk into them more

,!PH maJr"y were willing tothat, as an exhibition of unparallelednerve. It had never been surpassed in thator any other arena.

try the period between harvest and Win-ter is brief, and prudent people preparefor the long period of extreme cold. Ipatched up my outbuildings, and amongother things placed a water barrel inmy poultry house, which I filled withwheat for the convenience of feediiiKFor entertainment for myself during thelong Winter nights. I procured a numberof scientific works, being weary of n.

When Spring came I needed tho waterbarrel in the poultry house for anotherpurpose. I emptied out the wheat andplaced the barrel In the sun-wann- airoutside. The unfanned wheat had lefta circle of dust around the bottom andthe bunghole of the barrel, to which manygrains of wheat clung, and after a fewdays In tho sun sprouted and threw outgreen blades about two inches long tthis stage I had need to fill the barrelwith water, and a week or two later wasastonished to find the wheat kernels navi-gating the water, with the green bladesturned into whitish tails and the llttlorootlets changed to the legs of insect-whi- le

there developed In each grain twodistinct eyes.
I was greatly Interested In this appar-ent phenomenon, and wafched the. liftin the barrel closely for several weeksconfirmed in the belief that I had chancedupon an astounding fact in Nature. Inmy reading of Darwin's "Origin of Spe-cies," I understood him to teach that life

commenced with a very low tvpe of veg-
etable, which In the course of ages de-veloped to a stage having characteristicsof life. In short, that there wasa jump from vegotable life to animal lite,and that is exactly what I believed I hadwitnessed In the barrel. But Darwin as-
serts that nature does not go by jumps,though. his own story of the
Anson ram suddenly developed in a flockof long-legge- d sheep seemed to disputehim. Then, too, Huxley, Darwin"s great-est disciple, took the position that thedictum that Nature does not go by jumpswas a serious weakness of Darwin's the-ory.

Anyhow, after elaborately considerin-th- e
manifestations In the barrel, I de-

cided that I had facts worth communicat-ing to the greut Naturalist, and accord-ingly I wrote a letter to Dr. Darwin re-citing my observations In minute detailIn due course I received the accompany!
ing reply.

With tho posltiveness of youth I wasby no means satisfied to accept the de-cision of Mr Darwin. I imagined thatposeibly I had not made the facts clear,but there was no higher court to appealto, and I was, obliged to hold my peaceTen years later, in British Columbia, f
witnessed precisely the same assumedphenomena under entirely different cir-cumstances, and then I was satisfier" tosurrender. I realized that a great evo- -

form at brief intervals. I wilted to Dar-win s statement that "There was plenty
?iT,iVM,nmean8 fr the lndefinite mm-i- n

kinds of insectsthe c
'.T. F. GALBRAITII.Grants Pas.. March aft.

Resembling certain foss, Quardup(.d,more than any other living animal, a few
specimens of the solendon. an insectivorousanimal.- - have been seen on the island olSanto Domlnso for the flr.t time inyears. It had been .upposea that tn.animal was extinct.

Courteous but Forceful Reply to a Stndent AVlio Thought He Had Made a Discovery.
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