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Education, Social Legislation, Politics,

and Sport Alike, Decried as Inferior

to Qurs— While Europe Is Hypnotized

by German Influence, Yet Teuten Pro-

fessors See No Good in Their Own
Landed Institutions.

-
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RY HERBERT BATEMAN
ERLIN, Oct. 18 —Special
B spondence. )—Europe today
to be proceeding umder
hypnotism. In everything except high
politics the Fatheriand provides models
and lays down laws

Austria, France, England and

have 1In turn copied her wsocial

Eislation, and all these stales, and
thers, are {rantically borrowing her
Heas on education, munliclpal govern-
ment and hyglene. In short a Teutonic
call prevalis

“To look wise and praise
mothods” a new French comedy says
“im snough to make reputations 1
Frenchmen and Engllshmen, especially
if they sauce the German dixhes with
the Impreasive words ‘scienc ‘organi-
gation,’ ‘expertness,’ “disciplina’—alil
which are supposed be essentially
German.” From a first dis
admiration. Eurone has run
¢ inste Teutonomania, and now
man has the courage to Impugn
univarsal cult.

Yot there in & resmctlon among Ger-
mana themselves, While forelgners
laud and gape with open mouth,
mans are in . mood of pessimistic
trospection. Not only are they coriti-
cislng the institutions they have hith-
arto loved best, L they seem speci-
ally resolved to condemn the Institu-
tions which forelgners most frantically
copy. From the press comes book after
book comparing Germany with Eng-
land, France and thg Unlted States,
and nearly all these comparisons are
to the dlsadvantage of Germany.

Professor W. Schoelermann, of Wel-
mar, set the ball rolling. He s a great
art eritle who spent his youth |In
America, and therefors has standards
of comparison, In his book “Die
Deutsche Notv® "“German ~Misery,” he
makes & flerce attack upon politics,
soolology, educatiom, ari,
diplomacy and sport as they are prac-
ticed by Germans, He holds up the
United States as a model to his
countrymen. He finds that in many
matters Germany s behind Eagiand,
France, Italy and eoven Russia. After
“Die Deutsche Not™ followed a wholg
meries of books. by other experts who
soundly and roundly condemn ths Ger-

Corre-

Rus~

to

no
the

German |

Inte fndis- |

Ger-|

business, |

man achjevements which abroad
awaken the ndmiration of all
Tira: of all the overthrown !dols is
the mocial legislation which the world
so precipitately copled. It hag not, say
eritics, fulfiiled the motives of Bis-
rek, Its founder, or the ideals of thg
“professional Socialists.™ Frofessor
| Wagner, Professor Schmoller and com«
peny who Insplred Blsmarck with their
{dean, Hismarck's Immediate &lm was
to use sick and aceldent Insurance and
old-uge penzions as & bulwark agalnst
T E rgciallsm and agninst threaten-
ing imbor unlonism.
Biamarck's Plan Falls,
Ever =ince he was a man of 30 Bls-
arck fondly belleved that labor un-
est could be killed by such laws. Hin
ia% not bdbeen fulfilled, I has
been turned to scorm. The 812.-
Soelallst voters of 1881, on the eve
glck Insuranecs, have
00p. The labor uniong have in-
creased tenfold in strength and
wealth. Imperinl Secretary for the In-
terfior Delbrueck lately admitted that
Germany “had falled to bridge the ao-
cial gulf created by the economic de-
velopments of the last generation.” An
| an Instrument of class-peace, Jabor in-
‘:n;?‘.xr.('i- digappoints ail

It is disappointing also, say critios,
economically. Count Posadowsky, who
| was largely responsible for (t. prom-
| ised that it would kill pauperism, and
| thug relleve the poor law expenditure.
| The opposite is the oase, The poor law
expenditure has risen. The official
| Journal “Reichsarbeitsbiatt* publishes
palnful admilssion that the same
| classes that are getting Increasing
| benefits from state insurance are also
| making Increased demands upon publlo
charity.

it was astated that 60 per cent of
cases of demands for charity arose
through alckneas, accident, Infirmity
and old age. For all these things the
| insurnnee system proposed to provide
'and it waa therefore assumed that ths
calla on charity would deacrease hy 60
per cent. Two ibilllon five hundred
milllen <dollars was paid out In Insur-
ance beneflts between 1884 and 1510,
Despite this enormous expendlture, the
demand for charity grgw. In Bavaria
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sens: in Prussia from $80 to $65, and |
In Wurtemberg from $36 to §46.

In Berlin the number of citizens whul

had to be helped from poor funds grew |

80 per cent, and the amount pald to
them by 88 per cent. ‘Even the men
and women who receive Insurance ben-
efits vemhln paupers. In some dis-
tricts 80 per cent of Insurance penslon-
ers also recelve publle charity. Thus
{nsurance has falled entirely to do
away with pauperism.

Privy Counclllor Friedensburg da-
clares that there haa been a general
tncrease of the pauper spirit and of
many other social {lls. In fact, insur-
ance, he contends, has brought only
11l. Friedensburg was 20 years presi-
dent of the insurance senate., which Is
the supreme interpreting court on in-
surance law., He resigned his post in
1510 rather than takes any further part
in what he regards as a viclous com-
edy. He says that Insurance s re-
asponsible for red tape, litiglousness,
“penslon-hysterin” and for & general

it grew from $40 to $50 per 100 citl-|our nation as & mere fnart maas, it

depravation of the people.
“For all men who do not look upon
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a painful experience,” he says, “that
labor insurance las been tha cause of
general corruption and demoraliza-

tion.”

German sducation, which is also Eu-

rope's model,

s being made the tar-
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got for atill flercer attacks by native
experis, Among the men who have
Intely condammed the systemi are Pro-
fessor Ernst Haeckel, Professor Wil-
helm Ostwald, the Nobel prize-winner;
Wilhelm Boelsche, the selentific writ-
er; Professor Petzoldt and the Relch-
stag Deputy Mueller, of Melningen.

A book has appeared entitled "School
Years,"” in which 200 famous Gormans
glve thelr opinions of the national sys-
tem of education as they experienced
it themsaelves, and many of them con-

| German
| bureaucrats,

| standurd of

majority are critical ana onty a hand-
ful a&re laudatory, Reichstag Deputy
Mueller of Melningen, gives the gen-
eral view, “we learn nothing for life,
and only learn for the school, The
school makes out of us philologists and
not future citizens with modern
thought and sentiment.”
This view ng

Dr. Kalnocky
school traine
echool

ENYH;
cltizens
tralng
The luck
phynleal training in Ge
verely condemned. Professor
ascribes to It the present wave of child
sulelda. The able educationallst, Pro-
fessor Petzoldt, of Spandau, complains
that there ls no character forming or
body forming. Only the brs taught
“1¢ It were physleally possible, the
scholars might as well cut off thelr
heads, put them on the school desks
and send the rest of thelr bodles home."
Gearman clementury education
judged bad when compared with Amer-
lean. The “Volksschule” la hampered
by bLad pay of teachers and by the low
the teachers’ own Instruc-
tion. The teachors are tralned for thelr
work In special seminaries, but they
geot no general culture, “Thelr moral
influence,” says Dr. Focher, of Cologne,
“ig far Inferior to the moraj Influence
of American or English teachars'
One reason for the fallure of the
German teacher ls that he—or she—Is
seandaiously overworked. In Prussia
the average tescher has to Inwtruct 63
puplls, and thera are country schools
where the average ls 120 or &ven 150
pupils per teacher. Prussia has 18,000
elemnentary schools which have no
teachers. They borrow the teachers of
other schools. Secrstary Tews, of the
CGoethe Soclety, reports that “two mil-
Hlon children go on half ratlions and
over & million =it In overcrowded
rooms” ‘Tews in particular puts Geor-
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demn the school entirely, while the man education as lower than American,
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| Grave complaints are made that the
man schoa]l neglects to teach pa-
s Paul Rohrbach, the traveler
hare writes sevarely Has sayx that
thelr teaching of patriotiem consists in
whgging flags, and in Inuding “Kal-
or Wilhelm der Grosse” and Blsmarck,
school does nothir to teach them
luties In the futy The Comen-
eprends the ldeas of

e great humuanist, says that the Ger-
man scholnr's ignorance of Inw, politica
scanomy s shameful The sever-
esl ig Professor Adolf Harnack,

“ who complinined to a
congress of phllologints of “the hot-
tomless {ghorance of CGerman youths
on what conicerns the constitution and
the public law.” :

Muunicipnl Affalrs Critlelsed.
administration is another
which Germany has hypno-
but in which she !a high-
lisplensed with herself. In particu.

r. German town-planeilng la con.
demned. Ex-Colonial Socretary Dern-
burg, the Helohstag Deputy Suedaltum,
tha statisticlan Kuozynakl and Burger-
melnter Dominicus, #&re Just now
préaching against German town-plan-
ning, and extolling In comparison ‘what
they call *Anglo-Amorican town plan.
ning,"

They have printed a pamphlet with a
pleture of & streat (n Homewood,
Brooklyn, side by slde with a Berlin
strect, as an example of how to bulld
and how not to build ecitles. The re-
formers point out that Germans, with
all thelr planning, falled to provide for
the future They condensed thalr eit-
les unhealthily on smuall areas, quite
forgetting that better communioations
would allow the dispersal of the popu-
lation. At the sume time, the Amer-
cans, English and Belglans wers dis-
pereing their citles by bullding low,
gardened bhouses In the style suitabls
for the gulck communications of the
future.
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prought In the well-substantiated

0( Tuesday morning the mall coach
really

rumor that Buckton had
been located again—this time In the
foothills beyond the Btar-Y range. BY
noon on Tuesday—and this despite the
fact that Buckton had bheen definitely
neated five times In the Iast two
fonths, withotit ever belng taken In
the flesh—Sher!ff Bull gulloped out of
Phillipstown with a posse of seven be-
bind him. Phlllipstown may not be
strong on population or fulture or com-
merce, but when 1t comes to sending
out a Sheriff's posse in good shape at
short notice, Phillipstown 1s there.

Just before sunset on Thursday they
came upon Buckton.

Buckton weas sitting, hunched Into a
misarable ball, just &s hs had fallen
when tha epunky Ilittle biack mare
dropped dead six hours before. He was
the God-forsaken wreck of a man,
hardly over 30.

What clothes he s=till owned ware
tattered; scantlly covered hones llter-
ally protrudsd Shrough the rents and
foles. His hat waa crownless; the
straggling beard of weeks gave his
gaunt face much the iook of the tra-
dittonal “wild man.” His thin hands
were clenched over bare knees. His
cheeks cracked suddenly Into a amlile
nothing less thun ghastly.

“You've got me, Bull” he said. “I
nevar thought you had wits enough for
the job, but—you'va got me. Go ahead
with your fun What do you want?’

Pall. the Philllpstown graln and feed
man, took the Iiberty of laughing.
Bull's eofficial dignity came back and
he miraightensd up suddanly.

“Pye got & warsant here for your
arrest., Buckton,” he mald. “In fact,
1 bkave four of them, but the Ilast’s
the one I'm golng to use. They chargs
rou with horae-stealing and cow-
ruatling. One of "em’s been sworn out
on & complaint of smashing down a
bank clerk In Kinsville and taking §300
from him In broad daylight. Here they
are If ¥ want to read ‘em.”

“I'ill take your word for
The welird smile came again.

“Then .

The derelict hitched to a little more
upright pesture and faced the man.

~Bull" be sald, “I'm not going with

1t, Buall"

.

you. I'm not dead surg about the law,
but von know blamed well you'rs out
of yOur own country and o

And fust there Menken,
glant of the posse, keeper of Phillips-
town's most ornuatg ssioon and leader
of the Councilmen, roarsd In:

"You bet wou ain't goln,’ Buckton!
You're goin' to stay right here and stay
put! We've had too darned much
trouble with you, anyway, these laat
two months, an' too much expense. You
ain't worth cartin’ back, an’' you'd ba
worth less when you got thers
Where's that rope, Tom "

Tke red-headed momber of the posss
tossad from his saddle a good ten yards
of bralded leather [ariat. Menken
caught it and held It up silently, Buck-
ton, still squatted on the ground, re-
garded it apathetically.

But Bull whirled swiftly on the sa-
loonman with:

“What 4' yon think you're doing?”

“That'll be all right, Dick,” Meanken
grinned. *“We talked it ever boforse
we started, and we came ready. You're
all for law in the book style, 0ld man,
and we're all awful up to dats, but I
reckon the day adn't gone by when
hossthieves don't get what's coming to
‘em in proper style. And If this cuss
don't deserve hangln’ e

A six-throated yell drowned his
voleoe. It was a yell of distinet ap-
proval, toe, and the yellers were quite
as well armed as Bull—and Bull, In-
cldantslly, was no fool. Ha straight-
¢ned up abruptly and cried ctisply:

“Say! This is all nonsense! We're
goin’ to take Buckton back, and he's
goin’ to be tried right and—"

“Cut it out! sald thse red-headed
member, as he swung down and sWag-
gered over to Buckton and regarded
nim contemptuously, “Git up!™

The darelict clambered with difficulty
to bis feet

»Got any prayers you want to say?™
inguired the auburn-halred.

“No!" The word came In an amaa-
ing, unexpected roar, "1 sald ‘em long
ago!™
“rhen—" He caught deftly at the
noose and grimnmed malevolently., “D’'ye
wantdr stand on a hoss or d'ye wanter
be yanked up straight and gentle-
manly? Hey?™

“l—* Buckton gulped. Bull, pistois
notwithstanding, went forward with a
stride.

“You alll"™ he thundered. “You aim’t

seven-foot

peEn

goin’ t' take this man out of my hands

and—"

The seven took to shouting again—
and the Sheriff all but rubbed his eyes.
He had known very well that senti-
ment was very, very much against
Buckton; yet he had most certalnly be-
lfeved that the seven representative
men of Phillipstown whom he had
picked for the ride were standing for
law and order.

Carter, the cold-eyed one, remarked;

“That man's goln’ ' swing, Dick. Yon
just loock away and forget it. Itll be
over quick. Yer rope ready, Tom?"

"Umum.™

“Then—"

“Say! Hold on a minute!” Bull's face
was almost startled ns he fumbled in
an inner pocket. “Just a second, I'll
submit, I suppossa—and I'll arrest every
I;un jack of you when we got home,

ut—"

He fumbled further, and he produced
& much-solled envelopsa thot seemed Lo
have gone through many stages of the
United States mall service, and he
handed it to the wretched Buckton
with:

“Here, that came to town for you
a month ago, when we were chasing
you around Duncan’'s rench. JI—I asald
I'd deliver it in person.”

It had been rather a grim joke at
the time; i1t was a far grimmer one
now, und Bull set his testh and stared
at Buckton and wondered IT there was
no earthly line of reasoning that could
be advanced to save the situation,

Buckton, however, was paying him
no attention whatever., Ons glance
at the envelope and the captive's syes
narrowed In a sudden wince. His dry
tongue came out and molstened his
oracked, halry lps. His hana shut
over the envelops until the thing was
erushed into a crinkled mass.

And then Buckilon's face grew stony.
He tore the think open carefully—
brought forth & folded ahesat of nota-
paper, written from end to end In a
fine, thin hand. His head dropped
low, until the unlovely chin all but
touched the ragged chest. Buckton
tfead an and on and on, oblivious to
all elsa in the world.

At last he ralsed his head abruptly
and, folding the sheet, replaced It
carefully In the envelopse. He held 1t
forth and thrust It into the hand of
the mstonished Sheriff with:

“Will you do me ons Ilast favor? It
ain’t very much, Won't be any trouble
to you."

Wall, {f they's anything—"

#Just stick that together again, Ball,
with a plece of paper or something.
Then mark it ‘opened by mistake’ and
drop It In the mallbox In town. The
address is aon the back. and it'll get to
—whera It came f{rom.” He paused a
iittle and clasped hls hands behind hls
back, in calm defiance of ths coming
fate. “‘Opened by mistake.' Under-
stand? TYes? Well, then—go on, and
be darnad to you all!™

Buckton walted, motionless

Bull seemed rather staggered as the
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group crowdsd about him
curiously at the letter.

“Well, I'l]l do that Buckton
Sherift bhegan.

“Aw! Let's ses 1f—" Menken laughed
as he =natched thas llttla envelops sud-
denly and held 12 aloft

Buckton started forward with an
oath, to be stopped ghort by Carter's
gun. -Bull, too,.made a move toward
the saloon man, butl the latter waved
the letter over his head and cried:

“Well, we'll make an investigation,
Bull. Maybe thls here's more svidence,
or maybs—"

He broke off agaln and drew forth
tha sheet. As he d4!@ so Buckton
shouted ahrilly:

“Put that back, Menken! Put that
back, I say! IY you don't and I llve,
'l ki1l you; mnd if T dle, I'll come back
from hell and haunt you every day
of—"

“Girl in the case!™
facetlonsly.

Menken, who owned latent dramatic
tendenclies, had_ cocked himeself Jaunt-
ily slde-gaddle on hls horse. Thae iittle
note-sheet was extended now, and
Menken's full - throated volce roared
forth:

“Listen!
sonny boy— =

“She's sure fond of him, aln't she?
the red-halred one chuckled,

Menken read on gleefully:

“My dear sonny hoy:

“Do writs and tell me what Is the
matter. It {s over a month now since
I have heard from you. The last letter
vou wrote—the one with the fifty dol-
lars and the money-order for one hun-
dred—ecame on your birthday, and T was
vary, very glad to hear from you and
thank you for tha monsy.

“Have you left your position in Phil-
lipstown and gone back to Laramle? I
think maybe it |5 as well, because you
arid the Laramis people were good to
vou and the posaition was certaln, sven
if the pay was a little less, But you
uss your own judgment, my dear little
boy, becauss you're your father's son
and father always knew what was right
and did It, and you ars his own boy."”

Mr., Menken cieared his throat; his
voice had been dropping away notice-
ably with the last few words. Mon-
ken looked almost furtively over the
erowd for the tintest fractlon of a sec-
ond—and the ecrowd looked back rather
bewllderedly. Wheareat Menken con-
tinued, lass joviaily:

“Everything is the same here as it
has always been. I am just about the
snma, too, though Dr. Harrls sald last
weelk I loocksd some better, though
worrled., Mr. Welch was asking about
you day before yesterday. He saild,
whenever you get ready to coma back,
you could hava your old place In the
store. ‘Ha sald he couldn't pay any
more than eleven dollars a weel, but
ho sald—he always does—that Insburg
i{s bound t¢ be the biggest town in
Indiana within twenty years, and that
wheever grows up with his stors, wiil

and stared I
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Carter observed

Hero sha goes: *“My dear
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be among the foremost citizens.
made me wish so much that you were |
back, Neddy. 1 thought of you all |
night and wondered If you wnu!dn'r_|
be better home.

“P'tiis should reach you by Thursday.
Please write as soon as you oan nnd|
tell ma about everything, Good night,
my Httle son.

“MOTHER.™

Meonken had road his way to the end.
Just now his eyes dropped, and, with-
out comment he replaced’ the letter
rather carefully and tapped his knee
with [t

Nor did the group seem inclined to-
ward hilarious comment. Carter emit-
ted & littie enort—and stopped. The |
rad-haired one essayed a contemptuous
chuckle, and It died out In rather|
aickly fashion,

The last puff of wind had dled away
now, and the =ilence was Intennse. Om|
of It came long, whisiling, wheezing
breathas from the dereijct — blg, rasp-
ing Easps of pure, Infuriated pafn,
Then:

“f3ive that letter back to Bulll"

Menken returned It silently.

“And you'll swear to send
Bullt™

“I'l1 sure gend it off, Buckton, but—"
The Sheriff looked at the dry ground
for n little whils, “But—"

"But what does it mean?* the captive
oried. "It means just what it says! It
maans that my mother's back home in
that lttle town in Indlana, walting for
the blnok sheop of the famlly to comsé
back and show that he lsn't & black
ehesap! It means—oh!™

Buckton looked ‘them over almost
wildly, and when he spoke the waords
seemeod hardly addressed to the lynch-
ing group.

“¥My mother brounght me up with the
{den that I couldn't hit anything iless
than the Presidency,” he sald. “I was
the only boy, and dad died when I was
little. She acrimped and scraped and
kept mé in school and put me through
college when she and the girls dldnt
have encugh to eat. She soent me to
New York: and when I made a flzzie
there, she got ma back home and took
me in her arms and told me 1t'd be all
right, and I'd only have to try aovar
again, and that everybody foll down
first time and did better for it. She
tried to start me right in the town
back home; and when I got sore on It
she wns the one that ralsed the cash—
God knows how—to gend me out here,
to try a mew country and make a big
hit™ His volce mounted higher and
higher, “That's the kind of i mother
I had, and by the Almighty, Bull, she's
golng to bellavo to the énd of her days
that T did makas that hit!"

Bull was squinting at kim, The rag-
ged, whiskered wreck leanad forward
and his glittering eves grew more In-
tense,

“T eame on here and ] didn't make
good,” he sald. "I tried everything and
T hit nothing, Then I got a chance to

it off,

It | and

lor's slck.

| why I shuffled off, and she's got

steal a borse and fell him, and 1 did—

d by Mist

 and ChesterAare.

and told
After that
of a

I sent back the
mothar I was in o good job.
I saw a chance at rustllng part

money

herd, and I cleaned It up qulck and|

sont tha home, And nafter

that—"'

He stopped agaln and licked his lips.

I guess that's all” he sald, huskily.
“But I want to tell you thls. My moth-
Bhe'll never got wall. She
may live a year or filve years. But she
mustn't ever know how or whers or
to dle
that her only son was the
only real article that ever lived. D'ye
understand? JFve been keeplng up the
impression by stealing, and, If It's made
her any bappler, I'm glad of It! I'm a
bad egg: and If I had It to do over
again, mayle I'd be a betler one, but—"

Hpa tore open the neck of his ragged
aliirt and bared his neck to the grisly
nocso.

Not a man of them moved.

“You'll ses (hat that's malled, Bull?"

“1 certalnly will, but—"

“And mark ‘opened by mistal
end don't slgn your name. Motl
might come and—" ITe choked for an
instant; then: ‘Here! Come on and
get it over with, will you? Have some
mercy on a man!"

Still there was no perceptible move-
ment. The red-headed member avolded
looklng at the lariat Inatead he
turned and walked Away a few
and axecuted, in privite, his trick of
rolling a elgarette with one motion of
one hand. When the cigaretie Wwas
llghted, he studied the landscaps eanl-
wikrd.

Bull looked at the ground and
chawed hard at his mustache, Carter
dropped his gun into Iits ornate hol-
ster and examined tha troes. The ath-
ars pursed thelr llps and spat or
damoked or coughed, as pleased them.
None of them looked st the prisoner
save Menken.

Menken, however, alld down
his horse after some two minutes and
walked wvery slowly toward Buckton.
He contamplated the noose, and finally
ifted it and cast it away [rom the
necik.

“What 'd ye do if you got
home. Go to work In the store

Buckton gasped.

“Ye would, eh?" Menken scratched
his head and zmiled In a way that
Menken very scldom amiled.
in fmct, was thinking of the
he hnd last seen in Darmstadt,
some 49 years back.

“S'posin® we hadn't fcund you—
a'posin’ the céyuse hfn'{ petered?” he
#aid. “You might 'a’ Eot to Watertank
10, over the ridge there, eh?”

“Yes™

“Might 'a’ stnp'ped in Walking' Falls
and got a shave and a decent sult of
clothes, If you'd had the price?”

Buckton's eyes brightened queerly.

" es. "

“Anyway, if you had the price and
a horse and 24 hours’ leeway, thers
aln't a Bheriff could met you"

money
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Monken “Ain't any doubt

pensively.
about that Say!"

The group turnad suddenly. Mean-
ken was fingering & handful of money,
fand a $20 gold plece seomed to havs
separated Itself,

“It's u funny colneldence. bellowed
Mr., Menken, “but It just occurted to
ma that every blamed one o' you fel-
lers owes me $10. I'm short just about
now. Pay up!

He didn‘'t walt for them to come to
him. Ha went to them. That waa one
of the secrots of Menken's moderata
weanlth. He went, to Bull, and Bull
handed him two $5 colns. He passed
Carter—and Carter scowlod—and
parted with a gold eagle. He made for
the red-headed pgentleman, who was
prepared and shot & yellow plece at
him

In the
| ken was
| whisperin
tlon:
| “You know the trajl over the ridge,
but you don't know Bull's mind. Beat
| &40

course of two minuies Men-
back at Buckton's side and
is he proffered the collec-

walked away to his own
He loosened the short tether
twisted it around the pommel
| swiftly, He headed the animal toward
| Buckton and slapped It sharpiy.
'he 1ittle heast started on a quick
She dld not stop, moreover; for
ns pass Buckton, uckton swung
into the saddle and drove in what re-
mained of his lonely &pur
And Bull turned suddanly
| “Menken, you blasted fdlot—"
Menken took him firmly by
shoulder and faced him eastward.
“Say!” he bellowed. "Did you ever, |
In all eternal days, see such a
swell refiection of the sunset a5 a man
gets over those hills? Look! Keep
on looking!™
And somewhers behind them, sharp
iittle hoofs clicked rapldly, methodic-
| ally, as a mare hit the stony trail over
tho ridge to Walkinsg' Falls,
{Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Co.)
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Extinction of Horsefly.

Few people seem to reallze that the
Engligh sparrow hits beon responsible
for the great reduction of the numbers
of bhottle-flles, the castrophllus equl, or
horse-fly. Forty years wgo whan the
sparrows were not as plentiful as they
are today thess flles were 80 numerous
that they were a great torment (o
horses and coattle, and often caured
great discomfort to human beings. The
entire life history of this fly iIs identl-
fied with the horse The larvae ars
developed In such & way that the spar-
rows’ particular virtues o3 A scavenger
lend him to diacover them and uss them
for food. As a result of this the horse-
fiy, though not entirely done away
with, ! not one-quarter a8 prevalent

suid jas it formerly was.—Christian Hersid,
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