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BUI and the Buffalo
BY WILLIAM MAITIANj,.

A True Story.
H TEN my uncle first took up a ranch in the

far west, it was doubtfui whether the
raising of cattie wouid prove successful
on accounit of the great berds of buf-

that destroyed the land for grazing. Condi-
soon cbanged, bowever. Tbe buftaloes were
tered in such numbers that they became

ai-d my uncle, seeîng that they would soon
valuahie, coralled a dozen

e years

some distance and waited curiously to see wbat they
would do. Th-ey proceeded to shoot it fuill of
arrows, and it dropped to the ground. Seeing us
watcbing, however, old "evil eye" camne and toId
us we must go away, for if the eye of the white
man observed their rites, the bealîng charma wouid
be lost. Accordingiy we retired to a place of con-
ceaiment bebind some bushes, and watched the per-
formance.

The Indians iay in a ring surrounding the dying
buffalo at a distance of about 50 yards; then one
crept snake-like through the grass, shot an arrow
into bis side, and crept back to bis place; another

ACROSS THE BAY
By ESTELLE M. KERR

Just then I saw a far off cloud of dust; nearer
it came and nearer; the Indians saw it, too, and
under cover of the darkness, they mounted their
ponies and, made away. To my great joy I dis-
covered that it was my uncie and the cow-boys
returning sooner than they expected, and-tall boy
though I was-I was soon sobbing in bis anus.

My uncle was very much relieved to find that
nothing worse had happened, and when I showed
him the letter signed by the governor at Fort
Wayne, he at once pronounced it a forgery.

In the mnorning we went to see the dead buffalo.
The Indians had stripped off a piece of its hide
from its head between the eyes and down the centre
of its back. This was the portion evidently required
by the medicine man wbo wished to heal the sick
chief, but had it flot been for the unexpected arrivai
of xuy uncle, I have no doçibt they would have taken
th~e rest of the bide, and the best part of the meat,
of which tbey were very fond.

After this thrilllng experience, it was some time
before 1 again coxnplained of tbe duli monotony of

ranch if e, but after tbat my uncle
always left one of the cowboys in
charge of the ranch when he was
not able to take me with bim.

Children in War-Time
"OWETER brave a man may be,
-L h le is iikeIy to become panic-
stricken the first time be is under
fire. Children, on the other band,
somnetimnes show remarkable courage,
owing largely to their ignorance of
thip dnopér

stltehing roomis wtîere they were
comparatively saf e, were occasion-
aliy allowed to play in the court-
yards in spite of the danger. Once

The Country Girl.

1 live within a crowded stteet
Weenoisy carts go by

Ail day and nearly ail the nil
1 hear the dlia and crv:


