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HOW TO WIN A PRIZE.

PRIZE >•. I—A sterling «Xlvrr badge fer the beat Ann-tag- for a Mar heading of Oar On Corner.
PRIZE >O.

—
A •trrlins fcil-.rr badce for the best drawing of an firtlrle found In « grocery \u25a0tore.

PRIZE NO. S
—

.K stri tins silver badge for the nratrvt arrangement of the cut-not pnrile on thU pegs.

PSIZE NO. 4
—

Abook for BBS brut four-line Manu on Hap.
No draw in*» will be ret«-ned.

Alldrawing* must be InMark ink on white paper.

Ajrr will be roßklderrd in the award of prize*.

Ali rotnpeUttono »h«uld reach the office by Wednesday, April ft.

'Brought by the Peatman.
pleased RIB eapges.

Dear T.&'.' r Ialas to Thank j-ou very much for
the pretty pin It rived thi- morning. ItV.lr.k

tt '\u25a0• very neat »;f ajej] aa pretty !n design. It
ha-TOers t^ repreacnt a Eatrorfte Bower af rr.. a
vrtlcii IaJw \u25a0 \u25a0 1few on my bin
7

• Mi© yueer,'s hi I Az.i.:.

thßr.kinp you ior tr.e pretty p'.n. i • •••
lafiyr HAT FBB^KaE.

Pear ECfor- IBSBt t'.iaik >ou For thai beautiful
fea£{re you XlI DM, arW % wos the Oral Ibad

•ver MRat IBta |Mw-e have taken The Titbune
lor two pc- ' '\u25a0 has always»b<*en a «tanab>
•»»•.«— **«* '/.XT.T.AIIAN.

l£3 r:ne-st.. Eou

Tear Eflltor:Ireceived the bftOS*. as a prise for

the best atory on Louisa Aleott. on Tliraflay

BjaßflßS naattey you very much for Ittremain.
four* very respectfully. liELi^N BXUbKT.

No. 2*o Mount Hope Place.

"THAXK YOU" XOTES

Pear Efiitor: Ireceived the book. "The Rover

Rnva en Lnr:ii or.d \u25a0«.** tni wish to th-.ir.k you
rery rr.u-h for i, Ton. tnUr^„„„

No •)y ' x-Haven. Conn.

Tear Efllter: Thar.l: ycu vry much for the aff-
_, ~.n ,v.at yr>u Fcr.t mr aa a BTBal DaT QM fr!*r"

T-*-rs btc9r. DOBOTUT WHTTB BXDOWAT.
Xo^'it Lirk-s-. AD -ry. N. Y.

pea- Editor: Ithnr.k yoa very much for putting

tcr r'-P In the paper CaBRIE V. HAFSER.
Lafayette. A;rU 0.

A new set of tracks was thrown on the screen,
very different from the others; large and broad.
"It Is very hard." said Mr. BetOO, "to tell dop

tracks from wolf tracks."
"Part of these are dog tracks and part are wolf

tracks. Can you tell which .ire which?"
All the children looked, but none could see any

difference.
"Ifyou examine these track* very closely." con-

tinued Mr. Seton. "you will see that a very ex-
perienced man could detect a difference between
them. Here Is a spot where the dogs and the
wo]\ have both been. and tracked up the dust.
This Is an old buffalo skeleton. Every dog and
every wolf that came by was bound to go up and
smell Of that. Hut now. see the difference. (ma

line of tracks walks straight up to the bone heap.

Th« other circles round and round, stopping two or
three times before it goes up to tie bones. Now,

which are which, do you think*"

"
Don't you?' said I. 'Ix>ok at yo^r feet."

"He looked down, and this is what he saw."
Mr. Seton threw upon the screen a picture of

tracks; the two front ones little round dots,, the

hind ones broader, like little paddles: the tracks
of a cottontail rabbit. Mr. Cottontail's footprints

ran across the screen until they lolned Other tracks,
showing the print of a little tail trailing along be-
tween the hind feet. These were the Iracks of a
ely little mink, following the cottontail. The mink
tracks followed the rabbit tracks, and Mr. Seton
and Ms brother followed hoth. until they finally

traced th^m to a grout pile of logs and rubbteh.
They searched round and ro-.ind this heap of rub-
b!Mi, hot not a sinßl*- footprint led away from It.

"Now." paid Mr. Soton !«> his brother, "do you
know- whnt that means'." It means a forest tragedy.
If you will remove thin brush heap you will find
two things under It. Inone part you will find tho
remains of a cottontail rabbit, partly devoured, in
another you will find a mink, sleeping oft tho ef-
fects of a very he.'irty dinner."

The boy or girl who studies this little account oaa
M bow Mr. Seton gets the material to maJie his

stories of animal life

Krnrst Thompson Seton told the children all

about the tracks left by the lill!-^ folk of field and
forest the other day at iho Brooklyn Institute. Mr.
Bctssj keeps a Fmootli patch of mud or snow near
his country hosse, Bad In the BMfwteC he goes out

there and *e»s who has been along during the
night. Bomctlmes he dues not know the tracks,

and then he stays about and watches to see if the
same visitor will not return a second time. Mr.
S-lon showed these little tracks on the screen ell
manner of foot tracks of birds and beasts, photo-
graphed in the soft mud or loose snow.

1Isuppose." said Mr. Seton, "there Is scarcely a
boy or girlin the X'nlted States who is not inter-

ested more or less tn nature study; In the birds,

beasts and flowers that are sfi!l left in many parts

of our co;intry, although they have grown much
roarcfr even In the last ten years

"One of tho most fascinating and necessary ways

of sty.dying a:iimals is to know their tracks. This
Is not so necessary for birds, because birds fly.

and. therefore, they are not afnaid to show them-
selves to us by dny. But tha quadrupeds have
learned so well tha: men have guns that they never
let thenwerves be seen by day. So that In many

cases tho only way we can study them ts by
examining the tracks they leave by night.

"One day Iwas walking on Goat Island, above
Niagara Falls, with my brother. And he said: 'I
never see any of these things you are talking about
seeing in the woods. Idon't know where you find
them."

The children thought very hard over this.
"Don't you see." said Mr Seton. "the dog has

been friends with man so long that he has lost
all suspicion ami fenr. \Vh<-n he wants to smell of
a thing he walks straight up to It. without hesita-
tion. But the wild a;;imal walks' up cautiously and
suspiciously, stopping to inspect the thing for dan-
ger besotra he finally goes up to It.

"The straightforward tracks are the dog tracks.
The hesitating tracks are the wolf tracks.

"And there is still another thing." continued the
Interpreter of animal life, "and it comes from ex-
actly the same reason. Don't you see how clean
and distinct these wolf tr ick«s are? And how the
print of the dog'« foot <=!ops over? The wolf walks
with all the caution and secrecy of the hunted ani-
mal. The dog <ii.i once. But now he has lost all
fear, and he shuffles as he walks, like a careless
boy. He walks in a careless, shuffling, slovenly
way. But the wolf's hind foot goes exactly In the
print of his forefoot. Every animal that goes si-
lently does the same way. But the dog puts his
foot down 'any old way.

"There is almost as much difference In human
tracks," said Mr. Seton. throwing some footsteps
of men upon the screen. "II»re Is one with sharp
toes. That sHows the feet hive always been cov-
ered with boots. And the toes turn out a little.
That shows the city man, used to walkingon side-
walks. Once Icame up to these tracks In the
woods, and they toid me a very interesting story-
This track here Is a deer track. Along cam» Mr.
Sharp Toes and followed on the deer's trail. I
knew he was a tenderfoot, for he followed the deer
straight. No hunter does that. When the deer
goes over a hill tho hunter keeps in the hollows
where the deer won't see him, for at the top of
the hill the doer stops and looks back and all
around him. The deer and Mr. Sharp Tees went
along this way for a while, and then here, you see.
came In another trace. This 13 a broad track, and
1 knew tho man was either an Indian or a man
wiio had lived with the Indians, because that foot
ha ieither gone bare or worn a moccasin. It was
a ling stride. By that Iknew the man was used
to the woods. Moccasin Foot followed Sharp Toes
a little way, and then contemptuously struck off
to 0110 side. Sharp To*s was ahead, but Ifollowed
to the end, and It was Moccasin Foot that caught
UM . -r."

Next a mas' of confused little tracks, all run-
ning over one another, were thrown on the screen

"This is what 1 L \u25a0•\u25a0d to s.-r In front of my cabin
door when IKt't up In the morning." said the
lecturer. 'They are the tracks of the coyotes. No
one has ever seen the West until be has heard the
coyote's cry. That sounds Irish, hut It Is true.
Why. you would th'.r.k :•. whole pack of wolves
whs after you, and it's just one little coyote out
there In the ;<;i>^l>ru*h. saying goodnight to the sun.

"Well, 1 had a garbage pall at my cabin door,
and the coyotes ii*»-il to <>n:e at night and help
themselves to a free lunch, which !was very glad
they should have, and In th.' morning Iwould set;
th^ir tracks all around my door, like this. Hut one
morning I saw some other tracks among the coy-
Ote tracks. Mere they are. You see it Is a broad
liurnaii track. The toes turn in By that 1 knew
it was an Indian. It Is a slender track. By that I
knew it Will a woman

"Now, what were these slim little moccasin feet
\u25a0iotnß around my door? Nothing very bad. You
see, they lead right up to my window. There they
stood for a while HM peeped in. Then they went
away. Bo they were Just there for curiosity.

"Now her.' Hi" BOOM funny tracks that Ifound
one morning. Here ar»' two .s*ts of tracks all mixed
up. you see. Tbeaa are the tracks of a bobcat.
and these nre the tracks of a skunk. Itraced out
those trucks With a great deal of interest and
amusement. Iwasn't there to hear what they said,
but 1 know pretty well after Ihad got through with
the true!:*.

"A little skunk was employed in eating his even-
ing meal. He was minding his own business, and
troubling no one. when along came a bobcat, and
begat; to bother him.

"Lot me alone.' said the skunk, 'or It'llbe the
worse for you." An.l be moved off a little, and
went on eating.

"The bobcat followed him up again. He was a

"THE STOLEN PRINCE."
Der>r ECltor: IDka the F:ory of the Stolen

Prir.ce very well. Iho;*- Nerlsaa, will Bud her

little brother. The old man la culte r.I-e to her.

Ihope she will find her wr.y quite aaaOy withont

ttuch trouble. She bore all her troubles bra\-*!y.

\u25a0he eets BloafT J
' -au?e the '.s *n

\u25a0 1 everybody. I '\u25a0' fhe fir.ds her
Droth«" t'e will 1* very !. ,-y *n<l 1 hoj^ even-
one will help her. II.ke The Jfew-Tork Trlbon*
rerv we:; ItaelX, not Id r.'t think we would b«

mm tetfrcrted in ar.v other story as we'l ns "The
f Age. nine years.
No 93 IhswaML. FMnft-hamton. X. T.

Dear HMSR T IMsft that "The- BtSSSB Prince"
tv# lan #Ver \u25a0fttbßß Ir. Th« Nrw-York IHa«aak

KeriSM Ml a little heroine. wr.!> (Mha ?« a ga!!ant

boy ar;.' very courageous 10 undertake si h n

\u25a0anger IMJBI at. Tl.e aelf-con'nl of Nerissa ta
apparent In her actions at the. Pwarf Rlng'a QBOTt.
The irior* impetupua Oth<> wouM certainly break

out «- KM the k!r.g what he. was. hut Bfl a '
I

Dot tnentlon Fantastli 1, f^r }:e wns too pni'nr.t for
B|

•
"Th» (Mhaj Prince" '.' BMaM tor baya and girts,

(>ut Urn boys iwaa It. The boys are g-.atly rn'.";-
taj.'"- wheji lliey thr >w It •'• v. :; n'..l say that it is
r Cl--X1 Vw-c.-LUJ>e It i!« n talry ptory. Th^r» i« 1

rood deaJ of artventur* in i. ar.d tetter adveatm
than that of trie dime novel, of which boya are
to for.d.
Iam cur» the babr N~-l willhe recovered a.-,a

Hie fairy Gotooada punished.
,;.IAM SEGUTXE. It.

Bose?,«-k. K. T.

r><^ir K^ltrr: A-y ore who la aa for.fl of fairy
ftorl«s s-s Iam cannot r-el; ::k;r.g the story of "The
|?r,>- rr!:i-«." The Oil*—Trt BeaajM are de*crlbed.o Riceljr that en* can <r.'!!v Imagine on* Is there.

\u25a0tteoaaa Koisaa «v •^'c a lovely afferrloa for her
rotfcer, irhUe Count • n lhat nt»-
ud cPiirag-" m-hicii «... few ;«>vs in thla world have.

hop* most heartily
* - -

\u25a0\u25a0? Ptl'.w eaa
Cer: c<=a> btotltef f r !f! f W«aM I ewaxd
nr tve t.«tsf>\ erar^" of the r> \u25a0»' .»

Iißlpad rrtn" »• N.'-'-i : • •• 'n m Vit-W.
Ir . y yours. IIKLKN FI?«nKE.

Ac«>. thirteen ears.
Ko 66 Centra".-*- Knglewo. ..i, N. J.

I>iir
\u25a0

\u25a0

PRIZE ANECDOTE OF U. 8. GRANT.
T\*hrn I'lysres I<Irar.t w«s a boy he was very

fend of bor«es. .'. ics. eli;ht yejan old a neighbor of
M* ramr 1 Mr. Ka!*Ton owned a colt that the boy

• ; vary much. The owner's price was Ka, but
\u25a0" Vs father would not pay over $2<V

Finally his faihT yielded, but still said that the
co.t was not worth more than $-\u25a0>' 80 h» told
Clyaaaa to go and efT»r Mr. Ralston CO. and ifhe.
would no? take that amount to offer him (22 60. and
if thai would not do to rivs him th« 125.

1 i>>?e* mas 8008 on the way to Mr Ralston, and
wh*1!]1!] h" la*him. sal "Father to!d me to offer
you $2i» f«r your <-o!t. and i* yea would not take
thai amount to off^r you $22 iV>. and if that would
BOt £'• to piv» you the IS

[t WOOld not take UTbody l^ng to tell th* price
of the colt. It is bbM that h« nf-ver heanl the
last of Itin school. CKARLEB WILBUR FRITZ.

Age eleven.
No. C9Morris-a\e , Elizabeth. N. J.

To ep^rid a m!ny day In an old farmhouse Is
very l"v«ly. when you rave dona everj

-
thlng you

can think of t.. amuse fl*abrothers and sisters. On
this day we thought we Would go up Into the
garret, whih wr>.s nearly filled with relics and
ad Ithings. Inone largo trunk were some old

fashioned dr. sses of my grandmother*a and some
dress pnita of grandfather's. In which we thought
\u25a0M woalil dress up. -'fore putting them on, we
went softly down the back stairs to the kitchen
t<-> nsk the cok If phe would nlv« us something
to ent, f<r v." wfr« goir.? to play ho<is<» in the

farret. At last sh« •>. --.ted to give us some
Paad Bad 'wmtl and some cookies. Then w« hur-

ried T:p«t.iirs again. When w« were drejju^d up
we played '

wn« mot hi while my oldest brother
was th*fr.thrr. and the other izlrls and boy« were
out children. Ther» > \m an old table, which had
been my grar.d;varents\ and v.ifound an old sheet

ns ii tabiecloth. We couM find i*ut one. hn'r. a %i<l tbrt had the back broken off. i>o we
bad to make use of some xc» to alt on.

Wm dtsooverr-d :m oM radle. with one rocker
b'ok'.n ..(T. ai;d tried t.i mnke *ny youngest brother
stay :ti It, to pfeay he was the liaby. but It was
hoT'l work, and at lad w« hud to give It uiv. We

•. r, -t.c w<» en lied It. Th'ti we cleared
•verytnlns away f-i.m on* r>»rt of the garret
and ftv^-d a tuirt of Ftae« to play charades. Four
of us went back of the curtain to prepare for the
a -tine. artaOa two wrre left to look on. While we
Ml s'.i'il vlaylng. the tea bell ran*, and the
p' \u25a0< my i"myhad • .««?d as though we had been out-
doors in th» aunshine. E. 11. RKTNOL.D9.

Clayton. Del.. F>ox 17.

WHAT TO DO ON A RAINY DAY.
The miFt interesting Story on a way to spend a

ralr.y day Tvaa written by K. H. Reynolds, of
Clayton, Del Tills is the way she solved the
problem:

every one can't help wishingIt all on one paper.
Your friend, lOI>A il'lJ-lAN.

Age. eleven years.
P. B.—lt Just beats "BillyWhisker t. Kids."
No. .' Bouton-st.. South Norwalk, Conn.

LTJI^tTfl COMPLAINT.
Dear Editor: Isaw «his poem, and Ithought It

would, be rice to send it to The Tribune. Yours
Irl;b. MARY SINGLETON.Dover, N. J.

11-I 1
--

a poor 'Utl? sorrowful baby.
For Btdjret is way downstairs;

My titT.^n lia? hlat<-hed my finder.
A- Ii1i 1 11} won say her prayers.

Iain't s«"">n my bootlful mamma
aver ro lon' ado;

An" Iain't her tnanlmat baby
No lortder. for liidget said so.

My ma's dot anoder new Vaby:
I'm! dived it

—
He did yesteroay;

Au' it ktea, it kios. oh, .--o defful.
I wls" ii- woui.i tate it away.

Idon't want no sweet "Ittle sister!
Iwant my i]'->n,i in.imma. Ido;
Iwent her to tlss me, an" tirs me.

An' tall me her p'ecious Lulu!

Ide?s my bid papa wilT b*tn" me
A "ittle «'.. el ritt.n some .lay.

Herp's nurse wM mamma's new baby.
Iarts' «'c would tate it away.

ah! what tunn'.n' pad flnder»t
]; sees me yite out o' its eyeal
Ide;:? we will t-er. It. and dive it

B D \u25a0• tanay whenever it ties.

Id"ss Iwilldive It my dn!!y
To play wid nos' aWJJ day.

A- iIdo?s. I>ie«s— Say. rldget
As' I_>od not to tate it away.

—(Hester a. Benedict.

AN ODD "BEAU BRUMMEL."
In th< ir natural sta*e. "at me" m tho wild

itiwi1,.^ p!?s live as cleanly as tlo hcrses. foxes or
any ar.irr.al. Tt is only v.hen sh-it up In a small
pla™ 'hat they \u0084

• t tf> be .'..rty. They lovi»
wafer and spend a great deal of their t!me, when
t»:M. '.:.ithi:s; ir. th<» po .Is ir<l bVaflftS Put when

luxury it m-st be admitted that they

take with Ut?> protest to rr:»-ir \u25a0•*allr>w!r.g hi th»
mu<i

'
Thoaa wiM a*C the expression as dirty as

a pic:" r'ro\ \u25a0 . i•
'ver, tnat th«\v kr.ow very little

an.'Ui lunirai t.ij.'w

Ti.'T" i.-s \u25a0 domesticated m*inter of this humble
family neat CMeasa •^ X

"'> baa iv«>n dubbed Beau
mcl bteooa* «>f aft f.-!-tiil)>»3 hribita. He re-

rttsea t.i lodch h.n mcrr •*>«• mei!,until he has had
bis Na!h. ;in.l -qurrifs) lus"|v ::' there Is any delay
i*..;r it, .::.\u25a0'. until he «ees some on»* j'Tnlng"with A
rpnngc io c--c '-.;m his mti. h enjoy°d rubdown.'
\' • \u25a0• \u25a0 iluy or two old

bts own.r look him awiv 'mm hi.' ranthT and let
I::• .-risr \:p viU • •;:\u25a0\u25a0!.•\u25a0 setter family. Th?'

*c her odd look-
lac faster cl • r a while she r>ecam» recon-
'. . to M .i-.'l taugh! it in

• ca, along wit'i.
h r '>a:i MBall pnppiesi. Bean p.nimmel can now
<Ir;v«* rewa •» «h •.> i

* w-'l >s any trained dng.
\u0084 ka H!> r.-s n;.»-t Ks cow* from a:ir others) th*i

may be pasturing . M them if- n ver think* of
wallow tna •;- mHtt his for»r»et tn his trough
or dis-ii. hi:r as any w»-U
. r ; _- Tfee »me son i ? 1 * life Is. however.•; .t i• ,- \u25a0 Pter brothers. 11-
•..-•• '1 •\u25a0• r k \u25a0 pa \u25a0"\u25a0 efforts tt» imitate fhem an»F
-.. •

:::\u25a0 <\ nrarfi htnntUatcd wh»n his repeite<i at-
:.rri'ts resulted ..i not

'
rate 0 aq i-^als*

WHAT KITTY DID.
"The BoOday Masutar" Mb «i a wnaiaa wtt-t

t.>olc \u25a0 c:vit fa-- y lo aha i i *r>tii« on a-
vi^it to :'. w'.i.i :mirail ranrUft «h^ i'r.-;ffht fhe Mm*-.
had ir sent home, nr.l f.iv It fh» pet Tram* oC

\u25a0 . \u25a0 •. .. iirr tN an from whom
s'rw bad bMRhI Kttty rc-.--iv.-i1. trt» folTnwtnir tel^.-.
cr«- , !'- r

**Coib« and t r-e ;<••>- away. s'ie has eaten out
Newfoundland doe."

young bobcat, and foolish. He thought he had an
easy Job."

The bobcat appeared on the screen at this mo-
ment, a dudish young animal, wearing a most
fatuous smile." "You let me alone. Itell you,' said the skunk,
"or you'llbe a sorry bobcat.'

•The bobcat kept right on. and this Is what hap-
pened.

The bobcat came onto tho screen again, turning
somersault) clear across it. emitting a "tow" at

'\u25a0nch whirl, and finally slinking off with bU tall
between his legs, an.l a mournful and deeply dl*-
gusted expression upon his gentle countenance.

"And the little skunk weal on with his sup-
per." Mid Mr. Seton, while the children liiaThai
heartily.

"One* on a time there was a man came out to
Whew Iwas staying in the woods, in the hunting
prison. He- wanted \u25a0 pair of fine antlers, and
he let deer after <;..r go by without a shot because
it wasn't the kind he wanted. Hut one day he
saw a head that Just suited him. and took a shot
iit It. Ho wound the )ie*r. but it got away from
him. and he raSM Into camp Mlmuch cast down.

""I never did such a stupid ttiin?.' said he.
'Now that poor thinsj \u25a0nil! ku off and hide in mm-
center, ant b. days In dying. Bad .-ufT-r ill the
time.' He was thoroughly ashamed of himself.
an.l ver> sorry, until i comforted him."

'It can't ic.t away.' said L Til go out in the
mornin.iT :.ri;Bad it for you.'

"In the morr.inir 1 went to the spot where he
stood v Inn he «hot the deer. Tnen w re three
Indiana withme. out th.-y went and sat uown nr. a
rook, .and left dm to do a!! the v.-ork. Tbey acled
as tnougSl they were very much anvi-»-.! over
s'Ui.-thir.c. »"Jl Ibad to stand that, for an r-.lian
Want teii you what he's laughing at u.-.lejs lie
wrants to

"Well. Ifound tracks of a doz.'P. bucks around
that spot, and which MM was the wounded .:i.mai
Icould not tell 1 followed one trail aft- r another
till finally Icam. to DOa !ny drop of blood. The
blood would not show on tnc "arth but thL* lutie
drop was on a stone. T.itn : knew Iw.i^ on the
ri?ht trail. IMJowad thai trail till II =; .t mixed
up with two ..thtr trails. Ifollow-d -a.h >f tho
thro-, separately, f..r mi- .i i>:< \u25a0•• icit r.>>t a .Ir>p
of blood could Ifind. ;was puzzled."Now, there was a little doi; along Tilth me who
had h*-en whipr>'! for thastna >1.. r. \u25a0\u0084> thai he
knew better. II- tags alorg at my heels. Rut
when he paw th it Iwas puzzled he chooe one of
the trails and went aloaa it t\u25a0> \u25a0 t«rt:;:r. \u25a0^'\u25a0\u25a0t :>\u25a0\u25a0'.
!*T- \u25a0;:\u25a0- and looked I;: k at me with th>- \u25a0 ~ -
I"CUll. expression )>n hi.* fa.-.-, .us if M say. ''.V 11.
don't you know •-nnij^h to know ,i BMItrail v. hen
you 5. • I;?'

"I weal up t., where he stoppod, and there, sureenough. I found a tiny drop of Mi«xl. Th •;>. 1
started In to follow that tr".;l.

"Now. th» three ];:;.'><. that h:l been siftirj;
back on the r^.-k. when ';-.»; -. tv me turn :n th;*
direction Anally, all lumped up and jump.-! >\u25a0'! Ul r
ponlea an.lr.xi.- away, Ami a fen rnlnut -

aftCf I
heard them shouting down by the river; and b]
th« time Imen to th-m they had got th.- de» r
TllCy, knew thai a. wounde,! de.--r wiil rot run 'i\"
hill- that It will m.ike downhill, to a riv.••. {;:•they -

it si!:: and laughed and !•••- me And it •• .r
for myself. And if it hadn't been for that lin>
d.->- Inm I uldn'l have f.. ;: it aol

"
Hut the rno?t i:it.-r. -^ting of ail Mr. Seton's yarns

of the WOOdta was his itory of the .larve of the
pro-is*.. The gTOOM i-* thi ;<r.iirle chicken of the
W«afc There have I.»i:k bt c:-. tra<iit'o:s of his
dano*. hut It i-» rerj ttlcult to ratch him at it.
nii'l th-« "Id-r Baturaasts reported it only t>y hea--
BaT. Th> : Mm u« It.
i:> i". Son w—Cnii ';iia'ia the aaapla lotd Mr

pet. in hut the kpm^o }-.t>! \u25a0 war Caaea I:!:e Urn
Jr.d!ans. and th.it th< .-ame to a certain kn 41
.v. ry morning to perform it. 8iMr. reton slept
by that km U one nishr.

With th. first light of .1urn he was roused by
the twitt-rmg and ihtri'.ng of the grouse. He
looked over th( *-<ij;e of fhe knoll, a:.

'
twenty of the hirris >>n \u25a0 tin. dusty surface. They
w.-re walkti about ar.ipicktf,"prace.il ly. Sudden-
ly one p«i: his bcod >!'^n to tre aiUIUld r.ir.

across the kin'l 'II*1"! \u25a0 |W< Illlai. I)>i:d inrfiImmediately WCTj MMBCSafl to <1 \u25a0
• the s;«:n.'. Tif>

ran to and fro. all vri;h r'vir hen.!? .'own. J imping
u\>-<- cacti other, ih mixed im tn \u25a0 hemp, appar-
ently n«?it:ni. but r;ot r. :i!!v <!oin^ so. At UM »n.:
of fo;;r o* five mtotites they saddenH stopped, and
ever> thing *.i« blStalltly )juiet. BOSM lay Jown in
th» dust, us if tir.M out. Others wall calmly
about. plrkiiiKup th.ir '.re;ik;as\

Suddenly on© be?an again, and then they were sll
at it furiou3lr onrr»» more. It was Just Hke the
rounds In a prize tight. It was a wonderful sight
for a man to sf*.
But stillmore wonderful was the lecturer's story

of the little prairie tUekBM that he raised at hi*
country horn*-. He put a lot of grouse eggs ondsr a
motherly old hen. who hatched out a promising
family of eighteen or twenty. On<» day. In their
early infancy. they all not very wot in a storm. So
Mr. Seton brought them all in ar.d put them on th#»
zinc under the kitchen stove, In whlcn there was a
gentle tire. After a while the «un .-am** out and
•hone In on the zinc, so that the little- grouse rot
bot sun heat and- stove h»at. Suddenly one of th»
tiny creatures, only a few days ol«U started up. put
his head down to th« floor. and pranced across the
sine in a wild little war rlanc" .>f his own. Instantly
all the rest followed him an.l there on the itnr.
under his kitchen stov*-. the naturalist saw a repe-
tition in miniature of the dance he had s»en at
Bunxis<*. thousands of miles away, on th»» plains of
th» Northwest.
"It was the funniest thin* Iever saw In btr<l

life." said Mr. S«ton. ard tr-o rhUdren who Haw
the picture of It thrown on t^e S'-reeit tbeuajht
so too.

TH£ LITTLE GERMAN PRINCESS.
This picture of Princess Victoria. the daughter

of the Emperor nnJ EaaWaaa of Germany, was
taken by her royal mother, who Is very fond of
rhotoarraphr. The little Pr:r-.<vss la a great favorite
with her father, wae i:: her \u25a0UIILH slave. It h»
raid thnr h*» allows th» \u25a0 hi:.! t.-> s:^ak to him in
.i manner that wnul J eet any other person tato
Mftaa trouble. T!.^ Prince?- Victoria, is the only
.iruiZTttPr of th»> Km^'fr; she Is particularly In-

\u25a0>r. fis «he Ins been tronght up very much
with r>r six hraCfcera. sii! is f:!! ->f life and npirlts.
The boy? cannot play th<» tyrtn* to th© Emperor.
B Asa th"!r sl#t( but m required by him to be>
under regular stern military discipline.

PRINCESS VICTORIA LOT'ISE OF PRrSPIA.
The only daughter of the German Emperor and Kmpress. The photograph wu taken by Si*BJmprees.

ART WORK OF OUR LITTLE MEN AND LITTLE WOMEN IN CONTEST, THE PET OF THE HOUSEHOLD.'

t Helen Gehris. 4. Htrold Elslnger 8 ftusrt H Johnson 6 F!or.-r:c- Osrver TOMB A-kerly 8. Dorothy White Rtdgway 9 Eleanor Qarvey. 10. Ft. Fehtedt. 11 Freddie Btmmon!i. 11 Gertrude AldrtO.ge. 13. Cecil* Van Vleck. U John 3Ci.:lujhL*•RuCi Uvmb. I*.Carrie iUuMr. IT. Elale Cane tf. Wilbur Frerichs. l». Jiart&u Parker. 30. Waller X. Brown. :i. Alberta Frits. 22. LucreUa E\ Hals ted ii. William Miller. 24. Irene Ljuca. *. Alice Toung. M. Edna Roe. *7. Winifred Olden, tt. Malcolm Decker.

PRIZE DRAWING.

THE I'FT OF THE HQUBEHOI.D.*'
Pv M»« F Rr>s«»rt fagrert fourteen icnr.-i, N I.MlRoahwlck-are.. Rinnklyn. N". T

t


