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HOW TO WIN A PRIZE.
PRIZE No. 1—A sterling silver badge for the best drawing for a May heading of Our Owa Corner.

PRIZE NO. 2—A sterling silver badge for the best drawing of an article found in a grocery store.
PRIZE NO. 3—A sterling siiver badge for the neatest arrangement of the cut-nut puzzle on this page.

PRIZE NO. 4—A book for the best four-line stanza on May,

No drawings will be returmned.

All drawings must be In black ink on white paper.

Age will be considered in the award of prizes.

All competitions sheuld reach the office by Wedaesday, April 27,
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' Thompson Seton Varnsof the Woods

Ernest Thompson Seton told the children all
about the tracks left by the little folk of fleld and
forest the other day at the Brooklyn Institute. Mr.
Seton keeps a smooth patch of mud or snow near
his country home, and In the morning he goes out
there and sees who has been along during the
night. Sometimes he does not know the tracks,
and then he stays about and watches to see if the
same visitor will not return a second tlme. Mr.
Seton showed these little tracks on the screen—all
manner of {oot tracks of birds and beasts, photo-
graphed In the soft mud or loose snow.

“I suppose,” said Mr. Seton, *‘there is scarcely a
boy or girl in the United States who is not inter-
ested more or less in nature study; in the birds,
beasts and flowers that are sfill left in many parts
of our country, although they have grown much
scarcer even in the last ten years

“One of the most fascinating and necessary ways
of studying animals is to know thelr tracks. This
is not so necessary for birds, because birds fly,
and, therefore, they are not afmaid to show them-
selves to us by day.
learned so well that men have guns that they never
let themselves be seen by day. So that {n many
cases the only way we can study them is by
examining the tracks they leave by night.

“One day 1 was walking on Goat Island, above
Niagara Falls, with my brother. And he said: ‘I
never see any of these things vou are talking about
seeing in the woods. I don't know where you find
them.’

“‘Don’t you? sald 1. ‘Look at your feet.’

“He looked down, and this is what he saw.”

Mr. Seton threw upon the screen a picture of
tracks; the two frent ones little round dots,, the
hind ones broader, llke little paddies: the tracks
of a cottontail rabbit. Mr. Cottontall's footprints
ran across the screen until they joined other tracks,
showing the print of a little tail trailing along be-
tween the hind feet. These were the tracks of a
sly little mink, following the cottontail. The mink
tracks followed the rabbit tracks, and Mr, Seton
and his brother followed both, until they finally
traced them to a great pile of logs and rubbish.
They searched round and round this heap of rub-
bish, but not a single footprint led away from It

“Now,” said Mr. Seton his brother, *“do you
know what that means? It means a forest tragedy.
If you will remove this brush heap you will find
two things under it. In one part you will find the
remains of a cottontail rabblt, partiy devoured. In
another you will find a mink, sleeping off the ef-
fects of a very hearty dinner.”

The boy or girl who studles this little account can
see how Mr. Seton gets the material to make his
stories of animal life

A new set of tracks
very different from the others; large ar

was thrown on the screen,
1 broad.

tracks from wolf tracks."

“Part of thege are dog tracks and part are wolf
tracks. Can you tell which are which?”

All the ct none could ‘see any
difference

but

ren looked,

*“If vou examine these tracks 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
wolves 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

that But now, see the difference. One
line of tracks walks straight up to the bone heap

But the quadrupeds have |

The other circles round and round, stopping two or |

threa times bhefore it goes up to the bones Now,

which are which, do you think?"

The chlldren thought very hard over this.

“Don’'t you see.” said Mr. Seton, “the dog has
been friends with man =o long that he has lost
all suspicion and fear. When he wants to smeil of
a thing he walks straight up to it, without hesita-
tion. But the wild animal walks up cautfously and
suspicious!y, stopping to inspect the thing for dan-
ger before he finaily goes up to It.

“The stralghtforward tracks zre 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.cks are? And how the

| print of the dog's foot <lops over? The wolf walks

| ot

“It s very hard,” sald Mr. Seton, *“to tell dog |

with all the caution and secrecy of the hunted ani-
mal. The dog did oace. But now he has lost all
fear, and he shuffles as he walks, llke a careless
boy. He walks in a carcless, 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 downvany old way.

““There is almost as much difference In human
tracks,” sald Mr. Seton. throwing some footsteps
of men upon the screen. “Iere is one with sharp

:

toes. That shows the feet have always been cov-
ered with boots. And the toes turn out a little
That shows the city man, used to walking on side-
walks. Once I came up to these tracks In the
woods, and they toud me a very interesting story.
This track here Is a deer track. Along came Mr.
Sharp Toes and followed on the deer's trafl. I
knew he was a tenderfoot, for he followed the deer
straight. No hunter does that. When the deer
goes over a hill the hunter keeps in the hollows
where the deer won't sees him, for at the top of
the hill the deer stops and looks back and all
around him. The deer and Mr. Sharp Toes went
along this way for a while, and then here, you see,
came in another track. This is a broad track, and
I knew the man was either an Indian or a man
who had lived with the Indians, because that foot
ha i either gone bare or worn a moccasin. It was
a long stride. By that 1 knew the man was used
to the woods. Moccasin Foot followed Sharp Toes
a Lttle way, and then contemptuously struck off
to one side. Sharp Toes was ahead, but 1 followed
to lhln end, and It was Moccasin Foot that caught
the deer.”

Next a mass of confused Iittle tracks, all run-
ning over one another, were thrown on the sereen

*“This is what 1 used to see in front of my cabin
door when I got up In the morning,” saild the
lecturer. They are the tracks of the coyotes. No
has ever scen the West until he has heard the
te’'s ery. That sounds Irish,. but it is true.

you would think whole pack of wolves

fter you, and it's it one little coyote out
in the sagebrush, sayving goodnight to the sun.
a4 garbage my cabin door,
the coyotes used to come at night and help
themselves to a frec lunch, which 1 was very glad
they should have, and in the morning I would see
their tracks all around my aoor, like this. But one
morning 1 saw some other tracks among the coy-
tracks. Here are. You see it s a broad
at track. The es turn In By that | knew
wn Indian. It is a slender track. By that I

1ew it wis 4 woman

“Now, wt were these slim little moccasin feet
dolng arou my Nothing very bad. You
they lead right up to my window. There they
for a while and pe 1 in. Then they went

So they were just there for curiosity,

'w here are some funuy tracks that I found
morning. Here are two sets of tracks all mixed
you These are the tracks of a bobeat,
and these are the tracks of a skunk. I traced out
those tracks with a great deal of interest and
amusement. I wasn't there to hear what they said,
but I know pretty well after I had got through with
the tracks,

“A lttle skunk was employed in eating his even-
ing meal. He was minding his own business, and

1biing no one, when along came a bobeat, and
to bother him
‘L.et me alone,” said the skunk,

at

see,

Sew,

‘or 1t'll be the

worse for you." And he moved off a little, and
went on eating
““The bobcat followed him up again. He was a
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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, I tell you," sald the skunk,
‘or you'll be a sorry beat.’

"Tl’;o bobcat kept right on, and this is what hap-
pened.”

The bobeat came onto the screen again, turning
somersaults clear across it., emitting a “yow™ at
each whirl, and finally slinking off with his tail
ween his legs, and a mournful and deeply dis-
expre<sion upon his gentle countenance.

4 the little skunk went on with his sup-
per. . ls.-l-l Mr. Seton, while the children laughed
heartily

“Once on a time there was a man came out to
where I was staying in the woods, in the hunting
season. He wanted a pair of fine antlers, and
he let deer after deer go by without a shot because
it wasn't the kind he wanted. But one day he
saw a head that just suited him, and took a shot

young bobeat, and foolish. He thought he had an !

at it. He wounded the deer, but it got away from
him, and he came into camp very much cast down.

“‘lI never did such a stunid thing,” sald he.
‘Now that poor thing will go off and hide in some
ccrner, and be days in dying. 1d suffer all the
time." He was thoroughiyv as ed of himself,
and very sorry, until | for him.

*“ ‘It can’t get away.’ d I. ‘I'll g0 out in the
morning ard find it for you.’

“In the morning I went to the spot wher

gtood when he shot the d There were
Indians with me, but the v and sat Jown ¢
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c

had been whipped I deer, so that he
knew better He tagged along at my ! i
when he saw that | was puzzied he ¢
the trails and went along it to a cert

and

stopped,

looked

fon

you p It?

“l1 went up to where he stopped
- l’nurd a tiny drop of
ted in to follow that trail
“Now, the three In« 3. that had been
back on the rock, when they scw me turn i
direction finaily, all jumped up and ju
ponies and rode away And a few m
heard them shouting down by the ri ;. an
the time | got to them they had got the
¥y knew that a wounded deer will not run

-—-that it will make downhill, to a river
laughed and me find it
hadn't for that !
ave found it "
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of four or five 1. and
everything wae 2 Some w ir
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Suddenly one began again,_ and then they were all
at It furlously once more. It was just ke the
rounds In a prize fight. It was a wonderful sight

for 2 man to see

But still more wonderful was the lecturer’s story
of the little pralrie ck ns that he raised at his
country home. He put a lot of grouse eggs under a
motherly old hen, who hatched out a promising
family of eighteen or twenty. Omne day, In their
early infaney, they all got very wet in a storms. Se
Mr. Seton brought them all in and put them on the
zine under the kitchen stove, In which there was a
gentle fire. After a while the sun came out and
shone in on the zine, so that the little grouse got
bot sun heat and stove heat. Suddenly one of the
tiny creatures, only a few days old, started up, put
his head down to the floor. and pranced across the
zine in & wild little war dance of his own. Instantly
all the rest foilowed him.
under his kitchen stove,
tition in miniature of the
sunrise, thousands of mile
the Northwest.

“It was the funniest thing I ever saw Ir bird
Itfe,” said Mr. Seton. d the children who saw
the picture of it thrown on the screem thought
so too.
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' WORK OF OUR LITTLE MEN

L Frieds Schiatier. I Margaret Chaplin. & Helen Gebris. 4 Harold Elsinger. 6 Stuart H. Johnson. 6 Florence Garvey. 7. G. M. B. Ackerly. 8 Dorothy White Ridgway. 9. Eleanor Garvey. 10. R. Fehtedt. 11
. Ruta Lawson. lllerhm. 17, Elsle Cane 14 Wilbur Frerichs. 1. Marion Parker, 30. Walter T. Brown. 21 Alberta Frits. 22, Lucretia F. Halsted. 23 Willlam Miller, 24 Irens Lynch. 2.

AND LITTLE

WOMEN 1IN
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T OF THE HOUSEHOLD.”
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