
Saving the Bison
Thf American Bison society, now In

the Jifth year of its cxletenoe, is do-ing a good work. The announcementby Director Hornaday, of the New
York Zoological society, that It will
aid the Bison society In etocking theproponed Wind Cave National bi*onrange in South Dakota with a "nu-
< Ipuh herd" as soon as the range I\u03b2
established by congress, follow* the
recent shipment by it and interested
individuals of gift bison to the na-
tional ranges in Montana and south-
western Oklahoma, Yellowstone park
of course, includes a flourishing herd,
HiKl the forbin herd at Newport, N. 11.and the well kept group in the Bronxzoological garden show how fur eastthese fine animals may graze and In-crease in number. Yet there are but
2,0*0, more or lees, of the American
buffalo in existence. There *hould be
millions of them, as once there were.They are still in imminent danger of
extinction. It is not merely that the
bison makes a valuable beef animal,
and that its hide I\u03b2 more valuable than
that of any domesticated beast; there
in a sentimental value in its preserva-
tion. It is the most conspicuous of the
American fauna. The New York Zoo-logical society ha* not abandoned Its
effort* to establish a etftt* preserve
in tide Adlrondocks, and In each of
the states in which the bison original-
ly ranged. It is difficult, however, to
stir state pride in this matter. The bill
now before the senate committee onagriculture appropriates only $32,000
for the purchase and fencing of a val-
uable tract in the Black Hills district
Of South Dakota. It is little for the
nation to pay. The return will be rich
and lasting.?New York Times.

Talented
The foreman of a large iron works

was short of laborers one morning and
as a laet resort, says the Bristol Times,
went to an old tramp who was lying
asleep beside one of the furnaces and
roiieed him with the question*:

"I a&y, my man, are you wanting
work?"

"What kind of work?" asked the
tram p.

"Can you do anything with a shovel?"
"Yes," replied the trump, rubbing his« v'-k, "I could fry a piece of ham on

it."?St. Louis Republican.

A Dead Give Away
"Willie," said the mother \u03b2-orrow-

fully, "every tlaie you are naughty I
get another gray hair."

"Gee!" said Willie, 'You must have
been a terror. Look at grandpa."?
Ladies' Home Journal.

UNPROFITABLE REFORMATION
In a restaurant that strives to Incul-

cate good manners * man who admit-
ted that he waa rather slow on eti-
quette, but was trying to learn, be-
sought the waiter to assist in the ref-
ormation.

"My chief trouble," said he, "is
\u25a0plashing. I used to splash like any-
thing. But by degrees lam curing my-
self. Know how? Well, sir, I have
made it a rule to cover all the epote
I make on the table cloth with silver
money, nickels, dimes, quarters, halves,
whatever it takes to cover them, and
then give the money away. A\u03b2 I am

not a rich man, that nearly broke me
and I began to reform."

The waiter nodded encouragingly and
eaid he was glad to hear it The man
ate a substantia] meal. When he had
finished, the cloth was disflgrured with
only one small coffee stain which a
dime easily covered. He handed the
dime to the waiter.

"My fines," he said, "constitute my
tips."

Mournfully the waiter watched him
depart.

"How I wishfJ.' he sighed, "thfct I Bad
known him in his sloppy days."

The Commuter \
By BECKER

I * i»ld enjoy the jnorning-s bright.
The robins' greeting each new day,

The hedges fringed with hawthorn
white,

The moadows, where the new mown
hay

Allures a lazy soul to stray,
But if I pause in field or lane

I hear the voice of conscience cay:
"You won't have time to catch the

train!"
J

Icould enjoy my breakfast quite \
In leisurely, old fashioned way,

And ponder wtth a wild delight \
O'er polities or foreign fray, 'Yet, be my coffee weak and gray,

I've not a moment to complain?
Cries Bridget: "Sure, if ye delay

Ye,ll not have time to catch the train!**

I could enjoy in town at.night
The latest music or the play, :,

And afterward perhaps a bite
At some great laughter filled cafe.
Alas! The billboard* but portray

The pleasures from which I abstain?
My tyrant holds them all at bay;

Iwon't have time to catch the train!
ENVOI

Ah! prince of medieval sway,
Though naught was yours of modern

gain.
The price of Time yon did,not pay?

Tou never had to catch a train!
?Philadelphia ledger.

Tame Animals I Have Known
A thick fleeced lamb came trotting: by.
"Pray, whither now. my lamb?" quoth I.
"To have," said he, with ne'er m atop,
"My wool clipped off at the ba-ba shop."

I asked the dog, "Why all this din?"
Eaid he, "I'm fashioned outside in,
And ill my nights and days I've tried
My best to ret the bark outside."

A hen waa cackling: loud and long,.
Said J to her, "How strange your song!"
Bald she, " 'tis scarce a song, in fact.
It's just a lay. to b« eggs-act."

I asked the eat, "Pray tell me why

Ton 'love to sing?" She blinked her

"My pur-pues, tfir, as you can see,
I\u03b2 to a-mews myself," said she.

I asked the cow, "Why don't you kick
The man who whip* you with a stick?"
"Alas! I mufit b« lashed," said she,
"So I can give whipped cream, you

see!"
?Christian Endeavor World.

THE WINNERS OF TWENTY PAINT BOXES
Twenty boxes of paint* will be given

away next week in this department to
the Juniors, boys and girls, who tend
in the best colored pictures. The draw-
ing opposite may be colored with either
paints or crayons and must reach the
office by Wednesday afternoon. This
contest is open to Juniors 10 years of
age and younger. Write your name,
age and address in the dotted lines be-
low the picture.

Paints were awarded to the follow-
ing Juniors who painted the picture
in the paper July 6:

Catherine Butler, 1420 Oxford street,
Berkeley.

Helen Roncntknl, 1522 Webster
street, San Francisco.

CiugtavuM A. Henog, 370 Bartlett
street, San Francisco.

May McGrcal, 3350 Twenty-second
street, San Frnnciaco.

Ira Delaney, 507 Thirty-sixth ave-
nue, San Frondsco.

Rofte Aniaral, Hayward.
Willie Vogler, Sausallto.
Mllle Bonkofeky, 19417 Eighty-eighth

avenue, Elmhurst.
Johnnie Breschlnl, Blaneo.
James K. Howe, 1114 Sutter street,

San Francisco.
Stella Ghlsla, 2£S5 Frultvale avenue,

Frultvale.
\u25a0 .lullii*Benesch, 1650 Webster Hirer

San Francfseo.
Blanche Collins, 500 North Court

Mtreet, Vlsalla.
Frances Howard, 551 Ivy avenue,

San Frandseo.
Francee Stanley, 506 Tenth avenue,

San Francisco.
lillllan KlkJns, 1780 O'Farrcll street,

San FranctNco.
Helen GIU, 281 San Jos« avenue, San

FmndHco.
Katharine Sheldon, 344 Capp street,

San Frandseo.
L,oulm Barhonl, 154 South River

Ntrect, San Jose.
A. CoUln*, Redwood City.

This is the picture colored, it m water colors or crayon and send*mmicaiatelyltoltbe
'. : '-.-.-; \u25a0> \u25a0. .-? Editor of-The: Junior Call. .-_.*-*?

NAME '.'. ,..,. .,..,,,. Age...,

ADDRESS ....! ..' ''tvMm**

«

Oh, That's Different
Judge?What is your name?
Olson?Jan Olson.
J udge?Marrifcd?
OlSion?Y\u03b1.
Judge?Whom did you marry?
Oleon?Ay married a woman.
Judge?-Well, you fool, did you ever

know any one who didn't marry a
woman?

Olson*?Ya, tny sister; she married a
man. \u25a0 \u25a0 - \u25a0
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