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* k&ppy ehlld plays on the floor, 
And st acks his blocks and sings, 

he knows naugrht of ancient !or^ 
nd naught of worldly things: 
t,faith is In hid h« art, and when 

'Tis dark he kneol» SA/priyr, 
what is ail the,Sore of tnen-
faireat fruit of brush or pen— 
it''the faith he has—the faith I, b-o, 

could claim one day? 

-

Äa* Whtn ' 
t": Tr»«0 ™ 

^'pressed, 

Wi 

». 

he wise conclusions that Jrou reach 
Are pitiful ànd small 

Beside the With of him ^fho plays 
About, upçn the flaor— 

Beside the faith of her Whose days 
Were sunless if she might not raise 

The Book to* trusting lips that say an ave 
£t the dobr! 

S. E. Kiser, in Chicago-Times Heri^L \ 

A Narrow Escape 
m» 

from Ms father, pawned ft for »11 that 
U womd'brin^ and sent the money t« 
Maggie (VJCeiil, giving: her no hint of 
the donor. He wrote a notc-of abject' 
apol®f$» to poor old Effinge«r~an apol
ogy Such as a dying- man writes to 
one. he has ruined. Then he eailed on* 
WinnifredindsSriferdên. , 

It was Kite afternöon a^ä she 4» 
receiving, so when he went 
found her with many others, 

"is there no hope that I pan see.^oti 
'IÉ M * ~ '""I*. müriumvl +n 
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THE end had come. The old firm 
name which had been carried like 

a banner above the commerce of the city 
was down. It was dragging in the dust 
Arthur Wilkinson, last of his line, heir 
to his father's fortune and responsibil 
ities, who had made a mucker of af 
fairs too large and far reaching for him 
to manage, attained the conclusion that 
"the simplest thing for him to do was 
to put a sharp quietus to a life whose 

' energies had evidently been misapplied 
There were, of course, complications 

There always are. To begin with, there 
was Winnifred Inderrierden. He had ex
pected to marry her—they had, in fact, 
had an unusual courtship, the particu 
lars of which it would be a pleasure to 
relate,'if there were time. Which there 
is not. He knew what her expectati.ons 
were. She had always been surround 
ed by luxuries. It would hardly occur 
to hetf that there could be any other 
conditions—for Winnifred Inderrjer 
den. She loved him, he thought, but 
after all, it had been a love that fed 
on the beautiful and on the luxurious, 
They had usually met in the evening, 
she exquisitely attired «and in her best 
mqod, he eager for the diversion which 
her vivacity afforded him, and the de 
light which her loveliness gave. They 
had eaten in the stately Inderrierden 
dining-room together. Tlieyliad driven 
ubroad on the' boulevard at the gayest 
hour, in the most fetching,of carts; they 
knew the opera together and the or 

•chestral concerts. «Their love had "fed 
on the roses and lain in the lilies of 
life." How would it weather storms of 
poverty and self-denial and social ob-
liviôn? The simplest way out of his 
difficulties, Arthur Wilkinson assured 
himself again, was to make thé sharp 
quietus. 
'. Why could he not stop'thinking, hav-

• îng made his resolution ? Why must he 
rqpiember these hideous details that 
brought the blood in hot rush to his 
jaded fhcg ? Why must he recollect 
old Efflnger, for 20 years the manager 
of the house, whose careful savings 
had gone up with the rest? Effinger 
impoverished, and in' his old age, and 
because of the fatuous folly of an in
competent ass who lacked the ability 
to run a concern himself, and who had 
not the sense to ask advice of his 
«elders! ' 

There were other things which were 
no less distressing to remember. Tfiefe 
were th« men and women who had 
•counted on steady employment from 
the firm, some of whom had every 
reason to suppose that their vocation 
for life was fixed.. He knew some of 
the young men who had married upon 
this supposition, men who had been 
•his friend» for years, and who trusted 
him entirely. He was, unfortunately 
for his peace of mind, acquainted with 
the private life of many of his em
ployes. He knew what their responsi 
bilities were. He thought of Maggie 
O'Neill, v/ho cared for live brothers 
and sisters and who had no one to help 
her in the fight—patient Maggie, whose 
eyes had always looked into his with 
frank good-will and gratitude. 

He calmly set a date for his decisive 
act, and counted the days with some
thing .like anticipation.^ The burden 
of chagrin and regret upon him was so 
heavf that the thought of rest was 
he»venly indeed. . He had no doubt, 
he told himself, that fhe grave meant 
Absolute oblivion. When that ingenious 
piece of workmanship, the# brain, 
«eased its restless labors, there was 
nothing1—no knowledge, no fears, no 
joys. Oblivion .was best. Still, .what 
if his reckonings were wrong? What 
if he found himself plunged yet more 
irretrievably into a sea of remorse? 
What if—but what childish folly. The 
grave was the grave. It was the pe
riod. When ose achieved death, one 
wrote "finis." 

"This is the 'day of my release," 
«aid he, and the heart which, had 
draft-ged at him till it seemed an un-

••support^ble physical burden was 
easîd a trifle. He lingered long over 
hin bath and took note of all the ,cocn-
fortB he enjoyed in his pleasant rooms. 
Then he made an inventory of.the 
furniture and bric-a-brac and laid it 
where it could be easily found. He 
look his watch, which had been a giit 

alone for a moment?" 
say, getting close 
table. Sh, look. 

iHWHBMi 
mrmsmmmSmm 
Don't you rems>mber that 
days^—" 

"I haven't betes .remembering a 

"Wut you arc coming back?" she 
called. -He shook his head,' bowed 
ceremoniously to the ladies near hfm, 
anj left. What a bright, elate, unso
phisticated face his sweetheart h?d! 

• She dwelt in a world apart from his. 
She had known nothing but sunshine, 
and could not even guess at "such 
travail of the spirit as he was endur
ing- It was just as well, no doubt. 

He wondered that he did not suffer 
more acutely at his parting with the 
woman he loved, and suspected- that 
he was not living up to the full op
portunity for pain. But it seemed 
a little thing to make a personal sac 
rifice after what he had endured, Ii 
it had only been within his power to 
give up more and so retrieve the dis
aster for those who had trusted him, 
then it might not be necessary to do 
the dreadful thing that remained to 
be done that night. He looked at his 
watch. Dinner had taken him a long 
time. It had been a good dinner, con
sisting of the things he liked best. 
That particular waiter had served him 
for two years and they silently en
joyed each other's society. Arthur 
arose now and held his glass in his 
hand. 

"Dixon," said he, "haïe the kindness 
.to fill that glass over there and to 
drink with me to—to the past, Dix 
on." 
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"But that will do mo good, sir," said 
the colored boy, looking worried. He 
did not like the gentleman's manner, 

"Nothing does any good, Dixon, but 
drink." • So the man did as he was 
bid. After he had paid fdr his dinner 
Arthur laid a little pigskin purse upon 
the table. 

"Dixon, I have often Tïppîft you, 
To-night I am not going to do so, be
cause you seem lik'e a^friend—the last 
friend I have—and one does not tip 
one's friends. But kindly take this 
little purse and in it put the tips of 
other men, remembering me." 

"But are you going away, Mr. Wil
kinson?" 

"No, Dixon, I don't know that Icould 
say I was going anywhere. Some folks 
would think I was about to fake 
long journey. But it seems to me that 
I am making myself stationary. It 
depends upon how you look at it, 
Dixon. Good night." 

"Good night, sir. If—if I can be of 
any service to you—" 

"No, no! Good night." 
It was strange that the world would 

keep up its «unseemly roar when 
man sat preparing .himself for death! 
Why did the streets not grow quiet? 
They would certainly be quiet before 
dawn. He would wait till there was 
silence. A soul ought to have that 
much consideration shown it when it 
passed from being. 

'•the young man sat in his most com-
fortable chair in thé darkness of his 
room, He could not endure the glare 
of the lights, and the sight of ma-
terial objects distracted his thoughts. 
He endeavored to forget the things 
that tortured him—tried the experi
ment of concentrating his thought» 
upon one idea, and that idea, oblivion. 
T<y?e extinguished—what more could 
a tfceary man desire? To forget the 
betrayed trust, and entailed misery; 
the bad judgment, the foolish prod
igality, t»e uneager love, the sêlf-seok-
ing friends, the easy scorn, that was 
the best thing. And in-the grave was 
forgetfulness. 

The night passed feverishty. He had 
no idea whether it was hours or min
utes that were passing. He'was mere
ly waiting for the noise to cease, and 
presently there was silence. 

"Now," said he, and lifted a glass in 
his cold and steady hand. But some
thing came between him and the faint 
light from the distant street lamp. 
There was ai\ unexpected darkness at 
the window. Involuntarily he with
held the glass from his lips. A second 
later a masked man stood in the room, 
lie could not see Arthur, who was in a 
black shadow. But Arthur took note 
of him—of his height, his width of 
shoulder, of the position of .his arms, 
and then with a cry that was half a 
laugh he sprang at him. A deep, inar
ticulate sound, almost a sob. came 
from the man's throat. He'made an ef
fort to reach his weapon. His arm w;as 
pinioned to his side. The strength of 
the young man Who had attacked was 
peculiar and unnatural, like that of a 
piadman, and as he wrestled and 
clutched and struggled he laughed. 

The mask came off, and the two 
looked each other in the eyes. 

The burglar shrieked. 
"You're crazy J" he gasped, - whit« 

and horrified. 

the .situation struck hi 
iaaok his head and laughed till the 
crippled burglar heard It aM-drae 
his injured body away.as rapidly as he j 
could. . Ipf1 

"I think I'll toddle bhek to the fight* 
ing line," mused. Arthur Wilkinson, 
"No one need know I was a deserter. 
I'll stand by my guns—if there are any 
which the enemy have not taken. Ami 
meanwhile IH send another letter to 
old Effinger. I'll ask him to com« here 
and take pot luck with me—play I'm 
his son—till better days come. He'll 
give nie good advice. I'll win out. I've 
got to. And I will. As for Winnifred, 
wouldn't it be more decent' of me to 
leave her to some onç who will love 
her better? We can live without each 
other too easily, Winnifred and I. Then 
to work, to work, to work." 

The moon came up and was flooding 
the room. Arthur looked at it appre
ciatively. • 

" Y on are pretty," he said to Cynthia, 
in his most complimentary tone. He 
took a drjnk of water. "What is there 
in all the world so delicious?""he com
mented. Then he undressed and looked 
at the warm rotundity of his young 
body with something akin to rever
ence. 

"It's a mystic temple," s#id he. "Who 
am I that I dare devastate it?" And 
then he flung himself on his knees And 
breathed in contrition: 

"Surely the hand of Providence w. 
here!" 

He slept liloe a child, and sonn 
in his- sleep he laughed like 
has a pleasant dream.—Chi 
y ne,. .... . --

A Drnmmfr. 
Judge Clark, of the North Carolina 

supreme court, had to open court-
Oxford one winter. When he got 
Henderson he found a deep snow on 
the ground, and the railroad from that 
place to Oxford in those days did not 
run in such weather. So the judge set 
out in a buggy, with a driver whose 
çustomers had theretofore been com
mercial tourists. He took the judge 
for a drummer, and tried to beguile 
the tedium by talking over the hard
ware line. Not finding hfm exactly 
well posted on that he took up the 
dry gocds business. Not doing much 
better with that he successively tried 
him on notions, groceries, liquors and 
others. Having exhausted all the 
"lines" he could think of, Jie finally 
asked: "You are a drummer, are you 
not?" "Yes," said the judge. VI am 

•somewhat in that line." "Well, what 
is your line?" said the driver. "1 am 

drummer for the state peniten
tiary The driver, saying to himself, 
half aloud:-. "You- çre the first one in 
that line that ever came along here," 
drove Ihe rest of the way in silence. 
When the conveyance drove up to the 
hotel in Oxford the landlord ran out 
to greet bis guest. When the driver 
heard his passenger called, "judge" the 
point dawned on him, and he dashed 
around the house, scattering a cloud 
of snow with hi» wheels.—N. Y. Trib
une. 

A SEA OF SNAKE3. ' 

Sight' Witnessed bjr a 
ernnent OllelM Ik the 

Philippine. 

st remarkable story that has 
Washington from the Philip-
to date has been prought back 
eorge P. Becker, who w'as sent 
government not long ago to 

nd report upon the geology and 
resources of the archipelj^o. 

tale of snakes, and, guaranteed 
by the asseveration of so dis-
ed a scientist, it. may well ex-
rest. For, whereas hitherto 

;ts have frequently figured in 
pular narrative by dozens or even by 
ndreds, Dr. Becker describes those 
saw as swarming by lar.s of Fnou-

kinds, over vast areas of sea in the 
of our new possessions. But it 

1 best let him Speak for hi® 

as* gojug by steamer," lié sip-», 
Cebn to Jolo, mjt röute lymg 

, the sea of Jolo. and-F estimate 
our way we passed through 

miles of snakes. I watched 
the side of the vessel, and 

ned to be no end to their num-
P.'^.iurse, it is impossible tc 
uess worth having in such a 

t by a simple method of co(b-
have reckoned that there 
5,000 serpents to each 

i As I have said, we passed 
I miles of them, and if the 
8 as broad as it was long, one 
"hp the entire number oi 

>,000,800. 
vheard of these sCa ser-

varm in eastern seas. 
ie surface when,, it is 

Gulf of Siam* they are 
;h Hunibers that vessels at 
monly thread their cables 

Is, to prevent the rep-
Sling tip the4 ropes and 

They are true snakes 
" venomous. In fact, they 

Vifest dangerous of all 
ambered among the 
' deadly serpents of 
Srld. A bite inflicted 
as surely and swjftly 

led cobra. Fur-
very 'fierce and ag 

çk human b«3ngs 
»ance. Fisher-

them are es-

The Gunner's Wlft. 
Among the traditions of the British 

navy, one centers about a woman. She 
was the wife of a gunner.serving.on 
board the flagship of Kodney, when 
that famous' squadron attacked ' the 
French fleet off the island of Dominica. 
By 1 collusion among the sailors, the 
woman was smuggled aboard befor? the 
fleet left England, and her presence 
was not discovered until the great bat
tle w as in progress. Rodney was "on 
the quarter-deck, when, looking down, 
he saw, to his amazement, a woman aid
ing the service of a gun of the main bat
tery. In the heat of the battle, the 
admiral overlooked thi» extraordinary 
breach of discipline, but when the fight 
was won, he summoned the woiçan to 
his presence. "What are you doing 
here?" he demanded, with sternness. 
"Fighting the French," she answered, 
boldly. "My husband was wounded and 
dragged below," so I took his place. Do 
you think I'm afraid of the French, 
just becauI'm a woman?" The ad
miral's dit Spline weakened for once. 
He reprimanded the woman, but his 
word* were gentle. The gunner's wife 
sailed on tlie ship which carried to 
England the news of Rodney's victory, 
and in her pocket weire ten guineas 
from the admiral'» purse.—Youth's 
Companion. « • • 

Quite Funny. 
Patience—There's something about 

Tom's mustache that makes me laugh. 
Patrice—Is that so? Ir.tiikles 

too.—i'onkers Statesman 

Môré than 30 species of the hydro-
phis, as this family of venomous 
water snakes ij*f jailed, are known 
to science. one of them 
is deadly. Thi^ found ir. the open 
seas, not frequenUVng the shullows. Oc 
easionally they are seen in ihe tidal 
rivers, and now and then they are 
thrown up on shore by the current 
They seem to be very delicate, and sel
dom live long in captivity. Those ] 
saw were three or four feet long, but 
I understand that some of them attain 
a length of six feet or even more. TJie.-y 
exhibit considerable variety of form 
Some are distinguished b>- very long 
neeks and.small heads, while ail have 
fin-like tails. Their bodies are much 
flattened toward the rear end, so as tc 
enable them to steer better. Those 1 
saw were black near the head and yel
low on the belly, the black and yellon 
combining in a very pretty checker pat
tern tdward the tail. 

"These marine snakes have long 
been regarded as curiosities by natural
ists. It is probable that they use theii 
deadly venom to kill the fishes on which 
thej- prey. Their bodies arc-filled al
most entirely by their lungs, which are 
of grç£{ size in order that they may be 

0 stay under water for a long 
r eyes are modified for see 

^ter, and so, when taken oui 
irai element -they_ seen 
strike fiercely at every-

Their fangs, like 'those of the 

enab 
time. 
m«* m 
of thei 
blinded 
thing-. 
cobra/are always 
Globe-Democrat. 

erect."—St. Louis 

Bleialng-s of CLvlllsation. 
The graceful, firm gait of the Ha

waiian people, but especially that of the 
women, has been attributed to Ihe habil 
of going barefoot. Shoes have never 
been used. Generally cheap straw san
dals of the Chinese were used in roufcldy 
weather. The example of another neal 
race, ihe Japanese, has had its sway, 
and qlogs are also used, keeping the feel 
out of the dirt. Alas! the graceful walk 
®ust ST", for. Yankee shoes, with point
ed toeâ and narrow soles and heels, are 
se<in'on the feet and in - the stores. 
When the women wiggle along the walk 
as do the tourists, they will no lpnger 
be able to lift their white g owns from 
the sidewalks to avoid the w'a.ter which 
stands in puddles after the sidewalks 
and streets are watered by hose and 
carts.—Woman's Journal. 

A Misdemeanor. 
Teacher-—Thomas, I saw you laugh 

just now. What are you laughing 
about? 

Tommy—I was just thinking about 
something. 

"You have no business thinking difr-
ing school hourçs. Don't let it occur 
again."—Tit-Bits. 

He Won the Game. 
"How is you»»brother, Tommy?" 
"Sick in bed; he's hurt himself." 
"How did he do that?" 
"We were playing at who could lean 

farthest <^it of the window, und he 
won."—Cincinnati Enquirer, 

A CHEMICAL CUPBOARD. 

ro» the Safe Keeping of Pulr»fml 
Acida h nd Alkali« Used in 

Houae Work. 

TJie average housekeeper has a na tur-
*1 and well founded objection to 
"chemicals," by which she generally 
means powerful acids or alkalis, which 
are used in housecleaning and in latin-
dry work. Only in exceptional cases 
are such powerful articles used in cook
ing, and they should certainly be avoid
ed in the domestic kitchen, as it re
quires a practical chemist to handle 
them properly. Acids that sire classed 
as "non-poisonous," yet prodnee the 
powerful effects ascribed to theta, may 
be very deleterious to health, snd in» 
that Eense dangerous to use and poison
ous in the hands of an ignorant person 
who does not know how to use them. 
, The only powerful chemicqls which 
should about the Sous 
those simple alkali^ acids used for 
cleaning. Virufetft poisons,.like oxalic 
acid, should be avoi^d, because'such 
sample ingredients as flnegar and salt 
will accomplish the same result. Itis a 
good plan to keep all such articles in 
a cupboard by themselves. Sack a place 
can be formed by blocking oif a corner 
of the shelf of thé pantry where dishes, 
not food, are kept. There are many of 
these chemicals which are dangerous in 
the hands of a young child, hence they 
should be kept out of reach of children. 
Ammonia, even weak household am
monia, may destroy the hearing when 
Epilled in the cavity of the ear or de
stroy the eyesight if it touches a del
icate part of the eye. It is valuifcble as a 
washing fluid, and is used in the bath to 
soften water. It should be used, how
ever, very moderately, as it renders the 
slcln dry and rough when used too freely 
in the water. The same thing may be 
said of most of the washing powders 
and other compounds which assist in 
washing. Soap powders are a fruitful 
caus» of chapped hands. Where any 
such article as an alkali or soap powder 
Is used there should be a simple acid 
toilet wash used afterward to correct 
its effect on the hands. A proportion of 
one-fifth citric acid, two-fifths of glyc
erine and two-fifths rosewater makes a 
very good and perfectly safe prepara
tion to-useon the hands. This should t>e 
Tubbed over the hands after they have 
been subject to dishwater or .laundry 
èucis jn which alkali soaps or soap pow-

or WSshjiqg- fluids have been used, 
onia is not so good as a little al-

eohöl in Vashing^windows, kerosene 
lamp chimneys or any glass a"bout the 
house. Ammonia is apt to leave n blur 
over the glass which itis difficult tu 
clean off. Strong ammonia eats into the 
g-lass, so that a permanent blur is ere-
atèd. • 

Shlsoda is a chemioal that muist be 
used very carefully. Asa washing-fluid 
it injures delicate goods, and totally de 
stroys the color of most colored goods. 
Borax is a safer article to use, as it is 
comparatively mild in its effects. 

Galvanized and polished iron sinks 
and. cooking utensils of polished sheet 
iron are cleaned by the use of boiling-
hot vinegar and salt. Let spiders soak 
on the back of \he stove with a strong 
solution of hot vinegar and -salt in 
them.. When all signs of black are 
gone, polish the spiders well and w ash 
and wipe them dry. Sinks may be very 
successfully cleaned with turpentine 
and boiling water. Turpentine is a ver? 
useful chemical to keep in the closet.— 
N. Y. Tribune. 
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Chicago Daily News. 
Primitire Wae».—Ulli) 

fui hardships wur forgathers must I 
pxpei-ieneed." Bltmche-r"Ycs, 
think,, they didn't have olives."—*L-
dianapoUs Journal. 

"Yes," said the Spanish statesman; 
awe must reestablish our navy,* 
"True," replied the other; "but what 
have we to begin with V "Well, 
goodness I we still have plenty of wa
ter,"—Philadelphia Record. 

Visitor—"What *u the matter with 
the man they just brought in?" Doe- * 
tor—"Stuck his head through a mm 
of glass." Visitor—"How did ht lock ?" 
Doctor—"His face wore as 
pression.'*—Baltimore W*ws. 

"Mrst Wiggiti 
ister, "we wish ytra would let 
daughter join the choir." "Oh 
couldn't think of it?" was the reply. 
"Minniç has such a sweet disposition 
and I dont want to spoil her."—Ohio 
State Journal. 

"The modéra 'old maid,*" said the 
boarder, "is a good deal more progres
sive than her predecessors." "Oh, I 
? n es s not. The old maid of other day» 
managed to have the latest wrinkle as 
well as any one," said the Cheerful 
Idiot.—Indianapolis Press. 

HUNTING CHINCHILLA 

THE STOCK POT. 

3rent Savin* to the Houarhold 
Pnrae and a Source of Gastro* 

nomlc Enjoyment. 

No house, however small it may be, 
should be without a stock pot; it is the 
"save all" of an establishment. There 
is dothing in the shape of meat that ii 
sweet and wholesome that may not go 
into the stock pot. For the benefit o) 
the stock pot, you should not allow any
one to pick a bone. If you send a joint 
of cold meat into the kitchen for the 
servants' dinner never allow Ihem to 
pick the bone, for the stock pot requires 
it, and will extract abundant nourish
ment from it. 

In trimming a joint of cold meat for 
the table, put the trimmings into the 
stock pot; they tend to clear the stock. 
Hard crusts of dry bread may be put 
in ; they gather the Rcnm which should 
be taken gff tfiree or four times in a day. 
Ham, beef, veal, mutton, lanlb, pork, 
bits of poultry, gapie, in fact the bones 
or remains af any kind of meat should 
go into the stock pot. Cold carrots and 
parsnips or the remains of onion sauce 
or gravy, the outside stems ef celery, 
thoroughly cleaned and cut up, should 
go into the stock pot. In this you have 
the ground work of almost allkinds oi 
gravies and soups. 

The stock pot should be made with 
a faucet. The top being not quite at the 
bottom allows room for sediment', and 
thus yow can draw off the stock per
fectly clear. It should be drawn off asid 
thoroughly cleared out âbout every 84 
hours, when the bones and the like 
should be removed. The saving in a year 
by means of the stock pot is something 
enormous.—Prairie Farmer. 

An Bhay Mark. 
Bill—I've been to see a palm reader. 
Jill—And did you believe what he 

lold you? 
"\e», I did. He told me I was too 

easy, and then charged me two dol
lars,"—Yockers Statesman, 

Conth American Indiana Vae Dma« 
mite to Csftnre the Val» 

. aaklc An i mala. 

Silling chinchilla with the aid of 
dynamite is one of the lucrative pas
times of the Sooth American Indiana 
which enriches the commerce of the 
world very considerably. This season 
more than ever before chinchilla hu 
been the fashionable fur used in the 
manufacture of clodfcs, "muffs and foi 
the trimming of costly hats. 

High in the moimtahis the nimble-
footed chinchilla are eaught and killed 
by half savage Indians. Tact and skill 
are needed to -allure thè cautious little 
animal from HB hole in the earth. 
Originally the Indians used to use cac
tus prongs, which are long and sharp, 
to capture them in their holea by im-" 
paling them, on the end of'this natura» 
formed spear. This punctured th« 
skin and impaired its value. The trap
pers tried to smoke the chinchilla out 
by making great fires near*-the en
trance of the burrows, but the smoke, 
it was found, caused the skin to turn 
yellow, which seriously depreciated 
their value. Now the more progrès, 
slve Indians use dynamite. 

After, locating the chinchilla they 
form a. network of grass and hardy 
plants-, which is placed around the hill 
on the side of which the animal dtg* 
its holes. A dynamite cartridge, with 
a time fuse attached is then dis
charged in,the center of thè-net, which 
frightens the chinchilla so that they 
leave their holes and scamper wildly 
to and fro about the space inside the 
net. The Indians then dash into th« 
arena with cltibs and kill them by 
striking them over the head. This is 
considered the easiest and best meth
od of killing them, as it does ..not in 
any way damage the skins, which vary 
In value from three to fifteen dollars 
each. When *t is considered that as 
many as 100 animals are killed in 
one sortie of this character the valu* 
of the skins to the Indians, who are 
shrewd commercial traders, may b« 
imagined. 

Some of the tribe own ferrets, which 
they use to good advantage. They pay 
as much as $50 for one. The ferrets 
are taken to the mountain tops and 
sent through the furrows, chasing the 
chinchilla out into the open, where 
they are clubbed to death with celer
ity by the waiting Indians. The skin* 
are removed immediately and placed 
on shrubs to dry. The evening meal 
of the trappers often consists of th« 
bodies of the slain rodents, the meat 
of -fthioh is whitfe and tender. Th« 
hearts of the latter are given to the 
ferrets as a* requital for their work. 

A greatvpart of the trapping is don« 
at night, the chipcliilla seldom being 
visible in the'daytime. The nights are 
cool and clear, and there being but 
little vegetation at the height where 
the chinchilla are caught, the moun
tains are for a long period each month 
illuminated by the rays of the moon, 
enabling the Indians to move about 
with great agility for their prey. The 
chinchilla lives principally on herb», 
and often when they come out to feed 
are trap"ped by the Indians. 
BPour times a year the tribes descend 
into the semi-civilized villages at the 
base of the mountains with their 
»kin». There they .are met by the 
agents of the various -Kuropean fui 
houses. One American house hsr» it« 
representative there, too. The occa
sion of the Indians' arrival is usually 
made a religious festival. 

George Herzig, the only American 
agent there, who is now in the city, 
says he paid one tribe of 30 Indians 
for the firm by whom he is employed 
as much a* $80,000—in native money, 
which is equivalent to $30,000 in Amer
ican money—last year for skins. Thl* 
the Indians converted principally intt 
mule and llama stocks, by which thej 
estimate their wealth. 

The skins are transported to thl« 
rity ia »teell-liiicd cases.—N. T- '"»"^4, 
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