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\u25a0U 111 ffll!
i MYSTERIOUS BOX DEPOSITED AT

LIBRARY OF (O\<; ItKSS-IX-
PUBLISHED HISTORY

IBAID TO HOLD A MANUSCRIPT

Pledge Exacted That No One Should
Open the Box Until

Deo. MI, A. D.
2000.

New York Sun.
A box was deposited in the safe of the

Library of Congress when John Russell
Young was librarian, under the pledge
that Its contents should not be revealed
Until the beginning of the twenty-flrst
century. Mr. Young, so far as can be
learned, was the only one In the library
wh <> knew -what the box contains. The
ftamo of the depositor is not known to

\u25a0•ny one now connected with the library.
It Is a small box weighing a few pounds
*nd is supposed to contain manuscript.

the legs and my friend as the brains of
the combination. I visited and searched,

while he remained at home, examined th«
results and thought. How we found It
we are not prepared to tell at present,
especially as it was largely the result of

an accident, but here is the story:

"At a dinner table In Washington one
evening about seven years ago there were
seated a number of gentlemen. The host,
whom we must designate as Mr. X., had
been In public life for many years. He
had sat in both branches of congress, had
been a member of the cabinet and had
even had higher aspirations. "With him
were, amom? others, a well known states-
man, a diplomat of more than usual atil-
ity, a member of the cabinet, and S2veral
senators. While not altogether a poli-
tical dinner, it had that complexion, es-
pecially in view of the rumors of the
host's desire to become chief magistrate
of the nation.

CONVERSATION AT A DINNER.
"During the evening the conversation

turned on the most suitable recreation
for men who worked with their brains,
especially men in public life. The diplo-
mat confessed that he found out-door
physical recreation in riding and in-door
in fencing. The latter sport, he declared,
was the proper relaxation for men whose
muscles were in danger of becoming set.
For mental recreation he preferred flirt-
ing to anything more exhausting. His
candor was greeted with uproarious
laughter.

"The statesman said that for exercise
he went driving or walking, an-1 tor men-

SHOWED IT.

Lady--The dog you sold me last week came very ftear eating.my.little boy.
Dealer—Well, you said you wanted a dog that was fond of children, didn't

• . . - \u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0
\u25a0\u25a0" \u25a0.

Mr. Your.g was at first averse to recolv-
u-h a charge, !>ut after .consider-

able correspondence, he agreed to pledge

rthe faith of his successors to prevent

the box from being opened until the be-
ginning of the twenty-first century. Its

..'.s may be of great interest or
"rSne, but presumably Mr. Young would
not have undertaken to have It guarded

for .100 years and more unless there was
something of great interest in it. It Is
supposed the papers contained are re-
garded as of value to the people of the

United States in the twenty-first cen-
tury. Under the conditions of the trust
the box Is to be opened by the librarian
of congress any time aftor midnight cf
Dec. Ci, A. D. 200.

While the contents of the box can only

be gues:-i-d ai, sufficient information has
been obtained regarding them to give an
toutline of their character and to furnish
assurance that there will be some Inter-
esting reading presented when the bc-x
Is opened. A visitor in the congressional
library was once informed of the exist-
ence of the box. He was by profession

n literary man and by instinct a detec-

Itive. -The thought that he must solve
this mystery to obtain mental relief took
possession of his brain. For three days
he allowed himself to be absorbed in this
Idea—that he must possess himself of
this knov.U-dge. At the end of that time [
Ju- had !cached certain conclusions and |
\u25a0went to K-m a friend. The second man
•w.is an .amateur scientist and philoso-
pher. Possessed of an ample fortune, he \u25a0

devoted himself to the acquirement of
knowledge derived from books and ex-
p. rfments. So the imaginative literary
man ami the cold-blooded man of sci-
ence undertook to solve the problem.
They started a search that lasted over a
year.

The literary partner in the combine re-
tently ton 1, this ?tory to a Sun reporter:

TRACING THE BOX.
"We agreed on many points before we

let about the actual work of tracing- the
jiox and ascertaining its contents. First,
It must contain something of great im-
portance, -or Mr. Young would never have
accepted the trust. Second, it must have
t>een confided to Mr. Young by some
one in whom Mr. Young had the greatest
confidence, and for whose reasons for
wishing to keep its contents unknown
for a hundred years, Mr. Young must
Slave had the greatest respect. Third, it
miift contain manuscript; for It must be
Bomethinrj of interest to the library or
the donor would have been invited to go •

elsewhere; as, for Instance, If it had been
money or jewels, it would have been plac-
ed In the treasury under similar condi-
tions. If it had been a relic" or relics,
there would have been no necessity lor
keeping 1 it secret.. It weighed only a few
pounds. Everything went to show that it
Was manuscript.

"It was MJscested that it m'ght have
been Mark Twain's impressions of Euro-
pean monnrchs which he has threatened
to leave for the people o? the twenty-
first century. But this was easily reject-
rm the ground that the box had been
received before the time he made the
SUjrg-estion. The United States secret
Ho: vice was appealed to for information
fes to the box, and as to the po:v?ibility
that it might contain the history of some
Unrevcaled crime. The archives of the

litats department wero consulted; the
ibrary searched for any account of a

tnanueniprt answering our ideas, which
might have been known, but never pub-
lished; bribes were offered to employes
Df the lib:ary for scraps of Information
renting to the box: legislators, statesmen
Ind warriors were Interviewed; but all
\ vain. We camo back always to the

Tact that we must search for a manu-
script whose importance justified its be-
in?; lakon in trust by Librarian Young
containing matter of Interest to our
ifient-jrrandchildren, too Important, prob-
ably too dangerous, to be revealed atpresent; and donated to the library ofcongress by some.oiie whose standing

have beer, unimpeachable,
this foiun'.ntion we iudlt. It took

B year of work, during which I acted as

tal diversion he devoted hlms.^f la jjsV;
tronoiny arid occasionally to verifying.
The secretary fbund mental relief In
playing a peculiar sort of chess,' where
the .map ®f Bi»ope took the plaoo ot^fdl
chess board, the knfghts v/ero wnrriors,
the castles fortresses, the bishops the
commissary anxL^ hospital doparLmont,
and the pawns were the people.

"After'several taore h±-d advanc.?! their
ideas of the- proper \;a.-y to -v.eiW their
minds and bodies It,waa suggestad that
Mr. X. was yet to be heard.

" 'I fear you will laup-h at me,' hv saidsm'Mngly, 'when 1 te« you of my pe<
hobby. I don't be"ove I ha/c ever men-
tioned it before. You all know that I
have spent some fmty years of my lifein public service. During thn: time I
have found it m«c>sary to sfi.ly taecourse of nation frou a somewhat philo-
sophical standpoint. The true way toJrdffe of nations is to examine tii<?"j criti-cally, not with Dur judgments influencedby our passions and our personal :nrer-esta, but as th) ig-Vi thf^ events with whichWe are concerned had happened a con-

'lt has been Hie object of my life toperfect myself iv that art. During mycareer in congress and while in the cabi-net I had many occasions when I wascalled upon to demonstrate my theory
and it often worked out to my eniire sat-
isfaction. I have had many opportuni-
ty. ;!s you know, to obtain information
I have amused myself by .-Jigestmg the
unwritten history of our country, as far
aw possible, for the past forty years.'
WOULD NOT PUBLTSH VOLUME

NOW.
"Although Mr. X. had already given

to the world some Interesting rcmtnia-
ceii-es, no 6"ne had ever expected That he
had been engaged in preparing a history,
largely, it wag suspected, from docu-
ments and personal knowledge which he
a'.oi:o possessed.

" 'And do you intend to publish this in-teresting volume, Monsieur X:' inquired
thf; diplomat.

" 'That I cannot answer at present.'
he replied. "There- are many things to
be considered. A public man "must suardhis persona* knowledge of his political
and social associates with the greatest
care. By publishing such matter during
his lifetime he may m-ko Tor himselfpowerful enemies whore he had stanch
fritnd-:. You can never tell what may
wound a mail even when you believe you
ar.' paying- him a eor.;piimcnt. If you
publish them after y<i, are dead, while
you may cseayo their resentment your
family may suffer, or if the man himself
la dead his family may suffer. Again, if
they arc- published years after the death
of the writer, when all possibility of
harming- any oi:h Is vanished, th© ques-
tion arises, wcu!d any one be interested
in the matter? Would, for Instance, the
members of Alexander the <i#'t, of
Ptricies, of Augustas Caesar, ifpublished
today, attract any mere than a passing
notice even among- scholars? Would tro
secret information of diplomatic intrigue
possessed by Bismarck and Gladstone be
of sufficient interest a century from now
to cause even a mild sensation? I doubl
if the authentic announcement In Bis-
marck's memoirs that he caused the war
between Prussia and France by forging
a telegram woul<l arouse the raiuor of z.
single Frenchman in the year 2(X>O. It
may even be possible that by that time
th<; two race.s will have been <imalga-
mated or even swept away by some
other, stronger race. So you see ft Is a

\u25a0 serious problem a.? to what disposition
I shall make of the work on which 1
have been engaged.

" 'Further than that,' he continued, 'I
have utilized my study of the conditions
of the present to amuse myself with spec-
ulations concerning: ti*e future. At the
rapid rate with which inventions are mul-
tiplying the inhabitants of this earth In
20^0 will be surrounded by conveniences
of Which we have not more than dreamed.
Steam advanced the world a thousand
years in a hundred. Electricity has ad-
vanced it 2,000 in I*BB than half a century.
Some new discovery, the propulsion of
machinery by ether, the diffusion of light
without heat or power, and so on, may
advance -it a thousand ytars in a day.,
Bss-ed, then, on a study of tho effects
which discoveries ami inventions have had
on ibe human race up to •! ite, i hr.ye voa-
tured to peer into the future and frame

the map of the world a hundred years
hence, predict its several forms of gov-
ernment, and give my ideas of the life,
comforts, and pursuits of a citizen of this
country in A. D. 2000.

VALUABLE AS A HISTORY.

" 'Of course, I would not think for on
instant of publishing such a romance at
the present time, any more than issuing
my unpublished reminiscences. But I
would like to feel that some day, Bay

about the period Iam describlg, my work
would come out fresh, as a voiae from the
nineteenth century to the tewenty-flrst,

the politician, statesman, philosopher, if
you will, of this time and country speak-
ing to the man of a hundred years hence.
They could then weigh the iacts I have
collected in regard to the unwritten "his-
tory of this country, our secret under-
standings with other governments, the
animus .behind the assassination of Gar-
field, the true causes which led up to the
civil war, and other matters, and perhaps
they might derive considerable informa-
tion concerningl evets which otherwise
must pass as they are accepted by us to-
day. Again, they m ght amuse themselves
by comparing things as they will be, and
should my prophecies be any way near
correct, I may possibly—who knows? —de-
rive some manner of post-mortem satis-
faction.'

"The dinner party broke up shortly aft-
erward, and hi the rusrr of succeeding
events the members of the party soon
forgot the discussion of that evening. It
was recalled to the mOra of one of them,
then a senator, some years. later, when
he was suddenly summoned to the bed-
side of Mr. X. After reviewing his state-
ments on that occasion, Mr. X. said:
'Now, John, you know I have the great-
est confidence In you. I.have completed
the work on which Iwas engaged, and I
have determined how I will dispose ofit. I want you to take charge of it andKeep it as long as you can, and when youfeel you are about to join me beyond
pass the trust to some one else. Deposit
it in a bank, with a trust company or auniversity or some other institution rea-sonably certain to exist a hundred years
but with the stipulation that it must notbe opened until after the close of thetwentieth century. By that time I be-
lieve all possible damage which mighthappen in case it were made public willhave vanished and no one can be harmedby the publication of my memoirs. It ispassible, of course, they may attract boattention whatever.. They may even nev-er see print, but remain in manuscript
form or be thrown away as rubbish. Myname may even be forgotten entirely,
and certainly, if remembered, it will hamore probably as a disappointed politi-
cian than as a once honored and popular
statesman. Be that as it may, however,
it is my request that you gratify whatyou may call my whim, and promise me
this manuscript will never leave your
hands until its safety for the period set-
is assured.'

"The senator gave the promise as re-
quested and accepted the trust. For sev-
eral years he kept It In his home in
Washington. He had often pondered over
the difficulty of insuring its careful pres-
ervation. After considering the matter
deeply he was about to decide on giving
it in charge of Harvard university, the
oldest in the country, and one as likely
to be standing in 2000 as In 1901. About
that time, however, he was impressed
with the magnificance and stability of thenew congressional library, and the im-pression that here above all others was
lhe proper repository for this precious
document. He was growing oW and
could hope to live only a few years longer
at the best, and the sooner he found a
safe place for it the better. He had re-tired from public life, but he knew the
librarian, Mr. John Russell Young, quite
well. So he made the request. It was
granted, as you : are awa-re, and there, in
the state of the librarian of congress,
rests the box with its" contents. Even
the man who deposited it knew not its
contents further than the general ideaI have, \u0084given. When in his. possession
he respected his friend's wishes and re-
trained,, from opening it. and. when Itpassed into the custody of Mr. Young
it was placed beyond the reach -of even
the man who deposited it. Under the
conditions of the gift -no one, not even
he, is to be permitted to open the box,
except the lihra-fiaji -of oongress.-

"You would like to see the donor, you;
s&y? Why, to.be. sure, he. Is stiH altvealthough quite old. It was from him I
heaTd this istory.' I cannot give you hi»name. That Is a little secret of oup own -It would not do to give all the informa-tion we procured to the public. Then\u0084tney would know as much as we do.".'\u25a0

s The box reposes peacefully on a shelf
In.the library safe.

THE SENATOR'S TRUST.

Caused by a Frog.
York (Perm.) Special Philadelphia North

American.
Two homes In the little town of Delta,

this qounty, are In sadness tonight over
the loss of two lives, and it Is all on ac-
count of one poor, little, Innocent frog.

A twelve-year-old boy named Fassal
went in search of frogs at R. L. Jones'quart y. He was Just In the act of hop-
ping away, when his foot slipped and he
plunged into the water.

Griff W. Hughes, who witnessed theboy's mishap, leaped in after him Theboy and the man went down together.
Mr. Hughes was one of Delta's mostprominent citizens.
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ORIGINAL, lUvdy MAS WITH THE

PEIN CO3VC UJDES HIS TERM
I-V PRISON

COUNTERFEITED FOE YEAES

Hi» Arrest Madron the Complaint
of a Grocer* jClerk-nSecret Offlji.

cers Had Been After
Htm' for Tears.

' ;j bll*= -
The six-year serftence Imposed upon

Emanual Ninjgfcr, the Jim the Penman of
| the counterfeiting profession, in 1896—al-
lowing for "goo_<l expired last
Monday at the Erie county, New York,
prison.

Here is a man who completely baffled
the officers of the law for more than fif-
teen years. There is always a touch
of the romantic about the story of a
counterfeiter, but the case of Ninger Is by
far more like fiction than that of any i
other bogus note maker ever known to
the secret service.

Early m the year 1879 there was re-
ceived at the redemption bureau of the
treasury department; in a batch of notes
from one of -the sutjtreasuries, a $20 legal
tender note which the eye of the expert

examiner detected as counterfeit, but un-
like any previously discovered spurious
production.-'Careful scrutiny under a
magnifying glass disclosed a startling
fact. The note was a free hand drawing
with pen and ink; and yet its likeness was
so close to the genuine as to practically
defy detection at the hands of any but,
the most expert. The secret service of-
ficials were Immediately notified, but
were unable to. do anything because the
tellers at the subtreasury from which the
note came were unable to say how it
came Into their possession.

From that time.until Ninger's arrest, in
March, 1896, these marvelous works of
art turned up at more or less regular

intervals, usually arriving at the treasury
in remittances* from banks where they
had escaped detection. Nor did they
come from any -particular quarter, every
section of the country contributing its
share to the history ,of these now famous
notes. Try as 1

hard as they would the
secret service agents could get no clue
to the makes/ \u25a0fhe* general appearance
of the notes was so good that no shop-
keeper h3sita.tfed tcf accept them, and,
in the course of a few days when they
reached the bank^it was an even chance
they would pass scrutiny, so that officers
were blocked at every turn in endeavor-
ing to trace th^m. frpm hand to hand.

A theory was advanced by some that
the author of these amazing counterfeits
was a person $g leiSure, gifted with the
faculty of imitation, who- had developed
this strange fad aa^an amusement. It
pleased him to lead Uncle Sam's detec-
tives a merry dance in pursuit of a will-
o'-the-wisp.

Up to -November 1893. all of tlwse £ten
and ink notes received at the treasury
were twenties and -titties. Then, how-
ever, a fresh specimen of this man's
handwork was discovered, like the first,
in a remittance frent a subtreasury. It
was .a, $IQO legal.Render issue of the series
of ISSO, bearing the: portrait 'of Lincoln.
In all save the was likeprevious specimens by the same author.

Warnings df these cotmterfeits were re-
peatedly giyen widest publicity and nu-
merous points wrfcrem they differed from
the genv<tae, afjw,e& -as ni«£h.ods for de-
tection, were Incorporated, fn these: warn-
ings. .One of"!these'metHd&s was" to pass
a.moistened finger across the serial-num-
ber. -Under this test the ink \u25a0would blur,
It was ,the. unintentiqnal application of
'this 'test whien caused NingeT's' dbwn- 'fal.

Wl^en b.§ stai-te<i ogt from Flagjown, Wte
Jf, oh SaJtiirHay mojfen-ittg-,. March 1896,
Ninger had in his possession six $20 notes
and one $50 note, which together were the
product of fifteen weeks' work. He passed
five of the twenties without any difficulty.
The eixth nearly brought him to. grief.
Entering J. Weyman!s grocery store, No.
162-Third avenue;' New Yorit city, he call-
ed for a bottle oPwhisky and gave the S2O
note in payment. Immediately after his
departure the cashier, while taking an ac-
count of "cash," noticed the blurred con-
dition of the* number on twenty as it
passed under-^her moistened thumb, and
quickly realizing thaf something was
wrong with the note, clerks were sent in

DEPENDS ON CIRCTJMSTANCES.

Spectator (contemplating the catch)-I suppose your biggest ones all got away'

wh»? , h^ aaUlHn°! I never play that dodge. When a feller tells you aboutwhat a big one it was that got away you kin set him down as a liar

"And don't you fergit it." !1

"But occasionally there's a little truth In sech yarns, arter alii"

THE ST. PAUL GLOBE, SUNDAY, AUGUST 5, 1900.

HCTUBKQUE UNIFORM.

every direction to find the customer, but
he had disappeared.

Afterleaving the grocery Ninger walked
rapidly downtown to the saloon at No. 87Cortlandt street, where ie obtained aglass of Rhine wine and a cigar and askedthe bartender to give him change for a $50
bill, explaining that he wanted It to pay
off his farm hands. He was accommo-dated and hastily gathering up the change
nurried out. His actions aroused the sus-
picions of the bartender who took the bill
from the money drawer for a closer ex-
amination. In doing so his wet fingers
passed over the serial number and a dis-
tinct blur was the result. Putting on hi3
hat he started in pursuit of Ninger and
found him in the New Jersay Central
ferry house busy counting over the change
he had just received.

When told that he was to be arersted
Ninger exhibited no surprise, but offered
to settle the matter by returning the fifty
dollars and making the bartender a pres-
ent of $5 more. His proposition was in-
dignantly refused and Ninger was turned
over to a policeman, who escorted him to
the Church street police station, where he
gave his name as Joseph Gilbert, residence
Wilkesbarre, Pa., taid he was not married,
as his wife had gone away, and In his
country it was not considered a marriage
when a wife had left her husband. Ho
explained the possession of the counterfeit
bill by stating that he obtained it from a
man in the corridor of the Union Trust
company's building, to whom he sold two
$100 United States bonds.

The secret service officers were notified
of the anest, and up?n seeing th? counter-
feit note they were convinced the man
who had caused them so many sleepless
nights was at last safely lodged "behind ths
bars. Wrappers on the several bundles
found in the prisoner's possession enabled
the detectives to locate five of the $20
notes passed that day, yet the case as itthen stood did not solve the problem In amanner < at.sfactory to the government of-ficers. The charge of passing counterC-ltn tes wojld safely Ie against the pr.soner

but was he the maker? Ifso, proof of the
fact must -be secured at all hazards \fte-
several hours "sweating," and becoming
thoroughly convinced that there was noescape from the web of evidence the offi-cers had succeeded in weaving about him
the man admitted that his true name was
l^manuel Ninger, and that he alone wasresponsible for the existence of the pen-
and-ink counterfeits. On the strength ofhis statements the detectives proceeded tofinger's home in Plagtown and secured
his outfit, which consisted only of a fewpens and pencils, some green' and blackink several small blocks of water colorsand two or three sheets of bond paper.

The arrest of Ninger and the unique
features of the case caused a great dealof newspaper talk, and especially at-tracted th 3 attention of handwriting ex-perts all of whom were incredulous
refusing to accept the explanation of thesecret service man as to how the coun-terfeits were made, one of them going

wfaf< aS tO °ft"er %m for a Pen-and-inkImitation of a $10 note that would de-
ceive a newsboy.

The fact that Ninger made and passedall of the notes, himself, having no con-
federates to share his secret, coupled
?!, v.

c skillful manner in which hedid his work, made it possible for himto continue so long without detection.He worked in a little room on the secondfloor of tne modest cottage in which he
resided, with his wife and four children
at Flagtown, N. J. No one, not even
his wite, was allowed to enter this roomwhile he was at work. His method wassubstantially us follows: First he pro-
cured bond paper of about- the sameQuality as that upon which the genuine
notes are printed; of'eourse, without silkthreads.

Catting this the exact size of the gen-
uine note, he immersed it In a weak so-
lution of coffee. This imparted to thepaper the appearance of age, or ratheras though it had passed througn "severalhands.
While the paper was still wet it wasplaced over the face of the genuine note

the edges being exactly together. Tnetwo w«T9 then placed flat upon a pane
of .gla.ss, and every figure and lettervportrait and vignette, together with thesignatures and seal, were brought out in
bold relief, and could be plainly seenthrough the transparent bond paper.
The pane of glass was then placed
against the window frame at an angle
ot forty-five degrees. The light, of
course, shone through 1, rendering the
tracery of the genuine engraving dis-
tinct. In this position the operator com-
menced work, first with an extremely
hard and sharp-pointed pencil. With it
he carefully traced all parts, even the
most minute, of the genuine note. After
the bond paper had become thoroughly
dry the same ground was gone over withpen and ink. It was here that the mar-
velous touch and skill of the penman
was displayed, attesting the accuracy of
his eye and the steadiness of his nerve.

The colors on the note were applied
with a camel's hair brush, and thesecolors so perfectly Imitated those of thegenuine aa to contribute materially toihe excellent "general appearance" of the
no-ie. Ked and blue ink marks were madeto take the place of the silk threads whichare worked into the pulp of the genuine
paper. The treasury seal, which has ap.ace on all of Uncle Sam's paper cur-rency, is pirno.st invariably placed ovetportions cf the main design of the not*
ttius addin- difficulties to the tracing ofits intricate lines, but Ninger copied itwith wonderful skill and fidelity.

The same csre and attention were not
ocvoted to the back of the note. It wasalmost entirely executed with the brushOf course, the general design was strict-ly adhered to. but the geometrical lines
of the lathe work were not attemptedwith any Oesreo of exactness. Here a^ainthe artist relied mainly upon the coloringto add to the deception.

The immersing of the counterfeits in aweak solution of coffee is an old trick of
counterfeiters, but it will probably be ad-mitted that this is the only old thineabout the producing of these pen, ink andbrush notes. .

The omission of the Imprint of thebureau of engraving ana printing from allof these pen notes had often been re-marked upon, and when Ninger was ask-ed for an explanation of this, hllaughl
£;rly said: "They did not make them »

InSmPU?° Sely °mitted the Sprint

Eer ST. MWere/ etUrned against Nta-ger. both in New Jersey and New Yorkthe former charging the manufacture ofcounterfeit notes, while the latter was forpassing them. It was endeavored To haveNew TSork surrender the prisener to NewJersey in order that he might be tried ™the more serious charge, but to tfifc Newlork declined to accede. Ninger's defendwas both novel and ingenious. It was

amount it pu .p orted to represenT Th£defense, however, did not save him i!

That of the French Cha .seill.8 Al
_

pins, or Mountaineer Riflemen

as 4fs r^3
to tw " /^r head&ear a beret sirS
M'h, n

°f "I*BasQue Peasa"ts fa wornMhe n on duty .n mounta
,
n deach man carries, besideg his rifle, analpenstock. Detaille, the military painter

considers the uniform altogether the bestworn in the French army.
A French paper recently published anItem to the effect that this style of dresswas likely to be adopted by a part ofthe United States army, but army au-

thorities say that no such change is con-templated.

Via "The MilvrHukce'*" New Truln.
You can leave Minneapolis 10:50 p m

and St. Pa-I 11:25 p. m. (every nighu!
and arrive Milwaukee 10:45 a. m..~a.nd
Chicago 1:00 p. m. Fine sleepers and
coaches through to Chicago.

II HI US II
HOW TO FCIXY UNDERSTAND THE

BEST FRIEND OB
MAN

INTELLIGENCE OF HORSES

Question If the Wisest Man Knowi

as Much About Horses as Horses
Themselves Know About

Men.

You can never oven begin to understand
horses until you have watched them at

grass throughout long summer days. The
understanding is more perfect If the
watching begins early—say when the foal
is trotting aft-ir the sleek, full-uddered
dam, going all the gaits, though he may
be no more than a week old, nipping grass
daintily, or nuzzling in the feed-trough on
the ground, making a pretense of eating
grain the same as h!a mother. It is only

a pretflhse until the saucy fellow is a
month *i\d. He is foaled with teeth, but
does not for a while learn to use them.

Men are said to wear their souls in the
pineal gland. Horses, if th^y have souls,
no doubt locate them in the upper lips. It
is a "wonderfully efficient lip, soft as vel-
vet to tlw touch and sensitive to the least
inequality. A horse sweeps the manger
with it almost the instant he begins feed-
ing, and if it touches upon knots or splin-
ters, keeps -wary of them afterward. Be-
fore wallowing, even the dullest horso
puts down his head until the upper lip
touches the ground, and turns slowly
round and round, feeling thus all th:
space upon which he means to fling him-
self down and roll with all his fore*. If
he finds sharp stones, or stubbs, or sticks,
he lifts his head and goes in search of an-
other place. The lip also t.-lls him when
the ground is mellow enough to make wal-
lowinga supreme pleasure. Though horses
wallow In wet weather, sometimes coming
up coated with mud, they do it apparently
from a sense of duty, with none of the
abandon they display tossing and tumb-
ling upon light, sun-warm earth. Often,
indeed, they jump from pasture Into plow
land solely for wallowing exactly to thoir
minds. The'wherefore of wallowing is
still a mystery. It belongs in the category
of involuntary notions, along with
stretching and yawning.

WONDERFUL FEATS OF HORSES.
It strains credulity to hear how far a

horse will thrust his Up through an open-
ing to reach and bring in a coveted tit-
bit. Thug he gets apples lying Juat inside
a fence, first pawing a hole in the earth
upon his srtae, then half kneeling to reach
under his substitute for fingers. Thus.

IN ICT WATEJVS.

too, he brings to mouth lush grass spring-
ing up beneath the net of a de-ad brier
clump. A thrust of the lip also flips up a
gate latch wh-n he wishes to go through,
as many thrusts. Jarring up and down,
work loose the pin that fastens his stall
door.

Draw bars he learns to take down with
his teeth, catching the bar fast and shak-ing his head sidewise until one end is
shaken from its socket. Sometimes, if ex-
perience has taught him that a gate is
weak in either latch or hinges, he runs
violently against it, bears it down, and is
off. Horses in herd have spells when
jumping out or In is a necessity. They
may be full fed, have shade and water,
everything, indeed, to satisfy a reasona-
ble animal, not to say a well-bred one,
yet out they go. Where there is a big
range—that is to say, wide commons—
they often run for ten miles as hard as
they can leg it, then come trotting back
In the most Innocent fashion to their own
proper quarters.

It is not only blood horses that race
among themselves, free of girth or rein.
When a storm threatens, horses of every
sort prow so full of running that they
needs must race and jump. Then in a
wide pasture you may see sights such as
no course can offer. In every herd there
is a leader, usually a mare, and oftenerthaji not a barren one.

Ai the cloud mounts and the air grrows
thick and lifeless, she stops grazing,
turns her nose to the wind, snorts, then
falls again to feeding, but only for a
minute. Her snort was a sort of bugle
call. The rest answer it, some with tow
whinnies. She whinnies back, flings up
her head, and starts off in a trot, looking
over her shoulder to see If she is fol-
lowed. The rest come streaming after-
she breaks into a sweeping run. Round,
round, faster, faster, always faster, the
herd follows. It is a race for blood, where
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the best horse always wins. Generally it
is not the leader. She may even be dis-
tanced In the second round or the third.
Sometimes the pasture's circuit is made
twenty times before stopping. The best
horse gains sometimes a whole round
upon his mates. It Is he who ends the
heat. When he has had enough he slacks
up, turns sidewise, lifts head and tail,
and whinnies shrill triumph. But the tri-
umph never goes to his head. After.it he
is submissive as ever, coming or going,
jumping out or staying meekly at home,
quite as the lead mare ordains.

DANGER TO COT.TS.
TTntil foai.s are a week old they are not

safe in the company of grown-up horsesBarren mares especially will attack thelittle creatures, biting. kicking, andtrampuig thorn to death. That is -ot infallibly the case, but there i 3 aiways achance of it. hence horse brooders arecareful to keep brood mares away fromother stock. It is most unusual for broddmares to harm colts. eitKer their ovn ortheir neighbors'. But cases have bc>nknown of mares still with foal attempt-
ing to steal colts dropped in their pasture

In size hardly any other domestic ani-
mal is so diverse as vie .Tiorsr>. The aver-age weight of a, standard Pi-i'cVroir? isnearly 2.00U pounds. A Shetland, on the
other hand, may weigh less titan 20ft. Bui
animals cross-bred between the diverseraces are true horses, not hybrids, suchas result from the interfcreoding of "Asi-
atic and South African assrs. Thorough-
bred stock all trace back to A
Perc herons to the barbs left behind by
the Mocrs whom Charlemagne over-
threw in battle. Only the Fercher&n bulk
could have carried tho weight of Itofghts
In armcr. But it is demonstrable that,
weight for weigTTT, tn"e thoroughbre'u is
stronger, both in bone and muscle, TTian
his big, handsome, feather-legged com-
peer.

A thoroughbred has bone something be-
tween ivory and flint for hard compact,
nesa. Percheron bone Is soft and spongy.
The big beasts pull great loads over
smooth reads, but in mud soon beoomo
leg-weary. A blood cross, otherwise a
thoroughbred one, gives staying power,
endurance, to any sort of stock, and
very often symmetry as well. Pure blood
is prepotent—that is to say. it impresses
itself consistently upon offspring. By
thoroughbred blcod one means always
running blood. Trotters are in a class
apart. They have befn developed by

Judicious admixture of running blood
with common read stock and flw'd and
perpetuated by careful breeding for trot-
tine; conformation from tn.ttifl stock,
with still more cro?s-3 of running blood.
BEST PLAYFELLOW INTHE WORLD.

The young horse, kind and prankish, id
the very best playfellow in the world.
At. least one solitary child found It so.
The child was a sad torn boy. Her black
mammy said, indeed, "she wouldn't r.eb-
ber git maried—nebber In di 3 worl'—
widout she took'n stopped de boy-walk,
an' boy-ways she had." But the torn boy

Idkl not very greatly mind any thing bo
long as she had Princess—and time to
frolic with her. Princess was three
years old. a blood bay with black joints,

Walrus—Hello, old man! How do you find things?
Polar Bear-Oh. moving along moving along! How Is it with youl.Walrus—W ell, I manage to keep my head above water

gentle as a dog, full of frolic as a kit-
ten. She pastured all summer In a Ug
old field, but her mistress was hardly
over the fence before she came prancing
and whickering to meet her. Then whenthe two of them had pow-wowed, whenthe sugar or apples had been eaten and
the salt basket hung in a hi~h sapling
Princess stretched herself till her backwas low enough for her playmate to leap
upon it. then went careering off with
her head high, her tail likewise, pranc-
ing a little as she ran, and giving theleast sidewise jumps. Sometimes .sheran thrice around the field, sometimes
It was half a dozen times. No matterhow many times, the rid^r never got
down. Being thrown was the very bestpart of the fun. Princess did it so trick-ily, always picking the place with thenicest care, and feeling it over with hernose as though she herself meant to wal-ipw. Commonly she chese a place .slight-
ly sloping, where the grass waa thick
and short. Once satisiled with it, she put
her head down, kicked up her hind feet,
gently but decisively, and sent her riderover her hoad, then stood looking at her,
wagging the head up and down, and
(lipping a derisive lip. But once when
in play the little girl lay inert, with out-
stretched, motionless arms for two or
three minutes, Princess caught the shoul-
der oi her frock gently between her
teeth, and shook her lightly, until she
opened her eyes, sat up and laughed.

All this before the mare had ever been
bitted. She had been raised a pet. being
orphaned at a little more than a month
old. But when it came to regular break-
fast she did not belie experience, which
is that a pet colt is tho hardest thing in
the world to break properly. The rea-
son possibly is they have L>e»n so Jn-
ilulged they can hardly be made to be-
lieve the breaker means what he says.
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By Daylight Along the Mississippi
The most beautiful river scenery in the worfH f r̂ U'refihundred miles. Our "Scenic" Express leaves St. Paul at8:15 a. m., and reaches Winon? at"i 1:04, LaCrosM 12-33p. m., Dubuaue 3:59, and Chicago at 10:20 p. rr. Aninteresting and comfortable trip. 'The Limited, " a nighttrain, and the finest in the world; feav&s St Paul at 8-Oj
p. in., daily, reaches Chicago at 9:?5 rat! mony-iV
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