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PAST myHESEIT 
How Chicago Became Frightened at 

Three Wild Wolves. 

OLD SETTLERS' HUNTING TALES 
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Wild Animals Were Plentiful Bat * 
Few Tears ABO—A City of Law

breakers—Need of a New 
Charity. 

*AA -
Chicago.—Three gray wolves that had 

escaped from a cage in which they were 
being shipped from 
W i s c o n s i n  t o  
K i r k s v i l l e ,  M o . ,  
created consterna
tion in the south
east section of the 
city for a number 
of hours several 
days ago. Mothers 
hustled their chil
dren into the house 
and hustled in aft
er them, then lived 
b e h i n d  b a r r e d  
doors until the po-

_ lice had captured 
Consternation In 1903. thg animals. And 

this in a city in which there are a con
siderable number of people living who 
relate stories of having hunted wild ani
mals within what is now the corporate 
limits of the city. In fact, one does not 
have to go so very far back to find the 
days when the presence of a wolf in the 
city was not so unusual a thing. As 
late as the early 60's it was not an un
common thing to see them in what was 
then the outlying districts, but which 
are now densely populated sections. At 
even a later date wolves were to be found 
In the Calumet and Wolf lake districts, 
and also in what are now the suburbs 
of the north shore. 

E. O. Gale, one of the early pioneers 
of the city who is still living, tells of 
seeing a big timber wolf inside what is 
now the western limits of the city after 
the civil war had broken out. He saw it 
on a number of different occasions as he 
was going in or out of the city on the 
railroad. It would stand by the track 
and watch the train with wondering eyes 
as though he resented the intrusion of 
this agent of the rapidly advancing civil
ization, He was one of the rear guard of 
the wilds out of which Chicago had not 
then entirely emerged. 

Anticipat ion in  1S40.  
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Tlie Old Settler. 

' While there are a number of people 
still living in Chicago who knew the 
town as a strug
gling village, the 
one character who 
Is recognized as au
thority on all sub-
j ec t s connected 
with the early his
tory of the citj is 
Fernando Jon^s. 
He arrived in Chi
cago in 1835, when 
he was 15 years of 
age, and has resided 
here ever since. 

Jones can tell 
some interesting 
tales of the eld 
hunting days, lie claims to have killed 
the last wolf "close in"—that meaning 
within what is r.ow the retail ar.d-whcle-
saie district of the city—in 1S3G, though 
he participated in regularly organized 
wolf hunts as late as well into the 40's. 
These wolf hunts were events in the so
cial life of the then growing town, and 
were participated in by a goodly propor
tion of the male population, and resulted 
in the killing of a considerable number 
of the animals within a few miles of the 
center of tlie town. The record of one 
of these hunting parties was 40 wolves 
and one deer. 

As late as 1834 a 400 pound bear was 
shot in a tree at what is now the inter
section of LaSalle and Adams street, a 
point that is now practically the center 
of the business district, but one block 
from the Board of Trade, and was then 
within a short distance of the straggling 
village street. During the same year a 
hunting party of half a dozen scoured the 
woods to the north of the village and 
drove the game towards the river. Bear, 
deer and wolves driven before the hunt
ing party rushed through the village, 
and those that escape the unerring aim 
of the frontiersmen escaped to the woods 
to the south. Of smaller game, such as 
muskrats and beavers, there was an 
abundance to be found in the river, and 
as late as into the 50's prairie chickens 
were to be found within 1V2 miles of 
what is now the business district. 

These things are remarkable when 
compared with the conditions of to-day. 
Where these things occurred but little 
more than 50 years ago there now stands 
a city of more'than 2,000,000. Nowhere 
else on the globe could such a trans
formation have occurred. 

A City of Law Breakers. 

In commenting upon the Iroquois the
ater Are a prominent Chicago preacher 

charges the people 
of the city with a 
disregard of law in 
general, and the 
city officials with 
neglect in enforc
ing the laws. In a 
way the preacher 
is right. 

B u i l d i n g  C o m 
missioner W i 1-
liams, who has fig
ured so prominent
ly in the Iroquois 
fire inquest, says 
that should be en-

One of Chicago's La»- force  the building 
Breakers. laws indiscrimi

nately he could close two-thirds of the 
stores and manufacturing plants, a 
goodly majority of the churches and 
public halls of the city, and retaliated 

a 

upon the critical preacher by closing his 
church for not complying with the build
ing ordinances. 

Were all the ordinances upon the 
statute books of Chicago strictly en
forced the city would be a model for the 
municipalities of the world If it survived 
the ordeal. For example, there is a 
smoke ordinance that makes it a mis
demeanor for manufacturing establish
ments to turn great clouds of black 
smoke into the atmosphere. The law is 
practically a dead letter, and though 
there is a spasmodic effort at its enforce
ment the manufacturer of whom an ex
ample is made pays his minimum fine 
and his chimneys continue to smoke. 

Saloons are supposed to close at aid-
night. They do so at times only. Dogs 
are supposed to wear muzzles through
out the year. A few of them do during 
the summer months, but the really dan
gerous street cur that never wears one 
is never molested by the dog catcher. It 
is the valuable dog that is caught. 
Gambling houses, policy shops, books on 
the races are not supposed to exist in 
the city. They do. People are forbid
den to throw refuse into the streets. The 
law is a dead letter. 

These are a few minor things. In the 
matter of building construction there is 
not a city statute that is not violated 
more or less. To attempt to remedy ex
isting defects would paralize business, 
but for a time, at least, it is probable that 
new buildings will comply with all the 
requirements of the laws. 

rnr^ ,T'raurrv>rr>i i 'rx^u iATiTi^ l lrjt' lrx"ixj('-« 

a "Valentin? 
V , ; Hy Warrtn 

/ve often /Hard JF(Popid} 

ffiewar/Hp King ofDat/sT*' v , 

Jfie roguish boy,idAosp c/iiefesty'oy* 

/s piercing Tender foar/5" 

Jo me ifie ta/e is stupid, 

%rmany-a dqy and year, 

/ wondered n$ar Sir Cupid 

Witffout ~lfie s/zyh/iTs/' $§ar. 

Ttslrue hehadayun/er -

E
ar~~'quivermy*of: hisarm 

f seemed more Alto a shiver. 

i</such f cA/ia do harm? 

CTiimt 1hot~ I am fort-torn, . 

f tnowt indeed. Love's jot/ 

CtarK* 

But in my heoriWejoy mi horn 

Sons aid oPsaucy.bou. 

^ r' 

Ŝrnhen / saw nry ?%i//is, 

ffip light in her swerT eyes 

"Tftof ever Gopid flies 

êreed my heart andhe fdme 

'i/ienee nevermore 1oj?o, 

ĉapture made in rapfur&7 

<Sre 6uf)id Strury his bo*/? 

„ So sound no more Jth pralje. 

c#/'s arrow useiess ties, 

ffor @upid has no power. 

SogreaTbs <f̂ /?ii/is eyes. 

Needed Chnrlty. 
The Iroquois fire has presented to 

the charitably inclined persons of the 
city a new problem. 
The closing of the 
theaters because of 
the violation of the 
building ordi
nances by the play
houses, threw sev
eral thousand peo
ple out of employ» 
inent, the majority 
of whom had no 
financial reserve to 
fall back upon. 
T h e s e  u n f o r t u 
nates were the last 
to be thought of in 

New Subject for 
Charity. 

connection with the terrible disaster of 
December*30. 

A charitably inclined westerner who 
would not permit the divulgence of his 
name was the first to offer assistance, 
and this he placed in the hands of Dr. 
Meyer, a Baptist minister of the city, to 
be dispensed as he thought best. It 
seems rather strange, at first thought, 
that a minister should be selected to dis
pense charity to ballet girls, stage fairies 
and the so-called frivilous folk in gen
eral, but practically all the assistance 
these unfortunates have received has 
been from the hand of this good man, 
who has not only dispensed with excel
lent judgment the fund placed in his 
hands, but has attempted to add to it, 
and has succeeded in doing so to a lim
ited extent. 

It is also rather remarkable that in the 
list of contributors to this found there is 
a dearth of names of theatrical man
agers. They are not numbered among 
the charitably inclined of the city. 
Neither to this needed new charity nor 
to any of the established ones have they 
been notable contributors. 

The poor of the city have been good 
patrons of the theaters, spending their 
small savings for gallery and balcony 
seats. The new law that closes this por
tion of the play houses will either result 
in a saving for them, or it will c-ntaii 
even greater expenditures for more ex
pensive seats. It is hard to guess which. 

The Itnilronil Wrecks. 

As a railroad center Chicago has had a 
professional interest in the series of se

rious railroad acci
dents that have oc
curred this winter. 

In every one of 
the several big rail
road offices in this 
city there is a 
corps cf men whose 
duty it is to devise 
ways and means of 
avoiding accidents. 
They tax their in
genuity to protect 
the traveling pub
lic against mishap, 
from overy acci
dent try to learn a 

new lesson that will prevent others. To 
do this long lists of rules for trainmen 
and telegraph operators are prepared. 

In speaking of these rules a railroad 
conductor said to me the other day: 

"If I was to obey the rules that are 
given me I could not hold my job a 
month. They are not made with any 
expectation that they will be obeyed, but 
with the intentioni of placing the blame 
on employes when an accident occurs. I 
am running a way freight train out of 
Chicago, and am expected to run it on an 
outlined schedule. If I conformed to 
all the rules given me I could not get it 
over the road in twice the alloted time. 
If I don't get it over the road in that 
time I am laid off. If I have a wreck the 
company find some rule I have dis
obeyed, and I am laid off. Under pres
ent conditions the trainman must exer
cise his best judgment and take his 
chances. His best friend is the station 
agents and telegraph operators along 
the line. Very often both jobs are held 
by the same man, and you can't expect 
perfection at $40 a month.'* 

WRIGHT A. PATTERSON. 

POOLEK'S VALENTINE 
THERE was no good reason why 

the comic valentine should have 
hurt young Pooley, but it did hurt 
him, though he hugged the mortifi
cation to his bosom with Spartan for
titude and laughed so much at it that 
no one in the family circle suspected 
that he did not enjoy it as much as 
they evidently did. 

The points of resemblance between 
the valentine clerk and Pooley were 
not striking. Pooley's ears were of 
normal size, and did not flap from the 
sides of his head in a manner suggest
ive of an alarmed elephant, nor was 
he in the habit of decorating them 
with quill pens. They would hardly 
have known a quill pen in the office 
if they had seen one. Then, he had 
rather a good nose—long enough to 
express sagacity, but not so long as 
to smear the columns of figures in the 
ledger before him when he was work-

worse than Margaret—not that she 
had the appearance of awaiting him; 
in fact, she seemed rather surprised 
than otherwise to see him, though, of 
course, it was natural enough that he 
should be at his own home. 

The sister was good-natured, and she 
went away and left Pooley to entertain 
Margaret. The talk, somehow, turned 
on valentines, and she said she had re
ceived one that she liked very much 
indeed. She described it as consist
ing of violets, lace, ribbons and poetry. 
The poetry, she thought, was sweet, 
but she blushed as she said it, and 
it sounded better than that. Pooiey 
said he had received a valentine, too, 
and he felt encouraged to say some 
things about it—and things in gen
eral—that put them on exceedingly 
familiar terms in the course of about 
five minutes. V 

"Well," said Pooley, at last, "this is 
a different Valentine's day to last 
year's to me. Did you ever see that 
thing? Do you think it looks like 
me? I'd like to know what idiot sent it." 

The last words he spoke in a bitter 
tone. The pent-up resentment of a 

% 

CALL.KD HIS FRIEND'S ATTENTION TO IT. 

Liable to Err. 

At the Heeeptlon. 
"Why is everybody leaving the draw* 

ing-room? Supper hasn't been an* 
nounced yet, has it?" 

"No. Miss Ella Cutte is going to re
cite that beautiful poem beginning—" 

"Oh! Excuse me. See you later." 
—Philadelphia Bulletin. 

How She D1<1 It. 
Ethel—How did you get him to apol

ogize? 
Edith—I told him never to spwVK to 

me again.—Judge. 

ing at his desk, nor was it of a bright 
crimson color. He did not wear a | 
grass-green coat or red and blue 1 

checkered trousers and purple-striped • 
shirt cuffs, and, being a rather mod- |  
est and well-conducted young man. | 
the charges of snobbery and bump- i 
tiousness in the atrocious doggerel be
low the valentine seemed singularly 
fiat and inappropriate. But it was 
true that he was a clerk, and, though 
he had never considered that dis
graceful, it somehow seemed to him 
now to afford ground for the sneer, j 

At the least, Pooley thought.' it ; 
showed that somebody disliked him— ] 
probably honestly believed that he ' 
was snobbish and bumptiouo, so that 
his maligned ears tingled and he 
burned with resentment every time | 
the comic valentine met his eye. ) 

That was quite frequently, for he had 
taken particular pains to have it 
pinned above his little work table in 
the sitting-room—just to show how 
little he cared. When friends came 
in he was sure to call their attention 
to it. j 

In addition to this, Pooley spent j 
much time speculating as to who had i 
sent the thing. He compared the hand- j 
writing on the envelope that had con- ! 
tained it with the handwriting of his j 
friends and acquaintances, and came , 
to many conclusions, the result of i 
which was that his friends began to ; 
complain among themselves of a cer
tain change in his manner—a lack of 
the old warmth and frank kindness, 
and a cold and distrustful air. The 
evil influence lasted for exactly one 
year. For some months before the St. 
Valentine's day following he had been 
more than slightly under another in
fluence. It had pretty golden hair and 
blue eyes and its name was Margaret. 
Margaret was a friend of his sister, 
and had been to Pooley's house several 
times. 

So it happened that just before St. 
Valentine's day Pooley spent quite an 
extravagant sum of money in the pur
chase of an arrangement of laces, rib
bons, violets and amatory verse, which 
he directed with his gloved left hand, 
and mailed secretly. On the morning 
of St. Valentine's day he himself re
ceived a modest little card which 
seemed to give him inordinate delight. 
His sister noticed it, and wanted to see 
what his card was, but Pooley firmly 
refused to gratify her curiosity. 

"It's another comic one," declared 
the sister. "You're afraid to show it." 

Her remark somehow dashed Poo
ley's pleasure, lie was nervously ap
prehensive for the rest of the time 
that, he was in the house, lte start
ed at the sound of the postman's sec
ond knock, and felt an unaccountable 
sinking of his spirits when he re
turned home that evening. 

It was a pleasant surprise to him. 
therefore, when he found nothing 

year was in his voice. Then he lo'oked 
down at his new valentine. She was 
white, and looked' shocked and 
frightened. 

"What is it. Margaret?" asked 
Pooley. with much concern. 

"Oh!" she cried, bursting into 
tears, "it was I sent that horrid thing. 
I—I didn't know you then—and—and 
it—we were sending a lot of them— 
the girls—and—anyway, I know it was 
silly, but I didn't think it would hurt 
anybody's feelings—and to think that 
it was you! Oh. I'm so unhappy, and 
I'll never—" 

"Oh, pshaw!" said Pooley. "You 
don't think I minded! Why, * thought 
it was a good joke—but it's a better 
one this year." 

Then he took down the comic valen
tine and gazed fondly on the atrocious 
clerk, then folded it up tenderly and 
put it into his breast pocket.—Chicago 
Daily News. 

St. Valentino'.* Day. 
The 14th of February is observed in 

commemoration of St. Valentinus, a 
bishop of Rome noted for deeds of 
kindness and beneficence. Shake
speare refers to the day as one on 
which birds choose their mates. From 
whatever source the day derived its 
origin, it appears that sending friend
ly or sentimental messages on the 14th 
of February is an ancient time-hon-
ored usage. It is a pleasant and 
harmless diversion, if not abused. 

(ilrlixli Confidences. 
"You- told Charley Chubbins you 

thought he sent that beautiful valen
tine!" 

"Yes. Charley is a very rice young 
man. with good prospects." 

"But you know well enough that he 
didn't send it." 

"Of course. But it didn't do-any 
harm to let him know that I shouldn't 
have been a bit angry if he had."— 
Washington Star. 

l'npa Kicked Him. 
Tessie—Papa got an awful valentine 

—that said he was an old mule—and 
he thinks you sent it. 

Willie—Why, I don't see how he can 
suspect me. 

Tessie—But surely you remember 
how he helped you off the front steps 
t'he last time you called! Detroit 
Free Press. 

SURE OF POPULARITY. 

No Matter Where She Mny Be Placed, 
the "Friendly Girl" Invari

ably Wins Oat. 

The friendly girl makes friends wher
ever she goes, and retains them. She 
is bright and cheerful, and enters a room 
like a sea breeze, fresh, laughing, nod
ding right and left with happy impartial
ity. The "blues" and the "doldrums" 
fly out of the window when she comes 
in. They simply can't endure her sunny 
presence. 

She is ready for every thing. She never 
throws cold water on your plans. She 
claps her hands and says they arc 
splendid, and suggests a way to make 
them even more delightful, so sweetly 
and modestly that you think it is your 
own suggestion. 

Wherever she goes she sees the drol^ 
side of things. And she has such a 
tunny, whole-hearted way of describing 
them that it is as good to hear her as to 
have been there yourself—even better, 
for she has the humorous eye, which is 
a great gift. 

She doesn't abuse It. though. You 
needn't expect to be regaled with bitter 
sarcasm and spiteful exaggerations. She 
can be clever and comical without be
ing unkind, or untruthful, or coarse. 
And this is also a great gift. 

She is receptive and responsive. She 
likes everybody, not considering it her 
dpty to suspect anyone of evil until 
positive proof has been presented. She 
prefers to consider all the world hon
est and glad until it proves Itself other
wise. 

The friendly girl always gets along. 
She has friends everywhere. For peo
ple who have met her never forget her, 
and she has room in her own heart for 
everybody. 

The girl who has friends—who makes 
friends and keeps friends—bless her! 

It does not matter whether she is rich 
and good looking, or poor and plain. Her 
faculty for friendship makes up for 
everything else, and there isn't anybody 
we'd rather have around.—N. Y. Weekly. 

"Inking: "Work Lcnm Tiresome, 
Though never grudging a hard day's 

work where duty demands it, there are 
many ways by which we can lighten la
bor, and make our work less tiresome. 
For instance, when a big ironing has 
got to be done what a comfort and re
lief it is to the feet to use a cushion to 
stand on during the doing of it. It can 
be made up from an old quilt folded and 
covered by a piece of carpet. Until 
it has been tried no one can belteve the 
rest it i3 tc tired feet.—Chicago News. 

BRIDE MEASURING DAY. 
• j j 

Queer Holiday Obnerved Onee a Yell 
In Ivlneardlneshlre, a Qnalnt 

Scottish Village. 

Measuring brides l'or legacies is the 
remarkable ceremony which annually 
takes place in St. Cyrus, a quaint little 
village in Kincardineshire, Scotland, on 
the brink of the German ocean; and 
here is a picture of the primitive meas
uring machine which has decided the 
fortunes of scores of matrimonial candi
dates. 

More than 50 years ago a native of the 
village, who had been paymaster gen
eral of the Indian army, bequeathed a 
sum of money the interest of which was, 
for all time coming, to be disbursed in 
five equal parts every year. One part 

| Ke iu I a i ne Comment. 
Bess—The sending of valentines en

ables us to secretly reward our friends 
and get square with our enemies. 

Nell—Sure thing. It's a poor val
entine that fails to either please a 
woman or make her mad. — Chicago 
Daily News. 

To an Old Sweetheart. 
'TIs time for valc-niims, my dear; 
You jilted me, 1 think, last year. 
And 1 should now revive the flame, 
Eut, goodness, I've forgot your name. 
—Detroit Free Prean, 

THE MEASURING OUTFIT. 

was for the purchase of meal for the 
poor, while the remainder was set aside 
to be divided among each year's four 
conspicuous brides—the oldest, the 
youngest, the tallest and the shortest— 
who were married in St. Cyrus Parish 
church. 

The administration of the fund is in 
the hands of the parish minister, and 
unhappy at times is his task, such are 
the jealousies which arise among the 
competitors, for there is keen rivalry 
for these legacies, which amount to 
hardly more than $30 each; but that is 
quite an important sum in so remote and 
simple a village. All St. Cyrus turns out 
on "Bride Measuring Day," and the oc
casion is made a holiday. 

> How to Keep Gloves Clean. "' 

Rub light gloves with fine bread
crumbs after each time of wearing. If 
you allow them to get very dirty home 
cleaning is seldom a success, but treated 
in this way they v/ill look nice for quite 
a long time. 

Hoy** to Keep Tins Bright. 

To keep tins bright, wash well with 
strong hot soda and water; when dry, 
polish with a cloth and a little pow
dered whiting. 

HO is the most famous woman in 
this country? You will not have 
to think before you answer. 

"Helfn Miller Gould." 
Born less than 35 years ago, very 

quiet in her manner, devoted to no f;id, 
taking up r.o special profession. Miss 
Gould ii> still the most prominent Amer
ican woman cf her day, and probably 
the most prominent young woman in 
the world. 

From her earliest childhood Helen 
Gould has been called "little" Helen. 
As a small girl she was tiny, and even 
nc(w she is only five feet six. When her 
father died 12 years ago she was very 
slight and, it ssemed to her friends, 
shorter than she is now. She was dark, 
very silent, very undemonstrative, not 
dressy, and in no way obtrusive. No 
one thought that, at that age, she would 
ever become a great philanthropic fig
ure in the world's work. 

One of the first deeds was the erec
tion Of a beautiful memorial chapel to 

SUSS HELEN GOULD. 

her father. She spent thousands upon 
it and, in so doing, she gave the work
men of that little New England village 
such a boom of prosperity that licr 
bounty is talked about to this day, says 
a writer in the St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 

The Detroit Free Press says Miss 
Gould believes in charity. She does not 
care whether it is organized or not. Nor 
does she care whether the recipients are 
old enough to advertise her good deeds 
or not. 

Near her lovely home on the Hudson 
she has built a home for little crippled 
boys. She calls it Woody Crest. She 
built the house, filled it with little crip
ples, hired the best teachers for thc-m 
and now supports them in comfort. 

These little boys are taught the use
ful crafts, and, when they leave Woody 
Crest they are expert wood carvers, ex-

pert leather burners, experts in manj 
things which crippled boys; can do. 

Woody Crest is known far and wide 
and the neighbors seeing the boys out : 
for an airir.g of an afternoon say: i 
"Here come Helen s babies." Her lat- ; 
est charity is to give $100,000' for the 
bui'.uiJig of another big home lor girls 
and boys. 

"I like Helen Gould," said a member ; 
of a political club, "because she coes not 
put on airs." ( 

"I like her because she does not : 
argue." said another. > 

"I like her because she does not try 
to outdress us," said a third. And so . 
each one had a word of commendation. 

Miss Gould is far from aggressive. * 
She allows her dear friend, Mrs. Russell 
Sage, to go ahead and she follows. "Wo 
are making up bags for the soldiers in 
the Philippines," Mrs. Sage will an
nounce, "and I put a jacknife in each." 

One by one the different members 
present will tell what they will place in (  

the bags, one a sewing companion, one • 
a book, another a calendar. And so on. 

When all have finished Mrs. Sage will 
say: "And Miss Helen Gould commis- . 
sions me to say that she will place a. 1 

purse in each bag, containing a gold 
piece." 

And, later in the Philippines, each sol- ? 
dier of the hundred or more who receive 
those bags will be gladdened by a purse 
and a gold piece. 

"That is Helen Gould's way," the 
ladies will whisper. 

Just where Miss Gould's benefactions 
have taken her no one knows. She loves 
to present large and valuable articles to 
the government and, during the Spanish 
war she attempted to give a warship. 
And the government has, in all possible 
cases, accepted these gifts, declining 
certain ones when it was unconstitu
tional to accept. 

Helen Gould's smallest charity is ? 
flower charity. She owns an immense 
hothouse at Tarrytown and the flowers 
from this great glass series of structures 
are sent to the poor. "TH> you give those 
to the poor of your neighborhood?" ; 
asked a visiting stranger. 

"No," said Miss Gould, smiling, "but 
to those who are in need. And all of my 
friends are in need—of my good wishes, 
daily," she added with that curious look 
which her friends call "the Jay Gould 
expression." 

Is Helen Gould pretty or is she not? 
This is a question which is often ;  

asked. In reply it can be said that Helen 
Gould has a very swe.et face. It is a good, • 
pleasant face, rather serious but very : 
nice. SI e is good looking distinctly and 
might be called pretty. Her dress, while i 
costly, is rather plain, though she w^ra ; 
the finest of gowns. 
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