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THE 

JUNIORS CAN VOTE. 

playing in the yard which surrounded 
their own pretty little house—built 
of dry sticks and leaves, with a vine 
growing over its door—Swiftie saw his 
brother edging away from the huge 
oak tree. He called to him, remind
ing him of their mother's warning. 
But Naughtie (whose real name was 
not Naughtie but Tutty, and whom 
we call Naughtie owing to his con
duct) ran on down the slope towards 
the lake. In vain did his sister and 
brother call out to him. He kept go-

Dear Juniors: My, my, but the horse ing and going. Then, after he had dis-

I 

contest is a line one, and all the 
stories are so interesting that the 
judges find it very difficult to select 
the winner. They have selected a 
dinner, but they have .decided not to 
make their choice known until the 

^'Juniors have a say in the matter. The 
way the Juniors can .make known their 

!choice is to fill in the enclosed "bal
lot" and send it to the Courier Junior^ 

I THINK 

HAS WRITTEN THE 
BEST STORY 

}' I 

The first dash is for each Junior's 
Choice and the latter for the name of 
the voter. All Juniors sending In 
votes will receive beautiful Fourth of 
July souvenirs. 

80ME NURSERY ROCKERS. 

We still have some nursery rockers 
the writer of the best letter each 

week (as lqng as the supply lasts) will 

rceive one. , ... 
ft on Redshaw gets the rocker this 

Week. 

k 

I NEW CONTEST NEXT WEEK. 

r Next week we will announoe another 
ldg contest. We want all the Juniors 
Co watch for it. While you all are 
wraltlng for this write some nice letters 
'JOT short stories on one of the follow
ing subjects: 

IOWA IN SUMMERTIME. 
FOURTH OF JULY. 
THE HARVEST. 

f/ MARY WEEDING HER GARDEN. 

6EVEN RULES FOR THE JUNIORS. 

' 1. Use one side of the paper only. 
2. Write neatly and legibly, using 

Ink or a sharp lead pencil. 
3. Always sign your name in full 

and state your age. 
4. Number your pages. ( 
5. Do not copy stories 'or poetry 

and send us as your own work. 
6. Always state choice of a prize 

on a separate piece of paper, with 
name and address in full. 

7. Address the envelope to Editor, 
Courier Junior, Ottumwa, Iowa. 

rd Rather Be 
I'd rather be a hird 
And live In forest tree, 
jAnd sing my happy song, 
Vhan a • billionaire to be. 

rd rather be a bird 
Lnd soar In air on wing. 
Lnd know the works of God, 
Than to be a crowned king. 

rd rather be a bird 
'And know no strife and pain 
.Than own the wealth of earth, 
Causing suffering through my gain. 

I'd rather be a bird 
Than anything I know 
KEbccept a child just as I am), 
On all this world below. 

A Race For 
Life  

It was in a deep English forest that 
Irs. Red Fo* lived with her three 

little ones,'Spotty, Swifty and Nongh-
tie. Naughtie was a son, and you 

[would infer from his name that he was 
smetimes a bit selfish or disobedient. 
Tell, he was both. And he paid 

learlly, too, for his shortcomings. 
But every lesson learned in life is 

/worth while, for we profit by out past 

(aperiences, and when we have sufr 
ered through evil doing, and havfe 
earned how wrong it is, we have prof-
ted by the lesson. 

j But Naughtie's story Bhall tell itself. 
' One fine June morning Mrs. Red 
Fox sat at the breakfast table in a si
lent and seriou/s mood. She had hardly 
•spoken a dozen words to her little 
tones during the meal, so preoccupied 
{was she with some weighty thought, 
uust as < the meal was over, and the 
three little ones ready to run out into 
the woods to play, as was their cus
tom after breakfast, their mother 
turned to them, and said: 

"My dears, don't wander ten feet 
from our own dooryard this morning, 
.for I heard bad news last evening 
while I was calling on Mrs. Blue Fox. 
Her oldest son came in while I was 
there and told us that hunters were 
scouring' the forest in quest of us. 
Now, none have ever come this far 
fnto the forest, and we have always 
jjeen safe to live our lives happily. 
But now danger is stalking near our 
door. So we must be cautious and 
watchful." 

"Yes, Mamma," said Spots, the 
daughter. "Yes, Mamma," said Swif
tie, the baby son. " "We'll stay within 
tall. We'll go no farther than that 
huge oak tree—and it shades our very 
Douse." 

But all the while that his sister and 
brother were talking, Naughtie said 
pot a word. Indeed, he was thinking: 
ri Bhall go a long way from the huge 

tr6G." j 
. When Cfce &P«e of them were out j 

appeared among the trees and under
brush, Swiftie and Spottie ran to tell 
their mother. When Mamma Fox 
heard that her unruly son had gone 
a long way off, she became very anx
ious and hurried out to see if she 
might find him before danger befell 
rim. 

The neighbors joined her, and the 
crowd went running 6tt towards the 
lake, swift as deer. Everywhere about 
they looked, under weed and vine-cov-
ered fallen treeB, beneath the edges 
of overhanging rocks, in heavy grass 
and piled up dead leaves; but In vain, 
Naughtie (who had indeed proved 
himself to be very naughty) could not 
ge found, hair nor hide. 

Just as the searching party, led on 
by old Singer Fox—who was dressed 
in his Sunday best—was about to re
turn to their village, their ears caught 
the sound of voices—human voices. 
Then they heard a gun—crack! Ah, 
how they were frightened! 

"Hide, every fox—young and old! 
cried out old Singer Fox. And every 
fox, young and old, did his bidding. 
Some crept into deep holes in the 
earth which were so hidden beneath 
last year's dead branches and leaves 
as to be invisible to man. Others 
crept beneath loose-edged rocks and 
into hollow tree-trunks. And by the 
time that the persons whose voices 
had been heard in the distance had 
drawn near not the tinieBt bit of fox 
could be seen anywhere. 

"Where do you suppose' that little 
red fox went?" asked a man coming 
through the thicket, a gun on his 
shoulder. 

"He ran off this way," replied an
other man who was following the first 
speaker. He also carried a gun over 
his shoulder. 

"Pity we haven't the dogs," said 
the first speaker. 

."Sure, they'd get a fox within twen
ty miles of us," laughed the second 
speaker. "Their power of scent is so 
great." 
. Then the two men passed on 

through the woods walking within 
three feet of several foxes hidden 
there. And after they had disappear 
ed and their voices could no longer be 
heard, poor Mrs. Red Fox crept from 
hiding. "They spoke of a red fox run
ning this way," she said. "I fear it is 
poor Naughtie being pursued. Oh, that 
disobedient one! He may pay for his 
wrong doing with hiB life. I know 
not which way t turn in quest of 
him." 

Indeed, the poor mother fox was 
at her wit's end, and was so anxious 
that she was nearly ready to faint. 
But thought of her wayward son kept 
her up and doing. 

"The hunters must have sighted him 
down by the lark,'' suggested old 
Singer Fox, coming to Mrs. Red Fox's 
side to advise her. "He ran, they said 
in this direction. Now it may be that 
he is in safe hiding somewhere here
abouts. Maybe we'd best go right 
aorne and wait there for him. Should 
he return and find the place deserted 
he might run away again." 

"Yes, you are right, my friend," 
acquiesced Mrs. Red Fox. Then the 
party of foxes turned about towards 
their village which was a mile dis
tant. But pretty soon they heard sev
eral gun cracks in the direction of 
their homes, and apprehension again 
took hold of them. What if the hunt
ers had followed Naughtie to his very 
home and discovered the habitations 
of the foxes? That would mean de
struction to all. 

Some were in favor of hiding out 
for the remainder of the day, while 
the others advised creeping close to 
their home and reconnoitering. Mrs. 
Red Fox declared that she must go 
directly home and see if her unruly 
son had returned there—and whether 
or not he had been injured. 

It did not take the foxes long to 
cover the distance to their village, and 
soon Mrs. Red Fox had crossed the 
threshold of her own pretty cottage. 
And there she found her son awaiting 
her. But in what a plight! One paw 
—a front one—was swollen to three 
times its normal size, and he was 
all but exhausted beyond the'power 
of speech. 

Mrs. Red Fox dismissed her friends, 
saying it were better that she be alone 
with Naughtie for the present. When 
she had the suffering fellow in his own 
bed, and his foot dressed she asked 
for his story. 

"When I ran off this morning," said 
Naughtie, speaking with effort, "I 
went directly to the lake. I had no 
place in particular to go, so just ram
bled about. Oh, Mamma, how wicked 
I was." And the suffering Naughtie 
began to cry in his pillow. "Well, I 
soon decided it was no fun being by 
myself, and thought I'd come home— 
the best place on earth—and play with 
Swiftie and Spottie. 

"I was really and truly sorry I had 
disobeyed you, Mamma, and meant to 
hurry to you and tell you so, and to 
promise you that I would be naughty 
no more. But Just as I was crossing 
that ridge—where the big rocks are— 
I heard ft strange noise, then & very 
much stranger one which went 'pop!' 
and I felt a stinging In my paw. Then 
I knew the hunters—that you had told 
of this morning—had come, and had 
shot my foot. 

"For a while I feared I would not 
be able to walk another step, but fear 
of the hunters, who I knew wonld 
come after me if I stopped, made me 
run along on my three good feet, 
But oh, the pain! 

"Well, I hid here and there, resting 

a few minutes at a time. But every 
step I took carried me towards borne 
and you, Mamma dear. And at last-
after a race for life—I reached here 
to find you gone. Ah, how lonely it 
was without you. But I could go no 
farther, and crept into the house and 
waited for you. And soon you came 
—Just as you always do. Can yon for
give me, Mamma?" 

"After you have fully forgiven your
self, my son, for your past disobedi
ence, and made up your mind to be 
good and obedient like your sister and 
brother, then you have my forgive
ness. But this lesson has taught yon 
to listen to your elders in future. The 
next time you might not get off so 
easily? for you might receive the shot 
In a vital place." 

"There will be no 'next time' 
Mamma," sighed Naughtie, who from 
that day became such a good little 
fox that he was called by his right 
name. 

And his good mother and the good 
neighbors nursed the wounded Naugh
tie till he was sound and well again. 
And then the foxes moved still farther 
into the forest where hunters and dogs 
would not molest them. Had not God 
given them the right to live? 

* » 
STORIES and LETTERS 

-* 

THE HORSE. 

The horse has been the friend of 
man. It has been faithful although 
it has been beaten by its master. 

The horse not only makes money on 
the farm, but it makes money by be
ing a race horse. 

Then there is the family horse. It 
is very gentle and the children drive 
it. 

The horse has originated from a 
very funny animal. Its nose is long 
and looks like it leans over its lower 
jaw.- It is not as pretty as the horse 
of today. It Is called the tapir. 

Ages and ages of development have 
brought us our moBt useful animal and 
yet he is treated cruel when his master 
loses his temper. 

When you go to a circus you see 
trained horses. They are treated kindly 
and do not know what it 1B to be 
treated cruelly. 

There comes a time in a horse's life 
that he must be "broke" and the break
ing in part is the hardest part of the 
horse's life. He is beaten because he 
will not go just right and he is cursed 
at because he cannot understand what 
"gee" and "haw" means. 

One of the finest breeds of horses is 
the "Shetland Pony." He is roaming 
wild on the valleys and plains of the 
Shetland islands, and is owned by any
one who can catch and hold it. After 
it is tamed down so as It is gentle, Is 
Is the best thing for children to ride 
on, and when harnessed to a carriage 
will pull grown up people. 

Alden Doud, ago 13, 
Douds-Leando, la., Box 98. 

but to think of putting In a continual 
year without vacation makes me 
shudder. For I think we need our va 
cation for reet for our body and minds, 
besides we like to have time to go into 
the country for a visit with our cous
ins where we can pick and eat the 
fruits which always grow there plen
tiful, and also gives us a chance to 
learn more of nature as it appears in 
many, ways decked In all its splendid 
robes. 

Cecil Barkhuff, age 12. 
807 Hamilton St.. Ottumwa, la. 

A PICNIC AT CARL'S SCHOOL. 

Dear Edlror: 
I am a little boy 6 years old. My 

birthday Ss the 10th of June. My school 
was out June 9. We had a picnic the 
last day of school. 

Earl Wells. 

NETTIE'S PRIZE, HELEN' BABIES. 

Dear Editor: 
I am a girl 12 years old. I will write 

about the closing day of school. My 
school was out the 24th of March. 
There was two boys and two girls. 
Their names are Hale Chidester, Guy 
Watson, Irene Prever and myself. The 
teacher gave us money for head 
marks. Hale goe two cents, Guy five 
cents, Irene 27 cents and myself 37 
cents and I got a book for going every 
day. The name of the book is Helen's 
Babies. The teacher gave us orange3. 
Her name was Miss Lola M. Ross. 1 
will close. 

LITA HAS THREE BROTHER8. 

Dear Junior: 
This is my first letter to the Junior. 

I am a little girl 9 years old. My 
birthday is the 13th of May. I have 
three brothers. Their names are Earl, 
Harold and Lester. I go to school every! 
day and my teacher's name is Effie 
Hoskin. I like her very much. 

Llla Wells, age 9. 
LETHA LIVES FIVE MILES NORTH 

OF KE08AUQUA. 

THE HOR8E. 

Many years ago the horse roamed 
over the prairies of North and South 
America free from care and toil. But 
as the country became more thickly 
settled the wild horse rapidly dimin
ished and today there are very few 
and waybe not any that are free. And 
in a few years the horse will be a 
thing of the paBt. There are many 
different breeds of horses. 

Among those that are the best are 
the Morgan, Norman Percheron, 
Claude, Arabian and Shetland pony. 
The Arabian is a light-built animal. It 
is very graceful with its flowing mane 
and tail. They are too light for heavy 
work and are used mostly for driving 
nnd show purposes. 

They come from Arabia. 
The Morgan horse is believed to be 

traceable to the Arabian, descending in 
a round-about way to a horse called 
"Justin Morgan." He was a dark bay 
weighing less than a thousand pounds, 
but possessed remarkable qualities. 
They are used for driving and riding. 

The Norman, Claude and the Perch
eron are a heavy breed and are too 
heavy for road work, and so are used 
for teaming and farm work. The horse 
is a very sensitive animal and will be 
faithful and trustworthy If you treat 
him right, but if you beat and abuse 
him he will try and pay you back in 
his own dumb way. 

The Shetland is a pony or a small 
horse and is of no use only as pets. 

Herman Bluhm. 
Ottumwa, Iowa, R. R. No. 5. 

BLANCHE WOULD LIKE TO GET 
CARDS FROM THE JUNIORS. 

Dear Editor: 
I have never written to the Junior 

before but my papa takes the Courier 
and I always like the Junior page 
which comes on FViday. 

My home ia five miles south of Keo-
sauqua. i was in Keosauqua yesterday 
and came home with my thre cousins. 
Edith, Josephine and Isabel Baker 
who live at Mt. Zlon. There was a nice 
crowd in Keosauqua yesterday. The 
occasion was Decoration day. 

We have two colts and two calves 
and two pet lambs and also four pet 
pigs, so I have lots of pets. We have 46 
little lambs. I have one sister and one 
brother. Their names are Sylvia and 
Hugh. 

Letha Matheson, 
Keosauqua, Ia. 

KENNETH HAS NOT WRITTEN 
FOR A YEAR. 

Dear Editor and Juniors: 
I though I would write you a letter 

after so long a time. I have not writ
ten since last summer. I am a boy 13 
years of age. I live on a farm four 
miles northeast of Moulton, Iowa. For 
pets I have a dog, a pony, ten little 
turkeys and I have fifteen duck eggs 
sitting. My pony's name is Doc. He is 
very near black. He is not afraid of 
autos or anything. We have about 4C5 
little chickens, one little calf and 19 
little pigs. 

Kenneth Pottorff, age 13, 
Moulton, Iowa. 

RATTLESNAKES NEAR 
HOME. 

RUTH'S 

Dear Editor: 
I like !n South Dakota, about ten 

miles northwest of Pierre. It is a 
pretty pl*ee where we live. There are 
lots of hills and canyons. One can see 
for many miles. We cannot see any 
trees except some on Willow Creek 
which is nbout five miles from our 
place. There are trees down on the 
Missouri river. It seems so queer to 
go down on the river after living out 

The neck and muscular shoulders. 
tall is also carried gracefully. 

Arabian horses are usually bay, 
black or gray; and they are about fif
teen hands high. They are brave but 
very docile and become greatly at
tached to their owner. 

Asia is their native home but they 
are imported to all parts of the globe. 

The Yorkshire bay is from York
shire, England. They are said to be 
the finest carriage horses in the world, 
possessing fine action and endurance. 
They are a rich bay with legs, mane 
and tail black. They have arched 
necks and high-set tails. 

The Canadian horse is hardy, cour
ageous and has great endurance, and 
a peculiarity of this breed Is the 
crlmpled wave to the tail. 

The Belgian horses, are good for slow 
purposes and are Imported into this 
country in large Quantities. They are 
very heavy and only good for work 
which requires slow walking. 

Retta Ruark. age 13, 
Farmington, Ia., R. R. No. I. 

, HORSES. 

The Arabian horse Is undoubtedly 
a very useful horse in his proper place 
and unquestionably the English thor
oughbred and other breeds owe their 
existence to the services of eastern 
sires In days gone by. There is no 
doubt that although the speed of the 
Arabian horse is not great, his stay
ing powers are first rate. His back is 
short, with nicely sprung ribs. His 
expression is most attractive and his 
head shapely, though not particularly 
small. 

In many respects the Barb horse re
sembles the Arabian horse, but he 
does not possess the latter's quality 
and is plainer about the head. The 
Barb, like the Arabian, Is not. tall 
enough to suit riders who are par
ticular regarding appearances. 

The Cleveland Bay is the name of 
a very valuable carriage horse, and 
derived its name from the district in 
which it is particularly believed to 
have had its origin. 

The Cleveland Bay Is a somewhat 
plain horse, especially about the head 
when compared' with some other 
breedB. 

The Clydesdale horse is a more 
breedy-Iooklng horse than the Shire, 
but is not so heavy, though he is a 
faster walker and equal to drawing 
very heavy loads. 

The neck of the Clydesdals horse 
is full, yet elegant, and is neatly, set 
onto rather long and nicely sloping 
shoulders, the slope of the latter being 
Important as the liberty of the horse's 
action depends upon them. The chest 
is deep and a good breadth, and the 
fore legs being heavy In bone and 
straight, with big flat knees and 
nicely sloping pasterns of good length 
for a heavy horse. All the limbs 
shold be well supplied at the back 
with a profusion of long silky hair 
quite free from curl or waviness, and 
not growing on the sides or front of 
the legs. The feet of all horses are 
points of considerable Importance and 
In none more so th^n In the Clydes
dale in the case of which breed they 
must be correct in Bhape, fairly large 
and absolutely free from any suspi
cion of weaknesses or unsoundness. 

The Hackney horse is considered 
the finest carriage horse in the world. 
He is a powerfully built short legged 
horse, with a fair sized but well,fin
ished head, a rather wide chest and a 
short back. This horse has rather 
large feet. 

The Hunter horse has a good, sen
s'' le head, a nice, bold eye, and a well 

jb-"'"nced neck properly set on long 
I sic '-t shoulders. The chest is deep, 

^ | to •-'-"He space for the heart and on the prairie .because there are ->• • v.„__ _ltof 
many trees. Last year we went down• 'un.£®\ J? 5 7 
on the river to pick buffalo berries. We 
took our dinner with rs ami staved 

^11 day. We got a wash tub full This 
year we are going clown 011 the river 
and pick wild plums. 

There are lots of rattlesnakes out 
here. We killed about seventy-flve last 
year. My sister killed sit. My papa 
and brother killed as high as two and 
three a day. There are lots of coyotes 
out here. 

Ruth Stephenson. age 10. 
Lacy, S. D. 

Dear Juniors: 
I have Just been reading the Junior 

page. I thought I would send a letter 
to the Courier. 

I got my right hand hurt badly on 
Thursday evening. Pp.pa has to take 
me to town every day or every other 
day to gel my hand dressed. Dr. Chas. 
Shelton Is my doctor. I think he is a 
good doctor. I get very lonesome and 
am glad to get the Courier. I would 
like to receive cards from the Juniors. 

Blanche Sullivan, 
Bloomfleld, Ia., R. No. 7. 

THE HORSE. 

CECIL LOVES THE SUMMER VA
CATION. 

Dear Editor: 
As I have only written for the Jun-

for once before and it found its way to 
the columns which are filled with good 
things by our friends, I want to make 
another try. 

Vacation is now here as well as the 
hot summer days and I can not 
help but feel grateful to think 1 do not 
have to sit in the school room these 
hot summer days and prepare my les
sons for recital. 

I have noticed by some of the papers 
where some one is trying to advance 
a twelve months' school idea, and I am 
sure his school days are past or he 
would not talk that way. 

I would not lose my school days for 
anything as we can net go through life 
successfully unless we are interested 
in our 3chool days enough to like our j 

The origin of the horse is unknown, 
but thev wrre used in ^fT'pt over 
fifteen hundred years before Christ 
was born; and have been the great 
helpers of mankind both in war and 
in peace. 

Their natural food is grass and grain 
either fresh or dried. Their natural 
paces are either, the walk or gallon, 
others are the result of training. Wild 
horses are still found in certain parts 
of the globe. When wild they depend 
on flight for safety but if compelled to 
fight use their feet and teeth. 

The average age of a horse is from 
twenty-five to thirty years. All 
horses are capable of being taught to 
a wonderful degree. 

The coats of horses are varied colors; 
bay is red brown color and the terms 
are used for various colors. The tail 
and mane of bay horses are generally 
black. 

Black horses are usually coal black 
and very handsome. 

Dun colored horses are a yellowish, 
sandy color. Their manes and tails 
are either white or black. 

Chestnut is the term applied to cin
namon colored bay. 

Gray horses have white hair mixed 
with black. 

All horses shed their coats once a 
year, 

The paces of horses are walk, trot, 
single foot, or fox foot, canter, gallop, 
pace and run. 

There are many different breeds of 
horses, so many in fact it Is impos
sible to describe all. 

The Arabian is a distinct variety, I bined with strength and activity. 
and one of the most beautiful of all I In addition to the horses and ponies ana one ci me l faave described there are the 
breeds. The Arabian horse is noted , polo_ Dartmoor, pell and New Forest, 
for its wide forehead, fine width of ponje8. There are the Australian and 

and free action and show good man
ners. 

The head of the Shire horse is very 
large. The forehead is broad and the 
eyes of a good size, the ears are long 
and rather pointed, the neck very 
powerful and the shoulders well sup
plied with muscle. 

In appearance, the Suffolk horse is 
long, low and wide, with an attract
ive and refined head. The neck 1B very 
powerful and the shoulders long hut 
not too sloping. The Suffolk 1B of a 
bright chestnut color, with no white 
at all. 

In appearance the Cleveland Bay 
and the Yorkshire Coach horse re
semble each other somewhat closely, 
hut for the fact that the Cleveland Bay 
is heavier and especially about the 
head. The Cleveland Bay has a dark 
strips down the back and stripes on 
the legs. But the Yorkshire Coach 
horse is black up to the knees. 

The Shetland pony also known at 
the ®h»»itie. is a native of the Shet
land islands and Is noted for its small 
size and great vigor. These ponies live 
entirely in the open and at times when 
food is scarce are known to eat sea
weed. These ponies are brown, black-
brown, or hay. They are long lived and 
hardy and work well on poor food. 
The chief characteristics of the breed 
are a broad and rather short head, 
large intelligent-looking f eyes, a 
rather thick neck, a short, broad back, 
and Bhort. heavy boney legs. 

The Exmoor pony is a- sweet 
headed, powerfully built, good should
ered little horse and admirably adapt
ed for riding purposes. His best colors 
are bay and brown, often with tan 
noses. 

The Garron ponies are the biggest 
and best built pure bred ponies of 
Scotland. In color they are black, 
brown, dun, sometimes with the black 
stripe down the back and black points. 
They are noted for their good feet and 
legs and good shoulders. 

The usual colors of the Welsh pon
ies are bay and brown, but grays ex
ist in plenty. Welsh ponies possess 
plenty of character and style, corn-

school and teachers so we can learn, (jaws, small ears, full eyes, anrhed.ArgertH* Worses and also the Ameri-

can trotter, which, if I tried to de
scribe, would make my letter too long. 

A Junior Friend, 
Vida Wahle, age 13. 

110 E. Court St., Ottumwa, Iowa. 

"THE HOR8E." 

The horse was introduced into 
America at the time America was dis
covered by Columbus. The first time 
tbey are spoken of in literature is in 
the first book of the old testament, 
Genesis 27:24, where Anah found the 
mules in the wilderness while feeding 
his father, Zubon'B asses. We also 
know that the Greeks used horses in 
chariot races about the year 1450 B. O. 
We may have horses divided into 
three great divisions: Horse, ass, and 
zebra, the former being the largest 
by far. At first they were bands of 
wild horses traversing the country 
but when civilization greyr they grad
ually disappeared. It is a question of 
today whether there are really any 
wild horses or whether some of the 
bands that inhabit the mountains are 
Just those that have escaped from 
civilization. 

Pallas, the great naturalist, gives us 
a good many interesting notes on the 
wild horse of old. He says that they 
were not troubled with the many 
diseases of the domestic horse but 
were well through their entire life. 
He also tells an interesting story how 
they were captured by the natives. 
The wild horses went in large bands 
generally under the lead of a black 
or white stallion. When these bands 
would pass, the natives hid behind 
trees and bushes, then all of them at 
once would dive for the nicest one in 
the band. They then would throw it 
to the ground and fasten a saddle 
tightly on its back. The captain of 
the tribe came forth next and put a 
piece of hide In its mouth to serve 
aa a bit, then he mounted the horse 
equipped with a heavy whip and sharp 
spurs. The horse would kick and 
sometimes be in the air with none of 
Its feet touching the ground, but it 
was soon broken and the captain then 
returned to his men with a tame horse 
in the wild one's place. 

The domestic or modern horses 
come in three groups, ponies, draft 
horses and carriage and racing horses. 
The ponies are descendants of the 
mountain horses, the heavy draft 
horses from those of northern and cen
tral Europe and the carriage and rac
ing horses from Arabian and Turkish 
horses. 

Most horses, the average, live to he 
about ten years old, although some 
live to be even thirty or forty. The 
age of a horse can be told by looking 
at its teeth. 

The horse is the most intelligent of 
animals and is gifted with a great 
many keen senses. Its sense of smell 
is very good and it can smell things 
18,240 feet (about three geographical 
miles) away and its sense of smell also 
helps it to distinguish its master from 
other men. It can see distinctly at 
night. 

The Arab loves his horse next to his 
family and the horse returns his kind
ness. Horses make friendships with 
dogs and cats and are kind to children 
providing they (the children) treat 
them right. The horse can be govern
ed by kindness and no animal de
serves kindness nor returns it more 
than the horse. 

Marie Parker, Age 14. 
117 Ponemah St., Ottumwa, Iowa. 

OSA WANTS JUNIORS TO WRITE 
TO HER. 

than other horses. Their bones are 
smaller and longer. They are more 
adapted to running. Most of the west
ern ponies are wild. That's why the 
cowboys like them. They are used 
mOBtly on ranches. 

The Indian pony is something like 
the western pony. They can run far
ther and faster without water to 
drink. The Indians ride them. When 
they are small they are given as little 
water as possible. So when they are 
grown, they can go without water for 
almost two days. 

The Clyde horses are larger boned 
than the western or Indian ponies; 
they are used for heavy work and are 
very useful. The draft horse is almost 
like the Clyde, they both have long 
hair on their feet. 

Shetland ponies are real small and 
pretty. Children like them. They 
are not worth much on a farm as they 
can not haul heavy loads. They are 
most always very gentle and have 
thick manes and tails. 

Mules are different from horses. 
Their feet are smaller and they have 
long ears. Their noses are not shap
ed like a horse's. Most mules are 
lazy and stubborn. 

I have seen the frog in a horse's 
foot. It is shaped like a Y. 

You can most always tell an Im
ported horse as their tails are docked. 
They have to be cut off before they 
can be sent across the ocean. Horses' 
tails are not allowed to be cut oil 
in the United States. 

The nostrils and ears of a horse are 
like those of a tarpir. Only the ears 
of a horse are longer and wider than 
a tapir's. 

Margaret Blue, Age 16. 
Chariton, Ia., Route No. 2. 

THE HORSE CONTE8T. 
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A good horse should be height 15% 
hands high, ears pointed, head sym
metrical, full under forelock and be
tween ears, neck long and slim; front 
legs not thrown sideways; body short 
and round; full forehead; intelligent 
face; shoulders strong and sloping; 
feet large, not too "flat"; back broad; 
It should weigh (not clumsy) from 
1,200 to 1,600 pounds. 

We have 11 head of horses. Wish
ing the Junior success hoping to see 
this in print. 

Anna Palfreyman, 
Lucas, Iowa. 5 
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LENA HAS THREE PET LAMBS. 

Dear Editor: * 
T am a little girl eight years old. I 

live on a farm. j • 
My father takes the Ottumwa TrK' 

Weekly Courier and I love to read the 
Junior letters. 

I have three brothers and two sis- '* 
ters. Thoir names are Elmdj-, Lloyd; 
Lillie, M.iry and Harry. 

For pets I have three lambs. Their 
names are Toni, Mary and Sally. 

I have two dogs. Their names are ' 
Curly and Teddy. 

I have twenty-three little chickens. * 
Lena Rector, age 8, .• 

Floris, Ia., R. No. 1. 1 

KATHRYN WANTS CATHERINE 

TO VISIT HER. -h 

Dear Editor:—As I have not writ
ten to the Junior Courier for a long 
time I thought I would write. We 
are having nloe weather here now, it 
is nice and warm. I received a card 
from Mabel Slclrvin and think it was 
very nice. 

The cherries are almost ripe now. 
Our school was out the 24th of May. 
We have a good many little chick

ens. 
My playmates at Bchool were Ethel 

and Elizabeth KnottB and Elsie Ede. 
I am promoted to the seventh grade at 
school. 

I would like for some of the girls of 
the Courier to write letters through 
the Junior page. 

As my letter Is getlng long I will 
close, hoping to receive a "Home, 
Sweet Home." 

My papa takes the Tri-Weekly Cour
ier. 

Osa Redshaw, Age 13, 
Corvallis, Ore., Route No. 1. 

Catherine Pott r, ' , 
Ottumwa, Ia. • ' , $ 

Dear Cousin: vi"' 
When are you com'ng up to visit us? 

We can play with the dolls. We ha. e 
a swing. We have some little kittens, 
chickens, colts, lamb3 and pigs. Esther 
and I do the dishes. I ho£e you will 
write to me. 

Katheryn Bolibaugh, age 5. 

LESLIE INTERESTED IN MR ' 
CALDWELL'S LETTER. 

LADY IS ESTHER'S HORSE. 

Marie Jager, Eddyville, Ia. 
Dear Marie:—The horse that we 

drive is Lady and she has a colt. Its 
name is Pearl. We, have a halter on 
It and almost every evening I go and 
take hold of the halter and pat her. 

We have two other colts. Their 
names are Queen and Beauty. Beauty 
is the largest and Queen is next and 
Pearl is the smallest. 

We went to town market day and 
got Ice cream oones and ice cream 
soda but I did not like the ice cream 
soda. 

How are you spending your vaca
tion? 

I went to Ottumwa with my grand
ma to see my cousins. 

Mamma canned cherries last week 
and 1 helped. 

We have about 250 little chickens. 
I feed and water them part of the 
time. 

Have you a flower bed? I have a 
geraniums, pansies and nasturtiums. 

I got a set of circus paper dolls 
from the editor of the Courier Junior 
and I was pleased with them. 

Esther Bolebaugh, Age 8. 
Eddyville, Ia., Route No. 3. 

ABOUT HORSES. 

There are many different kinds of 
horses. Among them there are the 
western pony, commonly known as the 
cow pony, Indian pony, Clyde draft and 
Shetland and mule. 

The western pony id built lighter 

•feiVt&y*. . Jyft..'o'q^p. \. 
.V, .Kk 
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Dear Editor: 
I was inuch interested in the letter 

of Mr. Caldwell about the origin of a 
horse. I went over to see the black
smith and watchcd him prepare a 
horse to shoe and saw those toes 
which he said was like a tapir. I 
would liko to see the exhibit tracing 
the evolution of the horse from the 
tapir. The tapir is more like a hog, legs 
short, long snout and manless. Can it 
be the horse was evoluted from such 
an animal? 

The Percheron, the Shires and Bel-
giums ar? the best breed of horses for 
general vork today. They are stout, 
big boned heavy horses and are con
sidered best farm horses. Horse rac
ing was cruel and I am glad peopls 
have found other sports that please 
them as well as horse racing. 

Nancy Hanks was a very famous 
race horse. She broke the world's rec
ord, ran a mile in 2 minutes and 5 sec
onds and afterwards broke that record, 
running a mile in 2 minutes and 4 sec
onds. But my favorite horse is the 
family horse of no particular breed. 
Would not bring a fancy price, any boy 
can take care of it and as many "fel
lers" as can stick on can ride. 

I am going to tell the Juniors of 
horses of which I have read: Gen 
Custer had a cavalry horse nan'fJ 
Billy. After the massacre he WAS 
found wandering about the battlefield 
badly wounded, but he was pawln? 
over the dead trying to find his mas
ter. Some kind men recognized Billy 
as Gen. Custer's horse and medicine 
and kind treatment soon made him as 
good aB new. Hie died in 1900 at the 
age of 35, being the only surviver of 
Custer's massacre. • 

At an auction two years ago, on old 
stiff mustang, poor as a crow, was of
fered for sale. One man bid five dol
lars, another bid seventy-five dollars 
and the crowd laughed. The last bid
der mounted the stand and said: "Gen
tlemen, this horse and I were in the 
same battle at Kettle Hill. This is the 
horse Teddy Roosevelt rode at San
tiago. This horse got a rifle ball In his 
shoulder and still carries it. Here," he 
said, turning to a gash along the 
horse's breast, where the bones stuck 
through iike the ribs of a wreck, "Is 
where a Spanish saber ripped open a 
gash. Gentlemen, I have come here to 
buy this horse in order that he may 
spend his last days in rest and peace." 
The crowd cheered loudly. The old 
mustang was the most popular horse 
that day. and as "Old Teddy" as the 
horse was called, was led down the 
street, crowds of boys followed telling 
everyone they met: "This Is the horse 
Teddy Roosevelt rode at Santiago." 

Leslie Downey, age 13, 
711 Bashaw St., Ottumwa, Ia. 
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