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where you stood a mile behind you, or where y011

will stand a mile ahead no new tree or brook or
hill to mark each rod of the way, as th.re is jn

the Eastern States. And an Oklahoma woman
who had lived in Kansas but had visited in the
Rocky Mountain States, complained to me of the
monotonv of the endless fields of corn. In Kansas
she said, she felt sometimes as if she w re buried

in a great sea of corn. On the other hand, it
must be noted that the prairie vast, unending
changeless; pent up by no forests, no mountain
ranges makes its own peculiar appeal t the true
Westerner; and a Nashville schoolgirl tt lis me of

how many trans-Mississip- pi students rrow actual
d sweeply homesick for the free and unobstrue

of their native plains.

IV. Notes by the Way.

(Editorial Correspondence.)

Out through the prairies and the deep black soil

of Texas I have come, and to-da- y I am in San

Antonio where Spanish influence has left its deep-

est impress and where the memory of one of the

world's best battles lifts the town above the

common. But before I refer in detail to the bat-

tle of the Alamo, I anvreminded that there are a

number of incident sconnected with my trip here
which probably ought to be mentioned.

The Colossal Opltmlsm of the Westerner.

For example, nobody can travel through Okla-

homa, Indian Territory, and Texas, without being
impressed by the colossal optimism of the West-

erner. He hopeth all things, believeth all things
and very nearly accomplished all things. There

is less "booming" in Texas, of course, than in the
newly settled Territories to the north, but there
is enough of it here, and nobody lacks home pride.
Before leaving North Carolina I took warning
from Rev. P. R. Law that when in Texas you
must praise Texas. Such praise is the Texan's
natural diet, he says. And in proof he gave this
illustration:

"Not long ago a missionary of the good roads
movement came down to the Lon6 Star State. It
was necessary for him to popularize himself with

(Continued from Page 1.)

negro. Two or three years ago-- a teacher in Hamp-

ton Institute (which has both Indian and negro

pupik) said to me that his observation convinced

hinfthat the Indian are superior. But he went on

to say that the negroes are more aggressive, con-

sider themselves the better people, and the stolid

Indian students accept the negro's estimate. In
physique an Indian is much more nearly like a

white man than is the negro, and intermarriages

between tho red and white races is not regarded

in the same way as intermarriage between' whites

and blacks. It is, however, white men of the
lower sort who marry squaws, and the full-bloo- ds

are regarded as of better morals than the half-breed- s.

The half-breed- s, too, while more intelli-

gent are said tobfe more susceptible to disease.

But I dieee On the surface the chief dif-

ference between the negro and the Indian is that
of temperament. "The naygro," says Mr. Dooley,

"has many foinejf qualities. He is joyous, light-hearte- d

and aisily lynched." The Indian, however,
is serious rather than joyous, and his reticence is

as marked as the negro's volubility. A half dozen

little Indian boys will play a game of marbles
as seriously as if it were study, punctuating
the game perhaps with only an occasional grunt,
while negro boys (or whites, for that matter)
would wake the natives with their jeers or cries the people at once. ' Success turned unon this.

Whereupon in his first speech he spoke eloquently
of its broad and fertile plains, of the heroism and
splendid history of its people and concluded with
this dream he had had the night before. He
dreamed he died and went to heaven. It was a de

In the way of scenery nothing has impressed

me more than some mountains I saw in Oklahoma
great barren wastes of almost solid rook rising

sheer and ragged out of the rich prairie soil

around them. In the far gone ages all this was a

great inland sea, and vast deposits of alluvial

earth have covered all the rest of the rocky geol-ic- al

stratum to which these mountains belong,

leaving onlv an occasional peak sticking out like

the central piece in a cake pan.
The Battle of the Alamo.

When I began this letter I intended to include

an account of the battle of the Alamo, fought in

the historic old fort which our party visited here

this morning, but I have decided to send instead

the story as given us by Richard Harding Davis

in his interesting book of Western impressions.

In an article in McClure's Magazine a year or

two. ago Cyrus Townsend Brady said that Ca-
ptain Travis, who with Bowie and Crockett was one

of the three heroes of the conflict, was a young

North Carolina lawyer, but I have not been able

to confirm this statement. Appleton's Cyclopa-
edia of Biography says he was an Alabamian. He

died at the head of Bowie's cot in the little room

of the mission which I saw to-da- y. To whatever

State he belongs, he is worth claiming and hono-
ring for the world has seen few braver battles than

this, and few worthier heroes than the eantaia
of this Snartan band. When the last man had

been killed by the infuriated Mexicans, their

bodies were taken and burned, but a grateful pe-
ople later gathered up their ashes and hones and

gave them a worthy burial. And the inscription
on their monument tells but simple truth :

"Thermopylae had its messenger of defeat: the

Alamo had none." C. II. P.

San Antonio. June 22, 1905.

lightful and happy place. , No other place was to
be compared to it. But he saw m a corner a
strange sight. It was a man in chains. After
much yearning to know the meaning of it he
finally asked St. Peter what it meant. St. Peter
told him that man came from Texas and they
had to chain him to keep him from going back."

From that time on, says Mr. Law, there was no
lack of popularity for that road builder.

of exultation.
But the Indian the full-bloo- d at least is less

industrious than the negro. "Let the women do

the work" is gospel with him. Here, for example,
is an Indian and his wife walking down the street ;

the man has nothing, but the squaw leads the
horse. A Kansan was telling me of an Indian who

drove a spring wagon into the trading agency a
few days ago, and ordered two bales of hay sent
out two miles to his house. For one thing, the
hay was growing at his front door and might have
been had for the mere labor of cutting ; for an-

other thing, instead of paying to have it hauled
to his farm, he might have, taken it back in his
wagon. But he had the money from the Govern-
ment and knew no other way to spend it.

The Indians in most cases would doubtless spend
all of their monthly allowance well in advance of
its payment if it. were not that the agencies are
forbidden to sell them to the extent of more than
60 per cent of their stipend. I was told that
some Indians have bought pianos, having them
out under the sheds in the weather !

When the Indian gets his land from the Govern
ment he will probably sell it and waste the pro-
ceeds about as quickly as a Prodigal Son. Then

-- whether the Government will again come to his
rescue or leave him to work out his own salva-
tion, remains to be seen. Quite a number of
the Indians, I am told, are going to Mexico, but
this emigration is not important enough to give
promise of solving the problem.
No Intoxicants for Indians.

Perhaps the wiest thing the Government has
done in its treatment of the Indian is to forbid
the carrying of any intoxicants, including beer,
into the Indian Territory. A deputy marshal, I
understand, might even imprison a man for hav-
ing a bottle of whiskey in his pocket while pass-
ing through on a train. It will also be remember-
ed that the Statehood bill which passed the Lower
House of Congress last winter, forbade the sale
of liquor in Oklahoma also for a period of
twenty years. It would be interesting to see how
this provision would work -- out.

Oil Wells and Cyclone Pits.
Coming through Oklahoma we passed through

several new oil towns Cleveland, for example,
whose population has doubled within the last
twelve months. So fast has the town grown that
the builders have not been able to erect houses
rapidlv enough, and not a few of the denizins are
dwellers in tents.

Here there are several hundred oil wells, most
of them yielding abundantly, but the Standard
Oil Company is levying tribute here, as every-
where else. Oil for which at first it gave $1.35 a
barrel it now offers only 50 cents. It's object is
said to be to starve out the owners and get control
for itself.

At Snyder, Oklahoma, we saw many evidences
of the cyclone which destroyed such a large por-
tion of 'the town a few weeks ago. Two of the
injured men died the day before we reached there,
swelling the death list to 130. Here and there a
cyclone rit and' a few foundation stones showed
where a building had stood until swept away by
the fury of the storm. A cyclone pit, perhaps I
ought to say, is a hole in the ground say 8x6
feet, covered by a trap door, in which the family,
may take refuge when the ominous, funnel-shape- d

cyclone cloud approaches. These pits are becom-
ing much more common now since the Snyder dis-
aster.

The Sweep of the Prairies.
Between Dallas and Houston we saw flatter

country than we had seen anywhere in the Terri-
tories or in Indiana or Illinois. As level as a
dancing floor, the monotony relieved only by an
occasional tree or building, the great carpet of
green stretches away, on either hand until it
loses itself in the far horizon line. A North Car-
olinian whom I saw in Houston spoke of his long-
ing for some variety in scenery. When you go
out to walk, he says, vou hardly seem to get any
further: where you stand now looks exactly like

LEARNING TO FARM.
Young men who have iust left school, and who

are interested in agriculture, should as well be in-

terested in special training in farming. The b-

elief is universal now that a young man on the

farm has just as great opportunities for a career
of earning a livelihood, a home and a standing
with his fellow-citizen- s as the young man in any

other profession. We are all agreed that if a

young man desires to be a lawyer, a doctor or a

minister, he must be educated and trained in his

work. We are all ready to agree nowadays as well

that the young man who is to be a farmer must

have professional training. There are a thousand
and one problems in agriculture to-da- y that need

study and investigation. The best way to prepare
for these problems is to receive as good training
as one can secure from some good agricultural
college. One can take a course of study at such

a collet at no great expense, and then with the

training and education he has received he is

equipped for his battle.
The question now arises, Where can on. attend

such a college ? We know of no place where there

are better opportunities, larger faculty of strenff
men. better equipment, and more enthusiasm than

at the A. & M. College, Kaleigh, N. C. The new

agricultural building that is now rapi' aT3'

proaching completion is one of the largest and

To sum up: The Indian of romance with
blanket, feathers and tomahawk is gone. But
the Indian is still childish, improvident, disin

. clined to work. Even in Indian Territory he is
outnumbered six to one by whites, and with the
allotment of lands, he is likely to waste the last

. of the srreat empire that was once his.
C. H. P.

Jfuskagee, Indian Territory, June 20, 1905.
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