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TO THE RED MAN.

and

and

O ON, thou friend of a neglected race, .
For all the signs so w ell denned 

strong,
Are shadowed forth in comeliness 

grace,
From the outlines of thy benignant face,

And credit marks do to thy name belong.

Red  Man  & He l pe r —fitting is thy name,
For helpful is thy mission, plain thy style. 

And better far than seeking empty fame,
For all that merit and true worth can claim, 

Are blended there within thy fair Carlisle.

As education, in its noblest sense 
Is there spread out as with a noonday light 

Without the shadow of a mere pretense,
The world m ust soon come out in plain defense 

Of all thy efforts to maintain the RIGHT.
W. B

F or T h e  B ed Man  a n d  H e l p e r . 
MYTHS OF THE MOHAVES.

(Copyright, 1899. C.E. Jared.)
The M ohave In d ian s constitute one of 

th e  m ost p rim itive tribes in the United 
S tates. T hey  are for th is  reason one of 
the  m ost in teresting  of our tribal peoples.

The p rim ative  condition of these In 
dians, (nearly  all of whom are full-bloods) 
is probably due, in a large m easure, to 
th e ir  location. They live in the Colorado 
riv er bottom , being alm ost the only oc 
cupants of a strip  extending from about 
tw enty-five m iles above to about one 
hundred  and forty  m iles below Needles 
To the east and w est of th is  narrow  strip  
of fertile land extends an unbroken desert 
for hundreds of m iles; and it is th is desert, 
w hich, un til recently, has separated them  
from outside influences.

Now, how ever, the influences of civ ili
zation  are a t work am ong them . Two 
G overnm ent boarding schools have been 
runn ing  for several years in  the Mohave 
country. One is about eigh ty  miles 
down the river from Needles, and has an 
attendance of som ething over eighty pu 
pils. The o ther is a t old F o rt Mohave, 
and  has an a ttendance of one hundred 
and s ix ty  odd pupils.

Some of the custom s and  beliefs of these 
aborigines are very peculiar. The M yths 
th a t  follow, partia lly  explain these cus
tom s and  beliefs, so th a t only a brief 
m ention of them  is necessary a t this tim e 

They Burn the Dead.
One very sensible Mohave custom  is 

th a t of burn ing  the ir dead. W hen a  Mo 
have dies, not only his body is burned, 
bu t also all of his property  th a t is combus
tible. H is house or the house he lived in 
is destroyed; and his livestock—horses, 
burros, ect. are roasted and eaten by his 
friends.

F riends come from  far and near to the 
burning. They come crying aloud or 
singing. Som etim es good singers are 
hired by relatives of the deceased.

A n In d ian  who lives near F t. M ohave 
was form erly a popular singer a t M ohave 
funerals; bu t singing loud and long final
ly  so injured h is voice th a t now he cannot 
speak above a  whisper. The m ourning is 
continued, a t in tervals for about four days.

W hen the burning, the singing and  the 
crying are all over, the M ohaves seem to 
try  to forget the departed friend as soon 
as possible. On no account is the nam e 
of the  deceased spoken. To avoid this, 
friends hav ing  the sam e nam e as the dead 
M ohave, invariab ly  change the ir nam es.

A Belief in the Indian Doctors 
is s till strong am ong the old m em bers of 
th is  tribe. This belief is likely  to prevail 
for a long tim e as it  is founded on a  super-1 
stition .

The doctor is supposed to receive h is  I

power from  the G reat Spirit. This power 
m ay be a b ir th rig h t or it may be received 
a t any tim e during  life. Some doctors 
claim  other powers than  th a t of healing, 
as the  tu rn ing  of leaves in to  money, con
tro lling  the winds, e tc ; and all claim  in 
fallib ility  in th e ir  judgm ent of disease 
and its results.

Indian Doctor’s Treatment.
The na tu re  of the disease is determ ined 

by the p a tien t’s dream s.. The trea t
m ent consists, principally , of singing 
songs and pounding and blow ing on the 
body. Different diseases have special 
songs. The doctor predicts the death  or 
recovery of the patient. If  the decree is 
death, very little , if any, fu rthe r care is 
given the patient. The m ourning com 
rnences and every th ing  is m ade ready for 
the disposal of the body. No a ttem p t is 
m ade to hide from  the sufferer these h a r
bingers of approaching death.

The doctor is held responsible for the 
tru th  of his sta tem ent. Form erly  if be 
failed to forstate the tru th  seven tim es, 
h is life was fo rfe ited ; bu t th rough  the in 
fluence of the whites, so severe a punish  
m ent is now very rarely  inflicted.

In  telling  the stories th a t follow, the 
w riter’s aim  has been to relate, as simply 
as possible, ju st w hat the Ind ians tell, ad 
d ing no th ing  for effect or to m ake the 
stories seem more consistent w ith facts. 

The Genesis of the Mohave Indians.
W hen the Mohave tribe was very 

young, the G reat S p irit came from the 
west, bringing w ith him  all of the differ 
ent k inds of people th a t are now on the 
earth . The G reat S p irit rested "with all 
the people on G host M ountain.

(This is a w hite m ountain on the west 
bank of the Colorado about tw enty miles 
north  of Needles, Cal. G host Mountain 
is in Nevada.)

F rom  G host M ountain, which is the 
center of the earth , the different tribes 
(w ith the exception of the Mohaves) 
wandered in  all directions. The Mohaves 
were too young to go alone, so they staid 
on the m ountain  w ith the G reat Spirit.

A fter a tim e the G reat Spirit died and 
was burned, according to his wish, at the 
foot of Ghost M ountain.

The soul of the G reat Spirit saw the 
ashes from  the burn ing  a t the foot of the 
m ountain and it did not please him . So 
he caused a stream  to flow down from the 
north  w hich washed away the ashes.

The M ohaves m ourned for the Great 
Spirit four days; and afterw ards they al 
ways burned th e ir  dead.

The stream  th a t came down from the 
north  and washed away the ashes of the 
Great S p irit is the Colorado river. On 
th is  stream  willows and m esquite trees 
sprang up and the Mohaves cam e down 
from  the  m ountain  and lived along its 
banks. They learned to build houses of 
willow and adobe, and to use the m es
quite beans for food.

The Rite of Burning and the Passing of 
the Soul.

J u s t as the G reat S p irit was burned at 
the foot of Ghost M ountain, the  M ohaves 
burn th e ir  dead.

A hole two feet deep, two feet wide, 
and four feet long is dug to receive the 
ashes. Dry logs are placed over the hole 
w ith their large ends tow ard the south.

These logs are piled about th ree feet 
high and are laid so as to form  a  trough 
on top. They are held in  place by four 
green stakes.

The dead body is laid in  the trough with 
the head tow ard the south  and the face 
down. Then more logs are laid on top 
un til the body is com pletely h idden.

As soon as the funeral pyre is lighted

the personal effects of the deceased, such 
as clothing, blankets, etc., are consigned 
to the flames. B elatives and friends of 
the deceased often rem ove the ir clo th ing  
and cast it in to  the fire.

E v e ry th in g  burned passes w ith the 
soul to the S p irit Land. There, every
th ing  burned becomes new and is used 
by the owner the same as here.

W ith the first smoke th a t curls up 
around the corpse, the soul leaves the 
body. I t  passes around the fire inside 
of the circle of friends who are gathered 
there to m ourn the dead.

A t first, the soul does not recognize the 
body and wonders who the dead person is ; 
bu t as soon as the body is reduced to ashes, 
the soul recognizes the rem ains.

For four days the soul stays w ith its 
friends—seeing all they do and crying 
w ith them , but being neither seen nor 
heard by them . Then the liberated soul 
sta rts  on its journey  south to the S p irit 
Land.

South of the town of Needles are sever
al sharp  m ountain peaks—hence the nam e, 
Needles. Between the largest two of 
these, the soul of the  M ohave m ust pass. 
G uarding th is pass is a nevethee (Spirit) 
who m eets the soul and prepares it for its 
home beyond.

This nevethee bathes the soul in cold 
water to destroy the hea t from burning.

1 hen the soul is placed in  a swing. The 
nevethee swings the soul to the west, to 
the east, to the n o r th ; and then gives it a 
great sw ing to the south le tting  it pass 
through the gap and into the S p irit Land 
beyond.

The Story of the Colorado.
Before the Colorado river was here, th is 

country was all a g reat plain w ithout 
trees or grass. There were no w ild a n i
mals then, for the an im als were all men.

M ustam ho, the  son of the G reat Spirit, 
went out to look for water to wash away 
his fa th e r’s ashes.

H e w ent towards the north, try ing  the 
ground as he w ent by springing on it w ith 
his feet.

W hen he found a place th a t seemed to 
have w ater under it, he m ade a hole with 
a long pole which he carried.

A very strong stream  of w ater came out 
of the  hole and soon spread over all the 
plain. After a tim e a very large boat 
came ou t of the hole.

M ustam ho got in the boat and took with 
him  m any  of the  people. They w ent 
down past G host M ountain, and as they 
went the boat m ade a channel through 
which the water m ight flow.

T hrough the country  in w hich the  Mo
haves live, M ustam ho turned  the  boat on 
its edge, so as to m ake a narrow  channel 
and leave land enough for the Mohaves. 
Through the  Parker country , M ustam ho 
turned the  boat a little  m ore nearly  flat 
so the river there is a little  wider. And 
in the Y um a country , he tu rned  the boat 
flat on its bottom , so the river there is 
very  wide.

F inally  they reached the ocean. H ere 
they abandoned the great boat, and Mus
tam ho and bis people re tu rned  up the 
river on foot. Their boat was found by 
the w hite m en, who, from  the model, 
learned to m ake the ir great ships. I f  this 
boat had been taken  back up the river 
the Ind ians would have been first to learn 
to m ake large boats.

M ustam ho and h is people retu rned  as 
far as H u tchuquatava valley . H ere M us
tam ho told h is followers th a t he had no 
more work for them  and  th a t they  would 
be tu rned  into w ild anim als. H e took

called*Hoocooaabe.baQk a t a  I,lace 
H e th rew  them  into the riv er one a t a

tim e and  they  were all tu rned  in to  w ild 
anim als, fishes, birds, an ts, etc. The an 
im als th a t are here now are a ll descend
an ts of these an im als who were once 
men.

M ustam ho now w ent back to G host 
M ouutain. H e took some of the  m u d  
th a t the w ater had left on the plane, and  
w ith  i t  he covered the  h ills  and m o u n 
tains. Then he took seed and  scattered  
it over all the coun try—To the east, for 
the H ualapais; to the north , for the P i- 
u te s ; to the west, for the  C h im elm ev ls; 
and along the Colorodo for the wild a n i
m als and the  M ohaves.

W hile M ustam ho was sow ing the seed, 
the  ground in spots was very soft and 
m uddy. To help him  over the m uddy 
places M ustam ho carried a g rea t log. 
W hen not in  use, the log was carried u n 
der his left arm . H av ing  finished sow
ing near the rivar a t  B u ll’s H ead, M us
tam ho planted  the log in the ground 
where it still stands, though tu rned  to 
stone.*

*The Ind ian  who told m e the story of
fered to take me up the  river to B u ll’s 
Head to see th is  pinnacle of stone, w hich 
to his m ind  gave sufficient proof of his 
story. Ch a s . E . J a r e d .

Four to One.
An E ng lish  officer in M alta stopped 

in riding, to ask a native  the  way. H e 
was answered by a shrug  of the shoulders 
and a “ No speak E n g lish .”

“ Y ou're a fool, th e n ,” said the officer.
B ut the m an knew enough E nglish  to 

a s k :
“ Do you understand M altese?”
“ N o.”
“ Do you know A rab ic?”
“ N o.”
“ Do you know Ita lian  ?”
“ N o.”
“ Do you know G reek ?”
“ N o .”
Then you four fools. I  only o ne!”—N. 

Y. Sun.

Childish Idea.

A little  three-year-old who had ju s t  
been in itia ted  into the m ysteries of tu rn 
ing on and off the faucet in the bath room 
was greatly disappointed the o ther day 
when it began to rain  H e stood though t
fully a t his m o th er’s knee for a m inute 
and then inquired  seriously:

“ M amma, who m akes it r a in ? ”
“ God, of course, d ea r,” replied his 

m other.
A nother m om ent’s reflection and then 

the little  lad tripped hastily  out on the 
piazza and, lifting  his rosy face stern ly  
skyw ard, shouted im periously :

“ Turn it off, God, tu rn  if off! Beggie 
w ants to go o u t.”

Let Teachers Be Tidy in their Dress.
In  the b iography of Dr. H aw trey , a 

fam ous E nglish  schoolm aster, there is a 
description of h is unkem pt appearance, 
and the story of and artless criticism  th e re 
on. H e was one m orning reproving  a 
boy who was ta rd y  a t hie lesson, and the 
pupil asserted  th a t he had no tim e to 
dress.

“ But, I  can dress .in  tim e ,” said Dr. 
H aw trey. I

“ Yes, s ir ,” replied the boy, innocently . 
‘B u t I  w ash.”

Bobert Johnson  who is a t K am iah , Id a 
ho, gives good news of h im self w hen he 
says th a t he has ju s t finished hauling 
hay. H e speaks of a few of the C arlish  
boys who are not doing as well as h< 
would like.
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Do not hesitate to take this paper from the 
Post-Office, for if  you have not paid for it 
some one else has.

The In d ian  needs no special education 
d iffe ren t from  the  w hite m an.

H onesty , economy and perseverance 
should  have a  place in  every s tu d en t’s 
creed, and be constantly  in practice.

I t  is suggested th a t W un H eap  Li is the 
probable inventor of m any of the  de
spatches from China.

Am ong the successful bidders on con
trac ts  to supply m ilita ry  posts in the De
p artm en t of Colorado w ith grain  and hay 
w ere a num ber of full-blooded Ind ians.

A re you tim id?  Do not be discouraged! 
A ll m en have th e ir  lim itations. Lord 
Roberts is said to be afraid  of cats. N an 
sen w ill not go up in an e lev a to r

Loss by fire in th is country  every year, 
says the H askell Leader, am ounts to 
m ore th an  $100,000,000. A nd adds: T hat 
is a m ere no th ing  com pared to the  loss by 
fire-water.

M ixing tribes in  schools is a valuable 
m eans tow ard breaking up tribalism . 
C asting  individual In d ian s  out as soon as 
possible to “ root, hog, o rd ie ,” is s till more 
effectual.

The friends of Supt. McCowan of the 
P hoenix  In d ian  School are urging h im  to 
become a candidate for Delegate to Con
gress on the  R epublican ticket, bu t he 
declines w ith thanks.

A fter the  beginning is m ade and  a 
young In d ian  speaks E nglish  and  has 
some knowledge of civilized ways, his 
greatest good is found in  being treated  as 
if he were an A nglo-Saxon.

E v ery  system  which gives to the I n 
dian a  special In d ian  education is a t war 
w ith  th e  best in te rests of the In d ian  
and consequently  a t w ar w ith  the best 
in terests of the  general G overnm ent.

T h e  R ed  Man  and  H e l p e r  is the new 
com bination  paper of Carlisle. I t  comes 
ou t in a  sangu inary  heading. B u t th a t is 
perfectly appropriate. As a w eekly its 
influence w ill no doubt be increased.— 
[The W ord Carrier.

A ctual experience and com petition 
w ith  those whose necessities are greater 
th a n  ourselves soon teaches us the need 
for careful a tten tion  and close application 
to business if we would succeed—th is 
w hether we be w hite, black or red.

I f  we know  of a k ind act w hich  we 
m igh t, bu t do not in tend  to perform  ;if we 
be aw are th a t our m oral hea lth  requires 
the  abandonm ent of some pleasure w hich 
yet we do no t in tend  to abandon—here is 
cause enough for the  loss of all sp iritual 
power.—[F. P . Cobbe.

The boys and girls w ho are out from the 
school in country  hom es are  bu ild ing  a 
good or a bad reputation  for the  school 
an d  for th e ir  people. I f  a boy has not 
enough in teg rity  to stick to h is bargain 
an d  keep the ru les of the school he is 
doing m uch to destroy our good repu ta
t i o n ; and opportun ities for sending boys 
out in to  good hom es w ill stop if there are 
m any  such loose and unw orthy  students.

The more our Ind ian  educators can get 
into association w ith  the general educa
tional interests of the country  the  better.

The C harleston News and Courier in 
speaking of the salaries of teachers said : 

“ The m ost im portan t work to be done 
in the country is the worst paid, and a d d s : 

“ Poor pay, poor te a c h e r ; poor teacher, 
poor teach .”

An em inent au th o rity  says th a t for all 
excepting those who earn  the ir liv ing by 
th e ir  m uscles, great m uscular strength  
is apt to be a disadvantage. The v ital 
organs m ay be exercised and  s treng th 
ened with s ligh t m uscular developm ent. 
Deep b rea th ing  w ill streng then  the lungs 
better than  v io lent exercise.

0, HO ! A LETTER FROM AN INDIAN 
IN JAPAN.

M ajor P ra tt’s idea is being realized 
when one of his boys w rites h im  from the 
opposite side of the  world. H e has often 
said to the boys when they  s ta rt for home 
if they  would go E ast instead of W est, 
out of New Y ork H arbor and  around the 
world, he would no t object very m uch. 
Then, by the tim e they would reach home, 
especially if they  worked th e ir  way, their 
ideas would be so enlarged th a t they  would 
be m en enough to live anyw here.

H arrison P rin tu p  is the soldier boy 
who w rites:

“ W e have been on the coast of Japan  
for five days. I  have seen the grandest 
sights I ever observed—the m ost beautiful 
natu ra l scenery. W hen I  studied geogra
phy about the coast country  of Jap an  the 
geography did not show one-fifth of w hat 
I have seen.

I  have learned th a t Jap an  consists of 
islands. Those little  islands are covered 
w ith green grass and green cedar.

Some of the islands look like cones, and 
some of these cones reach as h igh  as above 
the clouds.

The clim ate of Ja p an  is warm , but the 
w eather agrees w ith  me very well. I t  has 
fine breath ing around here. I  th in k  we 
are to leave here and to proceed to China.

I  have had a deligh tfu l tim e since we 
left San Francisco.

W hile we were crossing the Pacific we 
had all k inds of w eather—fog, rain , cloudy 
clear, and cold air.

W hen the ocean was calm  and the sky 
was clear I  saw the sun set in  the  ocean 
and rise out of it. The horizon on the 
w ater and the grandness rem inded me of 
paradise.

I t  is a great th ing  to see and know the 
creation and to thus learn  the power of 
the creator of the world. I  th in k  the  ex
perience I  am  having  w ill be very useful 
to me.

I t  is in teresting  to see the  Japanese at 
w ork. The women work ju s t as hard as 
the m en, but they  get only half pay ju s t 
because they  are women.

I  w atch them  load coal on our ship. 
They work ju s t  like ants. They are sm all, 
but Oh, My! They can work the women.

They are fine navigators. W ork con
quers all things, is m y motto. I  g ran t 
th a t th is is a fine opportunity  I  am h av 
ing.”

Why not a Good Word for the Indians?
Says the P athfinder, W ashington D. C. 

the brightest, new siest, cleanest and m ost 
reliable w eekly we know of:

W hile we are w orrying so m uch over 
the  ill-trea tm en t of the F ilip inos,the P or
to R icans, our own colored people, ect,, 
who is there th a t w ill stand up and say a 
good word for our friends, the A m erican 
In d ian s?

We cam e to th is con tinen t as squatters. 
We pu t oft the aboriginal owners and ig 
nored m ost of jtheir rights, and then  
tu rned  round and fought the m other coun
try  out of the  legal title.

I t  all depends on the way you look a t it 
as the wise m an said.

To any reliable person a t In d ian  A gen
cies, who w ill send us au then tic  news of 
the doings of the Ind ians or of the ir 
schools we w ill furnish the R ed  Man  & 
H e l p e r  free.

COUNTRY BOYS.

Eugene P errie r is perfectly  satisfied 
w ith his place, and when it is know n 
th a t h is patron is also perfectly  satisfied 
and w ants Eugene to stay w itn him  th is 
w inter, there is no doubt of his usefulness 
as an outing boy. Eugene is not afraid 
of work.

W hen D aniel Enos was approached by 
the Outing agent he was out in the field 
ploughing, to all appearances in a self- 
confident and business like m anner. In  
reply to the ag en t’s questions, he sa id : 
“ I  am  satisfied. H e is the best patron 
I  have worked for so far.” A good boy in 
a good place.

Jacob Sanook is w ith  Mr. W . E . Moore 
of Law renceville, N. J . ,  an en terp rising  
farm er. H e will rem ain  th rough  the 
w inter. Jacobsen m ay be congratulated 
upon his hom e and teacher of farm ing. 
I t  is evident th a t he is solving the prob
lem of w hat is best to do for h im self.

Enos Cusick will rem ain  w ith  Mr 
Jesse Fell. H e has an in te lligen t patron 
and a good home.

Stephen Silverheels was found w ith his 
patron in the m idst of harvest. Their re
lations were so m anifestly  p leasan t and 
satisfactory th a t the agent hesitated  to 
pu t the  usual question. H e surely has a 
good place and a good friend in h is pa
tron. “ I  th in k  we can get along this 
w inter. I w ant to stay h ere ,” he said.

We are sorry  Ju a n  N orris is not feeling 
well. H e has been a splendid outing boy. 
H e was considerate in the  m a tte r and felt 
th a t he could no t be spared; yet he m ay 
have to come in on account of h is health .

Paul Sm ith  has proved a good outing 
student. H e has m ade h im self quite 
necessary to his patron, but P aul th inks 
he m ust come in on account of h is 
studies. H e has been very  satisfactory.

David M asten w ill rem ain  where he is 
for the w inter. H e is judged by his 
work.

Jo h n  F eather has a very good place and 
a  k ind patron. Jo h n  is undecided. H e 
desires to v isit home and then re tu rn  
to his place.

H orton E lm  is a w ide-awake farm  hand. 
H e is doing w hat every boy should do 
while out. H e sim ply devours all the 
reading m atte r in the house, as soon as he 
is tree from  his work. H ere, thought 
the agent, is a boy storing  m ateria l for 
fu ture use. H e is a patien t and satisfac
tory boy.

Joseph Trem pe, H erm an N iles and 
Torey Pesuch are three boys in  one place 
who attend stric tly  to business. A very 
reliable com pany—so different from the 
usual way when there are two or th ree 
together. They have always conducted 
them selves as they  should.

Joseph Cloud is beginning to be a fair 
farm  hand, and Joe has evidently  been 
th ink ing , for he has im proved in every 
way. H e has a very good steady home.

H enry  N erva is as reliable as ever; 
steady and conscientious in his work. 
This kind of living is bound to count for 
som ething in the end.

C. A. E

OUR GIRLS WHO ARE LIVING IN GOOD 
FAMILIES.

Abbie D oxtator is our only Carlisle rep 
resentative a t Colum bus N. J .,  bu t we 
do not need num bers, when one girl m akes 
a superior record, as she has done.

One of the patrons says she has never 
seen a poor dish-w asher am ong the C ar
lisle girls. This is a tribu te to Miss M iles’ 
faith fu l training.

P riscilla  W illiam s is the only Carlisle 
girl at N orristow n. This is her first o u t- ,

ing, and she has m ade an u n u su a l record. 
H er coun try  m other says she never has 
to tell P riscilla  but  once , and  the th in g  is 
done.

Susie R aya a t Moorestown N . J ., g rad 
uated  from  the G ram m ar School of th a t 
place th is sum m er, w ith the  h ighest 
average of any one in  her room. She is 
proud of her diplom a and hopes to go on 
w ith  her studies in  the M oorestown h igh 
school th is  fall.

M artha La C lair a t Leuola, N . J ., has 
grown so the coun try  v isitor hard ly  knew  
her. She is to rem ain  for the  w inter.

B ertha  M ohawk near M arlton N . J . ,  is 
five m iles from any  o ther In d ian  g irl, and 
yet has no t been lonely. “ The baby” 
cries for her.

Our Mt. H olly g irls, K atie  Powlas, Ce- 
linda K ing, Agnes Love joy  and R achel 
Long, hav ing  m ade good records are look
ing forw ard to re tu rn ing  to Carlisle. E ach  
one of these g irls has done so well, th a t 
the request comes from  the ir respective 
patrons: “ Send me another ju s t like h e r .”

I t  is quite rom antic  to read of Gail 
H am ilto n ’s boating  on the D elaware, but 
th is  she assures us by le tte r she does, and  
enjoys it. She th in k s the  B everly  girls 
have the  best tim es of any who are out.

Josie A. M ark assures us by le tte r th a t 
she too is enjoying her life in  the  country  
th is  sum m er, and she does no t often see 
the Carlisle girls either.

Lydia W heeloek is well liked a t her 
country  home, and has m ade a good rec
ord for herself. “ She w ill be greatly  
missed when she re tu rns to th e  school as 
she k ind ly  plays for the Episcopal Bible 
Class, w hich she attends regularly  every 
S unday ,” says a friend.

From Graduates and Ex=students.

D avid M cFarland ’98, w rites a congrat
u latory  le tte r from  Lapwai, Tdaho. H e 
also says he is not well.

F ra n k  O. Jones, ’97, teacher a t H askell, 
K ansas, has directed h is address to be 
changed to O klahom a. H e does not say 
for how long and w hether he expects to 
re tu rn  to H askell or not.

R alph Taylor is one of the boys heard  
from th is week. H e is a t Cheyenne R iver 
Agency, South Dakota, and w ants the 
R ed  Man  & H e l p e r , for he canno t get 
on w ithout it.

Cora W heeler, ’99, who w ent home three 
weeks ago in ra th e r poor h ea lth , th in k s  
she will get well sooner if she keeps post
ed on w hat is going on a t Carlisle. She 
claim s th a t th is is the best school she 
ever attended. She is resting a g reat deal 
and feels better.

One of Our Old Boys.
The home of M ark E v arts  and wife, the  

la tter the m other of L ouisa’ B ayhaylle, is 
about two m iles northw est of Paw nee. 
B oth Mr. and Mrs. E varts  are in d u stri
ous and in telligent. They are progressive 
and  actively favor the transfer of pupils 
to non-reservation schools, show ing the ir 
sincerity  by sending th e ir  second daugh
ter, M ary, to jo in  her sister at H askell 
The E varts  farm  is worked by its owner 
and the abundant crops in field and gar
den show the work to have been well 
done.—[H askell Leader.

Open Doors.
Miss R ubinkham , of New tow n, has had  

a Sunday School class of Ind ian  boys for 
eleven years, and keeps open doors to 
the country boys to drop in when they  
feel like it and are at leisure. In  th is  way 
she has become acquainted w ith  a large 
num ber. She often sees little notes o fthe  
w hereabouts and doings of her form er boys 
in the R ed Man  and for th a t reason par- 
ticu lary  appreciates the paper. Jacob 
H orne, (1900) delivered a  splendid oration 
a t a prohibition m eeting in N ew tow n not 
long ago, and five of the boys sang a t the
sam e m eeting. They were called out 
several tim es.



C o n t a i n .

Cool n igh ts and m ornings.
V acationers are straggling  in.
Quite a fog yesterday m orning.
The G rangers picnic n ex t week.
E xercise is cheaper than  m edicine.
School opens the 3rd of Septem ber.
N ellie Orme is in from the country.
“ H eap w eeds” on the a th letic  field.
N ana Foulke is one of the cu test babies 

around.
Dr. E as tm an  is out again on “ ou ting” 

bu siness.
H ave you noticed how m uch shorter the 

days are growing?
Good-bye, dog-days. We shall never 

forget those of 1900.
The lower farm  is to be sold a t auction 

on Septem ber 29th.
I f  paper dolls are child ish , we do not 

m ind  paper dollars.
The balconies of the various quarters 

are being repaired .
E ven  the tem perature was tco high for 

m ost m arke t people.
A n ounce of love in one in authori ty  is 

better than  a pound of law.
Miss A nnie M orton came back from  the 

shore looking brown and  well.
Mr. M ilton Zeigler,of C arlisle,has charge 

of the  harness-shop a t present.
Some of our absentees a re  s till by the 

w ater w here they can sea shore.
You cannot get the cream of the R ed  

Man  & H e l p e r  by skim m ing  it.
H ousecleaning w ith  a vengeance! M ak

ing ready for the retu rn  of the m ultitude.
Miss Thom pson, who was v isiting  Miss 

B arr, re tu rn ed  to W ashington, D. C., last 
S aturday.

The y ea r’s supplies are com ing in, and 
Mr. K ensler and boys are busy storing 
them  system atically .

Edw in Sm ith has returned  from the 
country  and is w alking w ith a cane, hav
ing w hat he calls a “ gam e leg .”

Professor Bakeless led the Sunday 
evening law n service, and m ade a strong 
appeal for all to live up to the best lig h t 
w ith in .

The w eather m a n ’s to-be sultry  Tuesday 
was the coolest day of the season, when 
w inter jack e t fe lt com fortable and we 
slep t under two blankets.

M r. Beitzel and Ja ck  S tanding have re
tu rned  from  the sea shore. B oth  look 
benefitted by the  change and claim  they 
had a  grand tim e w ith the waves.

W hen the teachers’ club force cannot 
go boating the  boating comes to them , 
for tw ice have they  had the ir cellar flood
ed by back w ater from  the over-flow 
pipes.

Mrs. W illiam  Burgess does not improve, 
bu t is growing w eaker in  her sufferings. 
W e are glad to be able to report a t this 
w riting , however, th a t she is more com
fortable.

M rs. S tanding  gave a tro lley  party  to a 
few friends on one of the w arm  evenings 
of the week. The electric fanning one gets 
on the trolley, of a su ltry  evening, cannot 
be beaten.

A conundrum  for the P ra tt children  
who love conundrum s: I f  you and a cat 
and an opossum and a duck were h igh up 
in a church  steeple, how would you get 
down ? A nsw er nex t week.

E very  one in our school should read Mr. 
La F lesche’s book—“ The M iddle F iv e ,” 
review  of w hich is on the last page. W e 
hope i t  w ill be placed in  the library , but 
w hat is better, possessed by m any.

The long ditch  from  the g irls’ quar
ters to beyond the teachers’ quarters is 
not ye t filled up. I t  is unsigh tly , but 
represents lots of hard  w ork on the part 
of the  diggers. W e do notm ean the Dig
ger Ind ians, and yet m ost of the  diggers 
were good fa ith fu l Ind ians, who are 
w orking th e ir  way up to an education. 
M ost of them  th is sum m er are receiving 
ash for such em ploym ent.

THE RED MAN AND HELPER—FRIDAY, AUGUST 24, 1900

The calsom iners did a good job of work 
in  the d in ing  hall.

There is a  bevy of w hite children  around 
now, and tim es are interesting.

Miss Jan e  Sm ead was a guest of Miss 
Sarah P ra tt  on Tuesday to dinner.

Mr. N orm an is back to h is duties as in 
structor of pain ting , after a vacation of a 
few weeks.

All seemed to take a new lease on life 
th is week w hen the delightful cool wave 
struck  us.

A new safe is w alking into Mr. M iller’s 
office at th is w riting. L a te r: I t  is in place, 
and is fine.

A nother conundrum  to be answered 
nex t week: W hen does coffee resem ble 
the earth  ?

I t  is easy for singers to change the air, 
bu t the air was changed th is week w ith 
out our best singers.

Miss N ellie Robertson returned  on Sat
urday from  C hautauqua where she has 
been studying all sum m er.

The dry  w eather brought down the 
leaves from  the trees as though fall had 
been upon us for several weeks.

The M an-on-the-band-stand is not much 
for Ind ian  m yths and legends, bu t Mr. 
Ja re d ’s stories, first page, are of unusual 
interest.

Miss Rebecca H enderson, O akland, C ar
lisle, and her nieces and nephews, the 
M cK nights, of P ittsburg , were visitors on 
Monday.

The im m ense boilers weighing tone, 
com esteam lessly up K atherine  Avenue, 
one a t a tim e from  the railroad. They are 
fast getting in to  position.

News from  M ajor P ra tt and party  tells 
of the ir having left P rince E dw ards Is 
land , and th a t they are now spending 
some tim e in  and around Quebec.

The v isiting  w hite ch ild ren  on the 
grounds have a picnic all the tim e, to the 
delight of the Man on-the-band-stand who 
loves to w atch them  at play, especially 
when they play nicely and do not quarrel.

The first game of football th is year is 
scheduled for the 22nd of Septem ber, 
w ith the Lebanon V alley College, to be 
p layed here. On the 26th we w ill m eet 
the D ickinson College eleven on our own 
grounds.

I t  is well th a t the smoke stack was 
finished th is week for the M an-on-the- 
band-stand was about questioning as to 
where he could get a telescope strong 
enough to see from the ground the men 
a t work, so high were they  getting up in 
the air.

Mrs. Bucher, w ith whom F rank  Mt 
P leasan t lives a t Boiling Springs, called 
on Tuesday, and gave a good account of 
F rank . The la tte r w ants to stay there 
for aw hile and go to school. H e is h av 
ing m usical advantages along w ith his 
work.

Miss K ay th ren  Silverheels, one of our 
p rin ter girls who graduated th is  year, 
has an appoin tm ent a t Leech Lake, M in
nesota, and w ill leave on M onday for her 
post of duty . The prin ter boys, always 
gallant, gave a reception in her honor on 
W ednesday evening.

The features of the evening were gam es, 
music, singing, speeches and chit-chat. 
Miss S ilverheels made a neat little  ad 
dress of appreciation, and she w ill re 
m em ber w ith pleasure all her days, the 
party  given in  her honor.

W hen Mr. Thom pson is questioned 
about the ath letics of the school now a
days, he tu rns all questioners to Mr. 
W arner, who has charge of the active 
work of the ath letics. Mr. Thom pson’s 
duties as discip linarian  were too arduous 
for him  to attend  to both.

P rin ters not only like pi, but they  en 
joy cake, too, sometim es, especially when 
made by one of the ir own num ber. Miss 
O llieClioteau, “ prin tress” who is in a fam 
ily a t the sea-shore, sent in a loaf for 
the force who gets out the R e d  M a n  & 
H e l p e r . The sweet tooth of each was 
well satisfied w ith the delicious viand, 
and the hearts of all are full of “ th an k  
yous.”

In struc to r M orett, of the  shoe d ep a rt
m ent, showed bis ingenuity  by m aking  us 
a leather head for one of our new  Babcock 
press plungers.

Mrs. Cook and son H obart arrived on 
Tuesday evening, from Connecticut. The 
form er has been spending a part of the 
sum m er a t sum m er school, M arth a’s Viue- 
yard.

The health  of our school now is m ost ex 
cellent. N ot one in the hospital. L et us 
keep good hea lth  by staying out of the 
grass when it is wet. H ea lthy  people are 
m uch happier than  sickly people.

M anus Scream er is in a good home 
w ith the V ails a t Q uakertow n, N. J .,  and 
is getting an in sigh t into good farm ing  
and righ t liv ing th a t is refreshing to read 
about in his own letters to the school.

Miss Senseney spent Sunday at the 
school, on her way from  Chicago to N<5w 
York City where she w ill v isit the re 
m ainder of her vacation w ith her m other. 
H er account of the good tim e she has had 
th is  sum m er fairly m akes the M an-on-the 
band-stand envious.

Several have k indly  responded to the 
request th a t we be inform ed if they are 
receiving two copies of the paper when 
they have paid for but one. Those who 
renew and forget to say renew al in their 
le tter som etim es get the ir nam es upon 
the galley twice. L et us be inform ed if 
such a m istake is made, please.

The volum e and num ber m arks on your 
w rapper are for our convenience. W hen 
your tim e is about to expire we w ill k ind 
ly send you a notice. Y et if you wish to 
understand  the  m arking, the  first two 
figures refer to the volum e and the  rest to 
the num ber of th a t volume. For instance, 
if you see 1610 on your w rapper it  m eans 
Vol. 16, N um ber 10, and th a t is the tim e 
to which you are paid.

Soap-bubbling has struck  the sm all boys 
and it is an am using sigh t to see a dozen 
or more ly ing  flat upon the upper balcony 
w ith heads hanging out under the railing 
so as le t the bubbles drop on the  boys who 
station them selves below to catch them  
W hen the M an-on-the-band-stand was 
little  he thought he could not blow soap 
bubbles through an y th ing  but a clay pipe, 
but these boys roll up paper, which an 
swers the purpose, and the ir bubbles are 
ju s t as perfect.

Miss Wood w rites th a t her vacation is 
nearly  o’er, but th a t she is not a t all sorry 
she is to be w ith us all again soon. “ My 
room, the law ns, the  dear k ind friends, 
the students, all seem to be beckoning 
me a loving welcome, and I  shall be very 
happy to give a loving response.” Miss 
Wood wrote these words in a private le t
ter,and  did not expect them  to be printed, 
but she w ill pardon the liberty  taken by 
the M an-on-the-band-stand who wishes 
only to show the prevailing  sp irit am ong 
our teachers and absent studen ts regard
ing Carlisle.

Miss Jen n ie  W olf is in tem porary  charge 
of the laundry . The counting and sorting 
of the soiled clothing is perhaps the m ost 
disagreeable duty  connected w ith the 
work, and there are thousands of pieces 
th a t have to be p a tien tly  handled . W e 
hear of no com plaining, but those who 
have more p leasan t duties should  be 
th ank fu l for the sam e. W hen the four 
large washers, the im m ense m angle, the 
centrifugal w ringers th a t w ring hundreds 
of articles d irectly  from  the w ashers in  a 
few seconds of tim e, and the sh irt ironer, 
as well as the force of girls who do the 
hand ironing, and the boys who cut up  
the soap and do other things, are all in 
motion, (we never were in  there when 
every th ing  was not in m otion), the place 
fairly  hum s w ith business.

New Horns.
“ We are going to have some new horns 

in the band th is  w in te r.”
“ Is th a t so? W hy, I  though t the 

horns were practically  new. W hat are 
you going to do w ith the old ones ?”

“ Oh, keep th em ,” replied the B and boy,
“ W hat k ind  of horns, then , are you go

ing to g e t?”
“ Green-horns,” said he, and ran out of 

reach.

The Carlisle Diploma Worth Something.
George W asson has gone to h is home in 

the S tate  of W ashington . George was a 
Baud boy, a good ta ilo r, a valuable m em 
ber of the S tandard  D ebating Society, and 
a good speaker. H e will be g rea tly  m issed.

l ie  goes w ithout h is diplom a, bu t we 
hope he w ill not regret as m uch as we 
fear he w ill, the  loss of th is  valuable pa
per, which says th a t one has passed the  
course successfully a t C arlisle.

A graduate of C arlisle has a prestige 
th a t the graduates of some w hite schools 
and colleges have not, sim ply because we 
are m ore widely know n th an  m any, and 
stand h igh from an educational po in t of 
view.

To be honorably d ischarged from C ar
lisle w ith a diplom a in hand, gives to a 
young m an a s ta rt not easily obtained 
w ithout it.

The o ther day one of our young lady 
graduates w as in W ashington , seeking 
adm ission to one of th e  d ep artm en ts  of 
the D epartm ent of the In terio r.

The doors were closed to visitors.
She tu rned  on her heel and said :
“ V ery well. I  am  one of M ajor P ra tt’s 

girls, bu t it is all r ig h t.”
The door keeper said a t once:
“ Are you? Then come rig h t in .”
A C arlisle dip lom a is a good in s tru 

m ent to carry, no m atte r w here you seek 
adm ission.

I t  is better off*the reservation than  on, 
for there are prejudices on the  reservation 
to m eet th a t the graduate does not find 
in the city or country  ou t side.

A lad seeking adm ission as an em ployee 
in any large estab lishm ent, anyw here, if 
he can show an honorable discharge from  
our school in the shape of a diplom a, and 
is courteous and gentlem anly , he w ill be 
more likely  to receive desirable notice 
than  if he applies before he knows as 
m uch as our school can give him .

Not All Work in the Country.

Letha Seneca is glad th a t her tim e is 
nearly  up to re tu rn  to Carlisle, bu t she is 
sorry to leave her nice country  hom e and 
its people. “ They are so very k ind to me.
I live on the banks of the D elaw are R iver, 
and often take a row on the  river, and  I  
have been fishing.

W e had our Sunday school picnic 
across the river and all had a very en 
joyable tim e.

Last W ednesday m orning Mrs. Bonfield 
took her class of Ind ian  girls across the 
river to spend the d ay .”

H attie  B arker lives a t the  sam e place 
and the two girls took a w heeling tr ip  the  
o ther day to v isit some of the o ther g irls 
about five m iles d istan t.

A Good Friend Gone.
W e are grieved to learn  of the dea th  of 

Mr. Jo h n  B ishop, form erly of Columbus, 
N. J ., la tte rly  of T renton. Mr. B ishop 
has been a long tim e patron of the  school 
and  in h is death  the Redm en of the 
United S tates lose a strong friend. Ke- 
se tta  Roosevelt has been in his fam ily  for 
several years and is well liked.

The Time Marks.
The tim e m arks on your paper are be

ing changed. So if you have renewed be 
assured th a t we have the  cred it on the 
card all righ t, and in due tim e the change 
w ill be m ade upon the  galley. W e are  
not quite th rough yet w ith  the heavy 
work connected w ith  com bining the cred
its of the two papers—the Red Man and th e  
Ind ian  H elper. I t  w ill all come r ig h t ,  
by and by, and no one w ill be the loser.

The Way to Get Civilized.
“ W hat we w an t to do ,” said one of th e  

na tio n ’s wise m en, “ is to get civ ilized .”
“ I  know ,” answered the chief, “ b u t 

how shall we go about i t ? ”
“ W ell, I  suppose the first step  is to 

quit k illing  people by hand  and to use 
m ach inery ,”—W ashington (Star.

Not Out of Place.
“ T hat girl accepts rings from  m en she 

doesn’t know .”
“ How can sh e ? ”
“ H as to. S he’s a telephone g ir l.”
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“ INDIAN BOYS AT SCHOOL. A GREAT (?) STORY.

T his  is th e  su b -title  of Mr. F rancis La 
F le sc h e ’s book, “ The M iddle F iv e ,” ju s t 
issued from the  press of Sm all, M aynard 
an d  Co., B oston, ($1.00) w hich  describes 
in  th e  m ost n a tu ra l way possible the  
p ran k s  and  pleasures and  p u n ish m en ts  of 
five In d ia n  boys—th e  au th o r and his 
chum s—a t the  M ission school.

M r. L a  F lesc h e’s sty le  is adm irab ly  sim 
ple and d irect, and h is characters are p ar
tic u la rly  hum an  boys; every one of them , 
and m ost of all good-natured “ B ru sh ,” 
h is  first m en to r and nearest friend, leav
ing  a  d is tin c t im pression.

These sketches should by all m eans be 
read by a ll readers of Z itka la  Ba’s rem 
iniscences of her school days in th e  A t
lan tic  M onthly , as th e ir  sane and  cheerful 
sp ir it forms a w holesom e an tido te  to the 
m orb id  in trospection  and  exaggerated b it
te rness  of those rem arkab le  essays.

There is scarcely a h in t of the  w ild life 
in  th is  little  book; no t even the  Ind ian  
nam es are used ;so th a t the novelty  seekers 
an d  those w ho tu rn  to it hoping for som e
th in g  of aborig inal strangeness are likely  
to be d isa p p o in te d ; bu t it  does ju s t  w hat 
th e  au th o r in  h is preface undertakes to do 
—helps the In d ian  boy to a fa ir judgm en t 
in the  m inds of his contem poraries; and 
w ill ce rta in ly  p lay a p a r t in  rem oving 
im aginary  barriers between m em bers of 
the  two races. I t  ough t to in te rest all 
schoolboys, and a good m any  of their 
elders.

H ere and  there is a charac teristic  touch 
or a  p ic turesque inc iden t like the follow
ing :

“ I t  was a p itiful scene—there, sitting  on 
the green grass, was a crippled old wom an 
of about seventy  or e igh ty  years, speaking 
in  the  k in d est and  gentlest of tones, w ith 
inflections of the  voice hard  to describe, 
b u t w hich b rough t to one’s m ind  the 
tw itte r in g  of a m other bird  to its young, 
and  passing her crooked fingers and w rink 
led hands over the brow n back of a m is
erable, naked lit tle  boy, who was digging 
h is chubby fists in h is eyes to squeeze 
aw ay the  tears th a t flowed incessan tly .

“ ‘D on’t cry, m y little  g randson ,” she 
w as saying, ‘don’t cry! These W h ite - 
chests are k in d ; they  w ill clothe and  feed 
you. I  can no longer take care of you, so 
I  m ust give you to them . Bee these boys, 
w h at nice caps and  coats and pants they 
have! You w ill have these th ings, too, 
and  you w ill have p len ty  to eat. The 
W h ite-ch ests  w ill be good to you ; I  will 
come and see you very  often. D on’t c ry ! ’ 
“ B u t the boy cried  a ll the harder, tw isting  

h is fists in to  h is eyes, and the  old wom an 
con tinued  her caressing tw ittering .

“ The bell rang ,and  th e re  was a  rush  for 
th e  school-room. W hen  the  hard  b rea th 
ing, coughing, and  shuffling into position 
a t  th e  desks had  ceased, the  door was 
gen tly  pushed open, and  th e  old woman 
en tered , ten d erly  urging the unw illing  
lit tle  brown body forward into th e  room, 
s till weeping. A ddressing  G rey-beard, 
w ho was w atch ing  the  scene w ith  a  queer 
sm ile on h is lips, the  old w om an sa id :

“ ‘I  have brought m y little  boy to give 
h im  to the  W hite-chests to raise and  to 
educate. On account of m y age and  fee
bleness, I  am  no longer able to care for 
h im . I  give h im  to you, and  I  beg th a t 
he be k ind ly  treated . T h a t is all I  a sk .’

“ W ith o u t w aiting  for an  answ er, the 
poor creatu re , w ith  tears stream ing  down 
h e r  furrow ed cheeks, lim ped out of the 
room , m ak ing  a cheerless c la tte r  w ith  her 
heavy  stick  as she m oved aw ay .”

M r. L a F lesche is an O m aha by birth , 
an d  a  b ro ther to the fam ous “ B righ t 
E y es ,” whose eloquent appeals in  behalf 
of h er people aroused public a tten tio n  a 
good m any  years ago. H e has held for 
som e tim e a c le rk sh ip  in  the  In d ian  De
p a r tm e n t a t  W ash ing ton .

T his lit tle  book has a q u a in tly  decorated 
cover, and  a charm ing  frontisp iece in 
color by M iss A ngel de Cora, the  young 
W innebago  artis t, in  w hich the  hom esick 
lit t le  new -com er in  beads and bucksk in  is 
being com forted in  the  m ost w inn ing  
fash ion  by an older boy in  th e  school u n i
form .

The feeder to our new  press, tired  of 
standing  hour afte r hour, for several days 
each week, requested to have m ade for 
special use of the feeder a peculiar stool 
w ith h in d  legs of tw ice the leng th  of the 
two in  fron t w h ich  fit a  narrow  p la t
form , w hile the  two h ind  legs rest upon 
th e  floor.

T his odd-looking piece of fu rn itu re  
is am using  to the  w riter, for it rem inds 
her of a story she heard  on one of her 
w estern trips for studen ts.

They have a w ay, ou t in  New M exico, 
of filling in the  tim e on those unsurpassed 
m oonligh t sum m er evenings of w hich 
th a t country  boasts, w ith  stories or sing 
ing, as a m erry  group sits a round  the door 
outside en joy ing  the refresh ing  breezes, 
afte r a day  ol g la ring  and scorching su n 
ligh t.

I t  was on th e  p laza in  front of a com 
fortable adobe residence, near th e  q u a in t 
old village of L aguna, New Mexico, th a t 
a sm all com pany gathered  to lis ten  to the  
stra in s of a  g u ita r in the hands of a singer 
one lovely m oon ligh t n igh t.

“ Tell a s to ry ,” suggested an  eastern  
young lady after the re  had  been a due 
share of singing.

The g u ita r p layer as if in w aiting  for 
the  inv ita tio n , la id  dow n h is in stru m en t 
and w arm ed to the  occasion.

“ Look h e re ,” said  he addressing the 
two young ladies from  the E ast, w hom  
th e  rest of the  com pany regarded as ‘ten- 
d e rfe e t’ “ did you ever h ear about our wild 
pigs out in  th is  c o u n try ?”

No, we had  not.
“ You have noticed the m ounds out here 

th a t seem  to rise r ig h t up ou t of the  
p la te a u ? ”

“ Yes, we have observed how very  round  
some of them  a re .”

“ W ell, they  are inhab ited  by a very 
strange wild p ig .”

“ I n  w hat way are they  d ifferent from 
o ther p ig s?”

“ The legs on one side of the  body, are 
longer than  those on the  other s ide .” 

“ W h a t funny  looking an im als th ey  
m ust b e !” e jacu la ted  the  eastern  young 
ladies, w ith  an audible sm ile.

This pleased th e  sto ry -ste lle r  who fo l
lowed the laugh ter of apprecia tion  w ith : 

“ You know  how it comes th a t  such pigs 
g row ?”

“ Of course we do n o t.”
“ I ’ll tell you. They alw ays w alk around 

th e  m ound in th e  sam e direction , as they 
graze, so you see the  legs on the  down 
hill side grow longer.”

“ Preposterous! How do they  w alk  on 
level g ro u n d ?”

“ They never go off the m ounds, and  for 
th a t reason they  are g rea t gam e for h u n t
e rs .”

“ W h y  so ? ”
“ Because they  are caugh t in a m ost 

un ique w ay .”
“ E x p la in ! E x p la in ! Do for pity sake! 

How  do h un te rs  catch  such queer an i
m a ls?  They shoot ’em  of course.”

“ No, they do no t carry  guns a t a l l? ” 
“ Trap th e m ? ”
“ N ever a tr a p .”
“ How then  ?”
“ W hy, the h u n te rs  go around  the 

m ound in the  opposite d irection  and  head 
the pigs off. The an im als tu rn  to run , and 
th is  brings the long legs on the up -h ill side, 
don ’t you see? A nd the beasts n a tu ra lly  
ro ll over and  over to the  bottom , k illing  
them selves in the  tu m b le .”

A t th is  point the easterners knew  the 
story to be a hoax, but they enjoyed it 
im m ensely  and laughed h eartily . I t  left 
its  im pression, and goes to show the k ind 
of ta les th e  o ld-tim e w esterner loves to 
serve the  large-eyed and  u n trave lled  
easterner.

Not so Smart After all.
H e carefu lly  prepared the  sm all garden 

plat, w hile h is wife, deeply in terested  in 
his labor, stood w atch ing  h im . A fter he 
had put in the  seeds and sm oothed over 
the  bed, h is wife took his arm  to accom 
pany him  to the house, and  on the  way 
she a sk ed :

“ W hen w ill the  seeds come up, J o h n ? ”
H e was one of those m en w ho takes

pleasure in saying a sm art th in g  w hen 
the opportun ity  offers, so, lay ing  his hand  
carelessly on her shoulder, he sa id :

“ I  do n ’t  expect them  to com e up a t all, 
M aria .”

“ You don’t ! ” she exclaim ed. “ Then 
why have you gone to a ll th a t tro u b le ? ’ 

W ith  a sm ile th a t springs from  a  supe
rio r know ledge, he answ ered :

“ The s e e d s  w on’t come up, b u t the 
p lan ts  and flowers w ill, by -and-by .”

B u t he was w rong, for h is neighbo r’s 
hens got in to  h is .garden, and the  seeds 
did come up.

From the Winnebago Correspondent to 
Pender Times.

Mrs. George M ooneye, a W innebago 
In d ian , was killed by ligh tn ing  a t the 
O m aha pow-wow, one m ile n o rthw est of 
the  O m aha school, a t about one o’clook 
S unday afternoon.

The sam e evening  about 9 o’clock the 
lig h tn in g  s truck  Jo h n  S p ringer’s cam p at 
the pow-wow and  knocked two of his 
ch ild ren  senseless. They were uncon
scious for some tim e. The elem ents m ust 
have a spite a t  the  p lace, for the  n e x t 
n igh t about 12 o’clock the lig h tn in g  k ill
ed a  horse near the sam e place and s truck  
several fence posts.

Model Scholars.
“ The th ree were the  m odel scholars of 

the  school,” says E x-A gen t E . A. Swan 
of the  S iletz Agency, in a  business le tter, 
and  he was referring  to our Sarah P ierre , 
her sister A nnie, and the  lam ented 
Joseph A dam s. “ They were fa ith fu l in 
th e ir  studies and exam ples in behavior. 
The rem ains of A nnie and Joseph  now lie 
on the h illside beneath  the  shades of the 
beau tifu l cem etery  a t the boarding 
school. T heir loved ones need no t m ourn 
for i t  is well w ith  them . I  go there oc
casionally  and scatter flowers on th e ir  
graves, and drop a tear in th e ir  rem em 
brance.”

A Bad Mix.
W e have studen ts who m ix  th e ir  A rith 

m etic as badly as the boy of th is inciden t, 
bu t never w ould we get th ings so m ud 
died in a Bible exam ination .

A school-boy a t a prize exam ination  
fu rn ished  the  follow ing biography of the 
p a tria rch  A braham :

“ H e was the fa the r of Lot, and  had  two 
wives. One was called Ishm ael, and the 
o ther H agar. H e kept one a t home ; and 
he tu rned  the other into the desert, w here 
she becam e a p illar of sa lt in  the day
tim e and  a p illar of fire by n ig h t.”

The World Will be the Better.
No m an or wom an of the hum blest sort 

can  really  be strong, pure, and  good w ith 
out the w orld being the better for it, w ith 
out somebody being helped and com forted 
by the  very  existence of th is good
ness.—[P h illip s  Brooks.

Compliments.
The In d ian  H elper and Red Man, pub 

lished a t the Carlisle Ind ian  School, have 
departed  from the custom  of appearing

m on th ly  and  w eekly . The H elper w as 
too sm all and  th e  R ed M an too large, so 
the  big one d iv ided space w ith  th e  lit t le  
one and from  now  th ey  w ill appear 
weekly and  hera ld  th e  new s of C arlisle to 
the world for 25 cen ts per year. W e com 
p lim en t the  R ed  Ma n  & H e l p e r  on 
its  b irth  and  tru s t th a t it w ill grow in 
grace and usefulness to the  In d ia n .

—[The In d ian  A dvance.

Not Even the President Can do as he Pleases.

A shortage in  the C anton w ater supply 
by reason of a tem porary  court in ju n c tio n , 
has caused the city  w ater d ep a rtm en t to 
set certa in  hours for law n sp rin k lin g , and 
notice has been given th a t v io la to rs of th is 
order w ill lose th e  w ate r p riv ilege. A n 
em ploye of Mr. M cK inley  in ad v erten tly  
sp rink led  the  law n a t a  forbidden hour, 
and the  P residen t was p rom ptly  notified 
th a t a repe tition  of the  offence w ould for
feit h is w ater r igh ts.

Whip it Out.

The Man-on-the band-stand  wonders 
how m any In d ian  boys and g irls w ill see 
the  joke of th is :

A lit tle  boy cam e hom e one day, soon 
after the fall term  of school had  opened, 
w ith the follow ing note, du ly  signed by 
the p rin c ip a l:—

“ M r . J u d k i n s :—D e a r  S i r :—I t  be
com es m y duty  to inform  you th a t your son 
shows decided ind ications of a s tig m a tism ; 
and his case is one th a t should be a ttended  
to w ith o u t d e lay .”

The fa th e r sen t the  follow ing answ er 
the nex t day : —

“ M r . K e r s h a w :—D e a r  S i r :—W hip  it 
ou t of him .

Y ours tru ly ,
“ H ir a m  J u d k in s ”

England too Far Away.
“ W hich  is fa rth e r aw ay ,” asked a teach

er, “ E n g lan d  or the m o o n ?”
“ E n g la n d ,” the  ch ild ren  answ ered 

quickly.
“ E n g la n d ? ” she questioned. “ W hat 

m akes you th in k  th a t? ”
“ C ause we can see the m oon, and we 

can ’t see E n g la n d ,” answ ered one of the 
b righ test of the class.

For Neckdie Lovers.
R astu s : “ W h a ’ foh yoh w ear such a 

neck-tie as d a t?  D oan’ you know  red 
and green am  an inhom m onius com bina
tio n ? ”

Ja k e : “ A m  d a t so? Den how ’bout er 
w ate rm ely o n ?”

Enigma.
I  am  m ade of 12 letters.
My 4, 11 is found in m ost p rin tin g  of

fices.
My 2, 1, 9, 8 our coal comes in .
My 4, 5, 7, 8 is to be religious.
My 12,3, 6, 12 is one tim e of day to rest. 
My 2, 10, 4 soldiers wear.
My whole is som ething th a t cam e to 

C arlisle th is  week, w hich rejo iced every 
one’s heart.

A n s w e r  to L ast  W e e k ’s E n i g m a : 
M um ble-peg.

FIFTY DOliLAIl PRIZE!
To the person sending us the m ost subscrip tions before C hristm as 1900 the R ed  

Man  & H e l p e r  will give F IF T Y  DOLLARS.
Send in your subscriptions as fast as you receive them  and  keep five cents on 

every nam e. T his w ill pay you for your work in  ease you do not get the prize
W e have a good supply of B and pictures left to be G IV E N  A W A Y  to subscribers.
W oikeis  for the prize w ill find it to th e ir  advantage to have these p ictures on hand  

when soliciting.
W e w ill fu rn ish  them  by tens or m ore as long as they  last if the  postage is sen t to 

us in advance. W e can send ten p ic tures in one package for eleven cents postage. 
S ingle pictures require three cents postage

In  case the p ic tu res are no t used they  should be retu rned
W e cannot send pictures to your new subscribers Unless you send us th e  fu ll sub- 

crip tion  price, 25 cents.
There are rules governing the contest w hich send for a t once, if you are going 

to be a contestan t.
R em em ber! The Band picture is a fine lithograph , 11x13, in colors, and  the lik e 

nesses of the boys are good. The p icture of the leader, D ennison W heelock 
is especially fine.

This B and p ic tu re  will be sen t f r e e , we paying postage to any address in the 
U nited  S tates or C anada for one subscrip tion , fu ll price, 25 cents.


