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PROGRESS EATURDAY, JUNE 22. 1201, 

Last winter the Legielature enacted a 

law providing a bounty of $5 on wolves 

and coyotes. It wentinto effect on March 

1, and the pests are now so well thinned 

out that one can rarely be seen in a day’s 

ride. 
In old times the favorite method of kill- 

ing wolves was by poisoning the carcess of 

buffalo, antelope or deer with strychnine, 

but in a very few vears the animals became 

wary of anything ity ‘ound lying around, 

no mattar how t ni ning the meat looked 

and would nct touca it. Many that were 

poisoned, of course, recovered and be- 

came wise, and'old trappers believe that 

they taught their offspring to beware of 

the baits, until it bas come to such & pass 

that a young one turned lose by its moth. 

er to hunt tor] itselt will run ss soon as it 

sees a piece of fresh meat lying on the 

plain. 
Next dogs Ewere tried, the running 

breeds suchas the Russian wolthound, the 

greyhound and the Scotch staghound. 

The very best of | blue blooded stock was 

imported by the cattlemen and it was 

thought that in'a year or two their calves 

would be as sate out on the prairie asin a 

ten pole corral. The dogs ren well enough 

but very few of thein would tackle and kill 

the wolt or coyote when overtaken, and 

then atter a few runs their feet beceme so 

sore that they] were laid up for a month. 

Many, after jumping into a bed of prickly 

pears in the excitement of the chase, would 
turn tail and go home at sight of another 
wolf and could never be induced to run 

again. 

Some voung men near here fair success 

by cagingjtheix dogs in a wagon and driv- 

ing about over the {prarie. = Wolves and 

cayotes are not much afraid of a team and 

will often allow it to approach within a 

couple of{fhundred yards of them before 

they turnjtail. When quite near one the 

driver opens the cage doors and the cogs 

pile out, generally catching snd killing the 

animal in a few hundred yards’ chase. In 
this way the young men secured twenty- 

three last week. Theirs, however, are 

‘Jp tionally fine hounds. 

my men who bave made such havoc in 

the wolt tribe recently, have done so by 

finding the dens of the animels, digging 

out and killing the young and then setting 

a trap and catching the mother. One week 

in May a man on the reservation dug out 

and trapped 210 young and old ones.which 

was a pretty good week's work. Like 

everything else, this requires some skill, 

and some knowledge of the waye of the 

beasts. Some men might hunt around over 

the plains and bills until they grew gray 

and never have any success. 

Late in April the female wolf, or coyote, 

begins to look about {for a place to bring 

forth ber young.§ She may choose a spot 

on the level plain or in a cculee, cr bigh 

up on a bare hill. Ifa badger bole is near 

by she enlarges it, digging down a few 

feet. If there lis no old bole handy she 

makes one. Again, the den is made in 

crevices in cliffs or in soft dirt under a 

ledge of rock. These often run so far 

back that it is impossible to get atthe 

young with pick and shovel, or by smoking 

them out. 

Wherever the den is dug, it is never {ar 

from water. From the time, in Feburary, 

when a pair mate they run around and 

bunt together and [when it comes time to 

make the den the male does much of the 

work. Not only that, but he digs two or 

three more in the vicinity, perhaps a mile 

or less away in different directions, and at 

sight of a horsemanihe begins to yelp and 

run around endeavoring to lead the enemy 

to one of these false dens. 

As soon asthe female has borne ber 

young the male watches diligently all day 

for the approach of man and at night he 

bunts, not only for himself, but for her and 

the pups. A prairie chicken, duck, prairie 

dog or a small calf, he brings to the 
den whole. The young remain about the 

den for several months, and after they are 

several weeks old the mother, as well as 

the male, goes out to forage for them. 

Then finally comes a day when the old 

ones think that it is time to teach them to 

hunt, and some fice evening they are told 

to come along. Firs, they go to the wat- 

ering place, which is already familisr to 

them, and ‘hen they strike out over the 

plain or along the course of a wooded 
stream. Itis all new to the pups and 

they are prone to irisk and roll, and run 

heedleesly ahead and the old ones are con- 

stantly trying to keep them in check. It 

may be that the old ones bave made a kill 
not far away and there they lead the 

young, teaching them to circle around and 
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come up to it against the wind. When 

they have bad their fill, most likely they 

ascend the nearby hill and begin their 
evening concert. No doubt the pups look 
with astonishment at their staid parents 

pointing their noses straight up in the sky 

shutting their eyes and bewling. Soon 

they begin to whine and tben add their 

bigher higher keyed voices to the chorus. 

One evening in May two wolters. grizzled 

old Ben and & younger man be called Sin- 

ak-i, which is Blackfoot for writer were 

camped on the boarders ot a stream put- 

ting out trom the foothills of the Rockies. 

There was a full moon that night, and 

looking from the bright blezs of the camp 

fire they could see the bluffs which border- 

ed the valley very plainly. Scarcely a 

breath of wind stirred the leaves of the 

few cottonwcods and presently through 

the still air came the mournful, long 

drawn cry of a wolf trom the bluff behind 

them. It was very powerful and deep 

toned. Scarcely bad it died away when 

from the bluff on the opposite side of the 

val'ey arother one began the familiar cry. 

But this was in a higher key and not 

quite so prolonged. Evidently the pair 

were mates, a male and female. The two 

men laid plang for finding their den and 

then tu-n-d in, but somehow neither of 

them c.uld sleep. 

“What troubles you, Ber?’ his companirn 

ssked, after the old man had rolled ana 

tossed around in the bed an hour or more. 

‘Oh, I don't know,” he replied, ‘unless 

‘twas the howling of the wolves. It made 

me think of the old days; days of the 

buffalo and the Indian, and the wild free 

lite of it all. And wherever we went, 

wherever we camped, the wolves were 

always in sight. At sundown ove would 

begin that melancholy, weird but to every 

lover of nature, most fascinating cry. And 

soon another would take it up, and then 

another ; bere three or four, there a doz:n 

or more, until the air finally trembled with 

the deep refrain from a hundred throats. 

Ob, twas grand. Why, why couldn’t it 

have lasted? Confound your civilization! 

The only happy people there ever were 

were what there educated brothers call 

savages.’ 

The next morning the men arose long 

before daylight and at sunrise they were 

lying up on top of the bluffs on opposite 

sides of the stream, sca_ning the couatry 

with their powerful glasses. No woll was 

in sight; not even a coyote. After a little 

a small band of antelope wended their way 

in from the plain and deecended the bluff 

west of Ben’s position for their morning 

drink at the stream. Not long afterward 

a big wolf appeared on their trail, tollow- 

ing it rather aimlessly to be sure, for he 

knew that unaided he could not hope to 

catch one of the fleet-footed creatures. He 

paesed down into the valley and through 

the sage brush, stopping here and there to 

pose around and smell a bush or rock, un- 

til quite near the antelope. They bad 

finished drinking and at sight ol him trotted 

away, but seeing he did not follow them, 

soon dropped into a walk and started back 

toward the plain. The wolf also bad come 

in for water, and after drinking went back 

on the plain, too. 

As soon as he topped the bluff Ben be- 

gen to follow him at a safe distance, and 
Sin-ak-i went down to camp and prepared 

breakfast. He was finally obliged to eat 

it alone. Ben did not return until noon, 

and there was a smile on his face which 

betokened success. 

‘I’ve found the den,’ he said. ‘It’s only 

three miles back, but the old fellow I {ol- 

lowed wandered all over the country be: 

fore he finally went to it. 1 had a hard 

time to keep him in sight, and at the same 

time keep out of bis sight. In his wander- 

ings he picked up part of a calf and car. 

ried it to the den; the old she one came 

out with her pups and bad a feast on it. 

The young ones are small, but there's a 

lot of ’em.’ 

Atter a good dinner the two wolfers 

started for the ded; one carrying a pick 

and shovel, the other a higher power rifle. 

When still a mile from the place they 

made out the old dog lying on top of a hill 

and Ben began to approach it, while bis 

comparion sat down and awaited results. 

Ben bad a large, tanned wolf skin strap- 

pep on bim, and in the few places where 

he could not help but get in sight of the 

watchful sentinel he crawled along slowly 

on hands and knees, the hide covering him 

sa naturally that be succeeded in passing 

them without awakening suspicion. 

It was a two hours’ stalk, Then all at 
once Sin ak i saw the wolf leap bigh in the 
pir, fall headlong to the ground and crawl 

slowly over the crest ot the hill. The 

smokeless powder rifle could not be heard 

at that distance, but the waiting man knew 

that old Ben had bagged his game and he 
started for the place on the run. 

‘(vot em both,’ Ben said when his com- 

parion arrived. ‘Old she one run out 

when I killed ber mate, and by a lucky 

shot I keeled her over too. There she 

lies in that little swag. Now then for the 

pups * 
The den was in the sde of a steep hill, 

but the soil wes fairly soft, and in an hour 

the little fellows were sighted at the end of 

the hole, growling and backing away as 

far as they could. They were cute, fvzzy, 

broad- headed, wide eared little things, and 

it seemed a shame to kill them until one 

thought that in a short time they would 

grow up to be killers of calves snd even 

grown cows and steers. One by one they 
were drawn from the hole and rapped on 

the head. There were nine of them. 

How Corporations Are Formed. 

With the view ot adding strength and 

insulting performance, many small enter- 

terprises, as well as most of the great ones, 

are nowadays organized as corporations 

instead of being nominally conducted by 

individuels. To some persons the ‘begin- 

nings’ of such 8 corporation are full of 

mystery. They have heard that the law: 

ot certein states—New Jersey, Maine and 
Delaware, for example—are specially 

friendly to men who wish thus to unite 

their resources; but they do not realize 

how simple-—in almost any state—are the 

processes that precede the issue of & char- 

ter to a company. 

Suppose one wants to ‘capitalize’ a re- 

tail business or a factory, = new patent or 

a mining property. The New Jersey law 

provides that three or more persons shall 

take part in the preliminary steps—al- 

though it dees not require that any ef 

them shall be citizens or residents of the 

state. The first thing to be done is to fill 
out the articles of incorporation on a blank 

form supplied by the secretary or state. 

The opening paragraph gives the name 
of the new company and the object for 

which it is organized. It is at tbis point 

that a clever corporation lawyer earns his 
money ; for to be on the safe side a corpor- 

ation should have the right to do many 

things it may never wish to undertake—ae, 

tor instance, 8 mining compsny should be 

authorized to operate transportation com- 

panies as well as to dig for metal. 

The ideal charter, frcm a promoter’s 

standpoint, would permit a corporation to 

on almost any business within tha scope of 

the law. As a famous attorney once joc— 

ularly expressed it. ‘We can do every- 

thing but levy troops and coin money.’ 

Tbe amount of the capital stock, the 

number of shares, and the par value of 

each, are next set torth, If the stock is 

divided into preferred and common, the 

terms are named on which each class is 

issued. Here it is also particularized 

whether the charter is to continue for a 

definite time— since some states limit the 

life of a charter to twenty years or so—or 

is to be perpetual, as other states permit. 

Succeeding clauses fix the powers of the 

stock holders and directors,—such as the 

circumstances under which the officers may 

mortgage the company’s property and give 

the location of the company’s principal 
office and the title of the agent upon whom 

legal papers may be served. Then the 

incorporators subscribe the amount—in 

New Jersey one thousand dillars—with 

which the state requires a corporation to 

begin business, and they sign and swear to 

the document. 

The New Jersey law provides that e 

copy of these articles of incorporation shall 

be filed with the Secretary of State. Then 

the incorporators meet and adopt by laws, 

elect officers and authorize the issue of 

stock. With-n twenty-four hours from 

the time they first came together the cor- 

poration may be & ‘going concern.’ 

Technically its home is New Jersey,and 

there it must maintain an office; but none 

but stockholders’ meetings are obliged to 

be held there; the directors—the real 

rulers of the corporation—need never go 

near the state, and the corporation may 

do business not ozly in New Jersey but in 

every other state, territory and colony of 

the United States, and in every foreign 
country. 

There is one little provision in the New 

Jersey law, however, which tends seriously 

to the discourage ‘wildcat’ corporations 

and those that might be formed for the 

fun of the thing. When the charter is 

granted, the state collects a fee of twenty 

ceuts for each thousand dollars of capital 
stock—every corporation being required, 

however small its capital, to pay a tee of 
not less than twenty-five dollars. Thanks 

to this law, the great new steel combina- 
ation will pay new Jersey a charter fee ot 
almost two hundred thousand dollars. 

Natural Disaavantages. 

‘Taking into consideration the things 
Sharp bas had so contend against, I think 

his success as a [Jawyecr bas been remark 

able. 

‘Why, what did he ever have to contend 

against ¥’ 

‘Everything. He came of a wealthy 

family. He didn’t have to work his way 

through college. He never studied by the 
light of a pine porch, never bad to drive 

dray, never walked six miles to schocl,and 

wasn’t compelled to borrow bis books. He 

had every possible facility, and yet he has 

done well from the very start.’— Chicego 

Tribune. 

“01d Horse.” 

‘Old Horse’ was the nickname of a quaint 
character of the Civil War, a robust, selt- 

reliant six-footer from a farm in central 

Ohio, who joined Company C m April, 

1861, and remained with it to the end. He 

wus responeible for bis own nickname, says 

the Chicago Inter Ocean. In Company 

C’s first skirmish the boys were greatly ex. 

cited, but they blundered by rquads into a 
pretty equare fight. In relating his ex- 

perience afterward each man was inclined 

to take at least a charitable view of bis 

conduct; all except our hero. He said 

bluntly : 

*This old boree was scared. Why, boys, 

I had no more tense then Tom Le filind’s 

bull. That bull, you know, broke a leg 

trying to jump 2 staked and double-rider- 

ed fence when there was a gate open not 

three yards away. 

‘When the rebs began to shoot, I was as 

crazy as a wagon horse that had walked 

into a bumble bees’ nest. I didn’t care 

what brobe, so I got away. Bat aftera 

whirl or two round an old tree, I pulled 

straight in the breeching, by gum, and 

came down to work with a tight rein on 

myself. That's the way this old horse is 

going to drive hereafter.’ 

After that he was always called Old 

Horse. 

On the first day of the battle at Stone 

River Old Horse was with a part of Com- 

pany C that was carried away by a stam: 

pede through the lines of another Federal 

division. When the other part ot the 

compary, which had stood fast in spite of 

the stampede, came up with the flag, Old 

Horse said * 

‘I was like a thiet caught in a emoke- 

house with a ham under esch arm. I bave 

no remarks to make no excuses to offer. 

When the stampede struck me I thouglt 

the world had come to an end and I ran 

like & steer. I had lots of company, and I 

ran like a steer. I had lots of company, 

and the longer I ran the more I felt like 

running. But I've bad all tbe running I 

want for one day, and I'm ready to do my 

share of the fighting’ 

And be did it. 

The third day of the battle Old Horse 

wandered over to a division on Company 

(’s lat to find a boy who bad lived on the 

farm next to his at home. When he came 

back his eyes were large with ¢xcitement, 

and he sat down to explein to the men 

waiting in line that when the division on 

the lett broke, ‘Old Pap Thomas’ rode out 

in front of the retreating men, ordered 

them to stop, and when they did not drew 

his revolver and shot a man down. 

This did not create as much of a senea- 

tion as the narrator had expected, and 

when one of the boys remarked that if the 

man was running away from du'y ‘Old 
Pap’ was right to shoot him, Old Horse 

answered good naturedly. 

“That’s all right, but I didn’t think tbe 

old codger could hit him! I want all you 

tellows to understand that after this, when 

Pap Thomas is around, Old Horse is going 

to be very quiet.’ 

Almost at the close of the fierce battle 

of that day, and when the brigade was in 

fierce pursuit of the retreating enemy, they 

came up suddenly on a battery that pound- 

ed them with shot and shell at short range. 

They dropped down in a muddy corn field, 

knowing by the groans of the wounded 

that in the gathering darkness the gunners 

were getting their range. 

Most of the men were greatly excited. 

0O!d Horse, however, seemed to be inter- 

ested in the shooting. He called attention 

to the tact that the gunners were throwing | 

fuse shells so as to bave them drop right 

down in the Union ranks, and he declared 

that any man who said you couldn’ see a 

cannon-ball in the air was a liar. 

Just then a shell with a short fuse came 

down between Old Horee's shoulder and 

that of the man next to him. On the in- 

stant Old Horse caught up a handful 

of mud, clapped it on the sputtering fuse, 

and said quietly: ‘Boys, ten to one she 

don't bust!’ And she didn’t. 

If this had occurred over seas and long 

ago—in Wellington's day, for example,— 

Old Horse might have been a hero for 

school readers. As it was, he was one of 

many brave, resourceful, frank, droll 

Americans who did their duty in hard 

times. 

A Substitute For Wool. 

It is averred that the destruction of birds 

in France has produced disastrous ¢flect, 

upon sgriculture, horticulture end the 

grape induetry. In the depritment of 
Herault slone, it hes been calculated, the 

destruction of birds accustomed to feed 

vpor insects costs a Joss of more than 

2,000 000 gallons of wine every year. Some 

birds consume about 600 insects each 

daily, end a single insect-eating especies, 

Monsieur Lrvat estimates, may be the 

means of saving 3,200 grains of wheat and 

1,150 grapes per day. 

“We Can Do No More” 
SO SAID THREE DOCTORE IN CON- 

SULTATION. 

Yet the Patient Has Pern Restored to 

Health, and Strength Through the 

Agency of Dr, Williamg' Pink Pills, 

Among the many many persons through- 
out Canada who owe good health— perhaps 
even life itself—to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
is Mrs. Alex. Fair, a well known and high- 
ly esteemed resident of West Williams- 
township, Middlesex Co., Ont. For near-. 
ly two years Mrs. Fdir was a great suilor- 
er from troubles brought on by a severe 
attack of la grippe. A reporter who called 
was cordially received by both Mr. and 
Mrs Fair and was given the tollowing facts 
ot the case: “In the spring of 1896 1 was 
attacked by la grippe for whice [ wae 
treated by our family doctor but instead of 
getting better I gradually grew worse, 
until my whole body became racked with 
pains. I consulted one of the best doctors 
in Ontario and for nearly eighteen months 
tollowed his treatment but without any 
material benefit. [ had a terrible cough 
which caueed intense pains in my head and 
lunge ; I became very weak ; could not sleep 
and for over a year I could only talk in a 
whisper and sometimes my veice left me en- 
tirely. I came to regard my condition as 
hopeless, but my husband urged further 
treatment and on his advice our family 
doctor, with two others, held a consulta- 
tion the result of which was thst they pro- 
nounced my case incurable. Neighbors 
advised me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
but after having already spent over $500 
in doctor’s bills I did not have much taith 
left in any medicine but as a last resort I 
finally decided to give them a trial. I had 
not taken many boxes of the pills before I 
noticed an improvement in my condition 
and this encouraged me to continue their 
use. Atter taking the piile for several 
months I was completely restored to health. 
The cough disappesred ; I no longer sut- 
tered from the terrible pains I once en- 
dured ; my voice became strong sgain ; my’ 
appetite improved, and I was able to 
obtain resttul sleep once more. While 
taking the pills I gained 37 pounds in 
weight. All this [ owe to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills and 1 feel that I can- 
not say enough in their favor for I know 
that they bave certainly saved my lite. 

In cases of this kind Dr. Willisms’ Pink 
Pills will give more certain and speedy 
results than any other medicine. They 
act directly on the blood thus reaching the 
root of the trouble and driving every 
vestige of disease from the system. Sold 
by all dealers in medicine or sent post paid 
at 50 cents a box, or mix boxes for $2 50 
by addressing the Dr. Wilhame Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Oat. 

An Unnamed Monster, 

The Field Columbian Museum in Chic- 

ago possesses some of the bones of a g.™ 

gantic dinosaur, which apparently exceed- 

ed in size the famous atlantosaurus, 

heretofore regarded as the largest land 

animal known ever to inkabit the earth. 

Professor Marsh thought the} atlantosaur- 

us might bave attained a length of 80 feet, 

and have been more than 30 feet in height. 

The as yet unnamed monster whose bones 

have been recently been measured in Chic 

ago, and which, like the atlantosaurus, 

dwelt in the Rocky Mountain rezion, had 

a thigh bone six feet and eight inches in 

length. The bone ofits upper arm, the 

humerus, is even larger th:n the thigh 

bone, exceeding by 23 inches the largest 

humerous hitherto known to science. 

Prof. Elmer S Riggs remarks that the 

extraordinary length of the humerus sug- 

gests that the animal had something gir- 

affe like in its proportions. In that caso, 
its height must have been truly gigantic. 

iTo Prererve the Color of Flowers. 

An interesting suggestion for the pre- 

servation of the colors of pressed flowers 
comes from the workrooms of the New 

York Botanical Garden. After the speci- 
mens have been under pressurs for a day 

or two, lay them in papers heated in the 

sun until the drying is complete. In this 

way, it is said, colors are preserved better 

than by any other process. 

NO HOME ehould be without it. Paine 
Killer, the best all-around medicine ever 
made. Use as a liniment for bruises and 
swellings. Internally for cramps and di- 
arrt es. Avoid substitutes, there 1s but 
one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis.’ 25¢ and 
0c. 

I’m living in the country now,’ said the 
playwright.  ‘Therc’s quite a plot of 
ground around my house and it makes ad- 
ditional expense. I'll have to hire a gard - 
ener.’ 

‘Ot course., remarked’ his rival, ‘vou 
don’t know how to handle a plot yourself.’ 

Young Cheekleigh—Sir, I wish ; to 
marry your daughter. 

Old Gotrox—But she is only a school- 
girl of 12. 

Young Cheekleigh—I am aware of that 
sir ; but I came early to avoid the rush. 


