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Eh—rmproverswhave‘e-au&—te

o -»4—»preaob ~*I'~have-a~friend-whe
has a call to plow, and woe to the daisy
sod or azalea thicket that falls under
the savage redemption of his keen steel

shares, Not content with the so-called
. subjugation of évery terrestrialbog, rock,
and moor-land, he would fain discover
some method of reclamation applicable
to the ocean and the sky that in due
-calendar time they might be made to
bud and blossom as the rose. Our ef-
forts are of no avail when we seek to
turn. his attention to wild roses, or to
the fact that both ocean and sky are al-
ready about as 'rosy as posmble—t‘]:
one" v1th stars, the other with-dulse, and
foam; and wxldllght. : The pracncal de-
velopments of his culture’ ‘are. orchatds
and clover-fields that wear a smiling,
benevolent aspect, and ‘are very excel-
lent in their way, though a near view
discloses something barbarous in them
2l Wildness charms not my friend,
| charm, ¥ never so wisely; and what-
soever may be the character of his heav-
en, his earth seems a chaos of agri-
cultural possibilities calling for grubbmg—
/hoes and, manures
Sometimes,

Lt Gr,
{ Venture o approach him

with a plea for wildness,| whea he good-
naturedly shakes a big mellow apple in
my face, and reiterates hisifavorite aphor-
ism: ¢“Culture is an orchdrd apple ; nat-
ure is a crab.””/ All-cultute, however; is
not equally destructive and inapprecia-
tive. r/ skies and crystal waters find
loving ;Zcogmtlon, and few there be who
- would/welcome the axe among mountain
pines, or would care to apply any cor-
rection to the tones and cestw of
méuntam water-falls. Nevei;thel:;;z the
barbarous notion is almost}universally
Co
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entertained by civilized men, that there

is in all the m wufactures of nature
something essentially coarse which can
and must be eradicated by human cult-
ure, I was, therefore, delighted in find-
ing that the wild wool growing upon
mountain sheep in the neighborhood
of Mount Shasta was much finer than
the average grades of cultivated wool.
This fine discovery was .made some

o Mo/

B A ARt

three months ago, while * be-
tweeﬁ /Shasta and Lower Klamath Lake

Three fleeces were obtained—one that

belonged to a large ram about four
years old, another to a ewe about the
same age, and another to a yearling
lamb. After parting their beautfful wool
on the side and many places along the
back, shoulders, and hips, and examin-
ing it closely with my lens, I shouted :

¢ Well done for wildness ! W11d wool
is finer than tame!” , G

My companions stooped dcwn and
examined the fleeces for themselves,
pulling out tufts and ringlets, spinning
them between their fingers, and measur-
ing the length of the staple, each in turn
paying tribute to wildness. It was finer,

/9%
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and nb mistake ; Anerthan Spanish’ Me- )

rino. , Wild wool zs finer than tame.

“I:ﬁere » said I, ¢is an argument for
fine w1ldné%s that needs no explanation.
Not that such arguments are by any
means rare, for all wildness is finer than
tameness, but because fine wool is ap-
preciable by everybody alike —from the

~most; speculatlve president of national

wool - growers’ assomanons all the way
down to the humbles gude - wife spm-
ning by her ingleside.”

Nature is a good mother, and sees
well to the clothing of her many bairns

—Dbirds with smoothly imbricated feath-
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! 7 socks and mittens, and a ta11

Uil ot

- 7 enough for a blanket;

/
j4) :*‘}'natter what the c1rcuAstances of their
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ers, beetles with shining jackets, and
bears with shaggy furs. In the tropical
south, where the sun warms like a fire,
they are allewed-to-ge thinly clad; but

Ain the snowy north-land she takes care

“to clothe warmly. The squirrel, has

road

the grous?\

Adensely feathered down to the ends ‘of

/lﬁs toes; and the wild sheep, besides
lns under -garment of fine wool, has a
“ thick overcoat of hair that sheds off both
the snow and the rain. Other provisions
and adaptations in the dresses of ani-
mals, relating less to climate than to the
more mechanical circumstances of life,
are made with the same consummate
skill that characterizes all the love-work
of nature. Land, water, and air, jagged
rocks, muddy ground, sand-beds, for-
ests, underbrush, grassy plains, etc.,

‘are considered in all their possible
combinations. while the clothing of her
beautiful wildlings is preparing. No

lives may be, she never allows them to
go dirty or ragged. The mole, living
always in the dark and in-the dirt, is yet

A IW-W‘» as cle;f\as the otter or the wave-washed

v

£

seal; and our wild sheepy wading in
snow, roaming through bushes, and leap-
ing among jagged storm-beaten cliffs,
wears a dress so exquisitely adapted to
its mountain life that it is always found
as unruffled and stainless as a bird. »!
On leaving the Shasta hunting-grounds

/\’I selected a few specimen tufts, jand

brought them away with a view to mak-
ing more leisurely examinations; but,
owing to the imperfectness of the in-
struments at my command, the results
thus far obtained must be regarded only
as rough approximations.

As already stated, the clothing of our
wild sheep is composed of fine wool and
coarse hair. The hairs are from about
two to four inches long, mostly of a dull
bluish- gray ‘color, though varying some-
what with the seasons. In general char-
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acteristics they are closely related to the
hairs of the deer and antelope, being
light, spongy, and elastic, with a highly
polished surface, and though somewhat
ridged and spiraled, like wool, they do
not manifest the slightest tendency to
felt or become taggy. = A hair two and
a half inches long, which is perhaps
near the average length, will stretch
about one-fourth of an inch before
breaking. The diameter decreases rap-
idly both at the top and bottom, but is
maintained throughout the greater por- .
tion of the length with a fair degree of
regularity. The slender tapering point
in which the hairs terminate is nearly
black; but, owing to its fineness as com-
pared with the main trunk, the quantity
of blackness is not sufficient to greatly
affect the general color.p The number
of hairs growing upon-a square inch is
about 10,000 ; the number of wool fibres
is about 25,000, or two and a half times
that of the hairs. The wool fibres are
white and glossy, and beautifully spiral-
ed into ringlets. The average length of
the staple is about an inch and a half,
A fibre of this length, when growing un-
disturbed down among the hairs, meas-
ures about an inch ; hence the degree of
curliness may easily be }qferred I7re-
gre exceedmgly ‘that “instruments
ddihot Eriablemé th’ meastire the diam-
er of the fibres, in order that their de-
grees of fineness might be definitely.
compared with each other and with the
finest of the d est;c breeds ; but that
the_ three wild/ fleece under considera- |
tion.a#é tonsiderably finer than the aver- |
age grades of Merino shipped from San
Francisco is, I think, unquestionable. |
When the fleece is parted and looked
into with a good lens, the skin appears
of a beautiful pale-yellow color, and the |
delicate wool fibres are seen growing up
among the strong hairs, like grass among
stalks of corn, every individual fibre be- :
ing protected about as specially and ef- |

fectively as if inclosed in a separate |
(} /
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husk. Wild wool is too fine to stand
by itself, the fibres being about as frail
and invisible as the floating threads of
spiders, while the hairs against which
they lean stand erect like hazel wands ;
but, notwithstanding their great dissimi-
larity in size and appearance, the wool
and hair are forms of the same thing,
modified in just that way and to just
that degree that renders them most per-
fectly subservient to the well-being of
the sheep. Furthermore, it will be ob-
served that these wild modifications
are entirely distinct from those -which

are -brought ,cl)a',ﬂging!ylh’ltﬂ'ekistence“

throplghgfhé Hecidents and caprices of
culture ; the former being jinventions of
God for the attainment of’definite ends
Like the modifications of limbs—the-fin
for swimming, the-wing-for flying, the
foot-for walking—so the fine wool for
warmth, the hair for additional warmth
and to protect the wool, and both to-

gether for a fabric to wear well in mount-

ain roughness and wash well in mount-_

ain storms. .

The effects of human culture upon
wild wool are analogous to those pro-
duced upon wild roses. In the one case
there is an abnormal development of
petals at the expense of the stamens, in
the other an abnormal development of
wool at the expense of the hair. Gar-
den roses frequently exhibit stamens in
which the transmutation to petals may
be observed in various stages of accom-
plishment, and analogously the fleeces
of tame sheep occasionally contain a few
wild hairs that are undergoing transmu-
tation to wool. Even wild wool pre-
sents here and there a fibre that ap-
pears to be in a state of change. In the
course of my examinations of the wild
fleeces mentioned above, three fibres
were found that were wool at one end

d hair at the other. This, however,

Qes not necessarily imply imperfection,

r any process of change similar to that

caused by human culture.  Water-lilies
Y

r
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contain parts variously developed into
stamens at one end, petals at the other,
as the constant and normal condition.
These half-wool half-hair fibres may
therefore subserve some fixed require-
ment essential to the perfection of the
whole, or they may simply be the fine
boundary lines where an exact balance
between the wool and hair is attained.
Ihavebeen offering samples of mount-
ain wool to my friends, demanding in
return that the fineness of wildness be
fairly recognized and confessed, but the
returns are deplorably tame. The first
question' asked dsy. (S Wild sheep, wild
sheep, have you,any wool ?”’ while they
peer. curiously {éown among the hairs
through lenses and spectacles. “Yes,
wild sheep, you Zawe wool; but Mary’s
lamb had more. In the name of use,
how many wild sheep think you would
be required to furnish wool sufficient for
a pair of socks?” I endeavor/to point
out the irrelevancy of the latter ques-
tion, arguing that wild wool was not
made for men but for sheep, and that,
however deficient as clothing for other
animals, it is just the thing for the brave
mountain - dweller that wears it/ Plain, -
‘hewever, as all this appears, the quan-
tity question rises again and again in all
its commonplace tameness. , To obtain
a hearing on behalf of nature from any
other stand-point than that of human
use is almost impossible. ; Domestic
flocks yield more flannel per sheep than
the wild, therefore it is claimed that
culture has improved upon wildness;
and so it has as far as flannel is con-
cerned, but all to the contrary as far as
a sheep’s dress is concerned. If every
wild sheep inhabiting the Sierra were to
put on tame wool, probably only a few
would survive the dangers of a single
season. With their fine limbs muffled
and buried beneath a tangle of hairless
wool, they would become short-winded,
and fall an easy prey to the strong
mountain wolves. In descending preci-
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pices they would be thrown out o§ bal-

ance and killed, by their taggy wool

catching upon sharp points of rocks.
Disease would also be brought on by
the dirt which always finds a lodgment
in tame wool, and by the draggled and
water-soaked condition into which it
falls during stormy weather.

No dogma taught by the present civ-
ilization seems to form so insuperable
an obstacle in the way of a right under-
standing of the relations which culture
sustains to wildness, as that which de-
clares that the world was made especial-
ly for the uses of men. Every animal,
plant, and crystal'coﬁtroverts it in the
plainest terms. Yet it is taught from
century to century as something ever
new and precious, and in the resulting
darkness the enormous conceit is al-
lowed to go unchallenged.

I have never yet happened upon a
trace of evidence that seemed to show
that any one animal was ever made for
another as much as it was made for it-
self. Not that nature manifests any
such thing as selfish isolation. In the
making of every animal the presence of
every other animal has been recognized.
Indeed, every atom in creation may be
said to be acquainted with and mar-
ried to every other, but with universal
unjon there is & division sufficient in
degree for the purposes of the most in-
tense individuality ; and no matter what
may be the note which any creature
forms in the song of existence, it is made
first for itself, then more and more re-
motely for all the world and worlds.

. Were it not for the exercise of indi-
vidualizing cares on the part of nature,
the universe would be felted together
like a fleece of tame wool. We are gov-
erned more than we know, and most
when we are wildest. Plants, animals,
and stars are all kept in place; bridled
along appointed ways, wZ#/ one another,
and #hrough the niidst of one another—
killing and being killed, eating and be-
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ing eaten, in harmonious proportions
and quantities. And it is right that we
should thus reciprocally make use of
one another, i@bhcook and consume, to
the utmost of our healthy abilities and
desires. Stars attract each other as they
are able, and harmofy results. Wild
lambs eat as*many wild flowers as-they
can-find-or.desire, and men and wolves
eat the lambs to-just’the-same-extent.
This consumption of one another in its
various modifications is a kind of cult-
ure varying with the degree of directness
with which it is carried out, but we
should bessaief! not ¥ ascribe to such
culture any improving Won
those on whom it is brought to bear.
The water-ousel plucks moss from the
river - bank to build its nest, but it does
not improve the moss by plucking it.
We pluck feathers from birds, and less
directly wool from wild sheep, for the
manufacture of clothing and cradle-nests,
without improving the wool for.the sheep,
or the feathers for the bird that wore
them. When a hawk pounces upon a
linnet and proceeds to pull out its feath-
ers, preparatory to making a meal, the
hawk may be said to be cultivating the
linnet, and he certainly does effect an
improvement as far as hawk-food is con-
cerned; but what of the songster? He
ceases to be-a linnet.as soon as-he is
snatched from the‘woodland.choir; and
when, hawk-like, we snatch the wild
sheep from its native rock, and, instead
of eating and wearing it at once, carry
it home, and breed the hair out of its
wool and the Jbones out of its body; it
ceases to be a sheep These breeding
and plucking processes are similarly im-
proving as regards the secondary uses
aimed at; and, although the one requires
but a few minutes for its accomplish-:
ment, the other many years or centuries,
they are essentially alike. We eat wxl -
oysters ‘aliveswith great dn‘ectlﬁess wal

ing for no cultivation,-and leavirig scarce = ‘

a-second of distance between the shell
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_and-the”lipy. but we take wild sheep
home and subject them to the many ex-
tended processes of husbandry, and fin-
ish by cooking them—a process which
completes all sheep improvements as far
as man is concerned. It will be seen,
therefore, that wild wool and tame wool
—wild sheep and tame sheep —are not
properly comparable, nor are they in any
correct sense to be considered as bear-
ing any antagonism toward each other;
they are different things, planned and
accomplished for wholly different pur-
poses.

Illustrative examples bearing upon
this interesting subject may be multi-
plied indefinitely, for they abound ev-
erywhere in the plant and animal king-
doms wherever culture has reached.
Recurring for a moment to apples. The
beauty and completeness of a wild ap-
ple-tree living its own life in the woods
is heartily acknowledged by all those
who have been so happy as to form its
acquaintance. The fine wildy piquancy
of its fruit is unrivaled, but in the great
question of quantity/as human food wild
apples are found wanting. Man, there-
fore, takes the tree from the woods, ma-

\ nures and prunes and grafts, plans and
\ guesses, adds a little of this and that,
\untll apples of every conceivable size
\and pulpiness are produced, like nut-
alls in response to the irritating punct-
ures of insects. Orchard apples are to
me the most eloguent words that culture
has ever sp(fken, but they reflect no im-
perfection ppon nature’s spicy crab.
Every cultivated apple is a crab, not
improved, /but cooked, variously soften-
ed and swelled out in the process, mel-
lowed, sweetened, spiced; and rendered
good for food, but as-utterly unfit for the
uses of/ nature as.a-meadow-lark killed
nd ph(cked and roasted... Give o nat-
every apple—codling, plppm, russet
nd every sheep so laboriously com-
unded — muffled Southdowns, hairy
Cotswolds, wrinkled Merinoes—and she
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would throw the one to her caterpillars,
the other to her wolves.

It is now some 3,600 years since Ja-
cob kissed his mother and set out across
the plains of Padan-aram to begin his
experiments upon the flocks of his un-
cle, Laban; and, notwithstanding the
high degree of excellence he attained
as a wool - grower, and the innumerable
painstaking efforts subsequently made
by individuals and associations in all
kinds of pastures and climates, we still
seem to be as far from definite and sat-
isfactory results as-we-ever-were. In
one breed the wool is apt to wither and
crinkle like hay on a sun-beaten hill-side.
In another, it is lodged and matted to-
gether like the lush tangled grass of a
manured meadow. In one the staple is
deficient in length, in another in fine-
ness; while in all there is a constant
tendency toward disease, rendering va-
rious washings and dippings indispensa-
ble to prevent its falling out. The prob-
lem of the quality and quantity of the
carcass seems to be as doubtful and as
far removed from a satisfactory solution
as that of the wool. Desirable breeds

blundered upon-by long series of grop- -

ing experiments are often found to be
unstable and subject to disease —bots,

foot-rot, blind - staggers, etc.—causing

infinite trouble, both among breeders
and manufacturers.. Would it not be
well, therefore, for some one to go back
as far as possible and takea fresh start?

The source or sources whence the

various breeds were derived is not pos- |
itively known, but there can be hardly
any doubt of their being descendants o

of the four or five wild species so gen-
erally distributed throughout the mount-
ainous portions of the globe, the marked
differences between the wild and domes-
tic species being readily accounted for
by the known variability of the animal.
No other animal seems to yield so sub-
missively to the manipulations of cult-
ure. Jacob controlled the color of his
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flocks merely by éau'sin’g them to stare
at objects of the desired hue; and pos-
sibly Merinoes may have caught their
wrinkles from the perplexed brows of
their breeders. The California species
(Owis montana)is a ngble ?&l, weigh-
ing when full grown é‘o 350 pounds,
and is well worthy the dttention of wool-
growers as a point ffon which to make
2 new departure./ That it will breed
with the domest}c" sheep T have not the
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THE STROLL[NG, PLAYERS IN STRATFORD.

‘slightest doubt; and I cordially

e
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Pt
» recom-
mend ‘the experimentfo the various
wool - growers’ assgdfations as one of
great national importance. From my
knowledge'of tife homes and habits of
our wild shegp I feel confident that sev-
eral hundredicould be obtained for breed-
ing purp i\lrom the Sierra alone;-and
I am réady tb undertake their capture.
A little pure wildness is the one great
present want, both of men and ‘sheep.

Lol

THE STROLLING PLAYERS IN STRATFORD.

N a midwinter afternoon, while

the gray English sky was dis-
tilling a fine mist, and the green En-
glish sod was gathering and holding it
on the tips of its fine grass-blades, so
that they seemed powdered with a light
frost, I turned the leaves of a stray mag-
azine by the side of a sea-coal fire in the
bar-parlor of the Red Horse Inn. What
little sunshine stole through the window
was saffron-tinted, and it seemed all to
come from the horizon, though it was
but three P.M. by the square clock on
the mantel- shelf. Now, the bar-parlor
at the Red Horse is never an uncheer-
ful haunt; the tidy maid who presides
there has a wholesome and homely wel-
come for all her guests. In truth the
very atmosphere is as good as grog, for
it is permeated with the potent flavor of
certain jugs and decanters of respecta-
ble antiquity; while a dozen lemons—the
very sight of a lemon is savory—nested
in a basket of leaves, gave a semi-trop-
ical warmth to the corner of the room,
where they awaited orders for their ex-
ecution with the gravity that might be
expected in creatures of their complex-
ion, Everything else in that cozy nook
fitted its place so snugly that nothing
was conspicuous, as it certainly would
have been were it at all uncomfortable,

I ought to have been contented, but I
was not; a vagabond monthly with half
its jacket gone, and nothing of interest
in its table of contents save the middle
chapters of a serial, is cold comfort ona
dreary day. So I turned to Ketty—the
long & in her name seems to have been
wornout with much usage—Ketty, whose
skillful hands were slowly solving the
mysteries of an enigmatical sampler,and
begged of her to say if Stratford - upon-
Avon really slept all the winter through,
or whether it were possible to find en-
tertainment of any sort on such a day a7
that. Ketty gathered her sampler a
her crewel in her hand —the hand ¢/
is never idle—came out of her f/
flavored corner, as tart as a lemon hert
self, stirred the red coals until each ran
out a sharp forked tongue of flame, and
then, with just a shadow of reproof in
her reply, said: “The Bragses play to-
night, and it is the last night of the
Bragses !”’

My breast heaved at this startling in-
telligence. The Bragses in Stratford and
I not aware of the fact? The last night
of the Bragses in Stratford,and I so near
missing them?

Ketty stood close to me and cou
the stitches in her sampler; she e
dently saw my embarrassment and wish-
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