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'wﬂd animals. : . ,
- When he was elghteen he went to Lon-

ERNEST SETON-THOMPSON AT HOME - . o

s No—-—hero1c 2 he replled gravely

A characterrstlc sp1r1t for a student of

don to study art and natural hlstory He

~ was the youngest student who ever got -

~ life ticket to the Br1t1sh Museum and> -
‘the way he secured it was characterlstlc
After applying. to the superintendent, the

oovernor of the Museum, and other offi-

cials, and bemg systematlcally 1efused be-

cause of his minority, nothing daunted, he

wrote letters to each of the Honorary Trus-— |

~ tees: the Prince of Wales, the Archbishop

work in art. But all this time—a period
- of two years and a half—he spent only -
~ $4.00, and that included his ticket to Lon-
don. He had one httle dark hall-room,
and hIS landlady cooked his frugalhmeals.-
In the daytime he worked at the Academy,

and 1n the evening in the Museum w1th_,-

of Canterbury, and the Earl of ‘Beacons-

held. He got his ticket. He won a scholar-

ship,: too, at the Royal Academy, for his

'_books on hatural h1story

he remarked. ‘I was left alone with my
work and a few books——Tennyson Rus-
kin, nght s ¢ Animated Nature,’ Chau-
,_-_Spencer, and Shakespeare. - Shake-
-Speare bored me. Spencer was a duty I
liked Chaucer for his human nature, but
Tennyson and Ruskin were favorites. My

““ I discovered,”” he said, ¢ that '-there .
have been naturallsts smce Cuvier and
| | ' -'Mr Seton—Thompson Sis
- Finally he found a p]ace m a hthographlc =

Audubon 2ot --
] was hungry but happy in London

~ relatives finally looked me up and thought

e -'“
e ?-"q-
- ..,.Ia ‘b_tl-i.* 1 ""|-||l-|.

I was dying w1th consumption, but I was

only hungry.”’
He was sent to Mamtoba,, where,”

he said; ‘I was really born.’> There he
'-'--_"'f'f"llved out-door, on the plains, among the
;anlma]s, and studred the things he loved.
- The one'dream he had ‘always had, to be
~ a naturalist, was there first practrcally real-
1zed. There ‘he. Wrote his: ¢ Birds of

‘Manitoba>? and ¢ Mammals of Mani-.

toba.’> There he got his material for,

among other storles, ‘the ‘¢ Sand-hill Stag',’_’ 2
in which Yan is none other than himself.
- ““When I found I was to. leave Mani- -
toba e he sald g 1 felt my heart Stnk. 2

; ;:asked

Nevertheless, he went to New York in

1883, to make his fortune, with $2 0355

~1n his pocket to a city where there was
nobody he knew, _except an_ old school
friend whom he was unable to ﬁnd for

several days , |
SETE d1dn t know what to do 2 he sa1d

“ or how to- do it, but I knew e would:_
"d01t” o g '
Madison Square fountam was. the only'
_place Where he could get a free drlnk so he
~used to go there every day at noon to eat
his s1ngle roll. He busily canvassed ithe
~city for a _]ob-—-—anV kind  of a_]ob One
~day he went into a place on, Elm Street .
~and asked for work ' ' '
~ ““What do you want to do n 22 the pro-

&

‘r?"
T

' prtetor asked him. =~

¢ Anything,”’ h"e rephed
¢ Will you drlve a street—car ?J’ =

_(( Yes 29

s erl you sweep the street F |

S Ylest s sae
e VWAl you run errandsP ”j'"‘_
- Neo 2 S
il Then I guess you ll get a Job 230
< But he didn’t give me a Job e 'smlled

store , The boss hked some drawmgs the

'__young man showed h1m

A How much salary do you want F 232 he

i Forty dollarsaweek 22

¢ Il give you $5.”

. SOl right,”’ rephed the astomshed and
'dehghted youth e I’ll take | ;’_’. ,The

. bargam was closed

‘One day a drummer came to the shop,

'and said to the boss that there was a new

cigar called the Raven >> and that 2
good desrgn of a raven was worth $10,-
000. The new employee overheard what

was satd and took the boss aside. =
ot You let me draw that raven' 22 he said,
and we’ll get the prize.’ He went to

Central Park and drew a raven from life.

¢ And a very good raven it was,’” he said.
Sure enough, his raven: was declared ‘the
~ best, and used to advertlse the c1gar So
he went to the boss again. '

‘“ T wanted $4o a week when I came,
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