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ROAMING SHEEP
" BUTT INTO HARLEM

Police Get- Bulletins of Their
~Butting from a_Few Who
| N Met Them.

'ONE ALARM FROM A WOMAN
‘Goats, She Sald, but They Happencd}
| * to be Mountaln Sheep Escaped

i o from the Park.

i

“ There are two goats running along 'the |
sidewalk-- in St, Nicholas Avenue, nea'.'!
116th Street, and a crowd . of boys are
chasing them,” telephoned a woman to the,
West 125th Street Police Station early yes-
terday evening. .

* 'l have thein caught, Madam,” prom-
ised YJdeut. Milier, and hung up the re-)
ceiver. Before he had stepped away from*
the telephone the bell rang zgain.

“There are two—,” began a man's
voice.

*“ Sure, I know all about the goats,” re-

!plied the Lieutenant. * We're looking
| afteir them.” Then he hung up again.
. He started Policeman Cerney out to
capturé the goats and had settled down to
"his ;work again when the telephone bell
‘rdng onée more. A man wanted to report
taat his wife had been frightened by two
Vicious goats which rushed at her. Lieut.
Miller hung up, his patience almbst ex-
~hausted, but he was not to be allowed to
reach his desk. Again the bell rang. A
woman wanted the police to know that
two big goats had butted her just as she
was entering the .Church of St Charles
of Boromeo in 141st Street, between Sev-
enth and Eighth Avenues

“'There were two of them,” declared the
woman. ‘ It's & pity if a body can't be
protected on her way to church. Two
goats in the public streets!’’

Lieut Miller expressed his regret and
then inquired anxiously which way the
goats went. . .

*“You see, Madam, one of em’s mine.
Thén he hung up.

Meantime Cerney had followed the trail
of the animals and a gang of small boys
who were chesing them and finally came
up with them in 141st Street.

“ 1 must have a rope,’”’ decided Cerney
after buth the beasts had butted him over
lWhen he tried to catch them by the|
horns.

Small boys of the neighborhood joyfully
proviced the rope, and Cerney, fashion-
ing it into a lariat, chased his quarry
several times around the. block before
he caught the pair. He was much longer
getting them to the station nouse, fol-
lowed by zn admiring crowd_of hooting
men and boys. Hot, tired, and disgusted,
he dragged them into the station house
and faced Lieut. Miller.

*There are your goats,” he sald.

Jusgt then the telephone rang.

“1 know—goats,” said Lieut. Miller,
“I've got—,” then the person at the other
end interrupted and the Licutenant list-
ened tor a while., When he returned to
the desk he exclaimed to Cerney:

¢ I'm ainazed at your ignorance. Those
animals which you have, in tow are not
goats. They are a rare’ breed of Rocky
Mountain sheep which ¢scaped from the
fold in Central Park this afternoon. Lieut.
' Mulcair of the Arsenal Station has just
been telling me about them. Take them
to the stuble and treat them gently. They
are easlly frightened.” S

.Cerney led them to the stable at 125th
Street and Amsterdam Avenue, and finally
persuaded the negro hostler to let him tle
them in an empty stall. .

How the sheep got out of the fold no
one seemed to know. .They must have
wandered all through.the Park, however,
for they were sighted first as they
emerged from the entrance at 110th Strect
iand Seventh Avenue. )
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