
V 

V 

it 

\< 

<l I * 

^ - J ^ i . ^ 7 ' ^ f f e - ^ f 

\nMH APPEAL KEEPS IN FRONT 
! W* >'<t: - B E O A T T S B : c!?V * 

* 1—It aims to publish all the news possible. 
:
 fS—It does so impartially, wasting no words-
• 3 - l t s correspondents are able and energetic* 

VOL. 27. NO. 17. ST. PAUL AND MINNEAPOLIS. MINN.. SATURDAY. APEIL 29, 1911. $2.40 PER 1EA8J 

ling, Charles 
myselfv 

After" an interesting ride through 
the pines, and past the small ranches 
along the Big Blackfoot river, we ar
rived at the town of Ovando and took 
quarters at the Goodfellow Hotel. 
After supper we found "Marsh," our 
guide, and began mixing medicine for 
the big hunt. We inquired as to the 
prospects of game such as none of us 
had ever hunted. We finally agreed 
to hunt for the following: Deer, elk, 
goats and possibly a bear, as our twc 
weeks' time was not sufficient 
make the trip to 
the sheep coun
try. 

T h e following 
m o r n i n g was 
spent in packing 
up and talking 
with the numer
ous guides, as 
about 20 per cent 
of the town's in
habitants follow 
this occupation. 
S h o r t l y after 
noon, our train, 
c o m p o s e d of 
a i g h t p a c k 
horses, six saddle horses and three 
colts, started on the sixty-mile journey 
to our proposed camp. 

We had traveled but a few miles 
north from the village, and into the 
timber, when we came to the well-
blazed line which marks the southern 
boundary of the Lewis and Clark Na
tional Fdrest, withjrr which Glacier 
National Park has recently been cre
ated. Along the well-defined trail we 
were continually reminded by the 
conspicuous signs posted by the For
est Rangers of the warning to all 
campers in regard to fires. 

The last day's trip was over a 
rough trail, crossing and recrossing 
Young's creek, up and down banks so 
steep that we would often dismount and lead the 
horses across. 

The* valley at this point widens out into an 
open park of several hundred acres called the 
"Big Prairie," which is now fenced and used as a 
horse pasture by the forest rangers. At the lower 
end of this pasture the river makes a wide de
tour around the vertical bluffs, the trail going 
over the top, joining the river again near the con
fluence of the White river and the South Fork. 
Here we made our permanent camp in a small 
open park. 

For three days we had heard Marsh tell of his 
seventeen years' experience in that part of the 
country as guide, trapper and hunter, which made 
us all the more keen to try our skill on the game 
for which we had made the long journey. 

On the morning of October 1st, as soon as it 
was light enough to see, Bert and Charles crossed 
the river to look for elk near the lick we had 
passed the day before. Heiny, Marsh and I went 
up on the mountain back of our camp to look for 
goats, while Ben set to work fixing up the camp. 

We hunted along the top of the mountain for 
a short distance, when presently Marsh called our 
attention to what he thought was a goat lying 
out on a point of rocks on the west side, and sure 
enough it settled all doubt by getting up and 
walking out into plain view. We decided at once 
to try for this one. It was necessary to walk 
back a mile to a point where we could get down 
onto a ledge which we could follow, or half crawl 
along back to the place where we had seen the 
goat. This ledge was covered with slide rock, 
and made walking dangerous, and it was impos
sible to proceed noiselessly, as we would start 
rocks to rolling over the edge every few steps. 

At length we reached the belt of timber which 
hid "the goat pasture. Heiny took the right side 
of the ridge, and I the left, and we began to move 
toward the spot where the goat had been seen. 
We had gone but a short distance when I heard 
a shot and going in his direction I saw him and 
Marsh. Heiny had shot the goat which ran out 

' near the edge of the cliff and fell, lodging against 
the roots of an upturned spruce. It proved to be 
an old one with two of its lower teeth missing. 
We took the skin, head and part of the meat on 
what proved to be a most hazardous trip, as the 
west side of the mountain is a series of narrow 
ledges. 

Banks of cloud were rising in the west. After 
two hours of strenuous walking through the un
derbrush and windfalls, we came out into the 
park back of our camp Just as it began to storm. 

Neither Charles nor Bert were in camp, and on 
tny part, at least, were the cause of some uneasi
ness, as it was raining and both had left camp 
with only light sweaters. 

In the morning as it was growing light, I gazed 
out through the tent-fly to see the mountains 
white two-thirds of the way down. A few min* 
utes later I heard a shot up the river, which I 
Immediately answered with a couple more. 
Shortly after, Bert and Charles were wading 
across the stream to camp. They'had shot a 
deer within a mile of the camp, and had found a 
bunch of elk which they followed until night. 
Each was unable to find the other, and both con
sidered it dangerous to try to walk to camp in 
the darkness and gathering storm. 
• The following day was spent hunting through 
the river bottoms and lower benches, but without 
•results, only a few deer being seen*$Aj| f

 v 
" "*nat evening we decided on a strenuous hunt Jft 
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for the morrow. Ben, Bert and Heiny were to 
go over to Ben's cabin on Big Salmon lake and 
spend two days looking for elk. Charles declared 
his intentions of trying again for the big bull on 
the west side of the river, while I had picked a 
likely-looking mountain across the gulch from 
where Heiny had shot his goat on the first day's 
hunt. 

We were out of camp early, Marsh and I both 
taking saddle horses. We cut out a trail through 
and araunti windfalls, across Marshall Creek, and 
by ten o'clock that forenoon were well above the 
snow line. • 

While we were yet some distance below the 
summit, we tied our horses in a sheltered spot 
and proceeded on foot. Deer tracks were numer
ous in the fresh, wet snow, and on top of a small 
ridge I found the tracks of a band of elk. There 
were eight in the bunch, one track showing 
plainly to be that of a bull, and Marsh "allowed" 
we had better try for him. The tracks were eas
ily followed, but as they had fed all over the 
ridge, it took some time to find in which direction 
they were going. Shortly Marsh, who was walk
ing back of me, touched me and pointed out a 
yearling which was feeding toward us. We sat 
down and watched this one which was soon 
joined by another arid another, until six were in 
sight. The two yearlings came within sixty feet 
before they winded us and turned back. We 
could hear the bull scraping his horns on the 
brush. He was in the background, out of sight. 
We watched them possibly five minutes, when I 
saw what I took to be the bull, brushing his head 
up and down among the branches of a small pine. 
I fired at a point just back of his shoulders. Then 
came the one disappointment of the trip, for the 
animal proved to be a big cow. The remainder 
of the band stood motionless for a quarter of a 
minute, then broke into a run down the mountain 
side. 

We dressed the elk and continued our hunt for 
goats. We were crossing deer tracks every few 
feet. On coming out into a little park I found 
one track that looked good enough to follow, and 
had hardly gone ten rods when I heard him jump 
out of bed. He came Into an open spot on the 
highest point of the ridge, and stood looking at 
me over the top of some dwarf cedars. I drew 
a bead on his neck and fired, scoring a clean 
miss. The second shot hit the mark, and a ten-
point black-tail buck was added to the list, and 
went a long way toward repairing my feelings 
over the elk. 

The reunited party had supper together that 
evening. Ben put up goat, elk and venison steaks 
to order. After the big feed was over and pipes 
filled, we sat around the fire in the teepee tent 
and planned a further invasion of the game zone 
across Marshall creek. The result was Bert's 
bagging of the largest goat of the trip, and 
Charles getting a black-tail buck. 

The shooting of Bert's goat was quite a re
markable feat. He and Ben had Just about gfyen 
up looking for goats and were standing on the 
edge of a cliff, looking down at a trail along the 
side of the ledge, when a goat appeared walking 
leisurely. The animal was about fifty feet hori
zontally and three hundred feet vertically from 
him when he shot, hitting the goat square be
tween the shoulders, killing It instantly. Any 
struggle on the part of the animal would have 
resulted in his rolling over the cliff, where It 
would have been impossible to reach him-. The 
two men crawled down over the slide rock out 
to where the goat lay, and after much careful 

work, secured the head and hide and 
climbed back to the summit. 

Our game supply? now consisted of 
three deer, three goats and. one elk. 
Charles decided to tetay in the valley 
with Marsh until h<|shot an elk, while 
the rest of us tpok':£i part of the pack-
train, loaded on alliOuV game and left 
at noon next day for the railroad. -

By no means thp least interesting 
part of thisv trip fyas the chance to 
view the Lewis and Clark National 
Forest, where for ten days we lived 
near to Nature, the oriljE evidence of 
man's having intruded there being 
the cut out pack trail and the forest 
rangers' cabins, t'he timber ranges 
in size from the giant Norway pine of 

six feet in diam
eter to the 6-inch 

1*. lodge pole thick-
% etp; The v i v i d 
' green of these. 

\ brightened * by 
thp yellow fall 
tint of the asp
ens, against the 
s n o w c a p p e d 

t mountains made 
a picture which 
no camera nor 

f 'brush could do 
justice to, giving 
one the feeling 
that It was good 
to be alive. 
' Small game was 
numerous; three. 
v a r i e t i e s of 
grouse, Franklin 
blue and ruffed. 
Pine ^ ̂ squirrels, 
w h i s k y jacks, 

.magpies-an& many smaller birf)*-wadded interest, to 
the trip. 

The act of ex-President Roosevelt in setting aside 
these immense tracts of rough, timbered country 
for national forests, to be looked after by the gov
ernment, providing a home for the wild life and'a 
recreation spot for future generations, will stand 
as one of the great acts of his administration. 

Less Lonely Club 
Confident that New York is the loneliest city in 

all this wide world, the New York World says, 
several men and women have organized the Less 
Lonely league, with headquarters at 67 East One 
Hundred and Twenty-sixth street. The purpose is 
to provide a suitable meeting place for persons of 
refinement and education who are denied home 
life. 

L. J. Wing, a well-to-do manufacturer, is the, 
originator and president of the Less Lonely 
league. His own lonesomeness is responsible for 
the movement, which is expected to gather thou
sands of recruits in New York and throughout the 
United States when it gets fairly under way. It 
was through a letter to a newspaper that Mr. Wing 
get iir>touch with the other men and women who 
fell in with his plan. . •, -

"Long ago I realized that New York was a 
mighty lonely place," Mr. Wing saifr. "I mean for 
one accustomed to associating with cultured per
sons. At first I thought that through a church I 
might meet congenial people. I attended one.in 
Central Park, west, but it didn't take long to con
vince me that no friends were to be made.there. 
I attended another church in Lenox avenue. The 
result was the same. Now I don't attend any 
church, but on Sunday jump into my motor car 
and take a ride into the country and let nature 
preach to me. 

"It is tough on the young man who cares nothing 
for the smoke shop or the barroom. The same 
with the young woman who must remain in her 
hall bedroom because there is no place to go. Our 
clubrooms will furnish a place for them to meet; 
there will be entertainments from time to time. 
We have received nearly 100 applications.". 

Lawyers, publishers, teachers and others have 
written asking about the club, and Mrs. Taylor 
has had printed a circular setting forth that "four 
walls and a door don't make a home." 

And this from Hood's "Bridge pf Sighs" is 
added: "'' '' -/ ^ * 1 

Oh, it was pitiful, near a whole city full, 
Home they bad none. 

Every other Tuesday an entertainment will be 
given, although the club rooms will he open to 
the members any time. Mrs. Mary E. Medberry of 
Beasonhurst, L. I., is arranging the program. Miss 
Edith North, a grand opera singer, is Interested in 
the work and sang for. the members the other 
evening. 

LONGEVOUS GEESE. 

Geese will live to a great age, and some few 
years ago I came across a very venerable goose 
(male or female, I cannot say) in Westmoreland In 
unexpected circumstances. I was walking from 
Milnthorpe to Arnslde and at Ganaside found an 
acquaintance sitting on a seashore bench feeding 
a pet goose with biscuits steeped in ale. He told 
me that this goose had been in his family for over 
40 years and was partial to beer, stoat and even 
gin. One of the most remarkable records of the 
longevity of geese with which I am acquainted is 
to be found in an old book entitled "Travels in* 
Scotland," by the Rev. James Hall, M. A., London? 
two volumes, 1807. On a visit to a Mr. Charles 
Grant of Elchies, Stirlingshire, the author was in
formed of a, gander that had been killed by accident 
after living at the same place for "above 80 Hears.'* 

Railway Postal Service First Op
erated in Missouri. 

Wil l iam A. Davis, Before the War, 
Postmaster at St. Joseph, Devised 

System Now in Vogue for Dis-
* t r ibut ing Mail En Route. -

St. Joseph, Mo.—Progress in the 
carrying and distribution of United 
States mails .has been remarkable in 
this country in the last fifty years. A 
half century ago, the nrst railroad west 
of the Mississippi river, from Hanniba? 
to St. Joseph, Mo., was constructed, 
and/on this road the railway mail serv
ice of the country had its origin and 
inception. Then, only the mails for the 
whole western. country came in bulk 
on freight and passenger trains to be 
distributed in ton lots and carried to 
many destinations by courier, by buck-
board, horseback and stage lines, the 
only methods in those days. 

It remained for William A. Davis, 
postmaster at St. Joseph from 1855 to 
1861, to invent and inaugurate. the 
great system ntjw in vogue. Before 
this time the mails, all mixed and in 
bulk, were carried to some central dis
tributing point. Independence, Mo., 
was one of these and St. Joseph later 
was another. When the railroad was 
built the task all came to the St. Jo
seph office, in distributing the entire 
overland mail.; 

The idea occurred to Mr. Davis that 
these mails could be distributed while 
in transit. It seemed to him in every 
way possible and desirable. So he 
wrote to the people in Washington for 
authority to fit up some cars on the 
Hannibal & St. Joseph railroad to, try 
out the experiment. The authoritj 
came and Mr. Davis went to: the rail
way headquarters at Hannibal and su
perintended the arrangement of sev
eral way cars with" pigeon holes, doors, 
windows and other conveniences and 

Will iam A. Davis. 

the initial run with a carload of mail 
was made from Hannibal to St. Joseph 
in record time, the mails properly dis
tributed and ready for the overland 
stages, couriers, etc. 
„ Thê  first trial was so satisfactory 
that other cars were brought into re
quisition and soon a most remarkable 
change for the better was made in the 
receipt and distribution of mails. The 
great railway mail service had been 
inaugurated! 

The problem of forwarding overland 
mails without delay was solved, and 
Mr. Davis was soon made a special 
agent of the department and given full 
charge of the branch of the service 
which he had originated. 

William A. Davis, inventor of the 
railway mail service, was born in Bar
ren County, Kentucky, in September, 
i80'9. In early youth he went to Vir
ginia, where he entered the postal 
service, at Richmond and other places, 
and with his career in St. Joseph he 
had been in the postal service about 
fifty years. 

The first car for the distribution of 
the mails'was an'old-time "way"-car, 
fitted up with pigeon holes. Extra 
windows were arranged and the- "dis
tributors" used candles to assist in 
lighting the cars. Mr. Davis made a 
trip on th,e first car as far as "Palmyra, 
Mo., and then left the work with an as
sistant while he returned to Hannibal 
for the second car. There are many 
old .railroaders yet alive who remem
ber the first mall cars. 

GEESE ON THE STAGE REBEL 

Object to Understudy for Singer in 
Halle Performance of Humper-

' dinck's "Konigsklnder." - , 

Berlin.—An amusing incident oc
curred this week at a performance of 
Humperdinck's "KonigskinUer" at the 
Halle opera house. 

Live geese are employed for the 
Halle production in contrast to the 
papier mache variety which indulge in 
make believe cacklelgjat-Berlin. The 
prima donna who regularly sings the 
part of tibe; goose maid was taken ill 
suddenly and it became necessary to 
obtain an understudy. When the-.lat
ter, however, went? on the stage the 
geese rebelled against the intrusion of 
a stranger. They became so enraged 
they threatened to do the singer bod
ily injury. Iff* ' • " - •>'?*' 

The conductor of the orchestra had 
to stop the performance until the 
geese could be quelled. They refused 
to subside until the familiar figures of 
the wood chopper and the broom mak-

HAREM SKIRT 

Woman Fell In Wi th Bloomer Craze 
Forty Years Ago, and Has 

Jersey City .^Talking of your Broad
way beauties in their freakish harem 
skirls, why not give a little attention 
to this old lady, who has worn 'em fin* 
ever since the early bloomer move
ment long before , those Broadway 
freaks were born and wears 'em with 
entire satisfaction to'herself at least 
to this very day; She is Miss Fowler 
of Vineland N. J. "She donned the cos
tume she is seen wearing in the illus-

Forty Years in Bloomers. 

tration at the time the bloomer move 
ment first started 40 'years or more 
ago. What has become of the other 
bloomerites no one knows,' but this 
particular bloomerite blooms on in her 
quaint old costume, and doesn't conde
scend to notice skittish rivals whe 
prance up Broadway wearing duds that 
are feeble variations of her original 
dress. ' '••- -.* 

CATTLE GUARD IS EFFECTIVE 

Novel Device Prevents Cow From 
.Wandering on.Rails and. Meeting 

Injury. 

Chicago.—The old,story about some
one asking George Stephenson* the in
ventor of the locomotive, what would 
happen to a train if a cow wandered 
on the line, to which the latter re
plied- he would; "be very sorry for the 
cow," seems to have found a sym
pathetic echo in the western states in 
the form of a novel cattle guard on 
railways, the. practical utility of which 
is demonstrated in the illustration. 
The device claims to effectually pre
vent cattle straying up the railway 
line and thus meeting with injury or 
death from oncoming trains. As the 
cow walks along the track she meets 

Novel Cattle Guard. • "* • 

a tilting platform between the rails 
which tips up as she steps upon it. 
The cow, imagining her progress to 
be barred and not endowed by nature 
wî h a superabundance of intelligence 
—a fact which the wily inventor must 
have borne in mind—instead of walk
ing round the obstruction proceeds to 
compliment the exceeding ingenuity 
and foresightjof its originator by walk
ing off the line altogether. 

SAUERKRAUT LONGEVITY. 
* 

AID 
Rev. Flynn of California Makes Some 

1 Peppery Remarks on Diet and 
Fat—Two Meals Enough. 

Cincinnati.—"Any man who is so 
iat that he cannot see his feet while 
walking, ought to be arrested," said 
the Rev. EJarl Plynn of Berkeley, Cal., 
to a Y. M. C. A. audience the other 
day. "Two meals a day are enough 
for the average person to eat and 
remain in a healthy condition.' The 
person who eats three meals a day 
needs 12 hours sleep to refresh him
self.*' '- j<v . <V*.!?''' ' 

Mr. Plynn; who i s 75 years old, con
tinued: 

"The food which collects the long
evity germ is sauerkraut. {.The man 
or woman who keeps on a diet of this 
kind, ought to live a century or more. 
Sauerkraut is very nutritious and 
should be on the table of everybody." 

Continuing his health talk; Mr. 
Plynn wound up with saying: "To be 
healthy every minister must sweat 
twice a week. A good many minis
ters only sweat once a month, when 

er came upon the scene. -mWJ^W they draw their salaries*" W'*-& 

Unusual Occupations Revealed in 
Census Report. 

Kansas City Man Who Bottles Smoke 
—Unique Task Performed by Gov
ernment Employees in Washing

ton—Raise Frogs for Profit. 

Washington.—As a part of the task, 
of compiling the thirteenth census or 
the United States, the bureau will pub
lish a report on the various occupa
tions by which men and women in this 
country earn their daily bread. Though 
it^will be many months before this re
port will be given to the public, a 
conservative estimate places the num
ber of classifications of industry at 
"between 7,000 and 8,000. 

It seems a safe prediction to state 
that there will be found but one man 
in the entire country making a living 
from bottling the smoke of burning 
hickory wood. This man, who lives 
in Kansas City, contends that his bot
tled smoke, let loose in an air tight 
compartment in which meat has been 
placed, will produce the same effect 
upon the meat as though cured by 
hickory, smoke in the usual manner. 

Nor would the uninitiated expect to 
find profit in raising bullfrogs for their 
legs. Two New Jersey women, how
ever, are making a good livelihood by 
so doing and a certain California wom
an obtains over $100 an ounce whole
sale for the seeds of petunias. 

In some of the reports of the census 
enumerators in the field are found tab
ulations so unusual that they require 
no end of labor in properly classify
ing them at the bureau. One man 
frankly asserted that he wa» a "booze 
fighter," and another, who works in a 

Shows Danger in Digging Wells. 

saloon, styled himeslf as a "destroyer 
of men." 

Such occupations as "pouncer," In a 
hat factory; "tobies." a maker of 
stogies; "whittler," in a straw works; 
"dock walloper," a longshoreman; "vi
brator," in a clock factory; "tonger," in 
connection with oysters; "teaser," In a 
glass factory; "scabbier," in quarry
ing; "flosser," in a corset factory, and 
"dubber," in ship building, are all 
unusual occupations that must be 
listed. 

In Washington especially are there a 
large number of persons who earn their 
living by performing unusual tasks. The 
majority of them are employed by the 
government. There is a young man in 
the National museum—Henry Hendley 
—who is known as the official portrait-
bust maker of Indian features for a 
unique portrait gallery of the North 
American redskins. ; 

I. B. Millner is an expert modeler in 
papier mache of things past, present 
and future for the National museum. 

Along similar lines is the work of 
Edwin Howell, a maker of maps. In 
his workshop he evolves relief maps of 
certain sections of the country which 
not only indicate rivers and mountains 
and towns, but all the minerals, rocks, 
flowers, trees, and varying soils to be 
found there. 

One of the most interesting of his 
maps was made for the marine hos
pital and public health service. It is 
intended as a warning against allowing 
people ignorant of geological condi
tions to dig wells, and as a plea for 
the artesian well. 

There are expert tea and coffee tast
ers in the treasury department who 
tell the value and grades of these com
modities by placing a few grains on the 
tongue. And in the department of 
agriculture there is a squad of young 
men who eat drugged foods to deter 
mine just how poisonous they are. 

Stuff Rabbits With Quail. 
Topeka, Kan.—Stuffing cleaned rab

bits w,ith quail and shipping them out 
of the state has enabled many hunt
ers to evade the quail-shooting law in 
Kansas this season. Prof. L. L. Dyche, 
state fish and game warden, who has 
just obtained proof of the violations, 
said warrants probably would be 
sworn out for the hunters. 
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> Noted Inns to Go. <• 
New York.—Two of New York 

city's famous hotels—the Hoffman 
house and the Gilsey house—will 
close their doors immediately. The 
Gilsey house will be 'converted to 
business purposes. Both hotels . in 
their day have had the names of 
many men of national prominence 
i ^ t h e i ^ e g l s t e r s 
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