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A FAMOUS HUNTER.'
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CHARMED CAREER.
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STILL SACRIFIC

How the Todus of Imdls Are Dodging a
Government
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annually, sayvs the In n Daily News
Is intended for the henefit of the souls
of departed Formerly each
dead Toda reguired a conple of hnffa-
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ed only by one who has long mads
the subject one of sindy and observa-
tion.

Wears His Wile's Laurels,

London  Academy. A remarkable
award wag the prize given 1o M, Henri
de Regnier, a poet, whose chief claim
to respectfnl attention lies in the fact
that he has married a distingulshed
poet, the daughter of the impeccabla
sonneteer, M, de Heredia. The prize
may be described as one of collateral

It was in reality given to hie
who bas just published ANONYy-
in the Revue des Deny Mondes
beantifunl  poem ' Rencontre
Pe phone  Anoavmous work
cannoi, even by an academy, be crown-
ed, =0 M. de Regnior gallantly wears
his wiie's laurels.”
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“I’s an Insult,” d John
' *you shall semd them rignt faek.
You're just as near a relative as the
| Gordons, yet they have got everything,
| Just berause they were there when
Iyuur aunt died; and then because they
; knew you w entitled to somethinug,
in fact, just as much as they, from her
| estate, they have sent you this col-
| leetlom of oddg and ends.”
| “Hush, John: never mind,

It'a not

| worth talking about, and we might just |

| a8 well make the best of it. Beggars

| remarked his wite.

The cause of this outburst was an
oblong green pasteboard boX, which
had just arrived, and whose contents,
| 80 Eleanor Stone said, wore not worth
An accom-

panying note, addressed to Mrs, Stone |

| In explanation of the box, was as fol-
| 1ow

“Dear Eleanor:
with what m r, May and I have
picked out as your share of Aunt Mar-
fu's belonging They weren’t as
|m1|l'h a8 an pated, and we divided
| the rest among ourselves, as wa had
| the care of he her last illness. Your
| alfectionate cousin,

“"EMFIE GORDON.®

Eleanor Stone took the note and
| fung it in the stove. “Ho much for
| my ecouszin’g afection. It's too bad. T
| Enow Aunl Maveia must have had some
and as for the bother of her
es:, it was self-sought, which
me douh'y sute she left some-
the

| money
! last

malie
thing, for the Gordons are not

| Tt we only had a little of her
| money to tide us over until you get
well and put ns on onr fect again?''
Aunt Marela was Mlss Mareia Per-
| kins, a maiden great-aunt of Eleanor
Stone, who had lived somewhat as a
recluse, and who had recently died.
Eleanor tureed the box upside down,
gazing regretfully at the little heap on
the table, Th were an old-fash-
joned hone hairpin, two bits of lace,
! surmounted with lavender bows, such
| a5 old ladies wear for eapstwo or three
| ¢cheesecloth dusters, five handkerchiets,
| a hair-ring, and an old-fashloned
| daguerrcotype in a rusty hlack and
|g[1t case ghowing the faded counte-
inanre of a genteel-looking youth of
| past date.
| “There" sail Ms, Stone, derisively,
“fs my share of my lamented aunt's
eztate, and here am I, who expected a
bundred or two, anywoy, as hard up
as anybody could Le, with John sick
| and unable to work, while Aunt Susan,

| Eflie and May Gordon, who know noth-
| In the sunshine of her dollara.
| At this point, being of a philosoph-
fcal turn of mind, she gathered up her
| inkeritanee, put it away in the closet,
iand devoted herself to hey husband,
| who lay grumbliag on the sofa, a vie-
tim in the clutehes of rheumatism.

S8TOOD READING OVER HER
SHOULDER,

Several weels later Kleanor wuas
| brooding over the flnancial situation,
| when the bell rang and an elderly man
| tood at the door, He introduced him-
gelf as '"Mi1. Clavers,” and said that,
| belng the Gordons' family lawyer, and
happening to be in town thai day, he
bad come at thelr request to ask a lit-
‘ tle favor,

“Would Mrs, Stone care to part with
8 little old-fashioned daguerreoiype the
Gordons had sent her in a box of
things thal were Miss Perkins'?”

Eleanor’s ecuriosity and suspicions
| wera aroused by the sudden desire for

this worthless relie of former days.
| Mr. Clavers explained that the (adies
| had taken a fancy for it, as an an-
| tique merely, They would be quite
| willing to purchase it, and If a $10 bill
I would be any object—"

“No,” answered Eleanor, spurred on
:to refusal by a sudden conviciion, *T
| didn't get many of my aunt's things,
| but what I did gei | shall keep'"
| Whereupon she arose and politely but
| unmistakahbly bowed the astonished old

gentleman out,

| Then sha hurried to the closet, and,
rummaging around, scon found the
l box, and in it the daguerreotype case.
This she opened and began to seraleh
it all over with her thumboail and to
finger its surface carefully, hoping, all
the while, that she had not lec g $10
bill go by for nothing.
| It might really be a whim of Aunt
| Barab’s, after all, to want the old
| thing; yet somehow it seemed to El-
eanor that she had once heard Aunt
| Marcia epeak of a daguerreotype casa
with a secret gpring and false back
which was a much-prized possession,
| the gift of a dear friend,

Suddenly ele gave a gasp and John
looked up from his couch in time to see
something white flutter to the ficor,
Forgetting his rheumatlsm, he sprang
from the sofa and stcod reading over

can't be choosers, vou koow, sagely |

I send you here- |

ing of hard times, are probably basking |

'THE DAGUERREQTYPE| Bsrors stouter a it ot wting o

a serap of paper that meant much to
those two:

“I Marcia Perkins, hereby give to
the person who, after my death, be-
comes Lthe owner of the daguerreotypa
«¢ Joseph Thurston, in the case of
which this paper will be placed by me,
the sum of $2 500,

That was as far as they went, “Oh!”
#aid Eleanor,

"Hum,” said John, and there was a
gilence for as many as three secands,

“Cio on," said John,

“It's nothing more about us, It's
anly that he waving the placidly
pletured young man, “was her lover,
He was drowned at sea and her house
and other Lelongings are o be sold
and the money is to go to the Seamen’s
Orphans’ fund.’”

“'80 Effie and the others will have to
give up what they have already taken
posgession of, and instead of every-

| thing will have nothing.”

“Good enongh,” conclhided John, in

a satisfled tone, "provided this paper |

is perfectly legal. Thought they could
elight you entirely, hut instead they
made a mess of it themselves by glv-
ing you a cast-off, ingignificant-looking
trinket, which happened to be the most
valuable thing your aunt left, after
all.™

"I# everything ig only turned over to
us without any trouble,” eoncluded hls
wife,
she didn't leave anything!”

There was little trouble over
matter, the paper being dated, signed
and witnessed. Thus the Gerdons re-
luctantly saw their knowledge of the

: | daguerreotype's secret came too late,
| kind to put themselves out for nothing, |

while the Stones, with Its aid, were
enabled to buy a pleasant little home,
where, secure from “hard times,” they
enjoy life together, the daguerreotype
ease aecupying the place of hoonar.—
Boston Post,

BEABY WAS PROVIDED FOR.

Incident of a Department Store—A Bit
of Human Nature.

It was in one of the big department
stares, says the Washington Post, Two
women stood near each other before a
counter, where the belongings of very
liltle children are sold. Both Tooked
with wistful yet widely different ex-
pressions at the tiny garments dis-
played, 'The one woman ashked to be
shown knitled undervests for a baby.
The saleswoman drew out a box and
took from it some absurdly small gar-
ments, soft, creamy, fleecy, the most
delightful combination of silk and
wool. ‘lhe woman—a young woman
she was, almost a girl—took them in
her hands with evident delight.

"How much are they?" zhe asked.

The saleswoman named a price that
was twiee the size of the tiny shirts,

“Apiece?" asked the would-be cus-
tomer, timidly,

“Yes," answered the saleswoman,

The eustomer put down the little
garments, She looked tired and weak
and bitterly disappointed. It's heart-
breaking not to be able to buy what
you want for your baby.

“Show me something—something
cheaper,” she said swallowing a lump
n her throat.

The other woman, who had bheen
looking into the showcase, had seen
it all. She spoke to the saleswoman
brusguely,

"] can't wailt any longer,”" she said.
“Tell me the price of that bonnet over
there™

The saleswoman hurried to obey.
One doesn't keep a chinchilla eollar
and an Imperlous manner waiting (f
one knows one's business, There was
a moment's whispering and the sales-
woman returned to her walting cus-
tomer, Irom another box she pro-
duced some garments precisely similar
to the too expensive ones.

“Here's some shirts” said she, “that
we've marked down to close out,
have only a few left. They're only—."
And the “only” was exactly half the
price she had named before, It wasn't
cleverly done, hut it deceived the tired
woman. Ehe went away with the wist-
tul look gone from her face. The
chinchilla collar went down in the
same elevator with her, and the face
above the collar wore a look almost of
envy added to its wistfulness, I fan-
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IN THE ODD CORNER,

QUEER AND CURIOUS THINGS
AND EVENTS.

Foreshadnwings — His ! “Good” Chmrter
—The Chiros of Puerto Rlco—A Mia-
sourl Boy Kiildi a Wild Cat Uslog
Hocks as His Weapon,

ForeshadowInga,

Wind of the winter night
['nder the starry skies,
Bomewhere my lady bright,
Blumbering lies.
Wrapped in calm maiden dreams
Where the pale moonlight streams,
Bollly rhe sieeps.

I do not know her face,
Fure az the lonely star

That in ¥on darkling space
Bhineth afar;

Never with soft command

Touched T her willing hand,
Kissed 1 her lips.

I have nat heard her voice,
1 dn not know her me;

Yet doth my heart rejoice,
Owning her claim;

Yet am 1 trae to her;

All that 18 due to her
Bacred | keep.

Never o thought of me
Troubles lier snft repose;

Courant of mine may he
Lily nor rose.

They may not bear to her

This heart's fond praver to her,
Yeteshe is mine,

Wind of the winter mght,
Over the flelds of snow,
Over the hills a0 white,
Tenderly blow!
Bomewhere red roses hloom!
Inte her warm, hushed room,
Jear (hou their breath,

Whisper—Nuy. nay, thou sprite,
Breathe thou ne tender word;
Wind of the winter night,
Die thou unheard,
True love shall yet prevail,
Telling its own sweet tale;
Tl then I wait,
==Julia C,

R. Dorr,

Hls “Good” Charter.

The wagons of the freighters were, in
the sixtles, the only means of trans-
porting goods across the plains, Dur-
Ing the dry season it was easy to ford
the litile ereeks, but in the spring,
when the gnow began to melt and run
down the mountains, these streams,
transformed into raging torrents, wers
too dangerous to pasgs through, Ilein-
porary bridges were then built by the
ranchmen, who compelled the freighter
to pay toll

Their toll, however, was lawful only
if they had recelved a charter from the
territorial authorities; then they might
charge auch toll as they pleased. The
price for each team of six yoke uof
oxen and wagon was determined by
the ability of the freighter to pay.
varying from five to twenty dollars.

Col. Inman and Col. Cody (Buffalo
Bill) in their book, “The Great Salt
Lake Trail," tell an amusing story of
a ranchman whao, although without a
charter, enforced the payment of toll
on those who crossed his bridge,

In the spring of 1366 twa trains, trav-
eling in company, drew near to Rock
Creek, over whieh a ranchman had
The train in the lead
in charge of a man known as
Stuttering Brown, because of an im-
As they nea-

| ed the bridge, Brown rode back to the

We |

cisd—though it's folly, of course, to |

imagine that women with chinechilla
ecollars and imperious manners eyer
envy tired women who have to ask for
something cheaper,

Slnner's Feasral Sscmen.

“De fr'ed’ what 1I's a-preachin’ over,”
said the colored deacon, “is done pass
ter hla reward. Dey oifered 310 re-
ward fur ‘im whilsi he wuz wid us,
but death kotched 'im fo' de sheriff.
He passed erway endurin’ er de hliz-
zard, w'en hit wuz so col’ dat he had
a chill whieh wuzn't due 'twell apring-
rime, but forced de season en come on
‘im., He went a-shiverin' in de night
time. He wuz short er coal in dis
worl’, but bless Guod! he won't run out
er it In de nex"!
busted on 'im, en he didn’lt have no
water ter drink., But dey don't drink

water whar he at now—ieag’'ways, dae
rich man didn't w'en he ax Mlater
Latherus ter tu'u de hose on 'im. He

didn't foteh nputtin' out er hit, 'cep’
de rheumatiz in his lef’ leg. Hit ia
now my privilege ter consign 'Im ter
de dus’, whar we all gwine lak a race-
h¥ss on a plank road, ef we don't study
de wants er de heathen en wake up
w'en de hat Is gwine roun’, Bre'r Wil-
liams, pass de bat whilst we sings!"
Thoss Girls.
Maud—DBetween us, dear, I think tha
count’s compliments rather erudes, Ha
told me the sight of my beautiful face
actually made his mouth water. Edith
—"The idea! I'm sure vour face doesn't
look guite that much like a lemon,

D vity water pipes |

| other wagon-master and said:

“B-h-billy, wh-what are you g-g-2a-
ing to do aboul p-p-paying t-t-toll on
this b-b-bridge?”

Hilly answered that if the fellow had
a charter, they would be compelled 1o
pay; otherwise they would not

Brown rode back tn the hrldge, where
the ranchman stood to collegt his toll
in advance—five doilars a team, Browa
had twenty wagons—his friend tweun-
ty-six—and he refused to pay the nre
hundred dollars demanded, “Why
won't you pay?" asked the ranchman.

“Y-y-you h-h-haint g-g-got a ch-cn-
charter.”

“Yes, I have, and I'll show it to you"
sald the ranchman, 'fif you'll go hack

| with me to the ranch.”

Brown went—it was only twae or
thres hundred yards—and in a shoel
time returned to the train, The other
wagon-master asked if the charter was

| all vight, “'Yes," answered Brown, “I've

settled, and you'd better pay up™

After crossing the hridge. Brown now
and then broke out into loud laughter,
but not until the train had camped
would he disclose the cauze of his hil-
arity,

At supper he said that when he sode
to the door of the ranch, he sat on his
mule and told the ranchman to trot out
his charter, and he qulck about it
The man went in, and soon returned,
shouting:

“You stuttering thief,
What do you think of it ™

Brown locked up; the ranchman was
pointing a double barrveled shotgun,
witli both triggers cocked, straight at
his head.

here it is.

“fs that your charter?” asked {he
wagon-master.

“It i8,” answered the ranchman,

“What d4id you do, Brown?" inquired

his friend.
‘N-n-not much, J-j-just t-t-told him
th-th-that's good, and settled.”

The Chiros of Porto Rico.
Strange tales of a curious religious
gect in Puerto Rico are told, says a
Binghamton letter tp the Haltimore
Herald, by Rev, Willlam Maxfield, a
returned missionary., The sect, which
carefully excludes foreigners, iz known
ag Chiros. One of lts pecullar cere-
monies {8 that of “flogging the devil.”
This rite is celebrated every Friday,
at daybreak. In the seaport towns it
+akes place on board fishing smacks
or other eraft owned by members of
the sect, and often is attended by the

entire population of the village.
The lfe-alzed figure of a man sup-

' posed to represent his satanic majesty

i8 dragged on deck, and amid Jesrs and
curses, fastened to the yard arm. Foo
some time the figure is  allowed to
hang, then it is earried three time
around the deck of the craft, and Anal-
ly fastened to the capstan or some eon-
venlent post. where the erowd procecd
to balabor it with elubs, shrieking thal
they have killed the devil.

When the clothes are cut into shreds
and the figure entirely denuded, expos-
ing the block of wood that serves as a
head, it is repeatedly dipped overhoard,
and finally chopped into spiinters and
burned,

"It was in an inland town that I firsi
84w the ceremouy,” sny: Mr, Maxfield.
“I was roused fram sleep by the pass-
ing of 4 howling maob, dragging the
form of a man, which they occaslonal-
Iy jumped upon and kicked, My first
impression was that some unfortunate
wretch had ineurred thelr wrath, and
they were wreaking vengeance on him.

“Hurrying on my clothes I rushed
forth, hoplng to save the body from
further mutilation at least. Following
the crowd to the public square, [ saw
them halt and haul the hody on to the
limb of a tree. Then I saw that the
figure was staffed with straw,

"Quickly the bundle of rags was fas-
tened to the trunk, siicks were piled
around it, and soon the fire was blazing
merrily,  Around this pyre danced tha
disorderly crawd, until suddenly there
was an explosion, and the flzure was
e, A heg of gunpowder
tened around the neck.
Then the fira went down, and the hoot-
ing erowd lspersed,”

Another eeremony of this strange
people is called “Drawning the devil,”
and this is sometimes aceompaniad

with =erious consequences, The victim
Is a man or woman of incorrizible teni-
per whom a nelghhor has charged with
baving a “devil,”

A counecil of the “Chiros” i ealled
and evidence taken as to the truth or
falsity of the charge. 17 in the oplnlon
of the board it has been sustained, a
day is appointed when the vietlm shall
be purified, and a gpot is selected, This
is usually in o running stream, as it is
Lield that the devil cannot stand run-
ning water,

A crowd of worshipers form a ring
around the untortunnie subject, and
mareh to the stream, chanting a weird
wail. Arrviving, two of the atrongost
men foree the victim into the water,
and though he strugeles violently, they
hold him under until “ihe devil goes
out”—that is unill he becomes qulet;
and frequently when taken out prompt
remedies have to be resorted to to pre-
vent death from drowning.

In one ar two Instances the victims
pe ed.  After that the authorities
interlered, and ceremonies of this kind
are now rare pnd conducted much move
carefully,

Fought with Books.

Snringlield (Mo.) correspondence St
Louls Globe-Democrat: Johnny Van-
schaick, a Taoey connty lad, living
unear Bradieyville, has made himself a
herp of that locality by killing a full
grown wild ecat, The boy was making
a trip through the White river hills a
Iew days ago, when his dog scented
dangerons game. Johnny had left his
gun &t home, and regretted thal faet
very much when he saw a strange,

| fTurlong hepst of the eat family give

hattle to the dog. He could not ron
away and leave the dog to fight the
“varmint” alone, however, and, arm-
ing himself with a handful of rocks, the
brave youth made an attack on the
wild cat. A few well aimed rocks
drove the anlmal into o small tree, but
Jolinny kept up his fire until the enemy
sprang to the ground and took refuge
under a shelving cHif near a lttle
stream.  The dog could not get at the
wild cat here except by crawling under
the reck, and that he refused to do.
The Loy then got a long pole and
punched the savage beast out into the
apen fleld, and the dog now seized the
cat and the fight became furious. 'Fhe
combatants rolled into the ereek and
made the water foam with thelr strug-
gles,  Johnny was on the edge of the
stream throwing a rock at the wild eat
every time he could get a good aim.
Sometimes the mad feline stood up on
its hind feel and struck the dog savage
blows with its deadly claws, The hoy
became greatly alarmed for fear the
dog wauld be killed, and pressed his
attack. Finally, afier stunning the an-
imal with another well directed rock,
the lad seized a ¢lub and closed {n on
the beaet, A few blowa on the head
erushed the skull of the wild cat. The
dead animal measured four feet, and
ita skin now decovates the wall of
Johnuy's home, a trophy of which the
boy is very proud,

Splders Spin Ropes.

Spiders have been set lo work spin-
ning ropes for human aeronauts. This
novel idea has been put into operatlon
at Chalais-Meudon, near Paris, where
a epider factory for the special manu-
facture of balloon ropes for the mili-
tary aerpnautic section is now In full
swing. The spiders have to work
pretty hard for their living, as each
little creature is made to spin thirty to
forty yards of thread before he is al-
lowed to have a rest. The method of
working the spiders is  ingenlous;
twelve spiders are placed above a resel,
to whieh their threads are attached,
and the reel is gently revolved, so that
it winds off the thread as fast as the
little spiders produce it. Eight of the
sels of thread, after being washed to
rid them of their sticky out covering,
are then woven into cords. These are
found to be bhoth stronger and lghter
than the silken cords which have hith-
erto been used by balloonists, and the
only drawback to their popularity is
that they are at present remarkably
coatlv.
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