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THE UNDOING OF A WILDCAT

FERGY THE GUIDE TELLS WRY RE
DOESN'T LIKE CHEESE,

The Cat Was All Right Until & Banker From
Indiana In Search of Rest Came Out With

Some Welrd Cheeses Trouhle Began With |
| minites
L of his hurhm‘u clgar, stan

Camembert and Ended With Limburger.

Firierp, Wis, Sept. 6 There being
lantern in the camp on Pickerel Lake, Fergy
the guide, had stuck a knot of balsam plne in
the fork of a tree near by and it cast a red and
fitful Hght over the tail gate of a wagon which
he had mounted upon two forked uprights
to serve as a table  The other man, seated
ou an upended grooery  box, had eaten
s fish, his sliee of light bread fried in grease,
had drunk a tin eupful of black coffed and was
doubtingly esamining a yellow mass, thin and
hard, that lay before him

“Ihat's cheese,” sald Fergy, atanding near
and exploring the righthand pocket of his
overalls for erumbs of tohacco

“Yes?" eald the other man questioningly
“An one fotereated in scientific research, 1 am
g'ad to have my doubts removed | had con-
eluded that 1t was a seciion of palmozolc e
It Las antediluvian wrinkles and a prehistoric
emell 1 had intended to ship it 1o my friend,
Mr Hinky-Dink Kenna, curator of the Museum
of 105t Arts That Were Never I'ound at Clark
and Van Buren streets, Chicago ”

“Yass,” sald Pergy “It's funny, but I never
have any luck when there's chaesn {ncamp.
1 told that gal at the hotel not to put no cheesa
fn with our grub an’ th' first thing 1 Jam my
han’' agin w'en I unpack th' hox ia that there
Don’ send It to no frlen’  Keep (t an’ hit a
Injun with it You fellers w'at takes three
drinks an' then hugs your en'mies an' fights
voir fe'sns make ma favteeged Hit him
-nnn'ur-- between his knees an' his hair an'
1010 feteh him 1 done me hes' with it, thongh *

I'he othar man sald nothing. Fergy picked
up a red allve coul In his fingers dandled 1t
In his horny patm, deftly canted it on top of
his pips, sucked violently and resumed

Ain't naver had no luck with chaessa sance

no

o' man Rliadon o Winchaster, Injyanny,
eome up here. He's a banker w'en he's At
pome. Hired me f'r thirty days an’ anld he

didn't glve a prom’sory note w'ether he canght
flah ur not. Weat he wanted was res’ an’ quist
an' th' sweet w'isperin’s o' mothaer patur' an'
balkam alr. 1 seen themn folks afore, Gin'rully
they glta tired in two days an’ Yo gotter g
*om back to t!' hotel w'ere they kin lle In bed
o' mornin's an' play four-hall billlards at night
on a table w'at sound’s like you was runnin’
londed with rallroad iron acrost it.
O Blandon, howsomever. wern't  that kind
o' natur-lover. lie wera out f'r rec reashun
an’ he shiore stald with me Nice ol' man he
were, easy an’ peaceful an’ didn't look llke
he were more'n hall awake at no time 1
doan' understand how he made his money
Tilly Humeas, ‘nother guida, tol' he were wuth
four billlon dollars, an' he got It from a red-
headed Injyanny feller w'at eaid he bhad a
fm'pedmant In his speech ffom childhood w'at
kep’ him f'om bein' a liar, 1 naver packed
no such piack as that pack w'at | packed f'r
ol Blandon. 1 pucked it ffom Boyd's Hotel
to this here very place--178 poun's 8 ounces
th' fust load an’ 180 poun's 11 ounces th’
nex’ load I made two trips, you see.”

Yep,” said the other man, sticking a splintar
into his cigar to increase (s draught

Mos' o it,” Fergy went on, “wera griub
w'at he'd brought ffom Injyvanny He wera
a0 careful o' 1t 1 think he mus’ a-kep' it in th'
bank vault. They was ‘nough canned qoods
to stock a store cauned goods with writin'
on ‘em | couldn’ read; | never ses nothin’ like
tam before. An cheesse  He were a conosher !

a trick

"hout cheese, Had thirty dif'runt kinds;, ur,
mebbe, thirty-ona, [ learnt th' names some
o' 'em, but not all. If I could a-learnt th'

pames o' all o' them cheeses I could go up to
o' Claude Ducharme's shack next winter an’
talk to any French gal lu th' bunch. This is
w'are th' story begins

“j'us’ nightin cump ol’ Blandon took a hatchet
an' hroke open one o' his dry goods boxes w'at
1 had lugged acrost th' trall an’ took out a lttle
goun' can an’ entitopen with his knife an’ said
‘Fergy, we'll have a lectie Kom-em-bare
He spread the stuff on some toas' an’ handed
it 10 me an', sir, sha wara good. We atha’f

th' can an' lef it sattin’ on th' table was usin
this game tail-gate we got now -an' waentto
bed Long 'bout 1 o'clock in th' mornin’ 1

was woke by the ‘stranges’ sweetes' music |
life, an’ 1 uster be & fiddler
playvin®  'nother

ever Leerd In !
myse’f, O Blandon
kin®' o' music on Lis nose an' it made me so mad 1
&-gone over to him an' kicked hin outn his
lankets if they hadn't a-been 82 a day in it
laid there an’ lssened tell 1T was broad awake

was

an' then 1 lifted my bhaid an' looked  Nitun’
by th' flre that  had  mos’  died  down,
4 11l evrled ove his oack an’ a @rin on his face
%o (' angils wear, wern the higges' wild cat

over see hefore (r sence. He was 80 big that
ook him ©'r &4 voung painter, an' he ware
chock full o chevse, Yo empty can were
ear him an' he vera so joy ful he hadder sing,
E,.»,.k Lete' 1 heerd cats sing afore then, an'
the singin' aint nothin’ like Armales Belle
Emith'sin Fifiel’, wat kinsetdown ata melojun
au' make you ery an’ wush yvou was back in
Canady agin, but that cat laid ov'r Armaleo
llkﬂ a five-veur-o musky ov'r a dogfish,
ave musick, an’ that were musick, but 1 don’
want no wild cate roun’ whur i sleeping’ so
I reached 'r a chunk to throw at it \\han.
whaoosh! it ne, Fur's 1t went, howe-
someser, I conld hear them beant'fl strainsg
flontin back through th' woods.  If they'll
on'y Sing ltke that w a1 L die an’ gt to Heaven,
TN Stay with ‘e tell holl freezes over
“T tol" ol Rlandon "hout 1t nex’ mornin’ An'
he looked at me an at th' o'ty chesse can An'
rsked me wat my stummick was< made ont'n
tol' hing 1t was made out'n the same sort o'
rnateeryul as mis'noan’ if he didn’ like th" way 1
putled the boat, he monght pull (1 hisse'f.  He
sald he wasn’ 1! 1’ "hait bosts, bt "hout the

ping'ler an’ st atin® effeck o Komeer=bare
chesse on th' untootered imag nashun

“Wa flgh't a leetls that dayv an' didn't keteh
nothin He were Kin' at ma mos' o' th'
time an' ev'ry e wiile ha'd arsk how bi
thut eat were, an’ how many stripes it h_“r
an’ w'ather it's tail were curled aver it's back
ur on'y carved, an’ s lot dam nonsense like
that, T thinks to one time I'd give
th' hoat a leatle twis’ an' let hin <patter ‘bout
in twenty (oot o wattul, but he were 4 ol

man an' they were 82 in it I'hint night he
wan! to his tregsure ches' agin an' took ot
*nother priceless ca smell an' savs "Fergy,

He spread sore
e an’, slr,

wa'll have a |

on a plecs o' togs' NIVe
she were good  We et La't th' can an' then
wa wrapped | R pieee o' paper, tight

up
R wWe we i Ieonldu' a<been 12 o'clivk
w'en | heered t aONg It seemed to e like
it had a dis pinted note in it a sorter soun’
©' sadness ke Hie ain’ s'at it oughter lw-.‘ n
nother's gone with th' hired man an’ =o torth
s lonk up an t) thY cat, Ivin® on its stit-
rulck an’ gazin’ at th' coals with i'& big yeller
eyes an’ siugin' soft an’ low I it on my .
‘nurn an' crawl ov'r to Blandop an' yank him
ye his gray wiiskers, ‘Here' 1 wiispers, ‘vou
ol Inivanny never was, vou're th' tus' man
w'at ev'r said that Fere v hed g’ Hyed o git

. |

re

away with it SIAVE, Ralse up an' look at
that cat. ur U'll chaw von on th' ear,’ savs I,

were michty hot 1 Blandon He raised
up keerful-like an® tock one look an' savs, wild-
ke ‘T nev'r expscted him to pav th' deliyed
in‘teres’ on that note. an' comgpun' interes’
100, he gayvs, an' thi'owed a At Pore ol man

ft knocked him right off ‘v th' thwart, 1 jumped

up an' pitched a hocket o' wattuh ov'r him
an' he sot up, wipin,' his w'iskers I'h* cat
fve one leap that took him forty feet three

nohes, let out a fual bar o the mos’ lonesoma
uisick I ever baer an’ wore gone.  Aws he wont
1@ slung his haid back an’ I see & reproachful
ook n.Ahh fyves as much /s 1o KAY ‘OGliine

om-em-hare, ur don’ glmme npothin'.  ‘That
cat were a good deal like some people. It

didn' cos' him nothin® the fus' night an’ he.
cause he dian’ git quite so good th' nex' night
ftstill costin' himnothin' e had a kiek comin®
“Neax' dav Blandon were the mitldes' man
son ever see an’ talked to e <orter respectful
fke e were <o husy thinkin' ‘bout th' et
w conldn' 1 Y, an' we fpalled “hont th!
ake, me takin’ it ensy an’ him «lingin® lang-

night woe tpied
a leetle imer-

widge in a (r'en'ly voiee
Mr. Cat on groo-vsre an' w
tashum o' four ot siss drum playin'
th' ‘Ariansaw Trav'ler night we give
fm e-dum an' 1 think he'd a-/ironed on us jf

hadn' pulled & gun an’ yelled at him to go
way

“Nex' night o' Blandon he says 160 me: “This
’l A int'restin' vis'tor o ours,’ save he,

Al
like him an' lus songs, hut 1'd ruther feed
im on gold dollubs out in this wild'ness than

my cheeses ' he sayse tock's gittin'
low an' Gawd knos | Pany more,’
favs he Fosndght Ferey wv ' he spya
1 goin’ 1o make ! he'sd a-kep th'
simnle ap'tites o his he ~ays With
that he goes to | " oan an'
gits to th' winnard o 1 the 1op
open  Say, | howen in b Cldearger <tock vards
in Augus’, | heen in plivws were th' erick were
dammed an’ drisd apoan® tive thousan’ ton o
foesh lay rottin’ in 1 sun. | beswn (n wuss places

1 never smvll o sipell hike that
oth'r=ide o' ol” Blandon, an’

nar ther, vt
smell ius" gittath

tiste he good fellaire, af’ b’ a
know ze Fr.rerainc!
soltnd *
it on a saplin’ an’ limpet on with his right shos
full o' blood an' w'en ha got to Royd's we
hini in the guides’ house an' kep' th' Llue.
wingel goata f'om fivin' in an’ bitin® him 1'r
a week

emelt th' blood nn' e1 th' ton
‘)m-r,

went ‘way an' laid down in th’ hrush
hiki
th' ol' songs, sonndin' out ov'r th' sflint wustes
They was th' satne, an'

oth' things 1 'eserd a temp'riunce lec'rer
‘hant
ov'r them limmies an’ braced right u

theoses
aroun' in th' woods, an® it wouldn't toteh

They

S AR L s

life to live an’

1 lain't but
;m an’l d
ul fash'n as that so long's they's a gun loads
within ten mile, 1 say. He larfed and says he
“Thix here's Lim-bugger,' aay = he, ‘an’ any livin
bein', man ur cat,’ he says, 'Is gotter be eday -
('ul--d up to it,' says e  With that he took o
spoon an' ot ha'f o' it an' let’ th' other ha'f In

th' can settin® on th' table *

Fergy's pipe having gone out, he put on an- |

meditatively sucked for five
othwr man, chewing the end
red al the fre and =aid
NBVEr i wore The guide glunced at him sides
ways sevoral tipnes and onee half=turned tow-
ard him as if expecting him to speak, but his
only reward was continued silence Heaving
n sigh, he went on
AL 10 o'clock T wus Jyin' awake an® 1 heard
a long, sad miaouw 1 Jooked In time 10 sea
th' eat hot-footin' it away Fom th' tire,  Fifteen
tires he come hack an' went awuy ag'in beiore
he conld git close
it, Finerly he gritted his teeth an' jammed
his nose inter th' can an’ brought it out agin
wih o hunk o' that cheese stickin® to 1t He
reminded me o' a ol' booze Nghter w ‘al’'s got
to kick hisse't to make hisse'f take a drink In

ot her coal and
The

th' mornin' W'en he got his nose out'n th'
can an' mehbe 4 tas' o' th' Lim-bugeger in his
mouth, he turned thirty-four back han'springs
one alt'r th' other, an’ they nev'r were nLo
such oo sas them «oun's w't coms out nhhn
He hawled, screarned,  barked, yvapped,
coughed, mlaouwed, =obbed  or  choked,
spluttered, spit an' velled, an’ il
th' time he were goln' ov'r an' ov'r_like

one o' these here firew ‘oels they touch off on
th' night o' th' Fourth o' July. O1' Blandon he
get up in bis blankits an' prayed . Th' las’
peo o that cat he was a rewolwin' bundle o
fur, goin’ through the branches twenty-three
font ‘hove gronn’ an' gittin' swifter with ev'ry
turn, 1 hadder laugh

*OI' Blandon went back to Injyannyaft'r
aw'ile, an' th' groun’ 'roun’ here looked like
it had snowed am'ty cheesecans  Now, this
here cat, afores he struck that Kom-em-bare
on th' fath night. wae fus' @ plain or'nary wiid
cat, purty hig £'r his slze, but with nothin’
much th® matter with him, but that fall we
heered o' him In more ways than one.  His
natiur' was riuint hy exesss s conf'dence
in human kin® wersundermined, his moral'ty
were A wreck, an’ he started out to git ¢
with us all because u irrespons'bin ol
w'lskers-on-a-bone had come in here an

him ustray He gotter be a ‘rogue, livin® by
hissell a' an’ not ‘soclatin’ with no oth'r cats
We hegin to fin' fawns dead aroun' In the woods
with they th'outs cut.  Flom fawns he went
to calves an’ killed six 1'r Hugh Bovd in six
nights A en he oouldn't git calves he'd take
lambs an’ tull-grawed shisep, an’ then he started
in on colts, an' ho killed a lot o ‘e Lp o
this time he hadn't nev'rta no han blood

“One duy, howsomever,

th' lnmber camp tel’phone, started ovr th

trafl on o sixtesn-mile lope to Fitlel® to @t him

a drink, ‘canse he were dry. Goin' ‘long he
’

took ot a big soring knife somebody
him an’ tried 1o open it He heered a yo
h
behin' him an’ swnce he hadn' had th
vit, he were a lestls skeer)y He cut hisMinger
on th' hlade an’, as it bled some, he wiped his
han' on a bush an' then begin to eat up th
gronn’ Like he wore doin’ & hundred-mile stunt
atween siyns 'Long come this here cat, eight

winits arterward, an' lickt th' leaves. That
settled i, Nex' week a leetle boy wandered
out'n Fiflel' an' he ain’ nev's heen heerd of
senee Fergy puused impressively, but got

no exclamation of wonder or horror or alarm,

nor any indication of nterest whatever. “"Nex
week a little gal wandered out'n Fitlel' an
she ain’ nev'r been heerd of sance,  Nex’ week

a leetle boy wandered out'n Fifiel" and he i’
nev'r been heerd of sence, Nex' week a lectle
gal wandered out'n Fitiel' &n' 2

“Get alonk'  Get along'” sald the other
man.  “When did you become a census enu-
merator:”

“This kep' up,” sald Fergy undisturbad
*untell ev'body in Price county was a-huntin
that cat, but they never sean no sighu o' him
Th' snow were on th' groun, two inches deen
w'en Baptiste Lacroix comas cown the tradl
hea lin' wes'  Baptiste had hoon arunk f'r two
weoks i Fifiel' patronizin Mike Hennessy
har W'en his money were all gone Honnessy

1ol him they were a lumher-camp sighty-thres

mile away w'ere e coull work hard an' g
some more  Which wera proper, ‘ciause ro-
body tol’ him 1o go inter Hennessy's in th' tus'
place  Baptiste, bein' drunk, Nt out thout
'nother word, an® as he come ‘long e wera
fixin' up how 1o git even with Hennessy  “( anae

he wors French an’' not [rish nur English rur
Seateh,
in th' trail and pulled off his ¢h
took out his knife

this come to hi e stop!

an' sock an’
vaucha ' savs

sohemn

[ weel be e

lim I weal cut off za lar-rerge toe un’ hang
eat on 7o bush  Some Jday —some time- Zat
Henness' coma Jong an’ " toe an' se
Ah h=h, [ hat dona wr.r.-rong to 7e po'

[ weel lot 20
ruon eos not to he een.
So he w'acked off his Lig tos an’ hung

t

hour arterward’,
That toe had in it
brandy, rum, absinthe, wine an’
mos'ly wood alkyhol.  That ent
.\"‘.l"'\

I heerd

“That eat come ‘long half a

w'iskoy,
wood alky hol

n' ot through th' stow ' adoer

Y.' they was not the

same. They were a wil', unalrthly screech
runnin’® ‘long under ‘em an' I conldn’t un'er-
wtan’ it W'en lagotcloater Teeen w'atth'mat-
ter were. Th' cat had the ilmiams  Jt was
singin' its bes' song an' ita wora' sorg all mixy
up togett an' now an' then it'd stop an

throw fifty-two somersetg huckerd and for-
rerds y
ol
thick upon it
mande f'r al
thou
throsh ev'r «ingt toth' moon ke w'at that cat
singt
roke-fort, groo-yare, e-dum an' «o on to lim
bugger, an’ then (h' handspring act'd start
I stooy
on, but when th
ook five shota at 1t an’ nev'r tetched
Th' las' sight o' it 1 got it were goin’ tail fus'
atween th' hemlocks an' makin' good time at
that

Mem'ry woere @ittin’ th" bes' o' 11 ThH'
Blandon's camp was throngin'
an’ it were mixin' in {te song de-
sorta o' chevses One mini it
ht it had Kom-em-bare, an® ne ‘ermit

nights in

Then (t'd run all th' way down throngh

it all right w'ileth’ concert were goin'
lim-hugeer stage heginned 1
a har

“Now, this cat had charickter an’ staminy an’
tilk
Vileve me, but it got
1t quit
human blood an' ecoltaan’ sheepan’ calvresan’
fawns 1 nsoter horry cheeses —gll sorts o
f'ont Hovd's guests an' leave ‘em
em
Ttook as much pride in that cat's goodness as if
it had ‘a'been iy own chila 1 tol' ev'bhody
‘hout it an’ arsked ‘em not ta hart it if it come
un ta 'em an’ singt in puro gladneas o' " art
said they wouldn't
Thay come a fellar up hera Fom Chicarger,
A long pale feller with enrls and knock-knees,
e had on a hike soct with yveller stockin’s an'
he lugged a ol bufl'ler gun some body'd give
him f'r a joke  The cal'her o this gun
werns 52 an' it made a roar like 200 hyp-
nertized bulls. He writ his name on the re
this faller an' I mem'rized it in two
1t wera *T', Camphel Wordsworth Cale-
ridge Percy Hyscha Shellay Beach,' an' the
wimmin guests they thort a heep o' Lim an’
said he were a polck, This Beach usetar t'
it in a leetls boat on Dog Lake, clost 1o th'
f.....l, an' floa! aroun’ nnh.‘u-\ hufPler gun an’
a stuh o' pencil an' a piecs o' paper an' nmnke
rhvmes w'at ha read to th' wimmin at supper
Ona day, w'en he were floatin’ roun’ an’ serih-
blin, th' cat come down to th' lake to git wattuh,
Now remember it hadn't drunk no licker an’
ot no chease f'r pratty near a vear, Jus' plain
food an’ col" wattoh an' reg'ler hours was good
‘nongh 'r it I'lils Beach he glaneed up an'
ween it an', bein' skeered 1o death, he Mung np
his buffler gun an' shet both eves an' pulled

onst  You mayn't

th' trigger. Nat'rallv, under them cireym-
stances, o tore th' cat's head o “Now," said

v Forgy, rasing and pointing & gnarled fore-
fing>r at hi~ companion, "w'at's th' moril o'
that? “The moral.” sald the other man,
‘awning, “is: Never steal from an  Indiana
anker.”

‘It aint.” said Fergy., “The mora)l Ia: Lake
wattuh aint no good 'r nothin' cep' feesh ”

PASSING OF THE

SANDWICH MAN,

A Plctaresque Figure (n the City !lref‘o Glves
Way to the Banner Hearer,

*Thers was a time." sald a town traveller,
*when the sandwich man the advertisement-
ecarrier who walked the streets hetween two
boards, one in front of him and the other at
his back was a familiar «ight in the clty’s
streats; but now he has virtually disappeared
His place has bean taken hy the man carrying
slgns of one sort and another aloft, these hee
{ng elther signs snnported in iron frames rest
{ug upon the shoulders of the carrier, or upon
a handle by means of which thev are carried
ne 4 banner wonld ba horne. The advantags
of the latter aigns over the sandwich signis
found in the fact that carried above the heads
of men, they can be seen hy maore persons

“The uphifted «lgn is made, too, in greater
variety than the old candwich was. There
18 for tnstance, upon a baunuer sign, as & part
of the advertisement, a wooden ock,
the high<horne sign in the farm of a big wateh
with appropriate lettering is tamiliar | Liere
may be seen now and then great {eving pans
marked with the signs of restaurnants, huge
gold pens and, In the summer straw hats
i candwich the high-borne sign is aa
the railroad was to the stage coach, and there
could be bhut one result where they ware brought
in competition But the bannerruan s not
the sandwich man by a
he may be, but ha can never be Investad with
the romance that sarrounded hiim, whose very
sandwich

name wias felicitons The typical

man was rather short and inclined to stock-
thess,  His tronsers logs were ton long, =o
that they dropped around his shoe taps ke

rumpled geesrdeon pleats.  His clothing was
dark, 1t might have heen black, and he wore
a battered high top hat, Of conrse he sinoked
a pipe and thus equipped he sauntered jn g
leisurely, and Yet 4 measured and dignified
munner, along Broadway, a calm philosopher
disreputable (n appearance it might be, bhut
ever picturesque, n vital part of the city's
wissing show. The bannerman can bever
{'-;t' Lo be like him.”

W ST e € SRS & AR S § a4

death l
n’ cmlmo die in no mohmcm«-

sigh to th' stull 1o i Kle |

and !

long shot; estimable |

HAPPY, DREAMY FISHING.,

ONE BRANCH OF THE SPORT THAT
DBRINGS PEACE AND SLEEP,

It Is the Art of the Still Fisher, Which Is aa
Old as the World and Reguires No Skill
~Conditions Which May Make It Hard Work
or Mere Pleas Thoughtless Marder,

ASHLAND, Wi, Sept. 7.- Where there is one
fly caster there are four bait casters, and where
there are four bait casters thera are sixty-four
still fishers.  Still fishing requires no dexterity
Therefore the ranks of 1ts votaries stand twenty
deep. There have heen always still flshers
sinee there were fish.  Noah, perched on the
sharply angled roof of his ark and wildly swing«
ing a hand line with three hooks on it, was a still
fisher. Cleopatra on the Nile was another of
them. Praed's “Red Flsherman” did a little
casting, but he permitted his hook to dangle
80 that Nell Gwynne should snap at the coronet
bait. On every sunny English stream lor
five centuries past the till fisher has had sway.
He has it yot, tor the man who goes among the
modern Fngllshmen looking for casters wil
have his return passage pa™ by the Consul at
Liverpool  Champion still fisherman of them
all was old lzank. 1f some astral presmbodi-
ment of the future had shown him a quadruple-
multiplving reel he would have toppled over
in a dead faint and besn too busy thinking
thereafter to write anvthing. The boy with
bent pin and wriggling worm, spitng on his
lure and carefully dropping it into the deeper
places of the shallow brook that runs from the
hills down through the peaceful valley, is a
still flaherman. Perhaps he may live to grow
up and run a grooery store In a large town,
and if he does he will still fish until he dles.
Fverybody, In fact, who fishes and does not
know how to fish is a still fisher.

This art consists simply in aelecting & bait
and dropping it into the water and waiting for
romething to coma along and take hold of 1t
It 13 & reflactive art and, Il persisted in, pros
duces chronlo somnolence, lawyers who
loave tha heated city (n July and spend thele
vacations in still fishing go to sleep in the court
rootns and wake suddenly to "object” to somes-
thing they have heard in their dreams Phy-
siciung, wearled of vight cabs and attempts to
collect fees, apend thirty days where still fishe
ing lerife and for six weeks afterward prescribe
morphia in place of gu'nine.  NOWSpaper men,
their nerves worn a little fine by (\\'Pll'_\'-ﬂ\"
hours' work a day elght davs in the week, slums-
ber for a hall month in the lotus land of the
bobbing cork and the untaut line and when
thev return to the offloe are eminently fittad to
write editorials on the southward march of the
Halkan frontier.  If De Quincey had boen a still
fisher he would never have penned his “Cone
tessiona. ™ He would have found surcease from
toothache and utter rest in other things than
laudanum.  Also If Bresel had followed this
gentle calling he would have stuffed his largest
perch and sant it to Humbert as a token of
fillal regard.  There are no Anarchists among
the stil flshers. Being an Anarchist is too
much like work.

I'he deadliness of this method, as compared
with fly casting or bait casting, is supreme
The still Asherman
most any tima than the perfectad scientifio
sharp able to get out A hundred feet against
the wind, and some titnes he will cateh forty-
four hundred times as many fish.  His snecess
does not depend upon the selection of gaudily-
colored artificial simulations of insects that
never were on sea or land, nor on the speed
and regularity with which he 18 abla to drag
a glittering spoon and a choked sombrs frog
through the water It depends upon whether
of not the fish are hungry. If they are hungry,
he vanks them in by the cord, and if they are
not hungry nobody can catch them with any-
thing whatever. Whether they are hungry
or not depends generajly upon the stage of tha
moon. In the dark of the moon, in the tme
of moonlees nights, the under-water feeders
are hunegry bacause they cannot see to swim

and fead after the «un goes down. In the Jight
of the moon, when there (s little diffarence
below the surface of a lake or river hetween
durk and daylight, they eat all night long and
consequently, when the flsherman gets after
tiem the next day they take no interest (n any -
thing le has to offer

There is no doult that fish are humorsome
and that thay prefer one bait to another at
vaArious times with no apparent reason there-
for. The snull Asherman, to be successful,
raust thus have a variety of foads with which
to tempt. just as the fly fisherman carries his
hook stuffed with a doren standard flies and
fifty others that are merely variations of the
standard and of no practical serviee. Of all
the American game fish, prohably the Oswego
boiss, or green hass, or bhig-mouthed bass, is
the most omnivorous and ceneral feeder. Or
dinarily it mav be predicted safely that it js
hungry, and if it s not its lack of appetite is
cdiw either 1o the fact that (t has fed all night
long, or else it is il For this reason on West-
erh lakes and rivers the big-moath is the swin-
mer most often sought by the stijl-fisher, With
this angler weight of eateh and

superior to guality, and when the Oswegos
are hungry they may be hooked and jerked
or reeled In as fast as the man with rod cares
to work. To the voracious and hungry big-

month all baits look alike. so that they have

ment in them and smell to them. Waorms salt
pork, dead minnows, dead frogs, old venison,
cnlcken entronls and pieces cut from other

hass are seduyctive to i1« maw. Drop the bait
over the edge of the boat, or dangle it from a
bank, and wait until the axploring glutton
hangs itself that {s the secret. So far s the
sport of it Is concerned, it is a good deal like
shooting 4 man's cow in his back yard, or fish-
ing in a pond tilled with German carp, but if

the atill flsher likea §t, it is not to be contended
that anv one else Lias the right to obiect
Ktill-fishing for hig mouth hass I8 practised

enerally from a boat on some <mal inland lake,

he man at the oars paddles lazily along the
hank until he finds 4 likelyv-looking hole, Thae
man on the rear thwurt {8 ready with a steel
rod. a decent resl g4 large hook, a line of mo-
dium stoutness and some bit of lesh on the hook
it does not watter partioularly what it is. The
lineis cast 4 dozen feet or so and reeled in until
the lure hanes two feet above the bottom
Tnalittle while there willbe u faint tug and then
the line will move slowly through the water
for a yard to the right or left, ‘The strain be-
comes a little stronger, but the still-fisherman
does not nove, He is waiting for his vietim
to swallow the bait, or at least. to get it so far
into its throat that there is no possibility of
the hooks missing.  Then the erncial moment
having arrived a mighty jork ix given, the barh
ginks deaply into the soft mouth or pierces
it entirely, there is a steady drageing working
of the reel and thirty seconds later a two or
three-potnd hig mouth leunders on the bottom

of the  boat, Ihe aeeply driven hook s
wrenched free— nomatterif it tears out a chunk
of flesh—and the fish s stuTed into & sack =0

Yhat its Aoppings may not alarm other fish which
may be within a radius of twanty yards. The
still-fisher gets a lot of fun out of this and tha
oftener in an hour that the butchery happens
the better pleased is he, Hera is no far-tlying
cast of frog, minnow or epoon, cutting through
the air for eighty fest and dropping to the
snrface with a slight splash. Hera 18 no deli-
cate sending of the fly, to alight upon the water
as naturally and delicately as any winged insect
of them all.  Here Is not even the cirellr
awing and msh of the muscularly propeije
hand-line, It is fust patient, dreamy, thought-
lessly thoughtful murder

If & man wants to still-ish and do 1t rightly
the best thing he can do is to get himsalf & pole
of swamp cane, sixteen feet long, a stout linen
line of at least equal length, a lurge keen hook,
some lve minnows ulu{ i red and grean cork,
Then when his fieh striltes he can see the cark
go far under water, which in [t<ailf is pleasing,
can reef the hook Into his quarry with uhl\q'u.‘-{"
stroke of the wrist and can sank him in, suse
winded between water and sky llke a flnny
Mahomet's coMin. This 8 quick work two
seconds for the cork to disappear, a half-second
for the jark and one -m-ahfl to heave the fish
into the b Thare are times on Wisconsin
forest lakes when a man. angling in this fashion,
would have an sasier time sawing wood (n an
Agust sur He goes through more exartion
goes through it faster, keeps it up longer an
loses morea perspiration ll)mn any woodpila
ever wring out of any white man sinee wood-
pllas ware invented.  The fallow who does this
will tell the anxious inquirer that he is hoving
sport, vet if he were hired to do it at 8 a day
he wonld foin a labor union and engineer g
strike 1"'1 ‘nngar pay and shorter hours Inside
of a weke

Thera is an uncertainty about still-fishing,
however, that lends It an undeniable charm,
For instance, a man has drawn from his
bucket a froe long dead. He hooks it through
the lips and drops it overboard, being natur: ﬁ)‘
anxtons to get it ont of sight and smel! as soon
ns possibla The line ents slowly through tha
wator, If there is A bass at the end of {t ha
st ba permicted 1o ran, beacanse all bass, in
seizing a frog, first gran {t by the legs, carry
ft ten foet, thon reverse it with a swift motion
and swallow it head first For fear that the
ronlier of food mav e a bnss the angler sits
sthil. There may ve a hungry perch botherin
with the hook, or a pike, or a muskallonge o
an inguiring turn of mind, or a dogfish. Anve
how, the advoeate of the methods of Izaak
Walton never knows, until he sees his capture,
what it i If it be a bass, he shakes hands
with himseif for being wise, if it be a dogfish,

wiil eateh more fish at al- |

number are |

he himself that the same thing is likely
ﬁnm to anybody, and once more casts
dece. batrachian upon the water,
ing that it will return to him after a few seconds,
{ the swimmers are not hungry and bite
at irregular (ntervals of an hour or so, then
the man too lazy to lie on the grass and hold
on with both hands i, or ought to be, happy,
All that he has 1o dois tositstill and hold the
hole and compose an eple or a renllstic novel
If there s a breeze ruffing the lake itawill wander
coolly throvgh his wet woo'len <hirt, and |f
there is not e will be too busy ehting mos-
quitoss 1o cars whether school keeps or nof,
or the fish bite or pot.  I1tis possible in this way
tostart at 6 o'clock in the morning and stay
in the boat until 7 o' lock in the evening and
cateh three tish, and imagine that the day has
been only two hours long:
The man so situated, particularly if he has
the true still-fishing spirit, knows nothing of
telographis or telephones, newspapers or rail-
way stocks For o time he is divorced from
the world which knew him ns one who wronght
painfully for his living and has become g veri-
tahle loufer, unconcerned with anything ex-
eept the business of sitting still and hreatl-
Ing regularly It {8 not only possible but
desirably practical to walk down Broadway,
New York, or State street, Chicago, of a Sep-
tember afternoon and pick out the returned
still-Mshors from the other vacationers. It
I8 casily enough done, for the members of this
widely scattered colony have the sleepy, rested

wir with them The ronr of traffic and the
clangor of cor bells awaken no reminiseent
interest in then They are alwavs brown

and nearly alwavs fat and they walk apart from
their fellow nen and now and then they ierk
the right wreist spamodically, as though they
had a ha'f-pound perch on the other end of
the line and would get it into the boat or break
a hamstring. They are the thoroughly rested
vaoation takers, so thoroughly rested, in fact,
that it takes them & long time to get back to
normal, Tha still-fisher looks with tolerant
L‘U upon any other kind of fisher because ha

nows that all other forms of fishing are work
and he does not board up his house and dis-
ch rge his servints and go away to work, He
wan's the green of the trees to get into him
and the lulline lip-llp of the wavea against the
hoat's aid - and the long enlm of summer days,
It may be said for him that he generally ob-
tains what he goes for

After all, however, there s but one way In
which to be a still-fisher and extract unlimited
good from it.  The way isopen to all men under
an, and {1t Is coming 1o he followed maore com-
monly as the sedasonsgo.  This way dispenses
with the services of a “gulde.” as the man
who piolls the hoat is fond of ealling hir If
Tt consists mersly in having a boat which does
not leak, a pair of oars, a fishing line and a
pretty girl, who plunks & littie on the guitar
So fumished, the still-flsher does not think of
fishing nuntil alter suprer is served and aaten
at the Httle woods hotel, Then, when the sun
fa« down and the ¢ clear northern twilight is
hognn, with the avoning star a solitary sparkler
tn all the ourved heavens and, perhaps, a thin
orescent of m v untiited above the feathery
tons of the balsnm pines, he descends to the
wharl in the placid lake, helps in the guitar,
takes his seat, «trikes a few strokes, drops
his line averboard and looks at the other per<nn
while the strines are twanging and a light
sanranno tells the swooning nlght hawks and
green frogs that Juanita refuses to let him
IInger by Ler side Perhans the still-fishoers
wha look en restod and dreamy on BRroadway or
State streat hanve heen nuditors of the guitar
In fact, it 1s whally probable.

BEAR HUNTING IN VERMONT.

Five Bears Caught by One Trapper im a Year
Near Montpeller.

MoNTrPLIER, Vi, Sopt. 7 —Don B, Celly of
Ber'ln, wha lives about «ix m!'sa from this
city, has captured flve hears within a vear,
There are several old hear hunters and trap-
pers living near Montpelier and onea of them
fs credited with having taken forty bears dur-
ing his career: hut these men are old timers,
and have not set g trap for twenty vears, Mr
Celiy, therefore, describes himse!f as the cham-
plon active hear trapper of the Stata.  All Mr
Celly's hears were taken within eight miles
of the capital city of Vermont

There has been in Vermont a tendency on the
part of varlous wild anlmals to move south-
ward within the past few yvears In the case of
the bears this may he accounted for Inameas.
ure Ly the fact that the second-growth for-
ests have become big enough to afford them
protection, and that the roots on which they
love to feed are again abundant. As related
in Tne SUN, wolves have been killed recently
only a short distance from Montpelier. The
presence of the wolves in this vicinity Is ac-
connted for by hunters on the ground that they

are attracted by the increase of the wild deoer
that has taken place under tha protection of
the rigid game laws

Mr. Celley s last capture was a cub, which
wits such o ente little fellow that, instead of
killing it for the $12 hounty offered by the State
he took it home and built a pen for it. The leg
of the cub catight In the trap came off, but the
wound healed and in a hittle while the cub
was getting about in lively fashion on three
Jogs. 1t subsequently became A great pet
Mr Calley's girls fod it from their hands and

fondled 1t as they would any other pet. A rajn-
sLor cars i one afternoon, snd, as it threat

enad to last all night, Mr. Celley put a dry goods
box into the pen (o shejter the cub, The voung

hear, instead of Iving inside the box as it had
beenextocted to do, climbed optop of it fumped
toy the tuss, ther down on the other side any
made off into the woods, It has been seen onea
or twiee this suymmer and to all appearances
has thrived

To w couple of visitors recently Mr. Cellay
expliined how he came to set trapa for bears

On Aug. 5, 1860, "he said, “T caught sight of
& bear It was the first one &een in thesa parta
for a long time. As the farm work was not
pressing just then 1 made up my mind to get
that bear, and for several dave followed its
trail here and there without sighting it again
I gave up the idea of shooting the animal finally
and determined to set trups 1 not only caught
the one I was ufter but & second one  beside,
hefore winter set in I sot two traps again
this spring as soon as the snow melted, and
agaln had good luck, catehing two full grown
bears and a cuh "

Mr Celly exhibitad a trap {n which last sprin
he caunght & shie bear, the mother of the cu
that was captured later  After setting this
trap Mr_ Celly did not visit it for several duay s
(n goipg up the mountaln one  morning ha
found that the trap had been dragged away
The trap itself weighed twenty-five pounds
and It was hitched 1o & clog six feet longand
six inches in cbameter You can stll
path the wounded animal made in dragein
the trap and the clog after her  Shetrayelle
down the monntain s mile and a hadf and then
made her way up again to within u short dis-

tance of the place where the trap was set. Sha
was dead when Mr. Celly found her. Near
her were two cubs which had followed her

throughout that terrible journey
off before Mr  Celly could shoot them In
ber death agony the she bear had gnawed the
trees within reach

To prove (hat bears can olimb emall trees
Mr Celly poinis out where one bear went up
an oak sapling less than six Inches throug
having on one of ts forepaws the hi‘l\’i‘ Ltrap
from which the hig clog was dangling n the
pume trap last autumn & big male bear was
captured Mr Celly found it a mile away
down the mountan.  The hear was full of
fight when overtaken W hen it saw Mr. Celly
it stood on i1s hind legs and angrily shook the
trap that clitched a forepaw  The heavy
clog, however, made it impossible for the bear
to move rapidly and Mr Celly  shot it without
much trouhble

According to Mr. Celly, tha Vermont bears
travel from mountain to mountalin, foraging
for food thoroughly over one before passin
on to another 'H)u-y dig wild turnips nnﬂ
sguirrel corn. eat blackberries and the berries
;-{ |dhv- mountain ash, of which they are very
on

Mr Celly, bhefore setting a trap, builds &
sort of wigwam out of small posts, leaving a
ood-sized opening.  This & to }pr"\'ﬂ\' cattle
rom getting into the trap which 18 placed in-
wide  He covers the trap with legves, places
A piece of meat well back from the o;wnlv:’.
and scatters bita of bread over the e
"Fh- bears enter these pens apparently without
car

Mr Celly has been for a long time a famous
‘yﬂl hunter.  Fleintends now, however, to devots
i8 lejsure time chiefly to hear he State
allows 812 bounty for each scalp, so that, aside
from the excitement of the thing, Mr.  Celly
expects to make enough to pay Yim for his
trouble.

TO USE THE FRAMNKLIN
Suggestion That RBoston FErect a School eof
Applied Arts With Its $375,000,

BosTON, Sept. 7.1t was said at City Hall
to-day that the managers of the Franklin Fund,
who consist of three clergymen and the Board
of Aidermen, may this yvear muke some dis-
position of the fund, which now amounts in
round flgures to $575,000 A great effort was
made a year ago by Mayor Quiney to have the
fund disposed of, but it failed. The plan last
year, which received the approval of the mana-

ers, but which the Common Council refused
o concur in, was to  erect a build-
ng on the site of the old Frank-
in sachool house on Washington street, near
Dover street, It was sukgested  that  the
new bullding should contaun a branch of tha
public lbrary, with reading rooms, a ward
room, a public hall, lecture rooms and rooms
for the use of the Grand Army, posts HOw Uar-
tared n the old Franklin school honse, Tha
bilanee of the fund, after paying for this build-

FUND.

ing, was to be used for the erection of bath
honuses, combined with public gymnasinms,
The new plan which was contained in an

order offered at the last counel] meeting, i= that
the fund be expended for the astablishment of a
school of applied arts. The fund managers
have been requested through Mayor Hart, to
give public hearings on the matter,

s the |

I'hey made

THE TIGHT ROPE'S PERILS.

SENSATIONS OF AN OLD CIR-
CUS PERFORMER.

obpD

A Jamp Through a Plate Glass Windew ~Quick
Thinking Daring a Fall-Difficalty of Writ-
ing on a Tight Rope-Fine Polnts About
Somersaults ~A Near-Sighted Wire Walker.

BosToN, Sept. & —“Having the head for
the business, rather than strength, is the main
requirement for success asa tight-rope wulker,
tumbling. or,in fact, almost any kind of circus
work,” says la O, Ginn, now for many years
a resident of Boston, but formerly
in the sawdust arena as . 1. Weston. "l
was in the business nearly twenty years, part
of the time giving tight-rope exhibitions on
my own account, but most of the time with
circuses, Forepaugh's and the rest of them.
1 was three years with Forepaugh.

“I started In when I was 18 | was working
down in & shoe shop near Lewliston, Me., where
I was born, and my bench mate was an old
German who had been a professional trapeze
artst and gymuoast. He was getling up @
performance for u Fourth of July parade and
I helped him in his work. He was golng to
do a tighterope act.  Well,
business fust struck me I kept practising
until 1 was able to go on the road. I was nat-
urally very strong and have the wedge-shuped
body that Is 8o often found among those who
are quick with the fest or are in a calling that
demands agility. I was heavy through the
chest and shoulders and small about the hips.
When I was glving performances on the rope,
I had to wear braces under my fleshings to
hold up my trunks and my belt was secured
In place by little hooka. Otherwise, It would
slip right down over my hipa.

“Acrobatic work, wire walking and such,
usually appear to the public as a sort of auto-
matic doings. They think the man simply
goes through, llke a machine, with what he
has done over and over and over, until it has
become ulmost second pature to him.  In spite
of all that, the fact is that no business demuands
quicker declsion, rore alertness
and keener brain.  If a tight rope expert was
always performing in the sume locality, where
he could have the sarme well-tratned attend-
ants, there would be, of much
straln on his nerves, but von take it as things
go on the road and it's full of danger You
have constantly to be watehing for a picked-
up helper to make a mistake of some kind. 1

Incessant

course, loas

was giving a street exhibition one time out in

a hittle village In Ohio T had & rope stretched
from a couple of artificial standards, iron poles
At each qpd were local citizens whom I had
coached, as far as I had time, to pull down or

ease up on the guy ropes, according to the
Well, I had an arrangement

slgnals [ gave
on that should glve the people a little spectacu-
lar business

of stout _men My intention was that as

enme to finish my act on the tight rope, T would
take a run alome the rope, leap off and aftor
turning A somersault in the air, eateh the ropa
It made o neat wind-up,

these men held  See?
you know.  But see how it worked this 1inie

“1 stepped on the tight rope and just then,
one of the wen holding the guy at that
slacknd a bt Well, if T'd been out on

blazes  So | had to caution 'em agaln ta ke
perfectly  steady You Just a lit
thing like that that'li break a man's neck |

see 1t's

don’t wateh out Well, T dons my act on the
rope and the crowd seened well satistlod, choer-
ing and applanding Fhen 1 paused for the
run and wind-up. T burried along the rope

the some

and leaped into the air | turned
sault and caught the rope all right Bt
us 1 caught It, the fool that was holding
end, thought he had completed his
let go No 1 shot through the air li)

ning and went straight through the gliss win-
e
Lhe crowd conldn’t help shougt-
ing with langhter and yet they were afrad [
through
with such foree and so quick that 1 wasn't ent

dows of a millinery store that was on the
of the street

be killed, too  But 1 came

might
Rt

woratelies

nor injured more than a ftew

1l seittered the new styles and full hats, now,

I can tell you

It was up in Canada though, that 1 did come

near getting killed and, as it was, got o tall that
1 shan't get over as long as | live I had
gtretehed my rope across the street and be-

tween opposite buildiongs

crosspince sat into the heams of the roof |
thought It was as seciure as Anything possibly
contd be, but it had evideotly rotied gt

up at the window at the appointed hour, glanced
exiamined the rope

down ot the crowd, then

and bore down upon it It seemed all right

and 1 toog my heavy balaneing pole and erasws»d
along for

ot onto the rope I seuds nimbls
i tew feet and then ~h"- back for a swifr
chase along the rope.  Just then, there

w erash and the ropes shot from under me
joist had given way! I was falling, back down-
ward, for vou sea as the rope fell 1t had poalled
my feet out [ had forty-eight feet 1o fall

“You'd not balieve it possible for a man to

do any thinking at all under such
stunces Al would have happened
you could think. Butit wasn't that way with
me at all, Scon's | started downward, T re-
member the first thought that come to me
and it come the second [ loft the rope, was i
wish T could seawhere U'm going, and [ thought,
‘Coaesa 'l hang to this balanee pole, ‘stead of
throwing it away, tor I'll want that to light with.’
Well, I curlad myself so that as | passed & win-

cireime-

dow, I was head down and see a picket fenom

right under e ‘Gea, 1 thought, I've got to
miss that somehow,' and | managed to twist
over so'st when I lit I did miss It
struck firet and broke my fall, bmt broke in
three pisces and my shoulder was broke and
] wmall:ml up for weeks It was the accident
that compelled me to leave the show business
Well, all that saved me fron getting killed
that timne was the fact that 1 vmth always trist
to keeping my head Do you know, T wasn't
half &0 scared when I see that picket fenoe as [
was while 1 was going backward and couldn't
toll whers [ was going to feteh ap [ neer-
talnty is the most nerve-racking fear you can
have

‘Funny thing how some of your experi-
ences seemy o contradict popular notions
Yon know that the ordinary greenhorn, if ha's
climbing u
a tall buillding, is genarally all right if he don't
look down. 1If he does, the minute his syes
strike the ground his head beging to swim

nd away he goes. Well, now, | never was
f\mhnrod with & mite of that. 1 was out in
western New York giving a performance

The ropa was about three hundred and fifty
feet in length and swung at a height of sixry
feat above the falls of a river. | wheelad g
barrow out over the rope, took a frying pan,
fried some eges and fat ‘em thers on the rope
1 could look right down on to thar tuwmnbling
water and it did'nt affect my head one particle

But what did use to get me a little tieklish |
was & coraparatively  simple thing. Some-
times, when 1 had my rope etratched over

u street, [ used to write my name on cards and
toss the cards down to the crowd. Well while
1 could handle a balancs pole, a whee barrow
or any article of heft and not be hothered,
when 1 come to take a pencil and. as 1 looked
down on the crowd, go through the delloate
motion of writing, it used to come nightv
near catehing mo sometimes. T found | didn't
like to try that trick only once in a while
Funny thing that it should bother me so ain't
118

‘Sometimes you'll come across a performer
that certainly does tricks automatically, more
or  less. remmember the oelebrated tignt-
wira artist, Martin Zuruski, a Charlestown
boy, by the way, though I'm blessed If [ can ba
aure of spelllng his name right, Why, that
old man would T) up on the wire and he was
a0 nearsighted he couldn’t see two feet from
his nose.  Yet he would tuke siX eges, three
in each hand, and juggle ‘emn tuere on that
rope and not break one of ‘em,
some of the rest of the circus boys
bother the old man onwe In & whl?u by glv-
ing lim rotten eggs to juggle. 1 recoliect
the first time ] see that tried. one of 'em busted
fn old Martin’s hand. Jt was an especially
anoclent egg and the perfume fixed up the \'f-
cinity in good shape. 1 never <ea a man mad-
der'n poor old Martin was when he come off
that wire,

*You've probably seen the trapeze artists
at work in acircus performance, where the ey
were opposite and would swing out and back
as far as they could go and when the hars were
highest and toward one another the ren would
Int go, paxs each other and exchangs trapezes
\\.-ﬁ_ there's a point thers that not oue In &
thousand ever notices and yet it salways done
Mas to be. The minute each man leaves t)e
bar, he gives it @ little shove to the side.  ]If
he didn't his mate, who s also in the air, would
miss {t, because, once in the air, in an  act of
that kind he couldn’t twist so as to grab the
bar. Kee?

“It's the same way in other clrous acta - tin
pointa that always have to be followad ¥
done second clown work for a long time.  You
know thia fellow never does the somersanlt
over the horses, ponies or elephants, or what-
ever {s to be lept over until the whole string
i« in line. His business i1s to kid and st |ast
make it clear that he's a pretty Hot sort of 4
boy. Now, | used always to count as I went
over. Aal went into the airfrom the spring hoard
,l took mental note of each aninal as< | pas.od
m
1 was and how far I still had 1o g0, | knew
one man that was a wonder in turning somers
saults of this kind. Now, {f you've ever thought
of the matter you remember that when men

gl:‘ent pozt':'t and do the one or two somersault

husiness as they come down.
could do a somersan

came
do that,

and have it almost exact;
day,
Their dally thickness was ac
dally appetite

sanlts in succeession from off the mat,

ever, would be« ompletely exhauste |

famous |

| onlights in? (e
few dances 1'd be so mixad up [ could hardly

&tand

thut tight-rope |

This consisted of a rope run-
ning down from my tight rope and held at an
argle of about forty-flve degrees by a couple

end
the
rope, it would have shiot a foot and a half to
one side and 1 would have got a tumble, sure's

st

the

Ihe end from which
1 was to start ont on had been fastenad to a

Wils
Ihe

before

The pole

a tall laddar or is at the v.‘.r of

t'inks

tip had been given that the band was in

sent to make a wholesale arrest

I rempember
used to | and at night weird noises were heard

the city detectives decided to solve the miystery

sonnds
chanting, and Just enough light from a dark

A grave
entrances to the house were closed and the

storm

a Jdozen guns were doing duty
flgures stopped work at
although
the interruption
the leader sald with a =olemnn air that the oM.
oers

made prisoners

In that way you see [ knowed 1ust where |

safl up fto the alr, reach the
Well, this vhnr
It ax r;. went ‘}m. m'n.:
v nd complete another as h
Ry !"‘“‘.I'I pUl“ll‘n":'v.‘r AW ‘hm one who could
‘Nother thing, in speaking of conunt-
t vou could generally allow
for the thickness of & horse,
but the cussed ele-
guage to save vou. (ne
toet and another eight
wording to their

ing while turning,
two feet four inches

phants vou conldn’t
they'd be five

have turne | As mMany a8 a hundred somer-
and yet
A particle, <o far as
My strength, how-
[ could
W It up as lone as my strength lasted . My
hend staid ol rlght, and yet, bearing that in |
mind, i=n't it queer that [ nn\'»-rlc-oull ~ll:|';l‘!
waltzing, an amusement that nearly everyho
I conldn't, «sir  Why, if I'd take a

wasn't dizzy nor troubled
my head was concerne|

“I was down to Providenes not long ago and
had a mighty pleasant visit and talk with old
man Dowd He uxedl to be one of tha hest

clreus performers that ever s tepped into a ring

Ho's over 70 now We got to talking of
the ol davs, and he het me he ontld heat me
vor on the mat, and hlamed if we didn't get on
tights and have a tarn. We should have been a

)ight If a eartoonist or something hado only heen

| was surprised to soehow wondor-

around oA

fully active the old chap still was  Turn o
somersanlt?  Wall, you bet he can turn one,
I didn't have much trouble in getting over

either, but, timiny, [ was soshook up [ was sore

for weoks after
“Weall, talk as they will about how elrens per-
formers {a abused, 1 likel the business, and

likely should have been in it yet if [ hadn't got

that broke shoulder

BONFPIRES OF OID CARS.

A Breoklyn Trolley Company's Way of Clear.
ing Out Ity Morgue,

In the rallroad cut near Third avenue on tha
old Sea Beach routa to Coney [sland the Brook-
lvn Rapld Transit Company of late has been
making big bonfires of old cars  The burning
of thea cars has arousad considerable Interest
among peopla passing the spot, becanss an
oll trolley car when properly set on fira does
not make a mean blaze  Then, too, some of
the ears destroyvad have appearad to orcinary

ohsorvers as though they were still good for
comething and thelr destruction has eansad
gome wander  In the aves of tha rallroad

prople, however, the cars are good only for
tha tunk to be found in their

For a long thne the Brooklyn Rapld Transit
Company has had a morgus for ita old cars
at tha toot of Sixty-second etreat, Brooklyn
When the company acquiral the Naseau lines
a great many old cars came into fts possassion
ind the margue's eapacity of late has heen over-
taxed  For this reason the company decidad
to set fire to the oldeatl cars in the morgue which
would not ba tit for servies even on country
lines  Two hundred and ten cars ware con-
demned in all and fér several davse strings of
thesa have heen seen moving  slowly to the
crematory in the railtoad cut where one after
another they have hean consigne to the flames

The ears are burned at the foot of the ciff
on ona si's of the cut A derrick has been
orecte | thare and as tha cars are hrought up
thay are liftat off thelr trucks and tiltat on ona
f'a  The windows an! doors are taken ont
of them to save the glass.  Holes are ent in
the roof to improve the draft and then a lot of
oll-sonked waste s put un“er them and ignited

ashes

| The Waze for u tinge {s a flarce one, for the enrs

are ol and dry und burn like tinder The spec.
tacle alwave attracts a crowd The men In
charge of the burning of the cars know their
bnsiness &o woll that in fiftesn or twanty min-
utes qfter the fire ik starte ! nothing is Joft At
firet the cars were hurne! down near the water
front and thera about twaniy car< a “av went
ne in smoke, but the res<i ‘onts complaine ! of
the wmoke Sothoegre aro now hurne! farther
inland and anly six or eight are sot on fire in a
day

The destraetion of the cars does not mean
A total loss 1o the rai'road company, as the
gnectators may possihly imagine. A lot of tha
trucks can be used again und the ashes alwava
vield a profitabla return in junk After each
car s burced the ruins are carefully overhanled
and every sorap of iron is saved and taken to
the unk pie.  The 210 cara are expected 1o
vield about two hvindred tens of junk and for
this bids will b invitad rram hig innk dealers

Every hig railroad company finde {tself at
times with a lot of old cars an {ts hands, but
offarts are nlwave mada to dispose of them to
1]l conntry lines.  Cars in fairly good eon-
ditlon which bave heen discarded becauss the
size and pattern are ot up to date, are often
seized upon by small lines running through
s«piraely settlod districts whera the trollay is
a hlessing, no matter what the ears mav be,
Aa n resiflt of the acquisition of a lot of old
Rrooklyn ecar lines, the Brooklyn Rapid Tran-
ait has come inte poesession of cars whose
antiquity & shown by the faect that in their
prime they wera moved hy horsea  Most of
them ran on tha Atlantie avenue line, which
wns phearbad by the Nassau and when the
trollev eraze striick Brooklvn they wera turned
inte trolley vare In tha horse car dave thesa
ears were considered elaborate.

A OUFFR SE(T AT CHARIESTON.

Negroes Who Mix Religion With Midnight
Searchings for Treasuare.

CrARLFSTON, 8 €, Sept. 7. After having
been unnoticed for several yvears a religionys
gect known to the polics of this ofty as tha New
Adventista and Lhaving for one of its purposes
the seaking of hidden tapasure is again at work
aronnd Charleston.  Some time ago a train
near here was almost wrecked hecause tha
track had been torn up and at first it was be-
linved that a train robbery had been planned
Later fucts proved that the track was torn up
by the Adventists. Two causes atopped the
work suddenly on that oecasion. One was
that the band dug under the earth and struck
a box which was belleved to contain gold, but
which turned out to be a cofin in which a negro
brakeman was buried. A railroad watchman,
who was attracted by the rldnight chanting
of the band, came up suddenly and frightened
the members away and flagged the train. The
negroes in the band were afterward arrested
and sent to jail for wrespassing on railroad prop-

erty.

Just now tha scene of the midnlght search-
ing is around Ashley Junotion, a few miles

out of Charleston, and the leader says that a

vision sent him thera. The band has been

gatherad together ngain and every spot aronnd
the Juntiction is being examined in the night in
the hope that the long lost treasures may be
found

A short time ago the hand got in some of

fta work in a house on Drake street which was

belioved to be inhabited by a ghost. A men-
ber of the band lu-p[u-n"tf to be 4 former ser-
vaut of the owner, who waa killed, and ever
afterward there was the story of appearances
of tha ghost. The leader of the Adventists
had a viston and the next morning he sum-
moned his peopla. The following night they
had speaked tnto the hasement and with the

uld of a durk lantern were digging for the gold
| The leader, an old man with snowy
it a corner of the basenent and read passages
from the Bible w hile the others dug and ('hﬁhfml
and praved

hair, sut

There wua not much light, but
the work went on rapidiy
‘Hurh,” =ud the old leader suddenly, *I
I hear demn angels buzzin',”
It was not angels this time, but polies, A
the
house and a patrol muinn filled with men ‘n;;n
Every mem-
ber of the band had to finish the night in the

atation house, and some went to the chain gang

because they could not pay a fine for LTes PRSS

Another house, which was put down in the
haunted class, gave 1o end of trouble to the
r.,lm-. until the mystery was solved, Storjes
wd been told about the house and nobody
wonld oecupy it. The neighbors moved AWAY,
Finally

Late one night they cautiously entered the
rr» mises and erapt up near & window and
istened,  Sure enough, thers were the ghost)y

There was a dull thumping, a low

lantern to show men in white shrouds around
It should bhe stated that the three

cobwebw showed that the doors and windows |
not been opensd for months 8o cone
vineed were the offloers that they were up
against the devils that they hesitated abognt
going further It was after idnight TFwo
men were [oft to guard the house and the third
wert away auietly for reanforeements

An hour Iater the plans had been niade to
tha ghost eontre and every man was
prepared to act. The offleers axpected 1t

had

soe the obi'ects in the basejnent disappear in

the alr.  Without giving any warning a window
was Jerked down and teo lanterns and half
The ghostly
the first command,
intersst was taken by them in
They did not look up, and

no

had interrupted therr serviee. The men
had to discard their goblin apparel and wera
It was found that the band
had been digeing in the same honse for months

;{wmz over the same groand night after roght
it
treasire to show self
o say
the basement and davs of searching failed to
disclose 11is fact
connected with the house, but it is not yet oc-

discouraged at the Tailure of the
The Adventist refused
guined an entrance to

never

how thev had

It is still the only mvystery

GOOD LOSERS VERY FEY

THE TEST BF SEEING ONE'S Mosrpy
VANISH AT THE RACES,

Even Professional Puanters Caunnot Stana |y
~The Young Grocer Who Ventured 1y,
All on a Straight Tip-The Other «j 4
to the Philanthropy of the Bookmake,
“An itemn in THE SUN the other day tol| af 4

chap who got judgment, under the Ant .

bling law, against the proprietor of a New )

poolroom for 8700 which he had sloughe )
making pike bets in the poolroom for ¢
wix months running,” ssid a4 membar

Meotropolitan Turf Association Wbt

not this fellow succeads in collacting 1o

ment and getting his money back, |

think hie'd feel pretty small with himsolf .

isn't much to a man that'll do the baby o "

that. He's not only a hard loser, he's o

He's even more on tha welsh than a

American actors that [ could names w

they muke big losings at poker, give

the winounts of their losses and then ha
in front of the bank until the doors

for business the pext morning 1 o 0

payment on the checks
“A man who can't stand the gall los

to gambla.  That's & pretty trite e '

it will always be a true one. Only o g0

can alford to hazard his money, and,

experionce of fifteen years or <o on thet

am convincod that only one man in 4 A

{8 worthy the name of a good loser

scores and hunareds of men well known 11 .

turf and sporting world who have the ne

being good losers, whila they're nothing )
sort Fhey aon't rip and snort an i togr o
when the game goes against them,
anyvthing but good Josers, ot that
is a ba ly overworhed an
No man Hkes to Jose Fow o
giving outward expression to i e .
worriment over their losses

I'he only gooa losers that T hay

"o
‘ the

with have bewn men of <iony

Josses of areally proo ious charaet
ihly affect thelr serentt Fouvr-tire
plungers have the nanie of b

whereas Laon't Know ol a =il
ent generation of pliung: W '
reptation I vs=ed 1o e i

plutgger myselt, and LEnow that Tva
bitd loser when the tia set Lo o
me and | strack sireaks of o conupld '
a streteh woen T eonbin't land i |
try to rip the wealher bhodaras off the
stand or throw ooy natiit e borbs
Fing OF perform any giveaw
but there were times when | ' )
enamel worn off iy teeth from g1
all the same
‘Gooa josers among the rank snd ’
regiuir raee piaYers are scaroer
molars,  "Uhose of them who dorct 3
and ‘robb® ! and Job' with all ‘
of their lungs every tine a riace g

them, are hollering murder inw :

ot who is practised in the stigl f
COUNTENALIOYS AN easily soe ~ '

casunl racegoers, A8 distingioshed ! ‘
regulars, take their losses mortal bord .
often felt sorry for them.  d omoo Y .
have the axclusive patronage of the 1,

for they well know what they're op aw

and they're pretry certiain to wo broke, '

of them, fn the long run, anyhow
different with the casual bohvday chaps
get pulled into the eddy withont paving '
siightest notion of dolng anvthing of 1)« 1
and with but the vaguest tden of the cragelr

of the gatne they re trving to beat '

fun of the thing TASCInAtion grows
thens, und then thew're inoa fair way o '
regulars, The hurts they get in 1he ©eantim
however, are mots than pitital,

titne they get to he peg ulars they hane

lost interest in everything else that toog ¢
tie and attention before the raong ¢ '
got a e eluteh on them, 1 new t '
A propising young fellow Leeor vl i
to the racegoing hahit I hinve warned s or-4
of voung acognaintanoes who  loave

me for advioe to keep away from e '
altoget her No g n can attend to ! rog -
business and stecesfully play tie race
sidos It's got to olther cne ar the

and the chap w ho eultivates his rogular bhosine 4

or 1oh will corne ont on top of the Loy
e

At the time tha horses were runn'ng %
Morris Park laat May, a bright young | 1
who runs a grocery around the cornes fro0.

my apartment uptown tackled me ¢
e as 1 was passing bis place and 100
W tip he had fust reeetved on A WO eRr
that was to face the barrier for the firs
that day. e asked me what T thonght
the tip T told himn that | didn’t heliave
colt he named would tinish wity the
He hnd got the tip a0 dead straight, |
that 1 counld ses he took no stock in what [ to |
him

‘What pricea do you think the horss will be?*
he asked me

Well' said 1, "he sught to be gbout 60 ta |
but the tip's baen ont an him for threa or £
days, so that all hands have got it, and he «
as lable as not to be the favorite,  But t)
wont make nim finish among the firsy
dozen '

Well,' snid this young Irish grocer, 'l
a hit rpore than $1.50 on this store and 1w
to pay it ot in a lamp. 've got $04, a4
this colt goos 1o the post g good a8 1 1ol
&oing to take a chanee on Witning out the det

* “Would the loss of the 8500 hart you r
1 asked him

1t wouldn't do a thing to ma but pur .
ont of business.' he replied ‘It "ud pon
under the hammer But this thing has .
to me so straight that 1've just got to 1
chanes '

Well. T pald a whole heap of things 1o
voung man, but 1 couldu’t pound an
into his stubborn head.  Finally | sald t
‘Well, I can use your $50 as well a8 any
idiot's.  Feteh your bundle tom
bound to thirow It aWAY, at
point better than you can get anywhera «
the riug.’

I happened to kuow the sonurce «
the young Irishman had recelved

of the things that were sent out for
pose of making a priee of A genuin ¥ 1
two-vear-ald that was also to facs the oy

the Arst time in the same race
Well, when the slates weyp
year-old eyvent, the Irishman's tip wa
1. and inside of two minintes they wer
all over the ring, for the whole towr

"Up on the t

tip. | rubbed along witl rest. bt s
along most o the money 1 tack iy o the '
alarm to the ather colt on Whom the guiat ¢
had been passed around to only o tew I'=
false aluin was 3 to 1 on tny slare wie N
voung Irish grocer fought his way P

stool, and, leaning over, a-ked e of ' .
the best | could give him for b g

that he hadn't been able * oy rescl noe
had the first betting on tap laive 100 8 )
1o 80 and he wont away look!ne Lot

the morning glory on whom the i 1
Iwen sent out curied up ke a caterny e r
leading into the streteh, and the o that
been quietiy  tipped off won vt .
swinging oft by himself

Now am not making book hyg o
reasons, hut | had telt a bit sorey for 13 .
Irishinan fromn whom I'd been b fg &

Ceries, and I held out his $50 |1
ford to doit, bhecausa I pulled down a bk
on that particular race, ne* m !
all the money offered on the fala a

hy iv!.n "'f thes et Hp

w0

et him returning on the tr He w
the gloomiest-looking Hiberniar arnr
hefore or sinee o barel grunted =
1 greoted him, T didn't harl ar L
w20 remnarks at him. but sqt down ! ¢
and said nothing I staved alongsid
just to study him Wlhen we sw! i )

elevated 1 got off at the same stat
He looked down at the floor and twdd

are turning double somersaults over horees, l cupled.

thumbs nervously during the entire
withont ever saving a word
“Nice, intaresting way of # S "
the ponies, b Jim? 1 conldn s
of ma help from saying to him oot
to the bottom of the elovated «tons
“*io to the davil' he replicd. savaz
and it sounded g0 funny, the wa oo L,
that came near falling down with e
Percoiving the humor of the situan
rwh to langh himself, and then | ha
ek hi S0 1 told himg that ha'ed Les
ting against a4 sure thing, and they |
the racing game in such lurld lang »
ing him thut the booknakers know «
avery horse that is meant to win, t! b
I got throngh he sald he gueased
enongh | know of ons vota that | n A
anvhow, If sver | run for Alderoan
“These things, however, work hoth wavs as a
friend of nidue who makes a book on the o0
tracks= found out last vear. The d
club that be belonged to et inthe tawn f !
tackled him one morning, during e
mer mesting a' Hawthorne, ahout the '
ofamutt that wastoruninanoy ne
oup that aliernoon He was a hrig '
voungster, atd my friend had oo .
in the hoy and had often chatted w
without, however, having s
the kid foaled wit)y tha raoe \\
began on this morning to talk lear ’
weights and jockevs and distane
wiate of the track, sud to ey I
that the skate he had inguired ahout
chanece to win, the hookmnloer ans
He was more astonished than eve N
youngster produoced a wad of ane |
a few odd dollars and rerarbed thye
the bundle out 1in a voolroor
play The bhoy insisted o I
taking the $100 a putting 1o ' »
thoroughbired that e 1!} gl
winning the handicap At Hy 1
tried to talk the dad oot of 1 G
he Muadly dectded 1o goee ok
make the Kild «hick «obibile ™
A fow davs, and then return e
sarne gond Lot advice alont {
racing gume for voungsters
“Weall, the horss that the kid had pleked
won by abhout half a block st 90 o1, thot s
and two days r the door b was q
& book on line and » inning ont o0t
”




