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LIKE THE GIFT OF A GREEE:

OLD NATHANV CLYMER'S REVENGE ON
A DISODEDIENT DAUGHTER.

A Formals That Meant Fortune, but Brought
Death—The Murder of Debarah—Abe Cronk-
ite Interprots Twiited Wordy—=Tao Mys-
tery of a Dying Gift Explatlaod.

There was naturally hard feeling in the
Clymer famlily over tho disposition of the
famous Clymer dye formula. Old Nath en
Clymer, the founder of the house, on tha very
day ~f his death, sent his sons Egbert and
Martin from the room, though long assool-
atod with him In business and destined to
be his suceessors, and then handed over the
precious recipe to his daughter Deborah,
thus ignoring the rights of the two children
of his first wife. Then he dled, as he had
lived, smiling eynically over the trouble he
had caused

Deborah Welling was no timid, trustful
maiden, yielding to her half-brothers’ wishes.
She had had troubles of her own. A run-
awav marriage, an improvident husband,
and after his early death, a struggle for exist
encs.  Aft = moatisof privation ina forsign
land, ske had returnead with her little daughtsr
Poreas to wrest from her father a scant
adowance and a small cottage, after a cam-
paign remarkable for the virulenco of the
combatants,

Then had followed lean years, the more
cheerless for the indifference of kindred,
obsequionsly reflacting the feelings of that
angry old man, while Dorens bloomed intd
beantiful maidenhood, unnoticed by all save
her cousin Ralph. As Deborah thought
over negiect and slight, the day of her father's
denth hecame for hor a day of triumph

Why had that cruel, grasping man, who
would have let her starve had he dared, dis-
tingnished her so ahove the others? Doubt-
less, it was & Greek's gift.  The sly twinkle,
vivitving his glassy eyes for the moment,
had warned her that his motive was fully as
malicious as seeret.  Well, she would take
the evil with the good. The formula was
hers, at all events; hers to sell for the future
comfort of her daughter, hers to give away
or utterly destroy, if need be, for her own
present gratification S0, Deborali mused,
[rhu-fm"'d. care-worn yot exaltant, as she
awaitad at her cottage window the visit of
her half-brothers,

They were practical men, Egbert and Mar-
tin, too worldly wise not to know what re-
erimination would be futile. And so they
ecaine, bearing the olive branch, on coni=
promise intent

“We have no quarrel with your good fortune
Deboral,” began kgbert  “Father had the
legal right to d» what he pleased with his
own If he tacitly deceived us, that is our
misfortune.  After all, the Clymer formula is
still the Clymer formula ”

“In other word=" explnined Martin, “let
bygones be bygones and come into buainess
with us as an equal partner ”

“I had an oifer from the Latrells this morn-
ing,” sa:d Deborah, guietly, “which I am
going to e ept »

“We will give you ten thousand more what-
ever it is,” cried Eghbert

“Besides a third share in the business.”
added Martin

“Never,” replied Deborah, looking a stifer
negative

“You have no right to sell a fumily secret
to our rivals,” shouted Egbert

“Yes, and we won't permit you to do mo,
mark that, my lady,” growled Martin; and
tuen the smugness of prosperity disappeared,
and the two men stood over her, shaking their
fists and mouthing impossible threats, which
set old Kate to crossing herself out In the
kitehen until Deborali’s gilent contempt drove
them into the street

When they were gone Deborah raised the
ld and unlocked the little druwer of the oid-
tashioned desk and brought ont the purch-
mont on which her father many years bhefore
had truced the savmbols so unintell glhhleto her
Where hud he obtained the formula in tie

firit placa?  Nobod - know H : had not bean
d*mned an abie man in those tiunes of want,
not pleaty, whi*h =he ecould Just remember,
whon, as her mother had often told her, he
had been a bindrance, not a help, to the friend
who was his partner  Then that friend had
gone insane through worry and work, and the
firm of Clymer & Clan had been dissolved
Ard then, why, then of a day had come riches
and power to Nathan Clymer, discoverer of a
wonderful dye, with arrogance and grecd in
thelr train

A shadow swept over the parchment,
lingered for an nstiat In grotesque profile
on the opposite wall and then disappeared
Deborali raised the window and lyoked out
No one was in =izht, sbe could hear no ound
Ehe gazed ahaut the rooin, at the parchment
on her lap the open desk, the unlocked
drawer: ond shook her head Kknowingl
Evening was falling,#o she drew in the Flinds
and lighted the lamp  She wrete 4 hrief
pote, which she sent old Kate to mail. She
Jocked the little driwer and closed the desk,
and then, bwing aline in the honse, with
no ona boing uble th 8 from without, she
tound a new hiding place for the Clymer
formula

Ouist was Rehoreh that evening, unnsnally
quict and gent'a  Doress on returning from
her work was impressed hy the lack of snappy
fault finding and wept happy tears ere she
toll aslesp as she romamberad an unwonted
kiss: nor were hor slumbers disturbed by
the foar that gaech n chunge in a harsh, sell-
contained nature might be ominons \nd
below in the sitting room where Debhorah
had hor had, the Mavidower elock in the corner
ticked nneoncernadly, though the peaceful
darkness had heen rudely broken

The next morning old Kute, who had over-
slept, rejoiced that a seolding mistress did
pot confront her. Then, Doreas descended,
pretty in her demoirs gorb, and vastly ploased
to be able for the once to call her mother
She rapped there was no response she
tried, she shook the door it wus fmmovable
Alarmed, they summoned men  working
near by, who forced an entrance There
lay Daborah, a dreadful sight, on the floor,
with the little desk drawer empty bes ide her
The physiciuns came and dressed the ter-
pible wound in the poor woman's hoead  Thev
wont, leavMme no hope behind And Dorens
gat nlone by her dying mother Deborah
was unable to move 4 mnscie naught bt
gonie overmastering purpose kept her feom
That prirpose throbbed in her

tnsensibihity

batternd brain and shone forth unnttered
words from her eves  Doreas bent low e
if ts henr, <he beat low, though appreciating
ghat the rigid throat, the st fened lips conld
aot resame their anetions

And vet aet thev did, one instant of woe
ghrough o miracle of the will I'hrieo re-
peated came a few broken, disconnected
sounds A Lewildered look stale into the
girl's face, softening into pity,  She could not

undarstand, her mother's mind mitist be wan-
dering,  Deboraliread

@xpros<ed, in the last flicker of consclonsness

the thonght, so gently

and over the aneulsti of fuilure and despair
Rer lids drooped ana scttied forever

Ihe detectives came ta diseaver clues
shey went only ty prove them valueless, and

e Awoldino stinstedn eadoan) 1
ol ! day., OId Kate, 4 thorough partisan
gaveanaveountot thevisitof the h Wf-birothers
which lost nothing in the tellinge, Thoneh the
prossonuting officers hesitated for lack of eor
nect publ mind
SO Uenee Wius perlect

A treade seoret had heon left away from the
firm whose sucesss depended upon it The
members of that flem bhad eeted £ got [t by fair
means, and failing had
lence,  Then had follwed robbery and mur-
der. What more pecd be sadd?”  The old rule,
seck the ones bene!ited, pointed ther out
guilty And o the Kindred who had slighted
Deborah had of humiliation and
shame while Eghert and Muartin were uvoided
and under suspiclon and surveillance,

To add to this trouble the Latrells, an en-
Serpricing house, wore by no menns wle, Thoe

evidenos, 1y the the
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formula was theirs, they maintained; Mre.
Welling had accepted their offer by letter,
which they had received while she was dying
of her injuries. Very well, then: thoy had
been robbed; deprived of their property and
the reasonable profits they had expected
from it. Competition in business was all
right in its way, but that was going a little
too far. Therefore, they proposed to make
the Clymers smart for it, if they had to bear
the whole brunt of an Investigation, and hang
the expense!

Judge Marcellus, their counsel, to whom

the Latrells thus atormed, quieted them with
the assurance that his own confidential man,
Abe Cronkite, in whose detective powers he
had the utmost faith, zhould make secret
inquiry regarding the death of Mrs Welling
ond the disappearance of the formula. Mean-
while, he advised. they had best not assort
their right or the dead woman's helr might
dewand of them the purchase price.
# The dead woman's helr, it so happened.
in the charming pereon of Dorcas Welling,
was at that very moment behind the screen
in the corner, transcribing certain steno-
graphic notes for the Judge, who valued
her work and frequently employed her.
The threats of the clients, being loud, natur-
ally impressed her more than the lawyer's
quiet counsel; and In her mind's eyes she
immediately saw not only her uncles and
aunts, but her cousins, and especially one
cousin, immurred In deepest dungeons,
thence to the scaffold. It didn't matter much
about the others, perhaps; but Ralph, ah,
that was different! And so it came about,
when the Judge went off to eourt, and there
was a little spell of reet, that Abe Cronkite
sat attentively listening to the tribulation
which had come into her young life.

“Anrd that Is why you announced one month
ago that you had taken your last notes, and
the next month came looking for more work,”
erclaimed the sympathetic Crenkite. “Well,
well, such is life; it's hard lines to lose mother
and fortune and be alone in the world for a
fact. Now, mark my words, my dear. Your
uncles are innocent; 1 have never had the
slightest doubt of it. Men of their age and
welght don’t break into houses and do mur-
der. They get angry. to be sure, but they
ealm down quickly out of regard for their
health

“Above all, they are too shrewd to commit
a nselpss crime, and of what use would the
formila be to them In the present circum-
stances? So I'm going right ahead with
the Judge's assignment, knowing that |if
I discover the murderer [ will free them
from suspicion, and if [ recover the formula
I will make you a rich little woman We
must help each other, therefore; and the way
for vou to help is to be brave and tell me
once more just what your mother did and said
during her last moments.”

And Doreas, restraining her grief, repeated
the pitiful tale of the dead woman's unavail-
ing struggle against fate: the wonderful
intelligence of her gaze; the miraculous voico
as If from a tomb; the inconsequent senseless,
words, resulting from so supreme an offort
Just as she finished the detactive bent for-
ward and pointed ont a mistake in the type-
written covi 8 on the desk in front of her,

“Yos,* suid the girl with a blush, “I was
about to erase it. Do you know when I'm
tired I often make such inversions in writ.
ing. See here are two mora: ‘eht’ for the;
and ‘ot for ‘w'."

“Wa all know, too,” agreed the detective
“that tired people often misspead themealvos,
giving a thing the wrong name, sometimes
gaving the direct opposite of what they have
in mind. Now, if fatigus may work such a
change in a healthy brain, what confusion
in expressint an ldea by apeech should we
not expect in the case of one so terribly In-
jured as yovr mother was> From your ac-
count it is plaln that the idea she sought to
convey was most distinct in her mind. The
jmportance of your knowing it was 20 great
that it vivifled for a moment her paralyzed
lips and gave them utterance

“Yet this maternal will, grand and super-
human as it was, could not work impossibili-
ties: It could not repair the Incerated tissues
of the brain, and make them perform their
noral functions. Stimulated as they were
by her desperate resolution, they at least
remained tired: and so they cansed the poor
dead tongue to utter seeming nonsense.
Don't ery, my dear. Perhaps, your mother
did not suffer In vain. Let me come to your
house and sea the room as she saw it. then
{f there was inversion, or, what ls more likely
whiat the scientists call heterophemy, a big
word which simply means saying what you
don’t mean, we may be able after all to trans=
late nnd learn the truth.”

Lyvening come, and again the lamp was
lighted and the blinds were arasn o the rovrm
wirein Deborah Welling hived ard died
Everything wis as the depad woitan way woat
to see it—the rocking chair by the window, the
old-fashioned desk, with the key still ip the
little drawer, the Muyrfower clock tlekieog
unconcerned!y in the correr, as if humau ilves
wikht cone and o, but it went on ferever

“Tell e once more, my child,” vaii
Cronkite, “Just what your mother sald ™
“sihe sald “1ribe, Tribe, boware Tribe," re-
plied Dorcas, “and then =he =ald Bewed on
watch, sewed on wateh * And each time she
spoke she looked as if this time | mus! uncer-
atund: until, at lepgth, she secmed to know
that she hadn't said whet she mennt, and
that try as she might she couldan’t ray 1t Oh,
denr=her face, her sad, Inten-e, despuiring
face, It huunts we night and day!”

“Di¢ your mother bhave & watch?” asked
Cronkite

“No, she used to say that the old May=
flower clock was all the wateh she needed.”

sqowed on watch,” repeated the detective,
“preposterous, even had she had one. Dut
fixed, stored away, pinned that roomy
interior; why, what better hiding place could
possibly axist?”

He opened the door of the clock: he searche ]
with his hund within; he brought out the
parchment which Deborab in her alarm huad
pinned inside of the care

“Now,” suld Cronkite briskly, "Let's tackla
the other part 1 feel equal to more than a
tribe, whatever that may mean ”

‘Could 1t mieun a person’s name, do you
think? asked Dorcas timidly

“Surely Ihe name of the man who as-
gaulted her  she recognlzed hini, no doubht,
she strove to warn you aguinst hil  But
why goyou usk?”

Bocause the name of grandfather’s old
firm wis Clviner & Clan, and clan is a tribe,

Abe

i
in

you know

“Gio up head, my dear,” said Cronkite sol-
emnly. “you rank me  That opens my eyve
to many, many things. Didn't you tell me
that this man Clan went mad years ago from
worry and overwork and that vour mother
alwavs doubted whether your grandiather
was the true discoverer of the Clvymer dye?

Well, then, overwork and
worry were caused by the strain of this very
discovery, Suppose your grandfather, see-
ing his partner done for for life, boldly ap-
propriated the fruits of his genius. Suppose
Clan's insanity changed, giving him glimpses
o wwrity at times, but leaving bim, as gen-
eraliv happens, erafty and vengeful Sup-
pose, then, he eseaped from the asylum,
with ali his erovked 14 hite and unbridled
imaginings eentred 6N D08 HAN " RYEO" Pous
acssion of which he had beey robbed.  What
h, what then, indeed! Tell me, why
the tormula

auppose the

did vour grandfather give to
vour mother, vou =av she didi rxpect 1t
yotr say he nover liked Lere?”

Mothor «atd once that she feared it was
W Lireek s Qi

“Ave, (Hed with wiles ond dangers, but

alter yenrs of seourite did he come to
In the polies investign-

why,
«ich a conclusion?

pation, was anything said of a suspicious
person lurking about  vour  grandfather's
honse?”

“Noo but old Kate would know, she was
with grundfather during his last illneas ”

Old Kate, when summoned from the kitchen
readily recalled that on the night before he
diat Nathaa Clymor bad uttered & suddea

’

.

cry, pointing to the window, where she dis-
tinctly saw a man's face for the moment, &
wild, distorted face, which she would slwaye
remember.

“And, my God," broke off the old woman,
all of g trembls, “There it is now.”

Abe Cronkite rushed out and around the
house; but no one was in sight; and yet he

himself was positive that the shade which’

old Kate indicated had been brushed aside
He returned to propose a plan for the solving
of the mystery, to which Dorcas, brave girl,
willingly assented

An hour later, as Dorcas sat alone in the
quiet, half-lighted room, & great hand reached
over her shoulder and snatched the formula
from the desk Hardly had her screams
echood, when Cronkite had the intruder
by the throat, mastering him through the
superiority of skill over brute strength,
but not before the .nadman’s teeth and hands
had torn the parchment in shreds

With Clan's identification and return to
the asylum, the Welling murder ceased to
be a mystery The formula, however, the
famous Clymer dye formula, was irretriev-
ably lost Though the fragments of the
parchment were gathered and pleced to-
gether, some bits were missing and they
were vital to the secret

Perhaps it was just as well that this in-
heritance of fraud and revenge thould cease
to work its influence on the family;, at all
events, hoth Egbert and Martin, taught by
adversity, came to hbnor and love Dorcas, an
example which her aunts and cousins, espe-
clally one cousin, were not slow to follow

A XX-CENTURY SCGTS MERCENAERY.

Kaid Maclean, Commandcr-in-Chiet of the
Sultan of Morecce's Troops.

Fr.om the *{ James's Gozetle

The Commander-in-Chief of tho Moorish
Army, Kaid Maclean, now accompanying
the Moorish mission to the King, is a Beots-
man who has been for twenty-three years in
Morocco. He is a member of the Highland
olag of Maclean, which in bygone days took
part in many feuds and Lowland forayse.
Entering the British Army some thirty years
ago, he saw fighting during the Red River
expedition. When Mulai Hassan, the Sultan
of Morocco, decided to reorganize his army,
he applied to Englund for a drill master,
and Kaid Maclean received the appolutment.
Roon after his arrival among the Moors he
won the Sultan's confidence, and becameo
not only the Commander-in-Chiel of the
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Shereflan Army but the trusted adviser of i

the lute ruler Heo reorganized the army,
and his daring deeds in battle {mpressed
the natives so m ch that he practically heid
the nomination to the throne on the death of
Mulai Hassan, although the Grand Vizier,
Ahmed Ben Mussa, also possessed much

influance

The Suitan’s brother was ready to seize
the Throne, but as Kaid Muclean and Hen
Mussa were the only persons present when
the Sultan died within two days’ march from
Marakesh, thev had the body conveyed
secretly to that city, where they announced
the death, and had Mulal Hassan's son, Abd-
el-Aziz proclatmed In his stead, and a slight
onthreak wns quickly suppressed by Maclean’s
admirably diseiplined soldiers

The new Sultan being only 13 years
of nge, a Regent was nocessary, and Hen
Mussn was appointad. with Kaid Maclean's
influence, power, and hand behind him.  Any
tneipent opposition which broke out was
sipnressed with o storng hand, ns all risings
of the trihos have been, and notably that
of the Misfiwn tribe a few years ago. 1o
nrevent {f possible the recurrence of such
fneidents, the heads of fifty prominent Mis-
fiwa tribesmen flgnre  on splkes over the
it zates of the port of Rabat _and a similar
nimber adorned the gates at Fez.  Macleen
alwavea loads the punitive o neditions hinsell,
and has thus seon much tribal fightin Oon
the death of Ren Mussa last vear the Suitan
tank up the relus of Government, Eaid Maclean
still petaining hls predominant influence

The Moorlsh Cammander-in-Chief, by long
residence in Mornceo, has now bhecome A
“Maor of the Moors.™ He is sun darkened
and swarthy In complexion and wears the
rirtnresane eostume of the native Kald
His nrotractad absence from his native coun-
tre hae heon hroken by nerfodical visita to
Reotland. and the music of the barbarle war
clopan of the Gael, the bagpipes, of which
he fe mueh enamored s appreciated
as mich among the Morasean mountains as
among the Bens of the Hirhlands the Kald
having suceceeded in Introdveing the instri-
ment to his ndopted conntry
fultan, Indaed, enioyvs the drling of the
nines as thoronghle as the Highla:
ctarina which
te!l with esnuina Caltic forvor and humor

The Kaid, whose full name Is Harry Aubrev
An Vars Maclean fen M 6
nfnge
and ane san lyving At Fer and \aralesh
tha family Mye in palaces of Orfental pre-
nifternen The army over which thie in-
tranid Seataman fa the Commander-in-Chinf
comprlane shont 2 000 men, and |s equipped
with Furopean riftes

DO FROGS RAIN DOWN?

11 %ot. Mr. Meriey Would Like to Know Where
s Came From.
Provethe Haltinare Sun

The of W (Georgn Marslay, a
mamber of thoe Towveon bar, that he had a
large bull‘rog which drarmpod from the clouds
during 2 henvy rainatorm which
passed over tuat placs, harreopened the rauch.
monted queation of the probabllity of such
a phanamenon A reporter of the Sua in-
torviewsd sevaral naturallste vestarday ard
eonld not nd ane who was willing to Lelieve
in antch o thing  Dr. Philip R Uhler, Proesi-
dent of the Maryland Academy of Eelence,
maya that it 18 a common thing to sea a para-
graph In a newapaper, telling of a chower of
frogs, but that he has never Lelieved any of
these reports  “Such talk,” he sald, *is non-
annse, purs and sirple ”

sIatoem e

recant

Pr Ublor advieed the reporier to look
tnto Harnwicko's ~e ence Gusnip, ax he sald
anmoething anthoritutive  could  likely he

found there  In one of the volumes of this
worlt for 1872 the following was found

“AMOA B willi be extremely obliged to
any ons who will freely and fully explain
how showers of frogs and fish are produced,
if they arps not absorbed or rawn up into the
clouda by the intense heat of the sun's rays
betore descending to the earth in showers
An answer In the next number of Sei nce
oanip will be eagerly looked forward to "

1n another number of the same publication
for 1872 the following article by 10 E. Watney
wan found

1 really thought until I read ‘M. A B¢
fnauiry in the January part of Setence Gosmip
that showers of frogs, 5|kn showera of wold,
wore exploded mvths  Doubtless the lutter
table had its moral  and we occastonall?
sae an elderly Zeus of modern times win a fair
voung Danm, but 1 do not helieve the former
slther serves to point a moral or adorn a tale,
unless it ba a fuiry one

“1 v iil, however, briefly relate to 'M A
B’ what a very ood naturalist friend of
mine sald to me ig explonation of thic very
subject apropes ol A Le paper account ol
a ‘shower of frops’ Every female frow s
canable of producing 1,000 young «pes. these
little frogsies hide In crevices apg vnder

stones, wiling to come T rth directly the
first summer showers pour dewn They
appenr i multitudes hinmedintely  genial

rain falls, and =ome Rocd tolks ever sinen
the days of Aristotle huve boen foupd to
imegine that they drop from  the clouds,
cr that they have been tak en up from a marsh
by a whirl®igd and let fall”

Put Mr \\u'll"'-" view was not shared
by Themas Cocper, the author of “Purgatory
of Suicides,” who wrote of this subject as
follows

The author recalls arother natural phe-

romenon | withessed When a boy W
a shower of live frog 1 recorg this Le-
caues | have rend, not onlv in  that beaut-

The Viegom of Cod
ohs affecting
ecience, that such

ful old book of hay'y
in Creation, bt in leter b
great fdelity to facts iy
a sight Is lmpossible 1 an as sure of what
1 relate as I am of my own existence. Lhe
minnte fogs, inmping alive, fell on the pave-
Juent.atour fegt ang came tumbling down tha
apouts from the tiles of the hovee into
water tubs "

Ihe quesiion, therefore, seems to resolve
fteel! into one where doctors disagree and
where poeple may have their own opinion
although the Sun wonld not advise any one
te bet thud there have been such things us
showers of frogs

The Nature of the Case,

From London Tu-Bita.
“l amnot expecting any package,” sald the
lady of the hovse
This Is the number,” persisted the driver
of the dellvery wagon, looking athis book
again. “Name's Hhiggine, ain't it?"
.Y” -

“No. 14"
“That's our number.”
"ll‘h;r:“lt:'n for ,\'im - be
“Is not t must case
taken ldentity ™ . of mis-
“No, muus [4's a caso of beep,*

quite |
| then an' there,

1

the voung |

clan |
his Cammander-in-Ch{ f can |

|

and {8 51 vears |
He le married and has thres danghtors |

1
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HAD AN EXTRA ACE HANDY,

ANDSAN PEARSALLWAAQUICK ENCUGH
TO FIND IT IN THE DISCARD PILE.

Old Man Greenhut Explains How a Capable
Poker Player May Find It Necesmsary te
Rely on Out<ide Influences on FEme:gency
as They Did Sometimes I Arkansas.

“Speckin® by an' lace,” sald old man
Greenhut, as ho bit off the end of a fresh
clgar and settled himeelf (n his favorite seat
at the window, “there ain't no question but
what the game o’ (paw poker s about as nigh
perfeot as anything that was ever devised
ty the mind o' man, an' developal by the
constant study o' countless generations
They say there ain't no record o' poker bein’
piayed in former ages, an’ that faro was
played hundrads of thousands of years ago
when a feller named Faro was King of Egypt,
but it stands to reason there ain’'t no truth
in that l.ike enough faro is a old game
I ain’t u savin' nothin' aguinst fars> It suits
them that likes it, but it's gamblin’ an’ nature
ally It belongsg to the heathen that started it

“But poker's testotally different  No such
systeni #s that of draw poker ever arowed
upin a night, like Jonah's gourd, nor it wa'n't
put together by no rsingle set o' follers
Stands to reason it's the crownin' develop-
ment of all the civilizatdon the world ever
sren. An’ It don't seem likely, now that the
strnight an the straight flush has been dis-
sovered, an' universally recognized, that
there's aver goln’' to be no changes Into the
game It's perfect as it 1s, an’ there nin't
no chanst o' makin’ It any more perfect.

“An' vet there |s times when even the best
players is obliged to rely on outside influences
to help ‘em ont o' soma great emergency o'
the game That aint no fault o' the game,
for as [ aaid, the game |« all right, but it goes
to show that « man as relles on 018 one thing
is goin' to get left when he stacks up against
some feller that relins on the same thing
an' has snmething clse un hin sleave besides
An ' that thora somethin’ elsa I8 gotto bHe
more 'n 2 knowladga o* cardn

*0' course if & man reely understands
the game as he'd oughter, an' can handle
the cards so's to give himself what he necds
in the draw when it comes to a desprit strug-
gle between him an' the other feller, an*
can read the backs o' the cards well encugh
to have a gnod general Idee «' whet the other
teller s holdih', why he fan worry along |
under ordinary cireumstances so's he can
hold his own most o' the time, an’ make
enough over from time to time to pay his
livin® sxpenses, But that's all a part o'
draw poker, same as {t's a part o' the game
not to he found out when yvou're obliged
to change the natural order o' the cards,
Theare is folks that has prejudices against |
them things an' If a man Is clumsy enough t
to get found cut, why, o' course he's goin’
to get hissolf in more or less trouble, but I
maintain 8o long as they're done slick anough
to not be sean, they are as legitimate as any-
thing else in draw poker, That's the way
Arkansas Clty has come to have the repu-
tation it has, There's same o' the slickest
players on the river right thare in that town,
an’ nobody has ever caught 'a'n usin’ marked
cards, or holdin' out, or dealin’ out o' the
middle or off'rn the hottom of the deck,

“But what I mean about outside influences
i# entirely different, There comes a time,
sometimes, when 4 man is obliged to think
quick an' act quick in order to keep some
unscrupulons atranger from sweepin’ away,
all his hard-earned winnin's in one  fell pot |
At such times oven A thorough knowledgo’|
o' poker aint a goin’ to #ave a man ‘thouten !
he's quick enough to think an’ has sand
enough to act on the instant,

“There was an {nstance o' that in Arka~sas
City the time when Hank Fairfax an’ his Jdo-
partner, Billy Overton, went up there fdom
Viekshurg to do up the town, an’come o near
doin' it, It wers a great night, an on'y for
Sam Pearsall’'s presence o' mind an’ prompt |
action I reckon we'd ha' lost prestige right i

“Thers couldn't no one find fault with
1lank an’ his partner, for they come in like
men an' said, open an’ above board just
what they'd come for Hank put it kind o
brutal, but he was falr an’ squares about it
He sald  'We Vicksburg snorts is piumb
tired hearin’ about Arkansas City poker,
an' Billy an' 1 has come to glve you jays
a few lossons on how the game realy ongnt
to bhe plaved If any of you has the
sand to play up against tho real thing, now's
your tima, but this ain’t no crossroeds propo=
«ition We are out for the stufl an' we proe
pose to earry it back with ua’

“Well, you know there ain't nobody from
nowhere that can let out a yawn like that |
in Arkansss Clty without bein' took up sud- |
den “Twan't eight ruinutes by the elock |
attor he'd peeped, alore LWiw Billy un’
sen Pearsell an’ Jake Wintarboiiom c'n'!

|
|

an

Joue Bas-ety was zittin’ ‘round the table counts-

' ot thelr chips  They esach put up a
thousand an' made it a tode stakes gams
We didn't come here to plav old atd,” sald |

Pilly, when gowenody asked what the game |
shoould Let's bave somethin’ woith
playin' for,” he savs an’ they was all ugreed |

“Well, Just naturaliy they all played
right np under their collar buttons at first,
bein' anxious 1o get on to one another's play '
There hadn't none of our boys even played with ‘
Fairfax, but they all knowed hiin by reputas |
tion us one the slickest players in Mis- |
sissippl an’ they wa'n't takin’ no chances on
his deal  Overton we didu't npone of ll!;
¥now wuch about, ‘veptn’ he Liad the name {
o beinn a cool hond 1o o quarcel and & bad |
wanina dgnt  We knowed he played poker, |
courss, Just aseveryvbody does, but we hadn't |
heard 0 hild beln’ counted no crack piayer, |
such as Hank woud be sure to have with |
bim, an' we was a litte siow to about sizin’
himm up, not Knowin what Lis particular
Rraft wigit be

pBein’ 1o them reasons a trifle more cau-
rious than usual, the poys, as lanld, was slow
about startin’ in, an® any way the cards ran
amall for a whue, tut all of & sudden there
wis somethin’ don’ on Winterbottom's deal
It wus o dackpot with gsoin 1t, an' Hank havin' |
first sav, onensd 1 for thirty Pearsall, he |
came next an’ he come in Bassett wus the |
next plaver an’ he rased it thirty  Overton
wade 1t thety more wid Winterbotton h'isted |
it ey Falrfay rawed it n hundrea an'
Pearsall says I didu't wunt to raleo it the
first thne round for fear o' wearin’ some of
veoout, bhut as long as 've got you all hooked,’

O

he says, U cost ye two hundred tiore to i
draw crrds’

Just naturally 1 was Jookin' for some of {

i

|

‘o to drap out alter
pvery ane ol "

more ratsin' d

hat kind o play, bu

staved] thers wa'n't ne |
I rackon they all hought !
four hundred an’ forty dollars aplece was
enongh to put up before the draw, which
sure it was in n game o' that s zo

‘When it evme to the draw
pnother surprise  Every man at the tahie
tood pat Well, Just naturally it were
pretty thin fce to dance on. an’ nohody seamed
tor know for a minnte of two fust how to het,
havin' nothin' to gulde him but his own hand
and the fact thet there was four pat hands
out ag inst it

‘Fairfax, o' eourse. knowed just what to

e put n’l n white eh'p  Thers was no
donbt about his havin' a chines to play later, |
an' he were easy  Pearsall studind o it |
bt fAnally he decided to wait, ton, havin' \
decinred hisself before the draw, so he chipped
alone  Bossett wasn't raisin’, nelther, for
We knowed Pearsall's play rralh well, nu'
havin® only a «inall Aush heo d'dn’t feel strong, '
so he chipped nlong

“That hrought it up to Overton again, an'
he, thinkin', I recken, that it was up to him
to help Falrfax along wheiher his own hand
were good or not, put up a hundred gollars
It were a gueer bet, but I sized it up ™r the
heginnin' of 4 see-gaw In case Falrfax should
want one  That might not ha' been what
was In his mind, but 1 reckon ‘twa'n't far
out o the wn

“Winterhottom s«een the ralse, Ha wore |
Inokin® for more developments an' he wa'n't !
ready to play his hand very strong till he |
found out what was doin’. - It were oxtrn |
eautions play all ‘round, with the ndvantage
Ivin' betweon Fairfax an' Pearsall, but mnﬂf)’ !
on Pearsall's side,

“Fairfax pu* up two hundred an' | seen |
he were read: for a seasaw, | don't know |
what might ha' happened if thera'd heen
more money on the table, but Pearsall saw
his opportunity an' @rabbed it, He counte
his ehips an’ Aindin' slx huandred In front v:’
him, threw it all in the pot,

* Basartt throwed down hisflush like a man,
an' Overton called for a show for his pile, which
wa'n’t quite big enough for a oall, The
ml It up to Winterbettom an' he skinn:

hand over again, thinkin' mighty hard.
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He had a full house an' mor omhh

raise, An' re than that, o’d ealt the

(AT et 0, 1 il TUrl . g
at acoount, nal

ﬁ'. sald to me ;nonnrl. 'l w m“\‘;. raised,’

he says, ‘but | reckoned Fairfax was goln

) raise again, an’ the others was all in, 80

gave him the chance.’

“But Fairfax was as ruttled as the rest
of ‘em was, an' he only called, Then it come
cut'that there was two flushes an’ two fulls
in the game, not reckonin’ the flush that
Baasett lind throwed down, Winterbottom &

ush hbeat Overton's, bein' ace high. an
pearsall’s ace full o' course beat Fairfax's
acc full.

“It were a body blow for fair, Fairfax
an' Overton sean they'd overplayed their
hands an' they was sore enough to make
a beef about it, on'y they knowed It were too
lato, There wa'n't nothin' to say, 'thouten
tho{‘d kicked on Jake's dealin’, an’ they
couldn't ?0 that after thor'd %IM'M, the
hand an’ loat. The on’y thing they ¢'d do
was to quit or put up again, They wa'n't
nu‘lmn‘. mlth:; p}ut up 6nnthor tprz‘\‘n‘nrn,al
aplece an' play along. ' eourse
had to lme. t’on. but Brssett had ohips left
an’ Jake was on velvet,

“There wa'n't no heavy play again right
away, but luek run to the Vicksburg feuers
for a while, so's’t they picked up a few undred
in the next half hour, mostly on pots they
raked in without a cail’ Our boys wus playin
as careful as they was an' was layin® for a
chans: at 'am

Bime 1y then comesa hand where Fairfax
an' Besatt did some criss-cross business
Bassett had been playin' close 1I'm the ﬂratd
an’ he had pretty near all o' his original wa
Jefr, apite o' what he'd loat on that lush, 80
when he caught three dences on Pearsall’s
daalan’ It were a ‘a~kpot that had been pretty
woll fattened, he just opened it for ity without
1puch fear o' the consequences. Al the others
laid down except Fairfax, an' he come in on
a palr of aces He took three cards, but
Baseott only deiwed ono, 'Twa'n't ""{x
good play, for his threes wa'n't big enough
to piav ‘em very utron%‘:hnu(l’n he waa goin
to bluff, an’ he might better hi' drawed two
onrds, relvin' on Falrfax thinkin' his threes
was blvnf‘n they was, but luck wans with him
in the draw 'n’ he catched the other deuoce

“Just_naturaliy he felt good, an’ thinkin
mebbe Fairfax might ha' bettered an’ might
raine, he throwed in a chip

“Fairfax fumbled his cards & minute afore
he picked ‘em up don't know whether he
wore a-studyvin' or whether It were a yocident,
but everybodvy noticed 1, an® it were lucky
they did, 28 thi@s turned out  But when ho
did piok up his hand he smiled a bit an’ throwed
two fifty in the pot )

*That were just what Baswsett were look'ng
for an' he shoved all his ehips to the conue
o' the table without countin” em 0" conrse
Fairfax conldn't raise no more; bt ha counted
up, an' Nndin' it took six hundred to call,
he called

“RBassett showed down his four dauces an’
says: ‘[ reckon that's good' an' he reached
tor the pot, but Fairfax savs ‘Hold on. That's
a pretty good hand, but ares’l beat It if you
have enough of ‘em,’ and he showed down
four aces

“Right thero was when S8am Pearsall showed
his resources O course, «o fur as poker goes
that 18, 80 fur as the riglar gome goes, Fair-
fax won the pot ali right but, as [ was say'n’,
there 18 things outsida o' the riglar gane that

man can rely on in & amergency If ha's
quick to think an’ quick to act, an’ Sam were
always as quick ns a cat

“I don’t know how it happened that Sam
had a ace »' dlamords Lid away somewheres,
yat they'd changed the dock several times,

fan' I reckon he must ha' thought it mleht

coma in handy to figger on. or somethin’
o' that sort  Anywny, he had it, an’ it were
the same pattern back as the dock they was
playin' with 8o he sponks up gnick ~"Hold
on you," ho sayvs  ‘There's somethin’ wrong
here | discarded the ace o' diamond:’
he says, an' reachin’ over quick, he turns
the discard pile face up. an' spreadin’ out
tue enrds, sure anough there wers the ace,

“0' course that queered Falrfax'«s hand
right awey They counted the cards an’
swure enoligh thare wern Afty<thres card:
in, the dack Just naturally Fairfax an’
Overton smelled a mica, nn' thay called on
we to bring baek the eard: ['d gat'ered yp
;d"d |mu" they'd called fur a new deck, an’

'

“They picke{ out the deck o' ths same
attern they was usin’ an’ counted that, an'
uat oaturally thev found Aftv-one carde

in {t, but no aes o' diamonds It was clear

emiigh whare tha card had come from, hut
the anestion was how it soma whern [t wan,
an' there was no way o' tellin’ whetlher the
niesin’ eard was the one that Fairfax beld
in hie hand, or whether [t wns tha one that

Pearcall had showed in tha disoaped pi's
“Thera wan't much said  Evarvholy re-

memhberad how Fairfax had fumbled his

enrds, bt nobody eared to aay nothin® abant

It. tor there wa'n't no use o' havin' ¢ ight

with n man like Fairfux when Overton was

along, apecially as the pot had to be divided
anvhow It were a foul deelt bavond a ques-
tion, and thers wa'n't no dispute when Bas-
gt 1ok haeck his ehips

irfrx were mad clear throneh, though

e didn’t sav mich, bt he got up an' reck-

oned he didn’t ears to play no mora ina gune

where four aces wa'n't good It wa'n't
really whet one wonld have expectad from

A dead game aport siich ng ha hadl the pame

o' hein’ but wa had the satisfaction o' seein’
him an’ Overtor go back to Vickshurg with-

ant mekin' thelr hluff gon!, seven {f they

diin't leave their money behind "am

“W hieh goers to show ot [ said, that thore i
times when 4 man has to rely on cutslde
influsnees even in plavin® poker ”

—

ROYAL ¢ HINVOK IN DANGER.

Threatened L xtermination of the Finest Pacifio
Conast Sa'mon.

Astonta, Ore, June 22 It |3 declared that
the royvel Chineok, the king of the ralmon
trive, 1+ In danger of betng exterminated
nnless the supply can be kept up by artificial
propagation  There are a half dozen or
ruore speetes of salmon recognizedas foodishes
and they are found in all streams along the
Yacifle Conet frora tie Sacramento River in
Celifornia to the northernmost par:s of ex-
Alnska: but the roval Chinook, the
finest of tham all ts taken cnly in the Columbia
River, and a fow minor streams emptying into
the Pacifie along the Oragon coast

Here tn the gquaint Jittle city of Astoria s
tha c¢entre of the salpon fAishing industry
of the coast, and the disappearance of the
Chinook 1= a danger not lghtly viewed In
earlior vears the river teemed with fish,
Mory were canght than conld be handled
With the adoption of improved appliances
for pandling them and with the introduction
of frozen salmon into the markets of Furope,
the «upply has seldom eanolisd the demand
in Inte vears, &and the river has practicelly
been fshed out.  In former days the run in
April, May and Juna was the hest of the sva-
won's pack, both as to guantity and guality,
Now canneriss are working on short time,
flehermen are discournged and the industry
seoms serfously affected

A spocies of the Chinook I3 found as far
ganth as the Bacramento, but its flash is not
so irm, and its lavor not &0 dainty ns (n the
salmon that leave the ocoan along the Oregon

coast  The latter alone are honored with the
prefix “roval ©  The OncorkyncAur ta Aa-
wytsrha, the name given the roval Chinook

by fehthvologlsts, has an average weight of
22 poun & bat individuals weighing from
70 to 100 pounds are oecasionully taken
In the spring  the body s siivery, the back
dorsal fin and the candal fin baving more
or 1as ronnd blaek spots, and the sides of the

Lead having a peculiar tin-colored metalhe
lastre.  [is lesh is of deep pink color and the
oll is extra rich

[t {8 to the persistont use of fixed applinnces
and stationary eear for taking the salmon
that the present «itpation is due  Fisy vheels
wd teaps that cun cately tons daily during
the heavy ries have resaltod In the threatensd
externiination  Partienlarly  are  the fish
wheels dongerons to the spawnine of the
flah It 15 well known that salmon in aseend-
fnee o stream select the channels where the
swiftost currents are fourd  The fiah whesl
which A contrivarce  built  #cgpewhat
the plan of an ordinary water wheel
with a series of nets s placed directly In the
current and as a ruie not a Ash escapes while
tha wheel 18 in operation  The result {8 that
the salimon eannot asecend to the spawning
rounds and the natural propagation {= de-
eated At the last sessjon of the Oregon
Legishiture several bills were introdoeod
to prohit it the fixed applances, but they
failed to nass

A similar condition of uffalrs axisted on
the Sacramento Biver in Cali‘crnla some
vears ago and the whe s wre legi-latad
ouni of the river Extensive artificial
propagation was carried on by the Ntata
and the result was seen during the season
;. st over The Colum iy has heen p actlcally
wmrren of =almon, white on the Sacramento
more wore caught than counld te handled
and hundreds of tans were shipned to Astoria
to Le handied by the cold storage plants
and later th be shipped to Earopesn markets
he salvation
of the industry .\'plpnrmllv llrr* In artificial
W States of Oregon ar
Washington maiatain Fish (“nnvnllsi"m 1":((}
appropriate large sums annualy for this
purpose

Last year nearly 30 000 000 Chinook =almon
egrs wers taken on the Columbia River and
these fish will be turned ont this fall In
addition milliona of the egesof inferior vari-
etles were taken at the hateheries

some Iden of tha extent of the industry

Is

may be gained from the statement that in
1 e value of tho salmon packed on the
Columbla River alone was ncarly $3,000,000,

A

TOLD BY A HOOSIER SHERITF.

t——
Little Stortes of His Experiences With Mea
of Evil Deeds.
From the Lowisville Courier~Journal.

A group of men sat In front of a hotel one
hot night last week relating experiences.
Among the star storytellers was Dr. Albert
D. £impson, Sheriff at Anderson, Madison
county, Ind. The professional title of “Doo-
tor" was worn by Sheriff Simpson while living
in Loulsville, where he practired medicine for
ten years before entering this particular
branch of the public service up in Indlana

“people wonder how criminals are so easily
recognized in strange clties and picked up by
the police and detectives.” sald he, “but an

. experienoed officer can tell a crook any where.

There is an Indefinable something in a crook's
manner and appearance that at once identi-
flea the class. About six months a 1 hls
oocasion to go over to Richmond, nd hu
had no soone: walked in the r of the hote
there than 1 saw sitting in the office sever
men whosa appearance imm "’w arou
my suspicions. One fellow had his hat pull
down over his eyea, and as ssed he look
up at me with a rolling glance that confirm

my first impressions
"Wlthou? taking time to revister 1 went

ot again and around the corner, whera
telephoned to the pnlice station to ::':2

our men up there at onoe,
fn a few minutes and stationed one At
oach dror of the hotel. Two windows re-
mained inprotectad. and 1 sent for two moro
men. When they wero quistly put on wato

}hn other four and myself entered the hotel
rom each door and corrslled those fellows
in n corner of the office as <leek as you please.
They ware s» surprised they couldn’t say &
word and not A man drew a gun, although
each one had a derringer of the latest pattern,

*We found among their baggage sever
ki*s of the finest burglar tools 1 ever saw.
Therns were chicels that would cut steel and
«aws that would go through irop without
making the least noise. And |t turned ont
that they were a noted d of bank robhers
wantad In Syracuse and many other places.

“Scenes of sorrow ns well ae excitoment
comp to every Sheriff, however,” continued
the speaker “Not long since I took to the

nitentiary an old man, gray-haired and
eeble, who had been sentenced :ul’ receiving
stolen goode. Hehad two heaut) ful daughters
They went to the train to tell him good-by,
and | never saw such an' affecting scene.
Parting at the bedside of death would have
besn less terrible, He wept all the way to
the ‘pen,’ and when the gntes of the prison
ologed hatitnd him, 11l hape of further hap-
piness on this eartn seemed to leave his heart
and he hroke dywn completely

“Abont the A"‘Ing’!! case that ever came
to my notice was that of a young man who
stolo $2,800 and planted it with the purpose
of simply laying up in prison aod coming out
that much to the good. This fellow took
the money from a grocery in broad day-
light, and was arrested a few hours later
without resistance. At the trial he pleede

iity, declined to accept the services of a
awyer, also refused tn tell where he had hid
the money and was sentenced to imprisone
ment for four vears. As | was taking him
down to the train he asked ma if 1 would

o with him to a certain street. He requested
ﬂ s a favor and 1 did so. Arriving at a
shady spot of a somewhat unfrequented
atreet, he stooped down and pulled up a loose
brick in the pavement, under which was the
$2,800. In g:n'r money, ju tas it had cowe
ontof the bank.

“'What are vou going to do with that?' 1
asked, miy first thought being that he intendoa
to return it to the man from whom he ha
stolen it. Of course I had no authority in
the matter, for the reason that the money
was his own and sentence had been passed
upon him. Well, sir, that fellow inaisted
on my going to the bank with him, and there
he deposited: the $2,800, where it remains
to this dav, drawing interest and walting
his pleasnre when he shall have served sen-
tence and be frea te enjov the profits of his
prison term. Such cases are not uncommon.®

TEN YEARS OF POST OFFICE WAR.

A Hoosler Office That Has Heen Known as
Springer, Cushman, and Grammer.

From the Waashington Poat.

The Post OfMee Department now has a
momentous question before it, In which
thers Is a strong possibility the Attorney-
(seneral and his many and learned associntes
may finally become Involved , if not tne Ppesi-
dent himself. It is all about a little post office
down in Bartholomew county, Ind. This
county is rich and prosperous and up to date
and within Its boundaries is the spot marking
the centraof population of the Unitod States

There are people in Batholomew county
who are proud and high-strung, punctilious
ty a degree, and tenaclous to an even greater
extant All this s necessary in order to un-
darstand wh{.tho Post OMee Department and
probably other great departments of the
greatesf Government on earth will he drawn
into a fight over the name of a Post OfMew that
was never thought of twelve or thirteen
years ago

‘L his post oMoe has passed variously under
the name of Springer, Cushiman and Grammer,
The chief flght lies between the names Gram-
1aer and Springer. Springer is the name of
the chairman of the Republican committee of
that county, which expiains the reason for a
fight being made in its behalf, but it is not ex-
aotly clear why any effort is being made to
have Cushmanu or Grammer permaneéntyy
fized fu the nomenclature of the Pust OMmcea
e partment,

It war sugeesied, howaver, Ly one of the
deeply  worried clerks In the Department
that grammer was the Bartholomew county
way of speiline grammer In this partioular
casa, and thit (here was some fecling over it
die to a possible orit clsin of the substilu-
tion of an “eo” for the usual “a” in the latter
ay llahla

Hut here s tha full hiatory of a ten yenre’
war over & ngne, whirkh I8 now up for fine)
dociddon and which has cavsad cighty-two
long and solemn afldavits to ba filad in vhe
Dopartment:

Tho office wae establishad Jan 28, 1891,
under ke name  of Hpringor A menth
latar the name wae changed to Cushman
Three raontha later it war chaneed back to
apringes  Cvrus N Clapp was named post-
waater in 1499 and the name was changed to
Grammer  Four years later the name hecame
Springer awaln  That oceirred  June 24,

1807 _\_mnr'h lnter the other faction sue-
eoeded in having It made Grammer once
mora  Just a yvear later, on Julv 12, 18%,

1np aenin eprines vhe name of Kprinesr . The
fieumbent postmpster rebelied and refused
ta aoal'fe as the postmastor of Soringer,
ond inelsted unon qualifving as tha post-
mastoe of Crammer  Lost June Lis ane-
pecanyt aae appointed in the person of Misa
Mollie Rereman and the nawe made Springer
1weatn  Thereunon Miss Neraoan refueed
ta arvnlife as the noatmiatreay of Sprincer,
and insistad thar ha will be tha postmistpwa
of Grammer or nothing: and thera vou are,
end that's inet whera the whole Post OMce
Department {a

COMPARATIVE FNJOYWENT.

From the Enemy's Fire,
From the New Orvicans Timea-Democrat

“1 was In Chickamauga Park a short while
ago,” sald an old veteran who had been dis-
enssing the reunion at Memphis, "and I was
impressed with the number of old veterana
who still Lhang around the hills that have
been made memoruble in the country's his-
tory by the ilerce battle that was fought

there in the 60+ There Is something
pathetic about It to me
“These old  gray-haired soldiers have

camped right in the shadow of those hills
ever since the war, as {f devoterl to every
memory of the place. The morning sun
throws the shadows of the hills across their
homes, and the evening sun throws them
back wgain from the other side and thus
these old soldiers are spending thelr latter
dave in the very shadow of the historic battle-
ground Tha monuments out vonder on
the nill speak for the other fellows,' said one
of then to me, "'but we are here to speak for
the Confederacy.’

“They are typleal of the character of the
man who followed the fortunes of the lust
canse.  But many of them are full of good
stories, and [ recall one atory told me by
an old Confederate now running a livery
stable in Cnattanooga. He is fond of telling
it on hiruself. It was during one of the
preliminary  skirmishes at Chickamauga

the Federal troops had reached the top
of the hill, and the Confederates had been
forced down on the other side. They hid
behind stumps of trees, foll over behind logs
and <onught other places of econoealment
In their effort to oscape Yanker bullets, ‘[
fell over behind a l"ﬂ' with my face down,'
anid the Chattanooga liveryman, ‘and I could
‘h:t::‘ thn\' \rtu\knhbuIIn\n \\'thl}Enu OVer my
itad or buryineg themsaelves (o the lo
w',‘;“‘l" llwr\.- hiding : s

‘In hueging up close to tha o

shoved my fuce into o horust's nr:'.l ’rl""\‘t3
hornets covered my {aoe and head, and T |a

there pleking them off one at & time nntil

found an opportunity to eseape  Soon after
that I miet o ".s.d looking soldier, ard he
sald: “Great Coodness, i, what on earth
I« the matter with your face * 1 told him
I had <hoved it into a hornets’ nest while
dodging Yankse bullets  “You must have
sufferad  fearfullv,” he said.  “No" 1 re-
lied, “1 never experienced a_more delicions
mlmf"ln my Wfe,” and really I never snjoyed

anvthing as much as [ did the .
?’?:n:‘-t‘;" ‘:)‘:; .;Ad iw;ylmlnﬁ :h:l“" ‘l'::l‘gv‘:
{Re Moey. § 0 donbt he really feit that

the mwm“:.“c'-‘.'," & pleasure resort under

VACATION IN A CANAL BOAT,

TRIP OF TWO STUDENTS THROUGIT
THE COAL REGIONS.

They Went From Schuylkill Haven to Phil,.
delphla With a Load of Coal and Liked the
Experience —Plenty of Fresh Alr, Novel
Scenery and Good Eating by the Way.

Reapixa, Pa, June 20.—An unusual vae
catlon of ton days on a canal boat was flr.
{shed here this week. Two college students,
weary of life at seaside and mountain hotels,
fell In with a canul boat captain a little whils

ago and got into conversation with hiny,
After some talk he said to tho !ads:
“I'll be back this way in a week. Meet

me at Schuylkill Haven and enjoy some of
your yacation on my boat.  Perhaps you
may like it.*

The Invitation was accepted and one of
the students gives this account of his exe

periences:

“That was the best trip we ever had.” lLe
sald. “The captain owns his own craft,
They call it an individual boat. Nearly all
the coal barges on the Schuylkill Canal are
owned by the Reading Railroad Companvy,
lessee of the Schuylidll Navigation Company,
If a person wants to take a trip on & come
pany boat I suppose he'd have to get a pere
mit and make suitable arrangements with
the captain

“Well, when we joined Cupt. Kraft, our
new found friend, at Schuylkill Haven, which
is at tho head of navigation, he was glad thas
we had come. He was in earnest, too, and
that was half the fun, We had little bage
gage, but carried our mandolins. When
reached the boat, tied up at the canal lock,
the captain told us that he was loaded with
nearly two hundred tons of pea coal for tices
water, He led tha way to his neat lLittie
cabin in the stern, and after we had crawled
down the narrow stalrs we found two berths
that looked as neat and white and clean &
any one would wish,

“ ‘Now these are yours for the trip.,” said
the captain. ‘You can turn in when youy
please and break out when you're roady,
t10ugh about the only thing I want to t«i}
you | that the morning air from 6 o'clock
10 7 Is very fine '

“Woll forward on the deck near the bow
was & canvas canopy which furnished ample
shade. Just forward of the cabin on deck
was another canopy over the cook stove,
The chef was a young oslored man who alse
acted as steward of the boat for the trip.
A bowsman completed the ocrew They
could sing some and with our mandolin musie
at night the captain was a happy man

“Befora the boat left we took dinner at &
hoatman's hotel ashore and about 1 o'clock
{1 the afternoon two mules pulled us awuy
and we were off on a ninety-mile trip to salt
alr. The black water from the coal mines,
many coal barges, long black coal trains,
high hills all about us, little villages, farm
houses, mills, factories, furnaces and other
industries made up a panorama for us that
was Interesting. Swimmers, black and grimy
from the mills, leaped into the wuter and had
a good time It put us into the notion, but
we did not go in untll sundown, when the
captain threw a line in, and said we could dive
in A% much as we pleased from the deck

"As we were in shirts and trousers it did
not take long to get ready for the plunge
During the first day we had to take care not
to blister our bare feet in the sun  We kept
hack with the captain the first hours of the
t'ip, seeing him steer around the bends of
the canal and keep the boat in the channel
A he sat on the tiller and pushed it, he reeled
off a lot of Information about boating, and
roferred to the paliny days of the canal when
more than one thousand barges ploughed the
waters taking down hard coal to rniladele
phin and New York

“Supper was served at 5 o’clock’'sharp undee
the canopy. A small table was rigued up
with a white cloth, with places for three,
The howsman steered while the captain ate
with us, Jim, tha cook, had served bacon
and fried eggs, fresh bread and good coffec,
and as we sat on deck forward of the stove
with a good breeze blowing, ecating and
enioving the scenery all about us, supper
never tasted better, and we were hungry

“IThe country people, no matter what they
wore working at, invariably stopped and
looked us ove Wa niet lots of river fishers
men at the canal locks and bridges, and at
sovearal places the eaptain bought nloe mesces
of base and suckers from the rod fishern.en,
who were glad to sell their cateh for the cash.
We had fish for breakfast.  We tried to catch
flsh ourselves in the canal, but were not sice
ceasful. Still we had the fun of fishing.

“Sometimes we got off the hoat and walked
with the mules anhead. We took on a new
pair of mulas every twenty miles at the relay
stations. A few miles walk on the towpat
was good exercise. We had lots o1 cherries
nind strawberries and all the fresh vegetables
we wanted, but the latter eame from the
South, that is, potatoes and cabbage. But
we had home-grown peas, radishes, rhubarb
and such things. Jihn served our meals
plain, but all were clean and good

“The first evenlpg we were on the m[\.
after onr awini, we had musie until nearly
0 o'clock  No one who hus rever seen the
dark country from a canalboat at night
knowe anything of mich a sombro experis
ene, ‘b, he oniy llghts we saw, at times,
wers the lHentning bugs over the rye flelds,
Then would loom up the red lights of the
trains, or the eparks from (he Dassing loeos
motives  Nest d see the Aashes of lighs
{n the rolling mil's and sea the halt-clad form
of the fron yorkers corning tasir wages by
the swant of thelr griony beaies  Wa saw
many ~d things in tie shadows. What
sounded very queer to us was the barking
of the doge st night et the farmhouses

“We puver alept hetter an‘ywhurn than in
that little, stuffy cabin. It had three small
windows, but the nights were cool and we
ware tired  Before we foll asleep the captain
told us he was enjoying the trip more than
we were, becanse he was fond of the come

any of young men He had buried thres
;:qlf.gr.»wn hoys and loat his wife. Of course
we knew all abour the captain bofore we
sailed with him  He 13 one of the best in
the service Wo put in eight solid hours
of sleep the first right, from 9 o'clock until
8, and never once aw ke

“For a_morning hath we took & plunge in
the cansl he hirds were singing along
the canal in the high trees on both sides,
and not a houss was in sight. Clothes on
agaln, we sat in the bow for au hour enjo
ing the cool quist air of the moruing. We
neard the captaia tell a farmhend we were
his boys He was proud of us because we
could play and swim aecording to his liking,

“By way of variety and pistime we sonioe
times helped Jim  We shelled peas, carried
water, acraped new potatoes and went to
the groceries ashore for fresh bread and whate
ever supplies Jim told us to brin Wa didn's
have any dressing to do for dinner, or for
evening parties It was just happy go
lueky, don't care how you look

“Of course, we saw pretty girls along the
canal in the early evening At some places
the towpath 15 quite a promenade lhers

was Just a little firting. We didn't have
much fr sh meat en the trip, bee e tLe
captain gnid he wouldn’t il us up on ronsts,

W o had Nehy, vegetables, eg@s, stewed (Ll ken

boileg dinrers, vegetable soup, calf's-lea
soup, beaf soup and bread A good soup
mide a good alnper. The meat that was
bolled for dinner was cut coii for supper,
Both of us T»t round and f«t  No sirong
drink was allowed on the boot We  ha
ginger ale and lemonade 1111 never bake
or bought a pie on the wh rip. He kept
us wo# supplicd with  towed rhubard or
pie-plant, stewed cherries 1l strawberries,
We dian't need any mwedicine  We got fresh
milk and cream at e farmhouses, when
the boat woulg stop to lock through

“We studied all abx dropping tow Ilne?
to let a bort pass, avd had a better idea o
why  canel Joeks  are necessary There

wis some monotory on the trip, but with 1%
all there was lots ! VAriety We got the
dully papers Lecuuse We were never out of
<ight of land, and we kept up with the news,
The coptain liked us to Teaa to him and e
him all that was new  He'd frequently teu
us to read him all the Jokes He was fond
of those littis squibs that the papers print

*We wore surprised not to hear more ioud
talk and =wenring along the canal  Peopls
were well-belaved, even among the ronghs
?ll'lvl the wuter front of the towns we pased
Ve dian't hear many boat horns, becau-9
we did not meet many boats.  The boat e+
is pearly a thing of the past.  One man *
met had # tin horn about seven feet long
and he plaved well  We heard him a milo
awany just as the sun went down

“Our boat went down well loadnd but wa
eame home light Fhere was a tine when
all the boats came back loaded with merchane

dise but that is not now the case  Wo foog
our time going and coming and when beow
Philadelphia tied up for opders o contie
uwed Hving on the boat  The capua |
his orders must be strictly obeved. and 1008
we must be in our bunks by 9 o'clock every

night  We obeyed

“I forgot to menton our smull rowh
We had many a good row on the catial i '
evening  One night it was so Lot that
slept on deck until about 1
it got cool and we turned in below 4
cabin  We hud three showery dayvs, but )
didn't mind a bit of rain It all v
We both feel very well [t il us & &

voeloek wid

Wo'll take the same trip nest yeas aguu’




