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LONG ISLAND DANIEL BOONS.

THE ANNUAL GATHERING IN
HUNTERS' GARDEN.

Stories Told by Ninety=Year-Olders of
Woodcraft and Prowess Half a Cen-
tury Ago—Hardy Old John Gordon,
Who Spent a Winter Night in a Tree.

EastT Moricues, L. I, Oct. 17.—All the
deer in this section of the country literally
took to the deep woods Thursiay, when at

daybreak the first of a long procession of
wagons and carringes entered the forest
and made its way in the direction of Brew-
ster's lot. Brewster's lot is a small clearing
in the middle of the woods between here
and Riverhead, and there is no human
habitation within four miles of it. For
fifty-five years it has been the scene of the
annual gathering of the old hunters of Long
Island; not the fellows who pot deer out of
season uparound Oakdale way and slaughter
them by the dozens on open days in the fall,
but the real old timers who hunted through
the Long Island woods forty or fifty years
ago, and have tales to tell of the strange
things that lived in those woods then which
make the young hunters of this generation
green with envy.

Hunters' Garden is to this section of Long
Island what the Smith family picnic at Pea-
pack is to New Jersey. All the Smiths go
to Peapack once a year to eat and drink
and make merry with reminiscences, and
all the old hunters go out to Brewster's lot
once a year for identically the same pur-
pose. Of those who celebrate Hunters’
Garden it must be remembered that there
is none under 60 years of age and a few
who are on the shady s'd»of 90. When the
old timers get to telling hunting stories,
which they generally do after the fish
chowder, which is the pid-e de résistance
of the feast, gets in its work, youngsters of
forty and fifty are supposed to sit on the
side lines and with wide open ears absorb
wisdom. If any young cub of 50 or there-
abouts ventures to tell of his deer hunt or
his coon experience, ha gets very little
attention, and if he persists in the relation
of his tale he is invited to reserve it for the
county fair or the next trottag meet, as

outhis to be seen and not heard at Hunters'

arden.

Forest fires and lumbermen have made
sad havoo with the woods hereabouts, but
sixty or seventy years ago they were full
of deer and bear, foxes of a half dozen
species ran wild and the coon was common-
place diversion. A generation of hunters

rew up. A few men became famous
for their skill and prowess in the woods,
and these are the men who vesterday cela-
brated Hunters' Garden in Brewster's lot.
Not an incident of the old hunting days
has been forgotten. The old timersget 1 p
this annual picnic for the very purpose
of keeping alive the memories of those old
days. In their preservation a few things
that never happened have been born, but
# isn't safe at Hunters' Garden to insinuate
that anything an old hunter says is not
true. All the otherold hunters will rush in
to his deferc:, for they never know when
they may need the same aid.

Brewster’s lot is the only clearing in the
woods hereabouts, and far away from
human habitation; and, reeking with mem-
oriea of the old days as it is, is the most
appropriate spot on the island for such
a gathering as that held yvesterday. There
is a spring there, and tradition has it that
it was a famous council place for the
Indians, After big hunts the Indians used
to gather there for their feasts—at least
Uncle Silas Tuttle says 8o, and he has a
memory of this section that runs back
almost ninety vears. Uncle Silas is a strict

er now, goes to meeting regularly and
has very little to do with the affairs of the
world, but there was a time when Uncle
Silas wore fringed leggings and a coon-
skin hat and with Frank Tuttle, now B85,
Uncle Wells Tuttle, who died several years
ago aged 90, and a lot of other Tuttles, and
Jaynes and Gordonses and Wellses, roamed
these woods with a gun over his shoulder
and won a reputation as a hunter that has
never been equalled by a Long Island
woodsman since.

Uncle Silas can tell you tales of Great
Pond, of Terrell’'s Hole, of the deer that
led an old Long Island family to the first
cmnberr{ bog In these woods, thornhy
laying the foundation of that family's
fortune, and a score of other things. Rut
Uncle Silas only tells these tales once a year
now, and that is on the occasion of Hunters'

en.

It is no wonder, then, with all these
hunter heroes of a bygone age invading
the woods at once, that the remnants of
animal life should get out of the way. Had
the scattered deer but known it, the worst
weapon among them all was the red glass
bottles they carried in their hip pockets.
The old hunters need a little stimulant
when they get to telling their hunting
stories, and if the story is a good one the
teller alwavs has a dozen bottles at his
disposal. There is no use in having a story
spoiled for the saka of a little liguor.

At 10 o'clock this morning the hunters
began the invasion of the woods. They
came from Speonk, from Eastport, from
the Moriches, from the north shore and
the south shore, from the farms of the in-
terior—in fact, every old hunter on Long
Island, no matter how far away from here
his homa may be, managed to get to the
old Indian spring some time during the
day. At noon the old huntars prepared
dinner. It wasn't a dinner of sandwiches

and cold chicken and pickles and olives |

and all that eort of thing, Some of the
hunters brought fish and made a big fish
chowder. Others brought crabs, others
lobsters, others potatoes, otherd was'i-
boilers full of coffee which were filled with
water and set to hoil over wood fires. Wlen
@ll the dinner contributions had heen pre-

red and put on the table it was a feast
or a king, and the old hunters smacked
their lips as they sat down to ir,

er

All there is to Hunters' Garden outeide
of eating. is talking. No speeches are made,
but each hunter is suppored to tell at least

one story; and it doesn't matter whether it
fs the same story he told the year before
or not, it is welcome.

Old Silas Tuttle, for the tenth consacutive
year, told the tale of the deer that led the
way to the cranberry bogs; Elias Ti:ttle re-
lated once more the story of the strange

rehistoric beast which was reen gallivant-

g over the woods shortly before the body
of old man Terrell was found in the hollow
which has ever rince been known as Ter-
rell’s hole, and a score of other familiar old
tales were dug up from their twelve months’
rest and told again.

But there were some new ones, too, For
instance, Uncle Frank Tuttls, stroking the
fringe of whirkers which rung around his

neck four inches back of his chin, listered

to the disinterring of old tales until he
thought it was time to tell a s tory himself.
“Did you ever krow old John Gordon

that married Aunt Jenuie, out bere a piece?”
he inquired,
“Knew him well,” snorted Uncle Silas,
“Aunt Jennie was left in these jarts by
the British soldiers afier the battle of Lorg

Island, ar.d I reckon | krew ) ar as well
as un_vhod v,” said William Gaordon,

“Well, well," said Urcle Frark, “I giese
we all kvew John Gordon., Did vou ever
hear about the shirt tail hurte of Lig? No?
Well, John was hell bert e L u ting, avd if
he got tha smell of the beas in his greo
he jest wert cut after him as he wes, Moxt
usually after § o'ciock ot night John was i

his shirt tail, o it wasn't copvenient fer
him to gat the whiff of garme then, srecin]l
when it was cold. Well, one winter night
about 9 o'clock Johr was as veual in his

shirt tail and not a thing coverin' his Lare
legs, when he hears the deer out on the
anow, Tt was eolder than all fire, hut Joh
grabis hiw giun, leaps out into the night and
climbed a tree, thinking the deer will geor

pass under and he can get a comfortable
shot at him,

“Well, all night John staved up in that
tree, and Annt Jennie ghe reckonod he wos
frozen to death. Finally toward davlight
a dear went under the tree, and John lande
him. He gets out of the tree, prabs the
deer by the head and drags him up to the
door, calling to Aunt Jennie to bring out
a carving knife. Aunt Jennie hands him
the knife, and old John slices into the deer's
hind quarter, hooks out enough for a steak

and says: ‘Aunt Jennie, cook that for break-
fast.' an he into the bed, where he
slept most of the day.

“That's the kind of hardy man old John
Gordon was. I saw him fight a coon once
in his shirt tail, when the coon got him by
the wrist, and he had to put his whole arm
under water to drown him. When he got
him drowned, he shook him off the wrist,
and then jumped on his head with his bare
heel, shoutin’ all the while: ‘Bite that there
heel, ciang ye, bite that heel.’

“John was a violent man at times, but
hardy, almighty hardy.”

It war dark to-night when the last of the
old hunters left Brewster's lot and made
their weary way back to civilization. Hun-
ters' G.rden for 1903 was voted a bjg sNCeess,
and the blessing of old Uncle Silas as the
last wagon pulled out fromsthe glare of the
camp fires, sung in stentorian tones, was:

Glory 1o God, there's crowns above,
Let's all depart in brotherly love.

STOLE WARRANT FOR HIS ARREST

A Resourceful Suspect’s Way of Putting
O Trouble.
From tAe Ban Franciaco Chronicle.

SAN BERNARDINO, Sept. 30.—Deputy United
States Marshal Treager of Los Angeles was
robbed here last night by a man for whom
he had a warrant of arrest on a charge of
tampering with the mails.

Treager arrived in town vesterday afternoon
and requested the Sheriff to assist in locating
the alleged criminal. He was soon in custody,
but so firmly protested his innocence that
he was released after furnishing security
for his appearance at the Sheriff’s office this
morning. Last evening the man, with three
companions, met the officer and they were
®0n engaged in conversation, during which
the four men crowded about Treager. Later
he discovered that his wallet, containing a
warrant for the man's arrest, had been pur-
loined from his pocket.

This morning the fellow showed up as agreed
and promptly demanded that the warrant be
read to him. This the officer was unable to
do, and the prisoner then requested his se-
curity money. He and his companions im-
mediately disappeared. Treager wired for
a new warrant. He is positive the prisoner
was the man wanted, and says that the fellow
undoubtedly purloined the warrant while he
and his companions were talking.

OLD DAYS ON THE BIG RIVER.

When the Fine Steamboats Used to ‘‘Chaw”
Lightwood and Raoce for Falr.

From the St. Louis Globe-Demaocrat.

The individual who has a reocollection of
the palmy days of steamboating on the
Western rivers based upon actual experi-
ence, has at least something that will re-
main with him until his soul takes its flight
acroes that last dark, mythical river from
whence there is no return; and even then, if
the spirit retains a sense of the delightful
things enjoyed In this world, among them
will be the remembrance of a trip taken on
a Western steamer at some date between
the early ‘408 and the beginning of the '60s.

The luxurious days of steamboating on
the Missouri River had their inception in
1848, when Capt. Jewett—Dandy Jewett, so
called from Lis exquisite style of dressing
and his unexceptionable manners—brought
out the Rowena, at that time possibly the
most perfect example of steamboat struc-
ture upon the Western waters; though as
early as 1840 the James Archer, the John
Ewing, the Robert Aul and numerous other
stanch and comfortable steamers navigated
the Missouri River, and it was in 1844 that
the Wapello, a very powerful single engine,
high pressure steamer, was utilized in res-
cuing the citizens of old Franklin from the
flood, traversing the streets in succession
and taking the people from second story
windows and housetops. Old Franklin, at
the commencement of the perlod, was the
second city in the State In the matter of popu-
lation, and at its subsidence not a single house
was let standing, the site of the once beauti-
ful city remalning only as a barren, sandy
waste, in which condition it remains to-day.

In 1845, the race between the Lewis F.
Linn, called after the Senator of that name
from Missouri, and the Algoma, from St.
Louis to Glasgow, occurred; and possibly
nothing more exciting was ever witnessed
upon any of the Western rivers, or, for that
matter, upon the waters of the world. The
Linn was a long, slim, greyvhound-looking
boat, built for speed: and the fact that she
showed her heels to everything on the river
Justified the efforts of her builders.

During the second season of the Linn the
Algoma, a boat of which it was said, "She
is as graceful as a beautiful woman,” was
brougnt out for the purpose of contesting
the Glasgow trade with the former, ‘and it
was believed that she could outspeed her;
and, being supplied with two engines, while
the Linn had only one, the belief was ac-
cepted among all classes.

The resuit was a challenge from the owners
of the Al goma to the Linn, whioh the owners
of the latter were not backward In accepting.
The match was arranged and the boats ad-
vertised to leave St. L.ous at a given hour
on a certain day, so that residents along the
river, from start to tinish, could figure tol-
erably close to the hour at which the boats
would make their appearance; and, to judge
from the crowds that lined the banks at Boon-
ville when the boats passed that point, the
entire population on each side of the Missouri,
for miles back in the interior, must have
found its way to eligible viewpoints on the
river,

The boats rounded the bluffs below Boon-
ville about 12 o'clock at night. The moon
wag obecured by heavy clquds and almost
pitchy darkness covered the turbulent stream,
lighted only by the fitful flashes from their
furnaces and the lamps from thelr cabing
and | anterna hung upon their decks. Their
smokestacks appeared to be at a dull red
heat, from the hurrieane decks to their very
topmost tips, and the steam came from their
escape pipes with a hissing that indicated that
every drop of waterNn their boilers had been
reduced to the highest pressure of steam
while the flgures of the negro firemen, as they
danced around the furnace doors, piling cof-
tonwood, pine knots, lard, rosin, bacon sides
and almoat every other kind of combustible
into the hollow depths of the flames, pre-
sented a picture that might have been, with-
out any stretch of imagination, taken for a
true representation of the devil and his imps
stoking up the fires of the infernal regiens.

It is a terrible and fearful picture, bug
one calculated to inspire the wlideaz enthu-
siasam. Strange to say, not a single excla-
mation was indulged [n by any fndividuul
%yrxqr\z nll the thousands of people lining the

anks, beyond the words spoken by an old
gray-haired negroslave whosaid, asthe hoats
catme in sight, “Dar dey 18!" and as they
came oPmsl!a the wharf, “Here dey am/("
and as'they rounded the point above the town
“Dar dey go!” '

They passed the centre of the town runnin
nose and nose—apparently not an inch o
differenve between them, It seemed a race
hl. ":\:-vn living things--life itself being the
L1

Possibly it required ten minutes to pass
the town, and during that time not a sound
came from the crowds on shore—not a word
from the boats, not a whirtde sounded -i
was ag {f two slender steeds with ears lnic
back, eyes bulging and nostrils extended
were straining every nerve, under lash an
spur, to reach the goal first or die in the
attempt,

Jt was a epectacle never to he effaced
from the memory of the individual who
witnessed it—a glorious hut terrible sight

The crowds it Boonville remained on the
banks unt'l the steamers could be distin-
guished only by their red-hot chimneys in
uesing the opening between the jsland
jl;q above Arrow Rock, and ‘hn main shore
twelve miles away. The boats reache«
Glnsgowenrly thenextday, arthey had passed
Roonville, running nose and nose and al-
though much money had been wagered on
the result, none was lost, for the race was
declared a tie

The strain on the hoats was too great, and
it wumn only a year or two after when hoth
of them were sent 1o the boneyard

Recelvers Want to Sell a Dresser Company,

ProvipeEnce, R. I, Oct. 17.~The recejvers
of the American Tubing a11d Webbing Com-
pany, the Jocal concern in which D. Le Roy
Dresser was largely interested, have ajp-
plied to the Bupreme Court, for permission
to eell the property. They have filed an
interlocutory petition wetting forth that
they had given notice of their appointment.
es directed, and that while the plant has
been operated by them with a small amouit

of profit, yet in their opinfon it ls ti
that the &’ll.'nporta‘ln lmldaud and trl"x:
proceeds distributed among the creditors.
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UP-TO-DATE INDIAN WEDDING

VERY NMUCH
THIS.

ALSO BACK TO A
EARLIER DATE THAN

The Bridegroom a Member of the Opu-
lent Osage Tribe— Dressed Paleface
Fashion ' for the Ceremony—Some
Romantic Features of the Matoh.

From the St. Lovis Globe-Democrat.

Anrkansas City, Kan., Sept. 20.—Last
Thursday, on the Osage reservation, occurred
the most elaborate wedding In the history
of the Osage Indians. This wedding Ia
thought by the other Indians to be about
the last of its kind that will ever be celebrated
by this tribe. This conciusion is due to the
inroads civilization is making upon Indian
ocustoms, and {8 also largely due to the fact
that nearly all of the younger members of
the tribe are entering schools, and the in-
fluence of these schools makes them drop
their native habits and customs. This wed-
ding even was not letter perfect, according
to all the rites of the red man, and at one time
it looked as though the ceremony would be
declared off because the groom refused to
attire himself in blanket and red paint.

The contracting parties were Arthur Bon-
nlecastle, a fullblood Osage, and Angie Penn.
The bride has a emall strain of white blood
in her veins, her father being a mixed blood,
but her mother was a fullblood Osage squaw.
The two are of the higher type of the red
race—much higher, in fact, than is often
found—and every fullblood Indian on the
reservation believes they are the two best
young people of the tribe. Because of their
general popularity, every Indlan attended
the wedding, no invitations to an affair of
this kind being necessary for the Indian.
Nearly 300 white people, residenta of the
reservation and nearby towns, were invited
and were in attendance.

The story of the romance that leads up
to this wedding is a pretty one. When Arthur
Bonniecastle was 8 years old his parents
both died, leaving him without relatives
upon whom he could call, so he was packed
off to the Osage mission in Kansas, more to
get him out of the way than to secure for him
an education. Here he started his education,
and in a few years was sent to the Carlisle
Institute, where he graduated with high
honors.

When the first call for volunteers in the
last war was made, he at once enlisted and
saw service In Cuba. He went to China
with his regiment, and was the second man
over the walls of Pekin. For this servioe
he wears a medal, presented to him by the
United States Government, and of which
he is very proud. After the trouble in China
was over he was transferred to the Philip-
pines, with his regiment, and served there
until nine months ago, when he was honorably
discharged, and left the service as first
sergeant of his company. Six months ago
he returned’to the reservation, the home of
his young boyhood. To him all the manners
and customs of his people were new, and it
required some little time again to acquire
the Osage language, although he speaks
English, French and Spanish like a native.

He is the ideal type of the Indian, tall,
straight as an arrow, and is absolutely honest.
He has picked up no bad habits in his travels
to different parts of the world, and his associa-~
tions and experiences have given him a wide
and correct knowledge of things outside
of the ordinary. In his six months' resi-
dence on the reservation he has become well
acquainted with the people and has assumed
the management of his farm and business
interests, which, during his absence, had
been in the hands of his brother and the
Government agent. The Indians, and es-
pecially the fullbloods, admire the young
man very much, while the whites upon the
reservation look upon him as the brightest
fullblood of the tribe. It seems fitting, in-
doed, that he should see and fall in love with
pretty Angio Penn, who is his equal in every
WAY.

She is regarded as the most progressive
Indian woman in the Osage country, and
her people admire her, one and all. She is
loved by all the white people who know her.
Her beauty is known from one end of She
reservation to the other. There is not a
more beautiful Indian woman in the country
than she. She is 17 years old, while her
husband is 24. Her entire life has been spent
on the Osage reservation. She was educated
at the agency school, and possesses as good
an education as any white girl who graduates
from a high school.

After the manner and customs of the full-
bloods, the girl has always been kept with
her mother, except when in school: the Osage
women never aliowing thelr daughters out
of their sight after they reach the age of 12

ears.

g &!-lsmn Bonniecastle came to the reservation
he was heart and fancy free. One dnr while
at the agency at Puwhuska, he saw the girl,
ami it was a case of love at first sight with
him. -He told hia brother about her and In-
formed him that he was going to call upon
her. is was one of the manners he had
learned while in the while man's country,
but it doesn’'t go on the Osage reservation.
The brother was familinr with all of the Indian
customs, and told the lover that would never
do. Henry Bonnlecastle, the brother, then
explained the proper method and told him
that, in order to Becure the woman of his
choire he must buy her, and also that he
would probably have to bid at an auction
sale, against any other eligible young men
on the reservation who chanced to want the
roung woman, To this plan the lover ob-
ected, and classed the procedure as being
equul to purchasing steers,

Nevertheless, this is the custom: and after
some argument against it he learned that
without going through this form he would,
in all probability, never he able to talk to
or even see the girl he wanted. He flnally
agreed and left the arrangements to his
hrother, because, among tha Osages, the
lover never enters into the trade, but some
male relative makes the purchase, under
the directions of the lover, and then draws
upon him for the expenses of the transaction.

'he brother in this case went to Sassy
Calf, a near relative of the girl, and told him
of the desires of his hrother. Sassy Calf at
once assumed the rdle of matehmaker and
sent out word that upon a certain day he
wonld receive bids for the hand, if not the
heart, of Angie Penn, Upon the Anvm-t,four
young bucks, all accompanied by their male
relatives, appeared at the home of Bassy
Ca A feast was served and the business
of the day declared ready: than the bidding
began. The, relativea of the young me
squntted in a circle, in the eentre of whicg
atood Sassy Calf, ready to conduct the sale,
Previos to this the young men had been
allowed an opportunity of taking a look at
the girl, but were not allowed to talk her.
They made up their minds just how much a
wife of that kind was worth to them and noti-
fied their relatives how much to bid before
drlymgln out of the game. Bonniecastla
told his hrother that he wanted the girl and
to outbid all of the others.

The bidding was spirited, but Bonnlecas-
tle's brother ralsed every one, and finally
wan declared the successful purchasey. The

rocreds of the anle go to the girl's rela-
ivea and toward defraying the expenses of
the wedding. The amount finally agreed
upon for thia girl wus 8500 in cash, for the
wedding feast: a racehorse, known as Hoo-
doo, valued at $850, and fifteen good Indian
ponies, valued at $750. The horse Hoodoo
wis to go to Bassy Calf, the matchmaker,
and the fiftaen Indiap ponies were to go to
the gueats at the wedding,

The date wns agreed upon at thiy time
and the arrangerments were all made %y the
men. Thae bride had no hand in this, and
was not even told who was to be her hus-
band. All she knew was that she was goin
to be married, and that {8 considered enoug
for any Indian woman,

The order for the bride’s trousseau was

given to the Delaware Indians, who live
enat of the Osage reservation, and who are
adepts at Indian needle and faney work.

It wns the most elaborate ever worn by an
Orage bride and ita cost was nearly $1,§

Diuring tha time these preparatiops
being made the bride was not wllhn for
the marriage to take place, 8he feared she
wir to be married to some blanketed buck
and such a hueband did not in the leas
giit her progresaive idean. Her objectiors
were not taken into consideration by the
relntives, and little attention was pald to
her; in fact, an Indian bride is of small conse-

were

quence
The day for the wedding arrived, and all
the Indians were In attendance at the In-

dian eamyp, near Pawhuska. They had ar-
rived several days hefore the date set and
were enjoying n searop of feasting. Upon
the morning of the wedding day all the In«
dians attired themselves in their gaudiest
blankets, put on their best paint and brightest
feathers, The bride was taken from her home
to the tent'of a neighbor, and thers thesguaws
E»lrmw-dnd to dress her in the wedding finery,

his was ull done according to the cuetom

of nges u‘d It required about three hours to
complete her toilet. Then the proceasion
started for the

home of the Omelo-he,

a short distance away, During gn?. time the

‘ﬂ n the case had not been saen, He was

n du tepee, awaiting the appearance of the
r

.
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that were led by a couple of the male rela-
tives of the bride she rode, and with her
rode the maid of honor. The bridesmaids,
four in number, rode on horses, two upon
each side of the bu Ay Without delay
the procession pr m«’ to the front of
the tepee occuple b% Bonniecastle, There
the bride left the buggy and the four
bridesmalds placed her on a blanket, which
wWas Wrap around her, and then four
squawa selzed the blanket and took it Ine
side, where the young man awaited. Now,
for the firet time, the bride saw her future
busband. In a few moments the two a
peared before the tent, surrounded by the
maid of honor and the bridesmaids.

At this point the wedding came near bein
declared off, because the groom, Instead o
wearing blanket, war bonnet and paint, as
the Indians all expected and as custom de-
monded, atepped forth from the tepee in
a neat fitting suit of broadeloth, white shirt,
standing collar. tle, patent leather shoes
and a derb{) hat. A loud objection was
made to this by the fullbloods, who thought
he should have ohserved all the customs. A
committee of the hend men of the trihe wen
to him and urged him to don the blanket an
feathers, l‘n flatiy refusad. They insisted,
and he finally told them plainly that he was
there to be married, and he was going to
wear the clothing of the white man. He
also added that if thev did not like his plan
they could go to a place hotter than the
(Osage reservation. council of the com-
mittee was held and, after a heated argu-
ment, Bonnlecastle won his point, and the
ceromonr proceeded, Here the groom in-
trodu fnother feature not on the pro-
gramme, and not in accordance with the
traditional customas, but no objections were
made to it by the Indians, After the argu-
ment about the groom’s dress was settled,
a priest stepped out of the crowd of white
people and performed the wedding cere-
mony accordin tg the rites of the Catholic
Church, The Indian ceremony was then
resumed and the races were called.

Sasay Calf, mounted upon a fine horse he-
longing to the groom, rode about 200 yurds
from the crowd and fired a gun, This was
the signal for the start of the race for the
groom's horse, saddle and gun, and the
contestants in this race can only be the male
relatives of the oom. As Bonniecastle
had only one male relative, his brother,
tha race was easily won by him. Then the
buggy in which the bride had been taken
to the tapee of her lord, was drawn out about
200 yards from the crowd and another gun
was firal. Nearly every ur}uuw present
waa in this race, as it is a sort of a free-for-all,
and any of the women are at liberty to run
it thc;ty desire. The first one to the buggy
won {t.

Other races were pulled off and the fifteen
ponies given by the groom for the bride
were given away, some to the relatives of the
bride and some to the white peoplae in attend-
ance. The best part of the ceremony, to the
Indfans, was yet to come. Tha feast had

been prepared during the other part of the |

ceremony, and all sat down to eat, pienie

fashion. The bride and groom sat at the

head of the table, on the ground, surrounded |

by their relatives and those who had taken
art in the marriage, while all of the other
fndiunl sat around and stuffed themaelves

| vicinity, turne the switch and o

with the eatables provided with the $500 put

up by the groom.

According to custom, when two
eople go through this ceremony and then eat
fosether at the feast it signifies the end of
the wedding and they are considered wedded.
The groom, having had all of the say in the
matter, I8 usunllﬁ ready and willing to eat,
but the bride, having had nothing to do
with It, sometimes refuses, which signifies
that she is unwilling to wed. Her refusal
makes little difference, ordinarily, because
she must eat some time and she is simply
g}tar;‘ed into a willingness to accept her hus-
and.

young |

|

| track at the safety switch,

Bonniecastle will build a home for his wife |

at Pawhuska, and they will live among the
whites at the agency. A little later they
expect to take an extended wedding trip
through the East. )

The Osuge Indiana are the richest tribe or
nation of people in the world, and this woman
is probcbf’ the richest female on the reser-
vation. 8he has about $30,000 worth of
preperty, besides her share in the tribe's
general money and her annuity from tha
Giovernment, Bonniecastle is worth about
,“.!0,000 in his ewn name, huvmg inherited

alf of his parents’ property he bride's
father is dead, and she received his entire
share of the general money and his land,

Every one, both Indians and whites, regard
this match as a good one, and believe that
both parties to it will be happy. A featura of
the ceremony was the refusal of the con-
tracting parties to be photoeraphed, and not
a camera was allowed around the Indian
camp.

ONE WOMAN’'S DEVOTION.
A Texas Wire's L;—y:l——ty-to Her Dead Hus-
band's Memory.

From the Indianapolia Journal,

An Indianapolis young woman whose win-
ters are epent in Texas, where her father
has thousands of cattle and acres of grams
to feed them on, always brings North with
her a fund of interesting storigs from the
Lone Star State,

“The greatest case of woman's devotion
to the memory of a dead husband 1 know of,”
anjd she, “is to be found on a big ranch in the
foothills of the Sierra Madre mountaing. She
is a sweet faced English woman who ig living
a life of sacrifice away from her friends be-
oause her huasband lies buried in that country.
Capt. Follett and wife came to Texas from
England and gettled on a big ranch. The
captain was succesaful and made money,
His wife, a refined and cultured woman,
endured the early privations because she
was with her husband and because he was
doing well. After years of hard work, when
they had gathered about them great droves
of cattle and had built themselves a Juxuriors
home, the husband was taken auddenly ill
and died. His wife, instead of having him
buried in a cemetery, had him laid In the
ground in the yard in front of their home.
The little mound that marks his resting place
is still there. Friends came to the assistance
of the wife and gave her advice and all the
assistance that generous Texans can give,

*At length she settlad down to living again
absolutely alone and unprotected, She keeps
no help on the ranch, as none (s needed except
when (t is necessary to brand her cattle or
when they are taken to market, On thesa
occaslons she calls in the neighhors. But
she has no ope living in the house with her
and prefers to be nalone with her dead--
iying ihere in the yard. MHer home s fur-
nished luxuriously. She has a piano and
her library and magazines. People visiting
her home could scarcely believe from the
interior that they were In the very heart
of the cattle country, far from civilization.
$he plays the piano exquisitely, and all the
best class of music finds its way Into her
ranch house. People passing that way late
at night are often astonished to hear the
sound of a plano played by expert hands
coming from the house. Bhe is intenscly
loyal to her husband's memory. On the
plano at the moment of his death was a
white duck helmet which he wore on the
plains. It lay where he cast (it the last day
he wore it,, It has never heen moved from
the plano, and the devoted wife will not let
it be meved

‘In the rear of the house (s a little gate
that hangs ahout half way open. Capt
Follett, the last trip Le made through this
gate before his lllness, left it open,and his
wife has never allowed it to he closed. It
hangs there to-day Just as it did when he

8 through it the last time. Mrs. Fgum.

BOH

s always glad to have people come an
or for a l’ll)ﬂ. call, but she will not hear of

any one staylng with her for the sake of keep-
in r compnapny. Bhe rl:’lur‘ o be nlwm
!jl‘.oln Polrul mlc: e, living out her

. 'ew feet of his ve walt-

1
i ?i""g"s':.::: the arcaf bepend. . Thal’

memory of & loved one.”

EVER N A RUNAWAY TRAIN?

IF NOT, READ THIS AND SEE HOW
YOU THINK YOU'D LIKE IT.

A Fireman's Story eof a Train Getting
Away In the Pass in Colorado—When It
Comes to Jumping or Not Jumping.

From the Colorado Springs Telegraph.

How it feels to be face to face with death,
looking the grim monster in the eye at such
close range that rather than hold the gaze
one will take as an only chance something
that seems to put the end of things for this
world only a little further away, s not an
easy thing to describe.

A good many persons have wondered how
It feels to go out into apace from the cab of a
locomotive going at a rate anywhere from
forty to fifty miles up because of a conviction
that the chances of life are greater by taking
such a leap than by remaining on the seat of
the cab and taking chances with the machine.
To make such a leap into a level or grass-
grown right of way Is something that would
make an ordinary man hesitate somewhat,
but a great many have made it and made it
successfully. To make such a leap out of a
runaway engine that is descending a streteh
of track such as the Midland has down Ute
Pass, however, taking chances on landing
against a granite boulder or the side of a
mountain, against a rock ribbed tunnel or
over the side of a precipice over which no
one could go and live, it is even a little more
strenuous, but thia i{s the feat that Engineer
Frank Watts and Fireman James Brandebery
performed at 5 o’clock last Monday morning,
and both men are still alive to tell the tale.

The fact that the alr brakes would not
stop the train dawned upon Engineer Watts
moon after crossinﬁ the safety switoh be low
Cascade. Asis well known to persons familiar
with the operations of thie road, every train
that comes down Ute Pasa, regurdless of how
late it may be, stops at Cascade for inspection.
The running gear of the train is inspected
the brakes are examined and tested, an
four different men have to sign a book that
says the train is in shape to make the desoent
of the pasa safely before the engineer f{s
allowed to pull the throttle to start his ma-
chine on itsa downward journey,

As a further safeguard nnaﬁm ranaways
the company has a safety switch built on the
side of the mountain about a half mile below
Cascade, and before any train can have the
main line to make the descent the engineer
must whistle for the track, when “Uncle
Jimmv" Tageart, one of the best known
characters of the mountain around this
ns the main
lina. If the engineer fails to whiatle for this
awitch his train runs up the side of the moun-
tain and “see-saws” back and forth on the
switch and the main track until {t comes to a
stop in the hottomn of the "sag.”

Freight No. 42 last Monday evening passed
inspection at Caseade and secured the main
It was not long
thereafter, however, that Engineer Watts,
in rechareing his air brakes, made the hair-
ralsing discovery that his train was bevond
his control. His brakes were not of sufficient

weor to withstand the powerful welght of

{a sixteen cars of gold ore and lead and silver
bullion, and there was no reasonable ox-
pectation that the trnin would remain on
he tracks through the first tunnel of the eight
that lay between him and level track. If it
should by anv miracle pass the first tunnel,
the next curve—and there wera curves every-
where down that stretch of track-—would
probably precipitate the train over the side
of the ambankment to destruction.

Fireman Brandebery, as he tells the story
now, save: “The train was {napected at Cas-
cade by the regular inspeetors and every-
thing appeared to be [n perfect trim. The
last safety switch was passed with the train
under perfect control, stealing slowly and
safely down the mountain side, Tt ran as
usual until we had covered ahout three-fourths
of a mile, when the engineer thought he'd bet-
ter recharge his nir brakes. There is a cer-
tain amount of loss of air in running the train,
and it is necessary from time to time to re-
charge the brakes.

“If this (8 not done, the brakes will lose
their grip on the wheels. This rechargin
procesa requires nearly three minutes and,
with the terrible weight of the traln we were
bringing down this time, gave us a terrific
impetus. When the brakes had re-
charged the engineer applied them, but there
scemed to be little effect. He applied the
again and again, but it waa of no parm-ptlbm
effact whatever. You may imagine that we
were feeling mighty uneomfortabla just then,
and we had to decide pretty quick what we
were rnlnw to do. We simply sized up the
situation as best we might and deoldat{,thnt
we had a chance only by jumping from the
cab, and a small chance at that, and that the
rest of the boys on the train had only the same
chance that we had, When we made up
our minds to make the leap, we had stayed
with her for three-quartera of a mil and
knew that she was wild and that evary sec-
ond lessened our chances. Watta made the
leap ahead of me. When he jumped we wers
on a straight stretch of track, and he was
fortunate enough to strike the ground on a
gravel slide. He went at least twentrﬂw
feet fint on his stomach, and 1 thought still
less of my own chances when he had made
the leap. 1 think it was about twenty sen-
onds later that I followed him. 1 hit & bank

rrnnm-. on the upper side of
the track. I rollad over and over for about
thirty feet, and how my head kept in con-
nection with my body is something 1 will
never know. | realin that T was rolling
farther down the ambankment all the time.
and that if T didn’t Mor. [ was going und:‘s
the wheels of the train, sure. 1 gras
and reached for something to ntop me, but
caught nothing. When I realized that T had
sgtopped sliding and rolling my head was
awimming and evorything was black as night
hefore me J

“I ecouldn't te]l until after the whole train
had pamssed whether T bad been ground up
beneath it or not. but T knew that I waas not
dead. In a few seconds, although they
seemed hours, 1 realized that the {rain had
gone, and I sat np. There was Watts about
sixty feat behind me, also eltting np and look-
ing at me. I don't think I cried, but it was
not beeanse 1 didn’t want to. In a moment
we remembered that the engine that had
helped us down from lLeadville was follow-
ingand we flagged it. From that point down
to Maniton we made a slow run, expeeting
tofind the train piled up in some of the cafions
along the way and to have to carry the re-
mains of the rest of the boyr down to Colorado
Clty with us. We were forty-five miniutes
mni(ina the run to Colorado City. Our sur-

rise at finding that thera had heen no one
L’.m in the wrkck that we found there was
equalled only by our surprise at being alive
ourselves "

An investigation was held last Tuesday
at the oMee of the superintendent at Colorado
City. Those present were the crew of the
wreeked train, the superintendent of the
motiva power, the travelling enginecr, the
air brake expert and the general superin-
tendent. The main reason for the cause of
the wreck brought out in the Investigation
was that the train was comp of so many
forsign cars with low braking power. An
explanation of this is that the braking power
of the foreign cnrs is only from 40 to 50 per
cent. and that of the home cars 1a from 70
to 00 per cent., the difference helpg due to
the fact thnt forelen cAre, asa rule, have com-
paratively level roadbedy to travel over, while
the home cars are adapted to the stéep and
curving tracks of the mountain sides. hen
the forefen cars are placed on the mountain
roads and londad heavily and the alr brakes
heing abour 40 per cent. of the weight of t
cars, they cannot be applied with nesrly
the foree of those of the mountain cers,
w[mn, braking power (s shout B0 per cent,
of the welght

This train was composed moetly of foreign
cars. We have descended the same moun-
tains over the same roadbed with just as

ny cars as wp ha onday mofn]m
m ncv:{ with so/many forelgn ..
il G I
many oars of low s
train, but they muoh
now the ¢ heo

of disintagrated
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Ladies’ Suits,

Tuesday

sretenan satane e

plaits, others opening on the si

tra hes ualit
reg. 10? 5‘.:

superior quality, 24 in. wide;
reg. $2.25 peryd............

BLACK CANVAS ETAMINE and CRASH
WEAVE SUITINGS, all wool, 69
46 In. wide; reg. 89c. per yd.. C

rior quality and finish, 54
n. wide; reg. $1.25 peryd. ...

89¢

Value

82.‘;;'“!’:!1. 1 .50

Value Value

$5.25 Pair,

3.75

Lining Sp
SHADOWSILK, a rich, lustrous, highly
mercerized cotton fabric, sll colors
and fast black, 36 in. wide; l l
reg. 19c. per yd C
BLACK PERCALINE, soft moire-finish,
full beetled and guaranteed l 2!
fast black, 36 in., reg. 19c. yd., 2C

yard, our price

ALL-SILK TAFFETA SEAM BINDING,
per piece, 7c.y per dozen pieces. ... 80c
PRUSSIAN BINDING, per piece, I|236

dozen pieces. . ...........o.00n
FANCY COTTON BONE CASING, gzr
piece, 3¢.3 per dozen pieces. .. .... . 30¢
GLACE BELTING, 10-yd. piece..... 10e
FANCY COTTON BELTING, 10-yd. piece,
l4c.; per dozen pieces............ 1.59
DOUBLE SERGE BELTING, black or
white, 10-yd. plece........ 3065 § SV L1
DRESS SHIELDS, rubber and light
weight, sizes 3 and 4, per pair..... . Be

BLACK SEWING SILK, dozen..... 29¢
BLACK SEWING SILK, large spools.. |5¢
BLACK BIAS VELVETEEN, 4-yds.. 10¢
FEATHERBONE, gros grain silk, box 1.07
CHIFFON COLLAR FOUNDATIONS, 8¢
LADIES' FANCY SIDE SUPPORTERS,

ERS, pair............ ;

ENGLISH PINS, per dozen......... 200
PEARL-HEADED LACE PINS, doz... 4c
NICKEL-RLATED SAFETY PlNS.|o4

' c

RO I

CAPT. KIDD'S TREASURE.

What Can Doubters Say of These Papers
From the Weoden Nutmeg Stato?

From the Hartford Times.

The most Interesting document whioh
has been received at the State Library at
the capital in months was presented on Mon-
day, by Judge Richard A. Wheeler of Stoning-
ton. It is an ofoial document drawn up in
connection with the prosecution of two of
Capt. Kidd's pirates. The purposs of the paper
was to compel a party, who had somo of
Capt. Kid's treasures, to ‘‘pay over to the
Honorable Governor and Council in good,
Jawful money of New England,” the amount
which he had secreted in a house In Stoning-
ton.

The paper is especially valuable because
it bears the signatures of some very prominent
men in colonial history, among the signatures
being that of Gov. J. W. Winthrop. Gov.
Winthrop’'s name appears in a firm, bold hand,
and {s the most plainly written inscription
on the paper. The document was prepared
July 19, 1609, and |s therefore 304 years old.

In the year 1609 two pirates who belonged
to Capt. Kidd's band were captured and
were locked up in the New London jail. They
were Andrew Martin and Rowland Martin,
and they are referred to in the doocument as
being “pyrats now in hold in New London.”
They were afterward taken to Boston, and
were tried, oonvicted and hanged. Part of
thelr treasure was hidden in a Stonington
house oocupied by John Hollam, and it was
to compel Hollam to give up the money that
the document was prepared. It is written
in the quaint wording and spelling which
prevailed at the time. It reads:

W hereas, Information in hehalf of the King
hath been exhipited to the Honorable, the
Governor and Counoll of His Majesty's
Colony of Connecticut, showing that sowme
of the pyrats [pirates] now in hold In New
London, viz.: Andrew Martin and Rowland
Martin, did leave at the house of —John Hol-
lam - In Stonington, iIn the ocounty of New
London, In the Colony aforesaid, ninety
Pieces of Elght, In the custody of his, Hol-
lam's Wife, sometime last Spring, in the
Months of March or April last, which pleces
of Elght have not as yet beer brought in,
nor delivered to any of his Majesty's officers
in Aut bority within this Colony, according
as the BSeveral Proclamations submitted
within this Colony did require.

Know all persons by theas presents. that I
John Hollum, yielding unto and granting
the truth of the said information, do oblige
myseif, my heirs. exeoutors and adminie-
trators to bring | 5 and deliver unto the Hon-
orable Governor and Council aforesaid, that
aforesaid rum of ninety Pleces of Elght
in good and lawful Money of New England,
at or before the last day of November, next
ensuing the Date of these proofs,

In withess whereof, 1 have hereunto set
my Hand and Beal, in New London, this
1oth day of July, 1609, in the Eloventh year
of bis Majesty'sreign, JOHN HOLLAM,

Witnesses —

W. M. Whiting
0. Saltonssall.

In that part of the dosument where Hole

LADIES' TAILOR-MADE SUITS, paletot or cutaway coat effects,
cheviots and fangy all-wool mixtures; slso
of voiles and etamines; values fully $35.00 to $40.00, for Monday and

LADIES' PEDESTRIENNE SKIRTS, fanc
& unfinished cheviots, various styles; reg. $6.00, Monday and Tuesday. .

LADIES' SILK WAISTS, of Peau de Cygne, the latest models, box or side
de, trimmed with buttons and piped with

white, all colors and black; value, $6.25, for Monday and Tuesday......

Black & Colored Silks.

BLACK PEAU DE SOIE, all silk, an ex- | ALL-SILK CORDED TAFFETA, all the
yg'. 20 in. wide; 58c 1
BLACK SILK COSTUME VELVET, a |PEAU DE CYGNE, pure silk, all the new

1.39
Fall Dress Goods.

BLACK ENGLISH BROADCLOTH, a su-

$3.50 Pair,
WHITE IRISH POINT LACE CURTAINS, fine net centres, heav

$6.50 Pair,

Furniture Reupholstered, Artistic Draperies and Hangings to Order—
Original Designs—E stimates and Sketches Free.

A Sale of Notions.

19¢ |

125th Street Wes

——

0.

Skirts, Waists,

of black and
& large assortment of costume elle:::

Keclts Uptowm Prices Make Downtows

KoGH &

.. 22.95

mi).c;n;res, plain black panne 3 95

4.39

Main
Floor,

Peeaas R

new colorings and black, 19
in. wide; reg. 60c. per yd. ... 45C

street and evening shades, 20
in. wide; reg. 89c. per yd...,

65¢

ﬂﬂrond
Floor,

BASKET WEAVE CHEVIOTS, pure wool
all the new fall colorings, 56 '
in. wide; reg. 80c. per yd. ... 65C

FRENCH ZIBELINE, pure wool, all the
new fall mixtures, 4¢ in, wide;
reg. $1.00 peryd............ 79C

Lace Curtains—Below Cost,

That we should have been able to secure the entire stock of a prominent importer
at a tremendous discount is, we think, the most notable trade achicvement of the
year. To-morrow they go on sale—note these prices:

NOTTINGHAM LACE CURTAINS, Cluny, Renaissance and Tambour designs—

Value
$4.75 Pair,

2.25 3.00

borders —

Val v
sezs pair, 2.98 5000 Fuir, 4.25 $1.50 Pair, D.75
DENTELLE ARABE LACE CURTAINS, heavy borders—
ue
ss28 Pair, 3.50 5650 Pair, 4.75 5175 Pair, 5.95

HAND-MADE CLUNY LACE CURTAINS, with edging and insertions—

Value
$7.75 Pair,

4.95 5.95

For Monday

eCialS and Tuesday.

MERCERIZED SATEEN, silky sheen,
soft glove finish, all colors,
yard wide; reg. 25¢c. yd...... lsc
BENGALINE MOREEN, a rich silk
watered fabric, for drop skirts and
coat linings, all colors, 27 in.
wide; reg. 29¢c. yd. .......... 25C

KOCH'S PERCALINE, a superior black lining for fine dress fabrics, made from the
finest Egyptian cotton, dyed and finished especially for us; we guarantee it to
stand the severest test of acid, sun and perspiration; the name * Koch & Co." is
stamped on selvedge; equal quality is sold elsewhere for 39c. and 49c. per

25¢.

Mailn
Floor.

.......... DI I S SN I Iy

{ LINEN THREAD, per doz. ......... 3le
| HAIRPIN CABINETS, each......... 3¢
| HAIRPINS, per dozen papers........ 3¢
i TOMATO PIN CUSHIONS.......... Be
WHITE COTTON TWILLED TAPE
! 3-yd. roll, per dozen rolls......... 100
{ INDIA BUNDLE TAPE, per bundle.. 3¢
| NEEDLE BOOKS, assorted designs,. 10e

{ RAZOR STEEL SCISSORS, every pair
warranted, all sizes, pair.......... 2lo

SEWING NEEDLES, doz. papers.... 3¢
DOUBLE TRACING WHEELS,, cae. 7¢
i MACHINE OIL, 4-0z. bottles. ... awe. 40
! TUBULAR SHOE LACES, per doz... be
STOCKING DARNERS. ........c00.. 3¢
PLACKET FASTENERS, per doz.... 3¢
PATENT SPRING HOOKS AND EYES,

per gross Be
LINEN RENAISSANCE BRAID,
Mgiece of 36 yards.............. b

er

8¢

RCERIZED EMBROIDERY COT-
TON, white, all sizes, per dozen.. 10e
STAMPED LINEN SCARFS, SQUARES,
i  TRAY COVERS AND DOYLEYS—a

| manufacturer's sample line,
i 19¢., 25¢., 29¢. up

Bet. Lenox and
s Seventh Avenues.

A s—

lam's name first appeared, there are indica-
tions that the name had been inserted after
the paper had been made out. When the
paper was drawn up it is probable the name
of the party who was concealing the treasure
was not known. Concerning this addition,
g paragraph is added as follows:

The words (of Mr. John Hollam) betweea
the fourth and fifth line of this decument
were interlined before signing and sealing.

It is on the reverse side of the paper that
the signature of Gov, Winthsop appears.
Hollam appears not to have been able to
“bring in” those coveted “ninety pleces of
eight” before the time allotted, which wae
the last day of November, but he made a
part payment on the bill. Gov. Winthrop
acknowledged the puyment, in the following
entry on the back of the document:

Recelved of Mr. John Hollam this 35th
day of November, 1099, part of the Bill on the
other side of this paper, the sum of thirty
pieces of eight. J. W. WINTHEROP.

Hollim “brought {n® the balance on th‘o
bill on Feb. 22 of the following year, and this
entry was made on the document, beneath
Gov. Winthrop’'s acknowledgment:

In presence of me, John Hollam paid in
full this bill, of sixty pleces of eight.
JOBN PRENTISS, Sheriff,
Stonington.

The paper upon which the document was
drawn up is of linen, and is now yellow with
age. It is of official size and had been folded
three times. The paper separated at the three
creases and would now be in four sections
were it not for the fact that the parta bave
been held together by gummed slips.

A Dining Room
In Sheraton Style

ofers 4 beautiful trestment where fight-
ness and grace of design are the reqe
features,  In the long.ll:; sh'cd‘
with its gracefol tapering legs, '
Dintng !{'lble. the Cabinet for chiss
of glass with its quaat mullion’d wis-
dows, with Chairs all conforming in
beastifolly slected mabogany, relieved
by fine ﬂm of lnhr. The original
feeling 1n this closscal Eaglish styls s
sdbered to 18 every Line of thess gepro-
ductions,

Grand Rapids
Furniture Company

(Incorporsied)

, West, Nos. s .
It Tl

—



