BRAVE FIGHT FOR LIFE.

PBridge Painter Fell Opne Hundred
Feet and Saved Himself by Mot
Losing His Head.

A thrilling incident is told by the St,
Paul Pioneer Press of (he marvelous
escape from death of a mau while

inting a bridge 100 feet above the
Ei,-.-i.-:-ippi river:

One afterncon Anderson was swing-
Iug happily iike a bird on a twig six
feet below the roadway of the high
bridge, and about 100 feet above the
Mississippi river. The seat of the
#&W.agz was a short piece of plank. It
was attached at each end to ropes,
which, passing through a block, re-
turned to the swing as a single rope.
By lengthening or shortening this rope
ihe man could raise or lower himself.

“1 was hanging close to one of the
steel rods,” said Anderson, “a rod that
1 was painting. My rope was good and
fast. 1 had no warning of any dan-
ger, when the sky and the clouds and
the bottom of the bridge dashed
Ppast my eyes, and the air whistled in
my ears like a typhoon on the China

weas. | knew | was going down head
#dirst.

“I wasn't frightened. 1 said to my-
self: ‘Now, I'll strike the river before

long and if 1 keep going this way I'll
hit the water head first, which will be
Just as good as diving; and, being a
good swimmer, [ can easily get ashore.’

“But about 60 feet down—I didn"t
measure the distance then—my head
struck one of the cross-rods a slanting
blow. My legs sort of huddied up as
d fell, probably, and came down full
force against the rod. 1could hear the
bones crack. They made quite a loud
moise like a percussion cap. Then 1
fhought to myself: *Well, this is your
last cruise, for sure,” and things got
Plack before me. 1 guess I fainted.

“But the cold water brought me to.
I bobbed up as natural as a harbor
buoy. But as soon us I made my first
kick, or, rather, tried to make it, 1
#ound that both my legs were hanging
ps heavy and dead as shot ina canvas
bag They didn't pain me, though.
But when 1 found I couldn't ewim 1
felt my gun was spiked for sure.

*“Just then I heard the crew up aloft
hollering: *Good boy, sailor! You're
all right! Keepit up! Boat'scoming!
}\-l'!'ll 1-pradd ling, Jackie!® 1tdid sound
fine and hearty, let me tell you. And
o until a man
me in a boat 15 minutes after
J dropped down.”

I kept a-paddling
Treache

SCREECH OWL TALKS.
Tella Our Boys and Girls How I't Lives

and the Delioncies It En-
joys Mont.

Good evening! Do you wonder why
1 did not say good morning? Well,
it is just because my day begins with
the dusk, and in the morning 1 go to
bed before you get up.

Did you ever get caught when you
didu't want to be? One evening when
1 was sitting the old pear tree
near the woodshed, wondering where
the plumpest would be most
likely to appear, a farmer bay
sneaked up behind and grabbed my
legs. He put me in a cage and then
his big brother, who was an arsist,
made a picture of me. But 1

mice

SCREECH OWL'S PORTRAIT.

Bquinted one eye all the while so I
would look very wise and knowing.

But they were very kind to me and
tried to give me food and water,
They gave me a raw chicken neck—
bah! I don't care much for chickens,
not even little ones, and | never eat
them unless very hungry indeed,
Why didn't they bring me a live
mouse?

1 ate soma of the chicken neck be-
cause | was nearly starved, but after
several days my toes began to curl
up and cramp and I couldn’t sit on
my perch, so the big brother said
they must let me go again. When |
was free I got a nice breakfast of
mice the very first thing, lh()ugh it

was hard to catch them with my
toes so numb. They call me Sereech
Owl. T know you are frightened

sometimes and run home when you
hear me in the lonely woods, but
that's just because people have told
80 many bad stories about me, half
of which are not a bit true.
have said I eat little chickens,
don’t, though I do sometime
Engiish sparrows,
there are plenty of mice I don',
want anything better.—J. Marion
Schull, in Orange Judad Farmer,

They
but 1
s dine on
Still, as long as

The Almighty Dreasmaloer.
Mabel—Clothes do not make
man, you know.
Jack—Of course, not; but it's quite
erent with women, isn't it?—N. Y.
erald.

the

HE end of ‘he day bad found me
ten miles from my camp; and [
{ Was sitting at the fire of the lumber
camp listening to the boys swap lies
8s they broiled and ate choice bits of
the tenderioin from my deer—the rel-
ics of which hung from a sugar pine

jlimb in the edge of the wavering fire- ,
The conversation turned on the -

light.
subject of drinking. “They’s a special
Providence watches over drunk men!”
eaid a grizzled old logger,

The sentiment seemed to meet with
epproval,

“1 has in mind one special case,” con-
tinued the old fellow, “an’ that is Bill
Keeney. This yere was so long ago
Yyou fellers don't come in none on them
retrospections, but 1 remembers it as
well as though it happened yesterday.
Bill shore had a special Providence
watchin® over him an' he kept it busy
day an’ night!

“I was workin' in a big camp down
on Mill river them days. We was log-
gin’ away up on Gopher mouwtain, and
had a little narrow-gauge railroad
runnin’ back to the lumber camp, with
a dinky engine an’ a string o’ flat cars.
We'd get out a trainload of logs, load
'em aboard the train, an’ run 'em down
to the top of the bluff above Mill river.
There we had a big board chute half
a mile loug, which went as near
straight down as it was possible to
slide a log an’ have it keep in the
trough. As 1 says, this yere chute
is half a mile long; but we turns a log
loose in it an’ in exactly 13 seconds
the big stick plunges into the deep
water of Mill ereek at the bottom!

“Of course they's a lot o' friction
from first to last; so comsequent we
has to keep the bottom an’ sides of
the chute greased all the time. Even
with that the boards takes fire ocea-
sional an’ burns up a big section of the
works.

“This yere Bill Keeney I mentions is
employed at the bottcm of the chute.
It's his business to watch that no ten-
derfeet don't come rompin’ around
there seein’ the sights an' a-gettin’
mixed up with them flyin' saw logs
none. He also attends to greasin’ the
chute an’ clearin' away the splinters
when a log hits the bottom wrong,
jams acrost the chute an’ flies to
pieces. Bill watches the top. When
we takes down the red flag, Bill works
in the chute after puttin’ up his own
red fiag. When we puts up our signal
Bill gets in the clear an’ stays there
till the trouble’s over,

“Onee't or twice't Bill takes too big
a drink, an’ forgets that the red flag’s
up. 1 recalls two different times when
several thousand feet o' solid timber
whizzes past his head s0 close it knocks
his hat off; but that there special Prov-
idence is on duty reg'lar, an’ Bill don’t
get killed none,

“But one day they's something hap-
pens that riles Bill all up, an’ leads to
them excitin' episodes I contemplates
relatin’ to you when I starts out to
round up this yere tale. It happens
this way: Bill had just got ina four-
gullon jug that mornin', an' he was
devotin® himself to it most assiduous.
Didn't have much time to spare for
'tendin’ to the chute he was that busy
with his jug. We're late that day, an’
we're firin' down the timber at a great
rate.

“Durin’ a lull in them festivities, an’
while Bill is back of his shack a-sam-
plin' of his jug, Bill's ole razorback
sow gets into the chute an' starts in
to eat up all the grease. If they's
auything she’s plumb loco on it's ran-
cid grease. She grunts with joy, an®
absorbs that grease with a thankful
prayer, She’s the only hog in all that
country, an' she figures she has the
grease market cornered.

“Now, it's just at this interestin’
moment that thke biggwst log of the
whole bunch arrives. It hits that ole
sow, goin’ at a rate of speed that would
make a streak o' lightnin' look like
the efforts of a sick lightniu® bug win-
in' away out in the marsh. They ain't
no sow left then, but Bill Keeney hap-
pens to reel out of his shack at that
sod moment, and he hears the squeal
goin' by on its way to glory.

“Now, Bill loves that sow, an’ he
takes on powerful over her obsequies.
He goes back to his shack, loads up to
the limit, an 'then heads for the top
o' the bluff, where we're workin® away
as innocent as sheep. That special
Providenee helps him up that hill, an’
past the precipices, an" when he arrives
in our midst he is ina fightin' rage. He
mentions that he means to clean out
the camp; an’ seein’ that he carries his
ax, an’' judgin® by the mean glitter in
his eye we deem he means about what
he says.

“Now, it happens that I'm the near-
est to him, bein’ just on the other side
of a log we're in the act of startin’
gently down the chute toward the long
slide. Bill starts over the iug at me,
swingin' his ax, an’ cussin’ plentiful
an' copious. 1 yells at him to go back,
but he thinks I'm scared of him, an’ he
comes on. When he’s on top o' that
log, it sudden hits the incline, an'away
they both go together, Bill goin’ down
headforemost, a-stickin' to the log
like a big black lizard.

“Well, we're mighty busy that day,
an' the boss "lowsitain't no use wastin’
the afternoon goin’ down to gather up
the remains. He considers such a
wanton show of idleness downright
sinful—especially when we all lays a
hundred dollars to a white chip they
ain't half an ounce of remains down

there to pay the corcner for his trons
ble. But after talkin’ it over we de=
cides that it’s a proper show of respect
for the departed fer a committee to
go down. Bill ain’t such a bad chap
when he's sober, an' he’s been with us
a long time. So me and Jack Burke
goes down an' puts on a look of woe

"|ns we approaches the dreadful scene,

“We nearly faints; for there's that
Bill Keeney, calin and sober, greasin’
the bottom of the chute!

“He looks up with a sheepish grin
lwhen we approaches, an tells us he

r—_ﬂ e L. .

hopes we ain’t come down with no hard
= e

féelin's; he'd been drinkin® a little in !
the mornin', an’ wasn't exactly re-
gponsible, :

“We assures him they’s nothin' to
‘forgive, an’ we all goes over to the
{shack an’ has a drink. It was durin’
the fifth drink, if I remembers correct,
Bill mentions that he made the trip

=

“BILL GOIN' DOWN HEADPORE-
MOST."

easy an' graceful, an’ a special Provi-
dence personally conducted that log
ar' kept it from rollin®. ‘I hits the
water head-first," says Bill, ‘an’ the
next thing I knows T pops to the sur-
face a hundred yards down stream.
Then I swims ashore, an’ goes to
work!" "

The old man shook his head sagely.

“But they's such a thing as trustin’
Providence beyond the limit!" he said.
“At the end o’ the loggin' season Bill
went exploitin® down around Yuma,
and drunk a quart of mesecal on a bet.
Now, they ain't no special Providence
that's able to hold cards agin Greaser
whisky. So consequent, when them
orgies is over, Bill's tunin’ up his harp
in a better land!”—San Francisco Ar-
gonaut.

DISCOVERY IN GALAPAGOS.

Many New Speclea of Birds and Rep=
tilea Have Beenm Found in
the Inlands,

Since the recent announcements
made concerning the results of the
Rothschild expedition to the Gala-
pagos islands scientists have been
much interested in the reports. The
expedition took place in 1897, but tha
members of the party were pledged
to secrecy about it  until Walter
Rothschild, who defrayed the ex-
pense of the trip, should have pub-
lished his scientific book upon the re-
#earches of the expedition. That
book has recently appeared in Lon-
don,

The expedition was under the di-
rection of Prof. Charles N. Harris,
and was sent out for the purpose of
collecting nutural history specimens
from Gallapagos islands, which are
situated directly on the equator, 4,000
miles from San Francisco. The ex-
plorers brought back with them im-
portant contributions to science, 64
tortoises taken alive, and among
which were two new species; 3,500
valuable bird skins, 16 new species of
birds and mawny species of hitherto
unknown reptiles. Altogether 3,500
gpecimens were collected.

Sixty of the 64 tortoises have al-
ready been sold for the sum of $30,-
000. The rarest of the tortoises were
found in the craters of extinet vol-
canoes at a depth of 400 feet. They
weighed from 100 to 200 pounds
apiece and some of them as much aa
600 and 1,000 pounds. So there was
An immense amount of labor involved
in getting them out of the interior
gnd then down the outside of the
mountains to the coast.

The ornithological specimens found
were quite as valuable as the tor-
toises. The most remarkable of the
16 mew species was a hitherto abso-
Jutely unknown species of cormorant.
It has been named after Prof. Har-
ris “Pholocrocorox Harris.” Its most
unique feature is a perfectly devel-
oped wing—which, however, is gzo
small as to be absolutely useless for
flight.

Another newly discovered subspe-
cies has been named the Webster
gaunet. It is as large as a Pskin
duck and fliez 100 miles out in the
sea to feed, returning the same night.
A new variety of albatross, the Dio-
media Irrorata, was found, says the
Detroit News-Tribune. It is of mag-
nificent proportions, very tame, and
it indulges in a curious pastimeé much
resembling fencing, two birds fenc-
ing in pairs and using their beaks
us foils,

The Caspian is a land-locked sea 84
feet lower than the ocean.

Hiw E-:m-rk-ble Fower.
“Jingle has the most complete confi-
dence in the power of mind over mat-
ter.”
“Indeed!™
“Yep. I've known him myself to go
home loaded and compel the keyhole
to remain stationary until he got his
key in."—Raltimore News.
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Had a Proaperoua Loalk.

Farmer Peavine—By jingo, four
different fellers stopped me on the
street to-day and axed me if I didn't
want to put a thousand in an {nvest-
ment that paid 500 per cent. a month.
Gosh, I guess I must look like Jay
Gould or Jay Cooke, or some of them
feenancers.

City Nephew—Oh, they undoubtedly
tock you for one of the jays, uncle.— |
 Kansas City Journal,

]

Fhe Upto-Date Domestie,

“Does your cook ever wear
wife's clothes?"

“I guess not. Why, my wife hasn't
anything the cook would be seen wear-
ing."—Philadelphia Bulletin,
P—
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WE PRINT.,.
EVERYTHING

3

|

-

Our Job
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# ARE THE LOWEST,
§ AND GOOD WORK.

4§ Fine Wedding Stationery...

OUR LATEST DESIGNS IN STATIONERY FOR BALLS, PARTIES, ENTERTAINMENTS

(b

¥

IS THOROUGHLY EQUIPPED
W LIVERY OF ALL KINDS OF

Departrment

FOR THE PROMPT DE-
OB WORK. OUR PRICES
ENT WITH FINE STOCK

CONSIS

MAY BE SEEN AT THIS OFFICE.

: £The Richimond Planct

i ¥

: Family Papezr, it is not to be excelled in any quarter. Itis known of all men, One Year, $1.50; Six Months,

"Asan Advertising Medium cannot be surpassed.

R 80 cents. For further information, call on

e
$
\
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£ New Telephone, 328.

The Color Line.

Pailface Pugg—An' wot size is de
black bloke dat wants t’' tike me on?

Manager—Six foot two, with a
awful reach. Fights at 175.

“Wot's 'is record?”

“Sixteen mills; ditto decisions.”

“l draws de color line—see?"—Bal-
timore American.

The Happy Days.
No use to hunt the happy days—
They're with you all the time:
They're loafin' with you 'long the ways
An' singin' in a rhyme.
No use to search the world around
An' think they're far and fleet:
The brightest of "em still are found
In vlolete at your feet.
=—Atlanta Constitution,

SO POLITE.

He—Won't you sit in this chair, Miss
Spooner?
Miss Spooner—After you.—Punch.

The Saddest Words,

To the girl who sees the swift vears go
The saddest worde of tongue or pen
Are these: “He asked me; I sald No—
The poor fool never came agwin.'”

~Chicage Record-Herald,

Blackmalil,

Caller—I've found that there dorg
that y'r wife is advertisin’ five dollars
reward fer.

Gentleman—You have, eh?

Caller—Yep; an’ if ye don't give me

‘| ten dollars I'll take it to "er.—N. Y. }

Weekly.

Simply Inexcusable,

La Fiancee—I am sorry to hear
papa is speculating so heavily.

Le Fiance—So am I. Really, it is
almost eriminal for a man to specu-
late with money that ought to be
saved for his son-in-law.—7Tit-Bits.

An Artist.

“I understand she's an artist.”

“An artist! Why, that doesn’t begin
to describe her. She's a genius. Youn
ought to see the way she can make over
b last year's gown cr hat."—Cldcago
Post,

Particular About That.
“Miss Kitty—Darling,” he began,
’I_l!

“8Sir, interrupted the young woman,
*you will oblige me by not pausing
80 long between my first name and
my last."-—Chicago Tribune.
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The Sarprised Statesman.
A mighty speech he paused to frame,
And zealously displayed it; s
And yet the world went on the same
As if he'd never made L
~Washington Star.
S — YT M PR T
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THE WHITE FRONTY

f PRINTING HOUSE,
311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.

From a Dodger to a “I'hree-sheet Poster, Besiness Cards of all sizes,
Note, Letter and Bill-heads, Placards, Statements, Envelopes, Checks,
Financial Cards, Order and Financial Boo\_. for Lodges aud Societies,
Policies, Application Blanks, Medical Certificates, ‘[ags, Labels,
Minutes, Lodge and Society €onstitutions.

Our Solicitor will quote you Special Rates. Asa

JOHN MITCHELL. JR., Proprietos, \

317 N. 4th

et hel,

e o N

“THE ECONOMY.”
808 N. $rd St.,

Fine Taiioring,

CLEANING,
DYEING,
AND REPAIRING,

W. O. TURNER, PROPRIETOR.

W. 3. SELDEN,

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER.

Warerooms:
31508 E. Broad Street,
OLD "PHONE, 1484
RESIDENCE,
1308 E. Leigh St.

Richmond, Virginia.

S. J. GILPIN,

506 E. BROAD STREET,
| €© Richmond, Va.
IDEALER IN -
Fine Boots, Shoes,

and Ladies Gaiters,
All Kinds of Fine Footweazs.

?Taw Phone, 478.

ROBT- S. FORRESTER,
—FLORIST=—
215 E. Leigh Streef,

A
sebuds,
Out Flowers, Funeral Designs, House
Decorations for WWedding, Parties, &e.,
& specialty. Give me a call.
"2 inch, 8m.

60 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Taape Manks
Desicns
COoPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sonting askeich and descr |r~! Bt mon
quickly ascertaln one opinion froe whether al
invention s proba’ 'y patentabla. Cow
t atrictly conflawitinl, Handbook on tar
sent free, Oldest agency Tor securing paiencs,

Patents taken throuegh Munn & Co. recatw
sperial notice, without ehargy, in the

Scientific Fmerican,

A handaomsolr linetratnd weekly. Largpest oir
calation of any selentite Joumal, TPerms, §3 .

=gar ; four moaihe, §1. Said by all ne -I;uler;
vy Vg
361Broadway, Nm; Y

6% ¥ Bt Washinaton. ne
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DEALER IN

CHOICE GROCERIES,
WINES LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS.

PWRE GOODS, FULY, VALUE FOR
5 THE MONEY.
1610 East Franklin Street

° [Near Old Market.]
RICHMOND,

I VIRGINLA

(
} - §. W. ROBINSON, -

NO. 23 NORTH 18TH ST.

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &c.

.ﬁ'All Stock Sold as Guaranteed. &g
PROMPT ATTENTION.
Your patronage is respecttully solicited.

t

The Custalo House.

702 E. BROAD ST.

hfsdamndola? my tlnr. and haw
aau ste plase, L am
!ommhmndn and the p
the same old stand.

Cholce Wines, Liquors and
Cigars.
FIRST CLASS RESTAURANY
Meals At All Hours,
New "Phone, 1261.

1

H. F. Jonathan
Fish Oysters & Product

17th St,, Richmond, ¥«

———

il regeive prompt attenthe

» [
A. H ayes
OFFICE AND WARE-ROOMS,

727 Notth Second Street.
9 RESIDENCE, 725 N. 2nd St,

First-class Hacks and Caskets of all de
scriptions. I have a spare room for bod-
ies when the family have not g snitable
g:cg. All country orders ape given

cial attention. Your special attention

Call and see me and you-shall be
S N 'PHONE, 1198
S —
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JORN M, HIGGINS

Wm. Oustale, Pra |

is called to the new style Ouk Caskets, !

v v ||
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"
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St., Ricnmond, Va.
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MRS, P. C. BASLEY

615 N. Second St.
ICE CREMM, CONFECTIONARIES,
| CAKEs, ETC. | ———
W Lawn and Pic-nic Parties, Festi.
vals, Weddings etc., furnished with
the best high-grade Iee Cream om
the Shortest Notice.

Satisication Guaranteed.

6-7-3mos.

| When You Are Sick

. Ture and Fresh Modiomes only will

. lnnn::f ‘?‘ol purchass h::u i

 L.eonard’s

Reliable
Prescription

Drug Store.
724 North Second Street. 4

r

, SECOND TO NONE.
WOMAN'S CORNER-STONE
BENEFICIAL [SSOCIATION.

INCORPORATED, MARCH, 1897,

Authorized Capital, $5,000:

. Claims promotly paid as soon as satis-

factory notice of sickness or death is

placed in home ~ffice. ;
OFFICERS:

LOUISA E. WILLIAMS, President

KATE HOLMHS, - Vice-President

BETTIE BROWN, - Treasurer

MILDRED COOKE JONES,

] Secretary and Business Manager

I BOARD OF DIRECTORS: ;
Louisa E. Wirtiams, KaTeE HoLwEs,

MATTIE F, JoHNSON, ANN M. JoHNSON,

BETTIE BRowN. MILBRED C, JONES.

Py

BEFORE
MAKING >

#Your purchase you woald do wall
to call at the moat relisble furniture
honoefln the gity and see the fine
line o

Refrigerators,

Blattings, Oil-Gloths,

And in fact everything that is need-
ed in house fnrrfhhinn.

RUGS AND CARPETS.

——
Of every deseription ; also the lat-
est designs in ROOKERS and spes-
ial OHAIRS. Our a are the
best for the price the prise i¢
very low.

(. G. Jurgen’s Son

® (91 EAST BROAD ST, &
W betwepn-4th and 5th SBtrees

el AR ) K

FATICT | a0 000 00000 2044004 40140004




