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fish into the pan, and cook the potatoes
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JiM’8 SCHOOL OF COOKERY
4there was no gsuch meal as luncheon
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fast and those who W
fish took along a snack in their fish

enough to last till dinner time,

which was b o’clock. He was a man
who never allowed anything to go to
waste. 1 have seen him come across
the carcass of a deer from which the
hunters had cut the loins and hind legs,
and loft the head and fore quartere to
rot upon the ground; and then Jim
wouldp:wur like a pirate. He utilized
.every bit of the deer’s flesh, and if ven-
jgon became too plenty in camp, ou
would come his soldering irons and his
shears, and he would have a dozen cans
of venigon put up before you could call
xupon the late lamented John Robinson.
is real object in taking a kit of tools
40 camp was to ean whortleberries for
_winter uee; and I never knew a woman
Jthat could beat him when it came to
. rntﬁn up fruit. His pride was in bis bis
jron Dutch oven that he always carrie
with him to camp, and which finished
the corn bread as well as the dish of
baked beans which he prepared the last

- thing before
hole in the g‘mund.

P o e

While the fish

fishing

bodth::, and plaeed in a
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brain, and for him | he :::111'3
paired by | it tasted well

: . | whom I have so often alluded in my
he could get up an endless chm‘m‘ge of his | samp-fire stories. He is a native of
I had read of “planked | Germany, and, like Jim Messenger,
O“t:dm believe in letting anything be
asted.
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ut he is a good cook for all that,

fish—the liftle ones are | hu
even when fried to a | wit
oking a big | sell sausages

b
point and bore a hole | m
h the thick end, into which hole | m
a hazel wand about | foun
gth, With this he | to
ingle, on which the | mi
t it would cook | was,

w
¢
in & hole in the ground, well wrapped in
¢
g

which he would then throw away, an

He cooked a big break- | ¢}on fry
ent out to hunt or | gweet

in the woods by a man wh
camg cooking, I will juatoe‘;l:g:cr:tf‘:;?:
my diary an example of his cooking in
ONE WEEK’S BILL OF FARE.®
Monday — Breakfast: Fried trout
corn bread, salt venison scrambled with,
eggs, whortleberries with cream,

Dinner—8hingled trout i
: , potatoe
deer’s liver with bacon, vl:heatendll)‘i:::

swampy.

: THE GREAT CHARM OF CAMP LIFE

d. to have gome trifling duty for each
ay and to do that regularly when the

time comes for it to b
uartette that g ey oy

Yy apparent effort,

nsisted of all the nHis yerison eoth

eck and the trot-

Pper, a glass of port
of currant jelly.
THE SOLITUDE OF CAMP LIFE

He kept everythin
an enough for a hospital, and wagu

I he roun

exn life might not prove irkaott’::l:;e
ays the whole gang would be

€ e ng the ‘whortleberries for win-

> while the rest were picking in

ca

would put Gix mmouthe sftsrwards.

“Tony” does mot know as
at a variety of camp dishes as Jim,
He | ©
without taking a| b
ndred yards of eausage skins along | pr
h them (mind, now, I don’t eay they | to
by the yard in that wooden

(<]

ver goes to camp

on congenor only when less
onths old. The black bear, which is
d all the way from Humboldt bay
Bitka, is quite palatable up to sixteen
onths of age. Jim Messenger’s plan
if the bear had reached

ABOVE SIX MONTHS OLDj

hich could easily be determined by his

ub teeth being gone, to bake the meat

and

abbage leaves, All the stron
ves

amy odor would go out into ‘the Fea
the heart of the cabbage in the
white fat of the bruinical beast.
I shaﬁ never forget how he skinned the
tails of two beavers once, at Wallowa
lake, and, after letting them dry out in
the wind for two days, boiled them with
onions and potatoes for & dinner that
was the aftermath of a day’s bunt
after an elk, at. which nobody
was able to get & shot. There wasn’t
enough of that dinner left to make a
breakfast for an able-bodied cockroach.
That year Jim put up over 8000 pounds
of ““red fish,” which Profesgor Jordan
‘says are identical with the mukilter, or
gilver-side salmon, of Puget Sound ; and.
smoked over 640, poun of venison,
which he gold for cash within three
hours after reaching Walla Walla.

I have given the reader quite a
lengthy sermon on gamp life in the
northwest, for the reason that there is
much that will come useful here. Up
there they have an abundance of ducks,

deer and grouse, but no quail, doves or
scotton-tail’”’ rabbits,

like {ou have in
this region, Hence there is no exeuse
for not having &

well-kept table here,
ially as the fruit
::mumch higher up

Oh, for the salt wind, so fragrant and free,

s of light 'l‘ho'n to be tossed by the billows again
Engh on their crest like a bubble of foam!
ven Care's self would grow merry and

Lightsome and youthful
and happy of h
Washing away, in the liquid delighty. S
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down #o the luscious feast they made,
to eat them and to see the loved ones
at them. It was enjoyment to
lay one nice young bird in the hands
less the of an invalid friend, snd to be
told how he had been longing for just
K; that | one pheasant’s breast. It was enjoy-
ment to read the letter from a city
friend to whom some of the birds were
gent—a letter that said the birds made
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Eve’s Daughters.
Marion Harland, on page 103 and 445 of her
opular work, ‘‘Eve's Daughters; or, Common
SOnu for Maid, Wife and Mother,” says:
“For the mﬁing bsck—nhonld it be slow in
ite normasl strength—an ALLCOCK’S
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When Derfargilla beat Yorkville Belle

then the unchaste Irish queen’s name-
gake has won again and had to put up
even weights with the Belle, who liter-
ally smothered her. Derfargilla was
“not in it”” on Tuesday at Long Branch.
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appearto be a very tart lot of crabs.
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State fair,
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