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, the news had
he ex-Presi-
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ed from every point
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heeked children. Ther made
h for M Harrison and wruig
the hand and it was & time
before we could ciear the field This
accomplished, the wagons
the fences. It was ithen
it's renm kable powers 2s

put t test
tanding th crowd around
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ences of the place, he soon raised
from distant fields and bhd them
g around above the head of the
ident. Mr. Harrison killed sev-
»n  honkers He was a good,
hot and seldom missed his: bird
“alifornia will cver

believe ( see

equal of that

hunt again.’

Saving a Cargo of Ducks.

“As a fisherman always talks of the
of his catch, 1 am going to indalge
the same privilege and talk of the hLig-
gest bag I ever helped bring to carth.”
sd#id Ed Avers, who dispens¢s drugs
out on Van Ness avenue, except when
he is out hunting. *“I was.out in the
isun 'marshes  with Jim Maynard”
continued. * “By 4 o'clock we liad

size

!;P
eyhausted all of our shells;-hut-piled

around our 'blind were 18%"ducks.” I ‘am
talking, mind ygu, of a day before tlie
fifty=iimit law went into effect.

“As we expected a great’day's sport
we took along a«herse, or, rather, a
goat the livery’  man told us was 'a
horse. When we got ready to start
home we led the ancient steed over to
the blind, on the shore.of a slough, and
began to pile the dueks upon .- him.
Well, as we swung aboard the last
bunch of ducks. (there were between

wife and 300 and 400 pounds of them) that goat

T

lockea around with an expression such
as. must have clouded the features of
the  ‘camel of Scripture when" they
thyew, the last straw upon his back.
He looked pained, but we attached no
significance to this cXpression until
later. %

“We had proceeded hut a short dis-
tance on our way to the station when,
we will always believe, out; of pure
cussedness thgt horse sidestepped out
into. a soft place, stumbled, fell, floun-
dered and then $at down, only his nose,
expressionless eyes and ears protruding
‘abovesthesmiuddy water.
“of.a’dauiage Jsuit with the liveryman
as plaintiff, inspiring us to rapid action,
we tore down about a mile of rail fence,
pulled up-posts: by the roots and soon
had a barge bullt under that steed big
enough to float an elephant. :

“Evidently expecting that it was our
_desire to save our ducks as well as his

With visions '
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George -G.~Frazer, contracting agent
for. the Chicago Great Western Rall-
wa with headquarters. in  this :
is ‘dnother of the many’to pay tribt

¢ to the wonderful power of Ed H. Pla
as. 2 caller of any- waterfowl that flies
in the alr. “At'Jgohinson’s grocery at
Rios Vista: a -bets was-once made,” said
Fraker, “that’ PRdt’ cogld dot call a
swap that was. seen.appreaching in.the
distances down® into“the ‘streets of the
i oas St tawn. "Plant . took. the bet.”

-Frank Brandon of the-l.ast, a viettm - &“Standing*in the-c_ ter”-o{ the strefru
of the ‘mionpele  habit, went gunning  PlAnt began toicall ‘apd’it was hu't an
with me up.on the preserves.of the late-ipstant before his ery, ov Yﬁlnel‘.hndrS'?
Hermann Oetrichs, o Stufsyhi Bay.” There “ witistle, Tgached ‘the swan salling on
Y’ 1 X and in. C o 1% ¢ g a heel in ever-

was no better hunting ground in. Cali- “high, and .it began-.to. w h !
fornia thaw' these preserves afd a’‘real ‘narrowing and lowermng circles. p”“; n‘
hiinter, could goout.in<his- slippers.and to the very 'housdtops he ‘31"0115]‘.1 x\n;
bring. back the limit. - *"We loaded bird, when avche_er uttered - by 'avu.‘x‘.
Brandon“up with 250 shells, deposited spectators 'alarmed It angd it Sl-l,r‘l‘n
himsin a blind and took our stations at away. Movlng along the st;eMsfl::nf
various points. All through the day 'Kept calling Agai:| H.w‘ bird ‘Itr.e\i
Erandon kept busy and .couldn’t have lower and lower and sett ed on a ,)m:\.
made more noise had be heen defending just at the outskiris of the town,
Port ' Arthur. Half an hour after we where it was shot. Pla.nt was a\\an‘u«r{!
reached the clubliouse Brandon -came the bet, it ‘being.the J\u_.ig'mgnt of «un_
in, beaming with happiness. 0 even ti\e. man v{ho.‘lq:d_ L‘,f\- x?zﬁ:m‘
“'Only got seven shells left' he \ol- against him, that if was the « l\cf‘!_;‘\\’a%
unteered-in treble voice, ‘iad I twould, drove the bird away from the street.

have shot them off,'toosonly.my shoul- . - :
der, gotstoo sore.,’- But-it‘wa e best TOWCd by a Pelican. A :
1 %7 Clarence Nayman of the firm of C.

day's it Iever Bad. 80 -5 v
“Then’ he wiped the moisturesoff lis  Naumat & Cg:, produce meérchants; who
monocle, and - reaching “cavefully “info brings down a bird every time he pulls
his bag drew forth two ,underfed ducks: the trigger. télls-one of the best stories
and‘a,mad. hen. ! P EITIRGIN S *ih*¢he bawch, ' " & AL,
““What: @o- you ' think ™ .of "thdt, for. . . dawas.ouf in/niv,canvas beat on Biz
shooting? he asked, proudiyv. . « + * Edlce, near-‘C‘la’_l‘ksbp!'g,‘f;wld Naum_an.
* " Greatiwork.” I Baid: iput you shguldTand when a big pelitan Went Minpive
never bring bagk a shell’ 75 » o o5 L sawkwardly ovethead I c;)u!d not resiets
N 2 e AR A e temptation: "and. ralsing my gun;
When Dead Birds Fly ‘Away. firod. ‘The.great.bire, its . wing brokens
There is po more acenrate shot at came - tumbling .down and I set out
trap orin ‘field, than Otto M. Feudner, affer it.  As it was in possesglog of its
and; after his' years: ofiexperferice. four full ‘strengih with Lire-exception of the
of them passed - with the skilled hunters wing. it gave nie, a hard row, G‘m I
of the State, when -he-says an-ovent ‘of=fnally got close” enough and. actually

s < .
oty >
N A o

- : . T

the “hunt  is ‘umusual, 4t i=.  As he l3sséed the m_smnished creature w‘nh
. fondled a new. automatic shotgun- he the’ lopped painter of the boat. "lhe
told this story: way that pelican’ dragged. that hoat

“Hans Schomer of Dixon and.I were about at first was alarming, but finally
gunning u#t the Sink of Putah in the it lost its terror amnc began tq swim
Sacramento -Valley. We had our bags feisurely around the lake.

- pretty . well filled. and were abaut to- - “Whether or not they were attracted

quit’ for the day when two lhonkers by ihe strange sight- of the pelican

: came soaring along. Quick as a flash drawing- the beat around the lake I
Schomer gave the right barrel to one awill never know, hut the fact remains
and  the: left to the other, and beth' tiat a.iumber of ‘cans ibegan to eir-
came down like méteors. ©One struck cle above and crane their necks at me.
y Just ‘outside the blind, the other 150 So I quietly lay down in’ the bottom
’ feet up the bank. Schomer picked up of the boat, and whenever one of the
the first honkeAr. wrung its neck vig- pirds came in range I let him have if.

- orously “and ‘tossed it imto' the blind, 1 gidn't got the limit, bint I got a good

2 then walked to the other, picked it up bag. It was the ezsiest dayv. I ever

& by the neck and started back. Just sed on the laké, and as a motive
contempiible self, tile brute began to a5 he turned he. was astonished to ses Por

L

" P power the pelican proved:tq be.bhevond
thresh around him. kick," snort and the hopker whose neck he hdd Wrung exnaustion. . 1¢ T could have schemed®
paw.  We rushed salvage proceedings hefpre tossing it into the blind ralse out -a way. to keep him I would have
then, 1 can teil you, ‘but before that in .graceful flight and with a call to

p t i till “ death came to him
steed signified his rendiness to walk its mate sail away. With a quick flap counted him ti - . )

P " F i tner. B
out on the boards we had laid for him, of jts wings the appaventiy dead bird ::“;ﬂ:,umdm;oth;'(::;'gh-”‘,)‘ar;:;dr as ,l::_
and shake the mud of the Sulsun marsh he was carrying wrenched out of his ;\:as wounded, T executed him af the
out of his shaggy coat, he had beaten grasp and away sit soared. - -

our entire bag of 184 four feet under
the landscape. ¥ S
“ ‘Better restore the fence, hadn't
we, Jim,” sald I. .
“‘Got any shelis left?’ asked Jim.
“‘No. Why do you ask,’ said I
4 'Well,” he answered, ‘I thought I'd
like to shoot out the brains of this
beast and scramble them for dinner.'

close of th}‘.'day. but<not without mw'
thanks for his service and regret that
it had to be so.” 5

“‘T'll be d—d!" was Schomer's only:
comment. : e

“Two years ago 1 ‘was lhun;:rx%3 at &
Mount Eden with Dr. Charles H. Bell. [ ~Rike
He brought down a spoonbill .and The Und‘gest?d Beef Stew.. 5
placed it in his sack with other birds. “Keep in mind 'that after a dav's
Later in the day he had eccasion to shooting a hunter is always nearly
look into the sack. when out flapped starved to d®ath and you™ will anjoy
the. spoonbill “full in his face. Grasp- this yvarn the more,” said-Tom Lewis,
“Then we slowly repaired the fence.” ing his gun, Dr. Bell fired twice at the gecretary of the Union.Gun 'Club, and
AG Day’ Shobt. fleeing bird, but’ missed, started to one of the best shots in California.

reat Day's laugh, missed his footing and, gun and “About two years ago a’'friend of mine

“Fun!" said F. M. Haight of the Pal-all, toppled over into the salt marsh, suggested that we skirt the narthern
ace Hardware Company, - “well, - you We fished him out. - He @ian’t complete arms of .the bay and bring home a
should have been with me the day Mr.' his'laugh.” 2 5 “good bag of ducks.’ ‘I consented, and'

e/

bright ana early we started.

“The ducks .were not as thick as we
had expected, so we kept moving, and
by evening we were famished and still
far from the railroad. Spying an
Italian wor little clearing, I
suggested to m that we buy
something to eat Approach-
ing the Italian, I 1 haw hune
Bry we were and to purchase
the dinner from him, but, good soul, he
was generous, spurned our money and

offer

told us to go up to the house and tell
his partner.to give us supper
“When we reached the little farm

ho we foun¥l the partner referred to
slowly stirriagg a kett of fragrant
stew-as he hummed a tune of old Italy.

“fAh, da starve; sita da down," said
sthe-Italian with a welcoming smile.

“We obeyed and soon were enjoying
the, steaming stew, the best we had
ever-tastedd, both of us agreed. Soon
our.@lates were empty.

““Hawa moras” again sald the Itallan.
we_ accepted. with thamks, and again
we -potished our plates.
“*Hata thore, again said th

“ ' Well, - we
said 1. " g'You

e Itallan,
want to rob you,’
have been very gener-

don't

minda,” Interrupted our
‘Plenta da beef, plenta da
Damada cow, she get seek, she
die yesterday. Plenta da beef.’

“My friend and I rose simultaneously,
glanced quickly at each other and go-

ing forth.into the air leaned over a
rail fenée, We did not digest the
beef."”

An Admiral in a Barrel.

Frank Maskey, the candy manufac-
turer, and one of the most ardent duck
hunters on the coast, relates a tale of
how Admiral Goodrich stood in & barrel
half filled“with water, taking all kinds
of  charCes "of contracting pneumonia,
just to shoot-some canwvasbacks.

“T promised the admiral to give him
a good shoat.” said Mdskey, and I made
arrangements to shoot over the Pringre
Clnb's . ponds on the Suisun marshes.
When we arrived the weather was
threatening, and Miller, the keepey,
predicted ,that a  storm was due,
and it logoked as if the ‘cans’ would de
mumereus. We left early that morne
ing, and. I took the admiral to the
barrel from which he was to shoot. To
my surprise I found it-was leaking and
partly” filled with water.

I apologized to the admiral for neot
having a more serviceabls place to
shoot frem. and advised him to return
te the clubhouse until we could make
better arrangements.

“But the ducks were flying, and the
admiral was game, and he climbed into
his blind. T left him and returned to
the clubhouse. Abeut two hours later
I went back to the spot where he was
shoating, and found the water was up
to his waist.

“I noticed several ducks swimming
ind his decoyz, and I said to him,
don't yeu shoot them?”

““Why," he said, ‘they have besn here
all merning., and they are aftracting
other durks.’

“*Won't you come back to the elub-
house .and dry your clothes, admiral?"’
I asked.

*'Oh, Row can 1 jeave this spet while
those birds are flying in the distance.
Just leave’ me here another Rour, he
pleaded. &

‘"Che water in the barrel kept getting
higher, ‘but the admiral Kept war
with pent-up excitement; and when d:i
Jnoment came, turned loose with bot
barrels. He was rewarded for his forti-
tude, for his aimi was aceurate.”

Native Sén or Pioneer.
“Let others tell about their skill with
the gun,” sald acting Mayor James I.

Gallagher, “but I'm golag to tell you of
the roughest experience I ever had i

(Continued on Inside Page)




