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The determination of the strikers la the CQlersdo mine district not to give up their fight is seen in the grap
f seined miners shown in this photograp.Mn guards equipped with a machine gun are seen in the Inset.

RGHT AT YEA CRUZ
Cimago Woman Gives Vivid Pc-

ture of the Capture.

UaILter, WhiMe o Desk dt Seamer
Sl Harbor Wtehed Asseet en
Town by United Stat Gue-

Meeadmas Wemes Ia Fray.

Cm0-v-iM deasriptlmn of tmh
mptre eo Ver Crus was gives by
ls P1derfok J. Steves, wife at
f Irmer Cimes• awtmoboie satsL

a-r* after her arrial here tom
-ilam M o Mrs Steven•, her
meer. lsaella W. OUls. sad her l -ee
-arl dabhter. MtLber, were the
aIt o C•Meooa refugws to reach this

dly. Prom a porthole I the bow
ad to afugee ship epeareasU Mrs.
mwes and her mother had watebsd
ge oa•"t at Vera Crum-eNw the

rn.auasIket d drop mea tyem
pets, heard the sharp rattle of

ei susn and the bleeomat rear ot
rhee pouadaers" as the played with
Me Rleset uapon the white walls of
M Cris. Mr. Steass' story was

" tribute to Amerlosa bravery.
"We had beer warned the iaght be

ae at Vera Cras to haste aboard
Sde •.peraaea." add Mrs. Stevens.
"al a mestsaa evi•lsans pohd

sr St boat. The wmen st In the

,Rat and the n on the debks that
.t, When I awoke the fatal Te
" moranig I ahsseredd to see th
' us wsarsps aroad •ud d to hear
a bugles blhw The nspeermas

ia nae with the Prairie and the
.•. ter, only a sleos throw away.

"I was watohgi trea• the dekp
Sheas there a a bus aboard the

a';Jr ps sad as egas crowdtng
6wr the ides Ite boats. Bugles wee.

swlsg everywhere, sad we could
ser eoders sheoted by the naval eS-

es The as lan suswer to this so.
'Yea, a shot rags oat frees the shore,
.. d the battle was os.

S m diatey the seointae gus on
SPrairie sad the Cster opened

Fight a Bloodless Duel
N. Odaie aid U. fAIMNs Meet
Se1 lohd of Neee.--O.e Shes

lnte Sky, One lift. Greod.

Paft-A Meidlees end way bgh
• tePae !i w P betwnes Jo-
S oms, • ,r ser !remnch daaer

EamfEm, padl sm peal ra"L t..
e m.., haUwlag the doecn. of
-ee••s that th•t meet m•st oc

Sid of honor the sea faced each

-. =

with peasee at a pced. Cai-
* swed aret, palsied the maw
his bis to the aky; MAlaeres
1a0 the gvosa& Them Gemeral

formerly mntarry gov merWhets. who acted as ma.ter at care-
6o ese oumer ea sfed.

TO MIIONS WORKS ON
Dear... me W s ltt wim

the behel Una Old Age

era c Mbi. e c
of euasee" at the dPle

NWeel. who may be the dsetbt
teIar the UsUied seaMW
C the aeasoeiree sad week

of bb wealth.
r We t sad hi s wE

arr b~ krr

fire on the city. At first it looked
as if there was nothing to shoot at for
we on the Esperansa could see no Mex-
Icans, but later we were told this fire
was to protect the marines who were
landing.

"Then little puffs of white smoke be
gan to shoot out from the housetops.
We could see the Mexicans swarming
up there like ants, and we knew they
were firing on our men. From behind
palisades and ledes on the custom
house, churches and business blocks
they shot at the United States ma-
rims, who were marching on un-
daunted.
"Then the machine guns were

trained on them, and the marksman-
ship of the American gunners was
proved. Repeatedly I wathed them
with a single shot cut away a church
tower or corner of a building where
the Mexicans were 'potting' our men.
Once, with a beautitul shot, they cut
a tall betry, and I saw the Mexicans
catapulted to earth amid the rains.

"With field glasses I got intimate
glimpses of the enemy ashore. Many
of them looked to be no more than
boys, sad there were also a great
many women. The women would fire
from windows, apparently without tak
lan aim.

"Finally, when our boys got a base
ca shore and began their advance
we could see the Mexicans fleeing in
every direction. There was no order
among them. We saw many of them
shot down as they fled. Occasionally
we could n one of our boys fall."

The position at the porthole was a
precarious one, too, according to the
narrater. Mexican bullets constantly
were thumping against the side of
the refugee vessel and asc one whis-
tied through an open porthole striking
the steward.

The family had been in the capital
of the southern republic about a year
and was among the fret to hasten to
Ver Grnas when war threatened.

Gets $16 Ceesolenoe Fund.
IUndem, N. J.-Webb Wallace, town

traurer, received $16 conscoence
moesy by mall from Ithaca, N. Y.i
when he formerly conducted a store.
The sender said he stole $10 from the
i store 20 years a. The additional $
I was for interest.

CAT AND HEN FIRM QUITS

Owner of Queer Combimatles DieOl.
selves It to Save Litter of

sna Jose, CaL'-Without the formal-
ity ot going to court Wi . Beggs. .
an Jose attorney, has dissoled a

partnership which has had eves the
nature takers ga ting of late. A
bo cat and a pet he at the Beggs
home started horekeepwng on the
partnership plea. When the eat wished
to go out and make a call on the bck
neos, the hen would spread her wi•as

over the litter of kittens.
When Mrs. en had a date it was

the accepted thing to see the eat.
mothering a brood of young chickens.

The rough feet of the hen. how-
ever, threatened to do serious dam-
ago to the tender fur of th young
klttens. and Bete decided to asep-
ate them. He established two heose

hilds la separate teloesrer.

BISHOP CRUCIFIED BY REBELS

Cathelle Crwan Nailed ao Cress by
Za-t MeY, Who Demand~

Chul k Puads

San Franciso-Among the tales of
revolution atrocities told by refuges
from the west oast of Meico is that
of the crucifiion o the Catholic
bishop of Chalapa. A band of Zapatas
soldiers called on the bishop to s-
reader the funds at church. He
refused, whereoupon soldiers are
said to have nailed him to an upright
cress and left him to die.

1Mkbsnd Palnted Wfe'. PIae.
New Yor.-la her suit for 4dvarea.

Mrs. Joseph Hyama charged that her
hushead ptted he tae while she
was sleeping and then called her sea
to see the "ndlen." Hysa repied
that she - p to win the ateotiom
at other .

neooing to advices just reeived by
the proiseor. The esm e is that • t
a gest uest, whose wll previde
that a g to the male dseen•aas
te W•ak enotler a cer tlme1
The me has ema- apn the pe-w
ser and Ms sea, who t a n aker at
1a40 &. are the "v hset.
ThI psmmles ao at least twelve

me a hlt mMIeM dsm E at
mea the nromeat o at presser.,
he asserts. Hs 11ma 1s b tan as I

arsem we "s aglma ho as-

ROCKEFELLER, JR., MENACED

Woman Threatens Life of 011 Mag-
nts's 8on--I. W. W. Speaker In-

vades Millionaire's Ofi1ce.

New York.-While the "mourning
patrol" was walking ton the rain in
troat of 26 Broadway and Upton 8in-
clair, Elisabeth Freeman and Donla
Ieltaer were starting a hunger strike
in the Tombs, "Beautiful Mare" Gans.
L W. W. orator, went up to the tour
teeuth foor and threatened to shoot
John D. Rockefeller, Jr., if he did not
end the Colorado strike war.

Miss Oans, who was recently re
leased from Jail, made an Impassioned
address in Franklin square, in which
she declared she would "shoot John
D. Rockefeller down like a dog" If he
refused to see her, and then started
toward the Standard Oil eomies at 26

Jelhn D. Rookefeller, Jr.

Broadway, followed by a large crowd.
At the entrance to the building a

patrolman attempted to halt her.
"Who are you to stop met" she

ried, as sboe brushed past, and, en-
tering the elevator, went to the four
teenth aoor, where the private oeces
of the oil magnate are located.

A negro doortender told her that
John D., Jr., was not in. The woman
was tnsltent.

"I'm going to see himl" she cried.
"Ad I the -- - doesn't a
bttat and stop the murders in Colo-
rao I'l shoot him down like a dog
Take my card It to him or to his an
retary,"

The ghteaed doorteader took the
pastebqr, and ye minutes later me
turned with the message that Mr.
Rockeeller wasn't in.

"Well, you tell hinq esactly wht 1
tobd you" she told the door man
aad e promised to repeat the "shoot
Ings" message.

KNOWN BY WATCH CHARM

Fewar er War Srvelvers Meet Ae
eldeetaly at Dimer In SirmigW

w"114, assand
Lmdoe.-A remarkalMe esalmeMdmeae

that would be hard to beat is repor
ed by the Manchuester Guardian.

Juat before the openin of the bai•
tie of Diamond Hill, In the Boer war,
four soldie, complete strangers, met
aromnd an overturned keg for a hasty
iel. After the meal on prodeed

a bad oari, whit was natlty cut into
quarters, sand a compet was made
that each man shoal wear the me
mento e n his watch aeta should he
'arvet. The for, who belonged to
lereat regmeta, then went into
atism ad from tlhat moment etther

Shear anthn of the othr until me
ema•ly, when a arewell dinner was
beilag gives to a popghr man ia Bi
amlasham. wh wa srolas aroad. The
tour them with amasemet recognated
seek other by the plees of metal a t
tsed to their watch guards.

Ad knew the guest of the even••g
Intimately, ad sai of them had eat
an tavitat•n to the othersr.

ded WItS Meth With Currents.i
New York-Ithat her huband

stuade her meth wih arreats ad
taeed her to swaew them to simene
her pretests beasse he stayed out an
i 4 a. i.. Is of" th cmeina

o AMs Uinde n, who salag ra usgessusm.

New terk.-VIven, Neremee and

ImaFerm ry. ai - eun.ipise ghelMmM,

ta

HIS OLD SWEETHEART,
By FRANK FILSON.

h

Uncle Eustace seemed to be as old s
as the hills. He was about forty-flve,
I suppose, but to a boy of twelve that U
is an immense age. He was very r
ruddy, very gray and very clean-look- a
ing, and slow and deliberate in all his I
movements. He used to come to spend
a week with us three or four times a a
year. Uncle Eustace was papa's p
brother.

"Poor old Eustace," papa used to tl
say, after he was gone, and there was k
a sort of affectionate contempt in his u
voice. "He'll never amount to anyt E
thing." t]

"I don't know, my dear," answered
mother. "He's getting along very u
nicely now as bookkeeper for the 1
Stearns-Rabbit company." a

"Twenty dollars a week as book
keeper," answered papa, in contempt.

"But, my dear, many respectable g
people only earn twenty dollars a
week. You mustn't think everybody
can be like you, entering a broker's L
omce as an office boy and rising to a
salary of fifteen thousand at forty."

"I must admit the old man hasn't
treated Eustace any too well," said
pap.

I told Miss Penton that Uncle Ens- s
tace was coming to visit us for Easter.
Miss Penton seemed almost as old as
Uncle Eustace. She was a sort of ix-i
ture in our town, too. She had taught
school since she was a girl, and she
had known Uncle Eustace and papa
since they were boys. Miss Penton
always encouraged me to tell her about
my family, but somehow she never
came to visit us, though papa always d
took off his hat to her when they met.

And then a very strange thing hap
pened. Grandfather Mortlock, papa's
father, died in his big house -in far
away New York. I had never seen
him. He had got sort of crabby when
he grew old, and didn't care about peo-
ple. It was said that Uncle Eustace
had embittered his life when he was a
boy by declining to go into his busi-
ness, and therefore grandfather had
cut him off with a dollar. Uncle Ena
tace had just drifted through life. At
forty he was a broken man. Then
papa got him a position with the
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"What Does Your Uncle Eustaoe Leek
Like Now?"

StearnsRabbitt people, and he had
stuck there and was "making good."
But, as papa would say, how can any-
one "make good" at forty-five?

Wel, Grandfather Mortlock died,
about two weeks beore aster. You
know bow such a thing arects the
mind of a child. I cred all day, al
thougah I had never seem the old ian.
The, about fivae evelags later, I
heard papa talking about the will.

"Eliabeth," he maid to mother,
"what do you thinkt The old man
has left Eustace a cool haudred theo
sand dollars, and only fifty thousand

apiece to the rest ed as."
"You don't envy -Msi, my dear?"

asked mother, slipplg her hand Into i

"Mrnvy him? Fm heartily ad" ai d
father. "Dear old ustace! Nobody
thaought the old man waould leave him
a penny. I paess he'll be pased.
That ought to mesa five thousand a
year to him."

I told Miss Pentoes about that, too,
and she was so pleased that I almost
thaousht she was erylag Istead e '
laughlng,

"What does your Unaeh Dsusne
look like now " she asked.r "Has he '
the ame black, curly blr that he had
when he was a boy?"

"Why-haven't you sen him slnee;
Miss Pentont" I asked her.S Miss Peatn shook her head, ad

aqmething seemed to whisper to ame to
leave her. So I did.

At Easter Uncle Eastaee came to
see aus He looked just the sam as
ever, except that he wuas wdsrlang a
new suit of clotheks ad a ibrand-ew
overcoat. His Lhar was payer tha
Sit had been the last time, and he was

p beinaing to grow hft.
"I tell you, Jim," he said to father,

p "it's a mlghty ise thng for m to

Shave that money. I was beginnnag to
p get played out. Im an old follow now
S--it's time I took life asy."

"What aeu yo goLan to do with it,
• hustace" asked father. "Why dest

you Invest it In a good mortgage orStwo? Fl tae care or It, It yoe Ikte

I You Ioknow p evr Lhad mc hatl-

"'Tve been thiLkta," ad Uncle
I Eustace, "abat a nioe little farm,
Sou as ryve always longed or-•y

trave theesam dolars' worth et
bland, ad the mest-"

"Uastae, why d't you pget ma
rled?" asked mether, looki at uen

I I a queer sort d way.
I "Why, who weald have a dd fel-

low tihe me" he aked.
"Yere ao at el, netnee; ye are

just In ywar Im," said mothe
I gry. "ItfU think e yenrslf asna

old maa y will rely• be eMl"
"Nom," said Uncle Esta to me

neat moras, "lwhe dos yew robed
r I mhm si8im

Iste bles sab e e ssmed emb i a

out what they taught us nowadays. e
sad there had been a prest change to
the educational system since he was a
boy, and he was interested in school
work. He also wanted to see the
buildings and the way they were vea-

asted.
"Why, Uncle astace, youe we't

have to wait till school opens," I told
him. "Miss Penton is always glad to
show visitors round. F1 ask her."

"No! Here. Tom! Wait a minute!"
Uncle Eutace shouted, but I was al-
ready running down the street ahead
of him You see, I had always wanted
Miss Penton to meet Uncle Eustace,
about whom I had told her so much.
and this seemed like a heaven-sent op-
portunity.

When I reached Miss Penton's house
they told me she was in the school,
looking over some holiday work, so I
went beck and explained to Uncle
Eustace. " guess we can go straight
there," I said to him.

"All right, Tom." he answered. But
when we got near the school house
Uncle lIustace began to walk slower
and slower, until he fairly lagged.

"Tom," he said in a hoarse sort of
whisper, "I don't feel well. I think I'll
go home."

"Oh, Uncle Eustace!" I exclaimed.
"I did want you to meet Miss Pen-
ta."

"I tell you what, my boy," said Uncle
Eustace. "You ran home and get me
my glasses. Fve got a nervous head-
hcbe from not wearing them. That's
i good chap. I'll wait for you out-
side."

I ran home as fast as I could and got
the glasses, but when I reached the I
school house Uncle Eustace wasn't in I
sight. So I went in to find Miss Pen- I
ton and tell her he was coming. I

I had barely stepped inside the hall 1
when I heard voices in the little room r
where Miss Penton used to sit to pr-
par the lessoms, and when I got to the 1
door I heard the strangest noise. I I
hadn't opened the door before I saw I
Uncle Eustace and Mist Penton standu
ing next to each other, each looking
at the opposite wall, and Miss Pento's I
face was redder than I had ever mee I
It before.

"Here are your glasses Uncle I
Eustace," I said.

"Oh. darn!" said Uncle E•stace. I
"Say. Tommy, you run back with them 4

and tell your mother Fm going to bring I
Miss Penton home for dinner."

I went out without saying anything.
Because, you see, I had known all the 4
time that Uncl Eustace and Miss .1
Penton had been sweethearts twenty 1
years before.

(Copyright. M14 by W. 0. Chapman.)

SALT WATER MORE BUOYANT

Considerable Diference Setweem the
Fresh Liquid if the Rivers and

That of the Oceans.

A Chinese lad dropped his ball in a
narrow bole and could not get it out,
according to a writer in the Illustrated
Sunday Magalrm n he ared wa
ter in the hole, thikngs that he would
foat the ball to the surface As the
bal was stightly,hesaver than water,
It remained on the bottom. The he
thouht of mixing salt with the watr,
as he knew that alt water would oat
denser objects than fresh. This he
did, and was rewarded with the Seat-
ng ball.

This particular tact is demonstrated
at the mouths of rivers. Objects roll-
ing along the bottom of a fresh river.
too heavy to come to the top, will rise
when they are eqrrled aout to se. The
general rule also applies to floatlan
bedls. Fbr instance, a ship with a,
argo on the s will sink sometimes

a foot on entering a fresh water part
On the other hand, if she leaves a
fresh water port with her cargo, she
will rlse when etering the ocean. So
a ship may be loaded appareotly too
much at a wharf ad still hbe al right
on the waves.

In buildint a dea the fact that sat
water in heavier than fresh must
be takes into co0sdleatio, ad tho
damio the ame head maust be a d
deal stro;nger this too without taklig
into ecosideration th beating ci
waves, ete.

Peenar Peitleal Keenemy.
Pube adttitade on the liquor ques

tIs has shown a decied sans even

url e the preset eneation, r
remarks a writerl in the Chica nlater
Ocean. It no longr seem to be th
flashio to ha baYtes. A rather
aamlug attitudo ea ths proble ap
penr in "The ~omplt Engis
Tradesman," a quatit el velame that
I piked up at a mceadha bok
store the other day. The sather-
who is suppeosed to be Do e. ap
pers amh perpleed by the problem
'as relast to trde. "What a por

lation mest we have bee," inay he,
" I we had been a sober, relous
temperate atiolt n Inmmmable peer
must have starved unass tho rih
had mra intae oess- .I wed,r it
Iloes uas if we wre, un4 to b
wiedl r peeoor, ad go caitting or
op a onggs; the welth of th ouoa-

Stry i raesed by tas wrikedsse"
Such was poitical macmy tin an

land i th year ci race 1727.

Prhisterle 8kelets.
Three skeleton apparently of pe

histors folk e of whom mast ha
Sstood about ta feet high were un-
earthbed by lborer digg••g fouad
StSous or eottages at Dyart e naty.
Louth. Ireland. The skll of the
sketon was es•t ire s smmeare

Sthe din ad the l.e bues and teeth
were ambrmoall Irs. TM skelesem
Swre in mipato rave.

eeding MYlm for Fr.
A entrihstio to the rowir ai
y 47 c r bro u h. bens u. d s 'o

j tib ekLe b r a.S. emulgr a Sr vepi

lr dispsltis. A minek sm h- been
started - Prisarr j dlh id ha the

. Coeur d'(hme Ntimal Pr and
smar -pem' e are n dler wa

a i e NaltlMnal seeleglssl Pek l
q Weshlntem D. C.

- l se i the ldSo wha the

i lawk ra; d * i o i nJr
w- the r t woMu be- a lgu

i min Wo- ...... .-

ivt
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.' Twas in August that my Mtrmd a
the mahrajh of T- meat m t
a delightful Invitation to Join him a
in a bear shooting expedition to 5
Kashmir. He also Included to his

Invitation my wife, who already couald
boast some experlence in Indian sport,
though she had never as yet had the a
luck to Include a bear among her tro y
phles. It is needless to say we both a
accepted this tempting offer, and set
to work at once to prepare our outfitL tl
My kit consisted of khaki shorts, l
shooting shirts with short sleeve, sad
special canvas boots with thlek, pliable b
soles-these latter had broad welts -
with eyelet holes, to enable the Ohl b
kartl to lace on the grass moles which,

thougsh only lasting a day, were veryi
useful when damped to prevent slitp
piug-sad also took chupplies, a ass- I

-dal worn on a kind of white kid leather
sock. I armed myself with my 6s0
express and 12-bore shotgum, also my d
4650, with which I had bshot tigers to
Bengal, writes L. J." in Country Ite.

My wife took with her a smal, pow.5
ertul express rise, both give her by d
the ralsah. She was qulte at home with t
both weapons. The rajah also kMandly I
presented me with a sue 5TT express, t
as he did not seem to put muh faith d
In the oguns I already possesses. The
party consisted of the ralsh and his b
two secretaries, Chun"da ba and f
Chi•damon, who proved something at t
a character; there were also his a t

chanic, Lee, and a large assortmeat 
of shikaris sad retainers; ales, at, f
course, myself sad D, my wile. The..
Rajah was a real goad sportmmesa, and
we all started to the greatest rbnts 1
from Rawal Pandi, our aetistls be I
t•ns shlnagar, 00SW mises am Piad. I
The servants and lugage were s-
patched In teagas by reed, hils we
and therjah fllwed by s•tr to
Murree. The rst of the way we did
byr tosgass.

Hie First lask "esm,
The valleyr we had cheose or mur I

central camp was called ChagpeelN r
off the Sad Vasle, and we armcered I
there In due time. After estabh*isg
the camp we teok to the meematnas,
where the beaters soome had a bear up
It was decided that the met khely t
place for the bearI to bresk as the i

Ientaer aullah, so D. and I were sta.
SUone there, ta se ad the wash gsig s
to the left and right ins case theSgoa
broke acroseas the west aulsh. Where
my wife and I were sitting the Jse
was very thick, and we sheMid be na I
able to om th ber t he was ght•
a us it l f eam m tr wherethe o id. I

h•arts expected. Under these herm-
stances I thought It advisable i put I
D. a little way up a tree. Samsg
aed her up comisortaby, I at suet
below, sad the beat bega. DA was-
to ha se lit shot. Presemtly, sheet
saty yards away, I eught eigh of a
piece ct blak moving up swaads as
slowly. It was a bear, right emag,"
sad a big e, toon Ohe cameea I

appear again not tes yards away bass
-s. I sigasled to D. to shoat, spe.I
ag ton see him rail over, but there4
ame as shot frem D. Then I wadiaed

till he was -aves yards tess me, and
he mid look a meastr. I euM Nst
u•aderst D.sot why D. d t sheet sa
thought seven yards was dose e• •gh
to be pleasat. As I ralased my uto e
saw me, but too lat•; he bhed gt mm
577 bullet behand his ear, ad over he
west. As he nened ever I foed agaln,
and it him withsa s in*e of the fist
bullet. `Theo, sor the @41t time, i .

dawn to the bottom of the auflh, cud
gave hism a bullet for l•uek, o I t
my amst bear, sad he wap a Mig et,
measeurtg sic test Sve bash. We 1
s e himm ad seat ef bsb Mi -

amager. We thae moved aemem ib
the set ndeak, and, while the b•t
was getting ready, hdd tU. Tis weas
as awkward amanah to best satis.
taffy with the pamr of beaters we
bad that day, two hundred add It
was taslly arras that th m "

Blgei Tower StNI.Streaug -
The twestyt bIrthd ea y e of lh

ele tower was celebrate a fw days!

acepted landmark et Pues; hut
whem It was Ire mete ta•se w

Dmest sand da Ue.p. wm

The tower is estras edlry
fer as s-e. hr incr peam s beoet
P was - that dme macstg

Idp . The sunt is teat the chm
I d ssars so f ui sha5

Is ara toy in ** the mds o f

peegatdar of War at 313.'e o.asses -ts sMWn mas, bhe
aaB mar. Theo Sm - d l ded

-ber FtL ebe oa obt

should divide, one lot beating up
toward us, but at right angles. L a.
along the side of the aullab. Not a
good arrangemea• as it turned out.
We stationed ourselves, Lee on tas
left, D. and the rojah togethe, as the
Jusgle was too thick for her to be
alone; then myself, about a hundred
yards to the right Fifty yards beyaod
me we stationed a shikarL with a shot-
gun to act as "stop." L e., it he sew
the bear coming towards him It meant
the bear was outside our lime ant
wouald set through oa our right, so be
had Iastructions to ire, but on so coa-
sideraton to hit the bear, but to sare
him back into the beat again.

Sa i V'a Makee eander.Very soc the best begas, sa
sboats of "Whariu" Illed the air. It
was usilee for a space, sad the a /
shot was anred eon my right. following
the "wo•etweal" et a bear as he dashed
down towards the beater The fde
of a "stop" had Gd at the animal sad

it him with the shotgun. There was
are to be trouble, so I got up and an

down through the Jeagle ta the dire.
tion the bear had gone But quick as
I was, I was too late. The woumd
bear had met a beater oa hi way
dowa and had mauled him badly, tab
lag meat of his ee way sad elawlie
hi severely about the i•e. The year
fellow looked deo ir tere was as
the to stew sd I rsed ea, to id
the bear masling aaetr sa O,
eosg m he left the man sad eballh e
ftll at me. i have sever see a
slgt as he . oeed aes Ihem to Iw .
me, covered with bleed his Wea gl
lag and red, sad a tierr wesnd I
his se. I let nm get osse •p,.
me, a thea gave Mm them bt.
twean the oee.

over he wat a. r a r satrm

as bum beh•nd a absh, e .st
dead bear aierly, and at twoe
asia but mane - mour missed. !4-
at that rangse. e weuld st leear
it was really dead, and kept arine,
"Kulba ehad, eahb," sad was net sen

meed till I set ea is hea ''&
the theo maja por sg tbenh
tbe jeagl, tlamig I was so to w
lke, yelintas m s te Ml mmoe
-artides. The bear ess esi

tfat sevea r ees.
The mt th w . asto e ts h

af-rta beaters. The wet we
we st e at nem to e heag at

ment day. saer being daesed bI t

Later we had ma a b•oear m6
though wi ta perl l-tr -Li
demts, and mnaged tos bag a nw
her of salmima D. eadestig fa a
creditable share We als. tanldeSm
mae ato gt a mM derblq m am
of ether same, smaeb as 00014"1

ew sad pis, besies ae r asw s at
dosk sad mnps l heepdgt Orer bW
iha been mest hind antd bs*pia
gIM as the time of ur M a, ean we
were met srrey is poet esiany in
November who we retain a • l.
n In.

w ar as 'a Msemt ahes
oI mt blem the 70s swder

for t nsg to love with e m ua ni
at the Natisoal Guard." Sal bde seso
her. "lier ist ase e and mow
Is tber mibam ad. so e agosM ad
deeds at besuisml"

"deedr do L" manwered the bar
wema, wwi wV Snsoideesably elder.
"My hasband is a Spanish war vet.
wea. sad I ade a here et hm when

lin bes wemt away ta 18. And
:bae aeer e retted it."

ail g. there is a lasting qualig
ain- all the mr eand imia

lMne. t * gits f ll is le iSthe ber whe aso t aasM-b••

I them iseist that ther ea a sthe

captais uW ,as e.a a sma% soi
under Captain Weley. Ther 4gdga6

Iwere smee t yie i to uimwier

a imre. The ish is wI . me

nMI e nde. T Ames isI ladt S The etieeto (e a

I rae r a toils wenaity of el an/ em u *s at Guwse p i•a brt the
I determed redee they• eteam ed

I te OSat a ben bells 8

w e ibeat oat datms. They •

-il s L l as I
- eL e


