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SQUIRE RUFUS SANDERS.

*Tremendius Confusionmen§’ in
the Rocky Creek Settlement.

Old Mises Haseltine Went A-Fishing and
Caughtus Human Skeleton—A Town
Man on His “Wheel” Leaves
Death and Ruinstion,

Hit aint Very frequent in this dayund
generation that the Rocky Creek settle-
ment turns her-
self loose for a
high heel time,
Dut when the
day Bud hour
haye  come to
# and she

Y, hﬁ lip the bri-
2 % u can

™ B rom ung

% der and wateh
-"'-t-he fur 8§
) Thera wwill be
e bleod and hair

in the greatest plenty, and the ground
tore up as with a bear fight for miles

around,

White people, there was trouble last
week, and the most loveliest sirip of
country om the broad bosom of the
earth went heels over appetite into the
most goneleyesk confusionment Fon
ever heard tell of or read about per-
baps, It would seem like everything
vome crooked and went twistin—feet
foremost, catawompused and wrong
side up with care,

Terrors of & Tight-Eye Thicket

In the beginmin to start with, bright
and early Monday fmornin old Misses
Hasseltine took tip a fool notion all of
2 suddent that #t was jest about her
time of year to ge a fishin. Consc-
guentially she went out behind the gar-
den and dug some earth worms and
caught a few crickets and put em in
her gourd and it out for Caney Branch.

I was out to the lot tendin to the stock
that mornin when the old lady come by
our house, with her fishin pole in one
hand and her bait gourd in the other,
burnin the wind and splittin the big
road wide open for Caney Branch. She
was in such a tremendous big hurry to
giva them fish a chance to bite till she
didn’t even slow up at the frout gate.

“The early worm fetchea the fish,
Rufus,” says she, in passin by, “and
I told the girls 10 have the grease hot
when I return back home.?

It was then three days and nights
that I never laid eyes on Mises Hassel-
tine, but in the maintime before the sun
went down that day everybody in the
whole settlement had heard the news
in repards 1o her fishin trip down on
f‘une\ Branch, and the great gobs of
sorrow and confusionment which filled

"¢hat poor old lady's cup to the brim,

pitased down and runnin over.

Ffan general appearments and all

the slirrovndin circmmference of the
case, it would seem like the old lady
got a bite when she want Jookin for it
and cavght somethin swhich she didn’t
need in hér regular bnsiness, In fishin
snd foolin around she had finally at
last worked her way and wedged her-
self into a tight-eye thicket in the most
ionesomest place on Caney DBranch.
And now presently it come to pass that
she got her hook hung where ns she set
back and pulled and pulled till she
pulled out a human skeleton, The thing
was as natutral as denth, and every bcme
was there from skull to toes,
. Well, 10 be certainly of course ol-I
Misses Hasseltine didn’t go way off
down thereon Carney Branch by her lone
zelf fishin for the bones of dead men,
and she didn't need any human skele-
tons ‘to speak of on her string. Where-
ig, she throwed down her fishin pole
and dropped her bait gourd on the spot
and tore out of there, Aund she didu't
fool off no time pickin her way out
neither. She jest natu_ra]ly hit the grit,
and hit it 8 movin. - There was that
tight-eye thicket all around, a big cane-
brake on one side of the branch and n
preat mass of bamboo briars on the
other. But old Misses Hasseltine she
tore out of there.

A Flain Case of Pushency.
About the next news we got from the
old ludy Hasseltine she come up power-
ful suddent and unexpected like at the
Buckalew place—the first settlement
on this side of Caney Branch, And from

(what I can hear and pick up around

amongst the women folks, she had left
the mainest part of her clothes down
there on the branch—hangin around
promiscuous in that ferrible tighteye
thmket., the euncbmke and the bamboo
briar pateh.

Of course, that was nothin’ fo me and
none of my business, but mother told
me that Sallie Wigpins told her that
Rosebud Buckalew told her that the
poor old =oul had one shoe on when
the come up at the Buckalew place.
And Bunlkt Weatherford was in  the
erowd which went down there after

| the skeleton, and Bunk says there was

snough calico hangln around on the
briars and cane and in that tight-eye
thicket to make a new bed quilt.

It was the followin Thureday before
the old lady got well enough to return
back home, and me and mother went
aver there the pext day to comfort and
condole with her as best we could, .

“I had ketched three mud eats, four
red pearches, seven hornyheads and one
sheleton, Rufus, and it was then high
time for me to take out and quit,” says
the old lady to me, and right then she
went sweatin great drops of perspira-
tion as big as your fist. “I had ketched
everything in the waters of Caney
Braneh, from a spe{:k!ed trout to - a
blunt-tail mocecasin, bat up to that day
I never had pulled og the line and caime
forth with a buman skeleton, and it
was jest simply one too many for me.
Of course, 1 knowed it wonldn't bite
1or sting, buf the looks and the thoughts
if the thing, Ilufus, was more than T
;ould stand. Naturally, of course, 1
wore out of that place. It was a plain
‘ase of pushency, Rufus. Twas bleedged
o eome out from there”

I don’t make out like it was right,
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jou undersiand, to think funny

1 up she was more dead than livin.

thoughts in times of sorrow and of
trouble, but.old Misses Hasscltine put
me in tind of Bol Eddins and ix-dog
that day.

The last time I was out in Texas 1
went down to Hood county to see the
Eddins folks, which 8ol and me had
come up as boys and girls together
back here in the ateles In them days
8ol had a tremenﬁuam fust dog, and he
went on to tell me of how that dog
jumped a jack rabbit and made him
take a sycamore tree.

“The rabbit couldn’t find no holler,
Tiufe, and he jest nettirally elum that
sycainore tree,” says Sol to me.

Now, as everybody knows, a rabbit
couldn’t climb a scrubby black jack,
and hit bendin, to say nothin of a slick,
slim sycamore, and I give out the facts
din to Sol.
at mought sorter do with regards
& mamon run of rabbits and dogs,”
says Sok. #But in this case that dog ol
mine was £o clost il behind the rabbit
and heatin ihe groiind So séandlons hot
till the rabbit Was jest naturally
bleedged to clam that tree.”

“Earth to Earth; Dost to Duogt.”

But in the main time the skeleton hit
want gone nowheres, The posse of citi-
zens in charge of the case finally at last
come to the conclusion that old Miges
Husseltine had cavght the mortal re-
mnains of a certain colored individual
Ly the name of Jule Turner, which he
had come up missin ope night last year,
about the time that Ben Cliris Weaver’s
ginhouse got burnt uwp mighty atrange
and peetriots like.

Andy Lucas was plum certain that
onet upon & time them bones had helt
Jule Turner in the flesh, cause he had
one game leg which had been kicked by
a mule, and there was the scar on one
thin bone of the skeleton,

Ol Mises Hasseltine couldn't sny
what was what in regards to color, but
she xnowed it was the skeleton of &
mun, The old lady was so had raitled
from the general shock tifl Traley don't
think she knows anything for certain,

But, at any rates, the skeleton was
turned over to the colored population,
and they put in and had a big fu-
neral the next day over st Pinetop
church wherein there- was some tall
weepin and wailine and smashin of
teeth. Juls Turner’s widder she was
thers, and when the procession drlv
up with the skeleton she fell into a
tranee and didn’t wake itp no hiore till
some time that pight.

The Ilievrent L. M. Butler, colored
(Long Meter Butler, as most everybody
calls him), made a few scattering re-
marks from the text: “There will be
a mighty ratilin in this valley of dry
bones.” He didn’t preach nobody's
funeral for eertain, but cut the sermont
80 1t would fit anybody's skeleton In a
logse, general way.

Then they sung g #ong and went out

“Confuslonment” Confounded.

Dut that want all that come to pass
in the seftlement last week—mnot by a
whole tremendius big lat.

A towp maen eome throvgh the set-
tlement ridin of nwheel as he ealled it,
and secatterin death and ruination
everywhere he went.

Old man Mart Mayo was goin to
town in his ox wagon when he met the
thing down there in the old stage road,
And bless gracious his oxen broke
loose and run sway and spilt seven
dozén eggs, four bushels of potatoes,
eight pounts of fresh butter and one
man, When old Mart recovered and
come back to bis senses sufficient to
seele that which was lost he found the
remains of his wagon three miles down
the road, and when he eaught his oxen
the next day they had hid outin a cane-
bralee way over the Murder creek.

Old Mises Simpkins she was out
milking the cows that mormin when
the town man rid by on his wheel, and
about the next thing she knowed she
didn't know anything at all scarcely.
She got to the bars ghead of the storm,
but -there she fainted and fell over in
it, and when the cows had all pnssed
over and they picked the good cld ]ndhi
T
doctors are still tendin on that case.

Litile Bunk Weatherford was plowin
in his new pground when the wheel
wun come whizzin by, and from the
general signs of destruction it is my
private opinion that him and his mule
both got skeered and run away. They
tore down 14 panels of new fence

‘comin out of the fleld, and Mises

Weatherford maintains till yet that
Bunk came to the house ruanin
neck and neck with his mule.

On his return back late that evenin

“the town man stopped off atthe Croes

Roads o let the crowd see his wheel.

Andy Lucas was there as usual, and
tanked up on “white ink™ to about six
hits in the dollar. And nothin wounld
do Andy but he must ride the “durn
thing.” Se up he got and down he
went.  The “durn thing” bucked, and
when the natural-born horse trader
picked himself up he was eatin dirtand
spittin blood at the same time,

But it would talke more time and pa-
tience than the law allows to write out
all the storms and troubles that come to
pass in ihe settlemient last week, Bol
will .close for this time in the best of
health and spirits, boping that this will
find you enjoying: the same genersa]
blessins. Rurrs SANDERS.

He Dido't Mind Which.

“How muech fur a phofograf?” he

queried as he entered the room at the
head of the stairs.
" “My dear sir, you have made a mis-
tale,” mpiied the pecupant-of the of-
fice. "This is a dental {:rfﬂce, while the
photographer is pext door.”

“Oh. you pu]l teeth 2"

“Yes, sir.

“How much?”

“Fifty cents apiece.”

“Well, go ahead and yank out one or
two. It’s about the same to me.”’—
troit Free Press.

—No bandit fierce, no iyrant mad
with pride, no caverned hermit resta

4 gelf-satiched, who most to shiin or hate
‘mankipd pretend, seek an admiirer or
would fixa friend._w—PDpe. el

BILL ARP ON WARS.

Talks About the Rough Hxperi-
] ences of tho Sixties.

SBome Bcenes Described-Lee's Army Crun-
ing tha Eh I by Torchli
Btories Told by the foldiers
Who Survive,

One pleazant morning we were talk-
ing about war—war with England, war
with Bpain—and, as usval with old sol-
diers, our conversation drifted back to
our late eivil war. We eall it Jate, 1
reckon, because it is the last war we
bad, but it is not go very late. Almost
everybody down south who was en-
gaped in it is dead. A peneration dies
out in 30 years, and it has been 35 years
Einee that war began. But there are
a few of us left, and we were talkhlg
-aboiib thé wat like we used tp talk
arotind the camp fires; and I was ssked
what scene or battle or event had left
its most virid impression upon my mind
and memory. 1 knew very well, but I
can go back to seenes and events that
heve lasted longer and been more per-
sonal. I remember when I had a fight
at camp nieeting on Bunday and got
whipped by s country boy and my Sun-
day clothes were all torn and muddied
and my father whipped me that night
and the teacher got ready to whip me
next morning and I showed him the red
whelps on my legs and he let me off
with a Calvinistie lecture gn the sin
of breaking the Sabbeth day. Well, the
way of it was, I had got up on the hub
of a watermelon wagon to look at the
tempting {fruit and the country boy
pulled my foot off 50 as to get my place
and I bounced him, but he was bigger
and stronger and had country boys to
sick him on,and they didp’tlike my ruf-
fled town shirt, and he got me down
and nobody wouldent part us, and I
got the worst of it, and my Sunday
clothes were all soiled and my face
scratched and T had no friends and it
grieved me for a month that I had been
imposed on and whipped me besides, I
watched for that boy to come to town,
aed at last he did come. I spied him
on the other side of the sgnare, and I
got George Lester to back me, and I
everlastingly licked him and my father
nevef knew anything about it, but I
told my inother that I had I:ckeﬂ Tom
Fountaint, and she htigged me &nd
kissed me and told me that it was
wrong to fight, but somehow or other
Lkenw she was glad that1had whipped
him. Iremember yet how the big tears
came in my mother's eyes when ghe
pulled up my pants and saw the marka
on my legs that my father had made,
and 1 lnid my head in her lap and eried.

Well, you see that was & war—a big-
ger war than I ever found afterwards,
and has left a deeper impression,

But abuut the late war I said that the
most vivid and lasting impression on
my mind was the midnight seene of our
army crossing the Shenandoah by
torchlight, when we were going from
Winchester to fight the, flrst battle of
Manassas. 1 stood on the bank and
saw 17,000 men ford that'river. The
water was about breast deep to most
of the soldiers and they held their guns
and cartridges up high and it strained
the little fellows like MeOsker and Jim
Smith andZach Hargrove powerfully to
Leep their footing and the water out of
their mouths and not wet tlieir ammu-
nition, It was the 17th day of July,
1861, and néxt morning the boys all
laid down on the hillside near Paris
and went to sleep in their wet clothes
and by noen resumed the march . to
Manassas. They had had a good wet-
ting, if not 4 good washing. The army
left Winchester just at twilight., Not
a drum was heard—not a camp fire
pubt out—not an alarm of any sort.
“They folded their tents hke the Arabs
and silently stole away.” The enemy
was left at Martinsburg preparing for
to-morrow’s battle and they never
knew where we were until after the
battle of Manassae was fought and
won. It was old Joe Johnston's first
military strategy. But the crossing of
that river was the most historic and
‘graphic scene that I had witnessed
and brought vividly before me a pic-
{ure I had egeen when a boy of Bona-
parte crossing the Rhine, It was a
wild, weird sight and I had never seen
s0 many men ab once im all my life,
It seemed to me there were enough to
wkip all creation, and they were eager
to do it. i

Another ome of the party =said:
“Well, I was in that same battle, and
saw the killed and wounded around
me, but it was not till next day that
I came to mysell and had to command
o squad that was detailed to dig the
trenches and to bury the dead. Ishall
never forget the. field where the New
York Zouaves lay dead, nor how thick
they were upon the ground. They were
dressed like Turks and bad on turbans
and wide, loose pants and gaiters.
They were large men to siart on, and
during the night had swollen up and
their faces turned almoet black, and it
took about four of us to roll one into
the ditch. Their faces were distorted,
their clothing bloody, and I never re-
alized the horrors of war until then.
We dident give them a full length |
apicce, but put the hesad of one be-
tween the feet of another and covered
them about 18 inches deep.”

“The most horrid sight I ever saw.,”
said another comrade, ‘“was the baitle
field of Malvern Hill. Minie balls don’t
mangle up the boys like shell and
canister.  Our boys were awfally torn
up on the last day’s fight by the shot
and shell from the gunboats.” The
next morping after the fight 1 walked
over the field, and there was hardly a
complete man to be found among the
dead. Legs and arms and hands and
feet were seen scattered in all kinds of
mutilated shapes and fragments, I
saw one headless soldier sitting up-
right, his back apainst = tree, his;
rifle clutched in rigid fingers, the muz-

zle on the ground, and not & sipn of |

& head on his shonlders. A shell had
torn it away and left & clean cut, apd |
ﬂa Llood from his neck veins and u-

teries was still oozing down on his
clothes. I believe that the battle of
Malvern Hill was the worst on our
boys of any that gdcurred during the
war, It was a pity that we fought
it, for MeClellan wus already badly
whipped,and we couldn’t do any mare.”

“It was not long after that,” said
another, “when I saw the most sick-
ening sight that iy eyes witnessed
during the war. You remember that
Joe Johnston was wounded at the bat-
tle of Beven Pines or at Fair Oaks, as
the Yankees called it.  Well, the dead
were buried very hastily, and in shal-
lower trenches than I ever saw, It
had ‘been raining for some time and
the water rose in the trenches before
we could gef them two feet deep and
we had to tumble the boys in any-
how. About a month after that our
wagon irains had to croes that field,
not in one road, but in a dozen, and
everywhere we crossed those trenches
the pressure of the wheels would force
up &-leg oran arn or a head, and you
could see scores of them sticking out
after we had passed. It was an awful
sight,” .

“3Well, I don’t know what was tshe
most impressive thing,” saill another.
“The scene in & fleld hospital after a
battle wus about as bad as anything.
I shall never forget the night scene
under the willows after the first battle
of Manassas, when Dr. Miller was in
charge and worked on the wounded
boys all night long. It was close by
4 little branch and reminded me more
of a hog killing at home about Christ-
ma$ times than anything else. 1
wetehed him eut off arms and legs and
probe for balls until I was sick and
had to fuarn away, and every time he
got through with one man he would
look around for another and say ‘Next!'
just like o barber, What was wonder-
ful to me was the courage with which
those wounded boys endured the pain
of the knife and saw, There was no
ether or other anesthetic used, but
they never uttered a groan.”

The most pleasant memory I bave of
the war is of seeing Stonewall Jackson
asleep. 1'never saw him awake. On
the morning of the sixth day’s fight be-
fore Richmond I left that city about
daylight with some official document
that had to be delivered to Gen. Iee
without deliy. I rode hard for 12 miles
to his eamp, near Meadow bridge. He
and his staff were at breakfast under
cover of a large square tent. The
adjutant left the table and came to me
before I had time to dismount. As he
read the papers I saw a man lying down
on the straw in the tent and one end of
the breskfust camp table was over his
head and shoulders.

He was lying on his left side, bis rlgh‘b
hand was on his sword and his uniform
was faded and soiled. A slonched hat
was over his face and evidently he was
asleep, while Gen. Lee and his staff were
hastily taking their morning meal,

My curiosity was greatly excited and
I said {0 the adjutant: “Wheo is that
man M

“Btonewall Jackson,” he replied. “He |
came in about daylight and pretty soon
tumbled down and fell asleep. He is
very much exhausted and Gen. Lee
would not let him be disturbed and had
the {uble set over him. Won't you
alight?” 1 said no and thanked him,
As I rode away I looked back at the pie-
ture. I would give anything for o
photograph er a sketeh of that scene.
It was the only time I ever saw the blue
light elder whose name and deeds are
known all over the world. No wonder
the poet, Palmer, was inspired to write
of him at the battle of Antietam:

“"We see him now—the queer slouched hat
cocked o'er his eve askew-—

'The shrewd, dry smile, the speech so pat,
g0 calm, =0 blunt, ag true,

The blue light elder knows ‘em well;

Bays he; ‘That's Banks! he’s fond of shell;

Lord save his soul—we'll glve him‘—wen,

That's Stonewall Jackson's way.

*'Ah, malden! walt and watch and yearn;
Ah, widow, read with eves that burn;
Ah, wife, sew on, pray on, hope on—
Thy life shall not be all forlorn:

The foe had better ne'er been born
That gets in Etonewall's way.”

Another one of our party told oi an
event ot Centerville in 1862, when two
New Orleaps Tigers of Wheat's hattal-
ion resisted an offlcer whowas trying to
arrest them for leaving camp one night
and abusing a farmer’s family.  They
knocked the lieutenant down, and when
finally subdued weretried by court mar-
tial that afternoon and shot next morn-
ing at sunrise. *And here is Durrant,”
he said, *who murdered that poor girl
in the belfry, and that seoundrel Jueck-
gon, who murdered Pearl Bryan, and
that fellow Holmes, who killed hal® a
dozen women and children, can get
their cases put off and put off for
months and years and perhaps escape
at last. And that is what is the matter
with the people and why so many of
these lynchings take place all over the
country. There is really no just or
overpowering reason for the wide dif-
ference between martial law and
civil Jaw. One may be too swift, but
the other is certainly too slow and too
uncertain, Those Tigers hardly had
time to write home and say their
prayers—martial law is almost asswift
as lynching; the evidence no betterand
the death pewmalty is for erimes less
brutal and outragecus. Frank Davis
was hung at Pulaski, Tenn., during the
war—hung as a spy becan:se he would
not betray the union soldier who gave
‘him the information. The noble boy
said he would die first, and die ha did,
There is no nobler record in the snnalg
of the war than his; he was hung like
a felon. They are raising money nw
to build o monument to him, and Mr.
Tliomas, of the Nashville, Chattanooga
& Bt. Louis railvead, put down $£50.
That's the kind of & man lm‘ is. Verily,
it is a8 bha]ﬁmp&nre said

“Bome rise by sin and some by virtue
fall.”—1i1 Arp. in Aﬂanta Conatitu—
tion.

So Differant,

She—T weighed 121 pounds this mom-
ing.

He—In your hmvy win‘ler cont,,

thouph? :

_1ﬂth eentury, i

BLIZZARD AND SAND. =

ds of Bu _ Drivia: Over &

Frecipiee by the Fierce Wind. :
Near Cheyenne Wells isalong streteh
of level prairie, which suddenly ter-
minates in a precipice, making a per-
pendicular descent of perhaps 50 feet
to another plain below. In the winter
of 1858 a great blizzard raged for several
days. The spow was driving at aterrific
rate before a hurricane of wind, and
thebuffaloes wereobliged,in self-preser-
yation, to turn their backs and run with
‘the wind. The result 'was that vast
numbers of the buffaloes were carried
over the precipice, and their dead bod-
ies were covered with 20 or 30 feet of
Enow, For muny years people visited
the spot to lock at the bones, which lay
in piles ten and fifteen feet high as fax
a5 the eye could reach slong the precl-
pice, and it was commonly estimated
that 100,000 buffaloes found a grave on
that fatal spot.

Band-storms in those days were s
destructive that'it was not wnusnal fox
freighters fo lose their entire ountfit!
During the prevalence of a storm ne
attempt was made to move forward,
and drivers cleared the sand out of tha
nostrils of thehorsés and oxen, neother
wise the enimidls were threatened with
déath from suffocation. A A sandstorm
usnally lasted only two or three hours,
but its effects were felt for daya by men
and animals exposed to the fury uf the
blast.

A curious phenomenon noticed in i
ferent places on the plains zoas the im-
mense excaviating power of the wind in
n sand storm. There were areas of
three or four acres, where the wingd
seooped out the sand 40 or 50 feet deep,
and whirled it away in the air. It
seemed as if the work began at a central
spot ‘no Iarger than could be covered
with a man’s hat. Tn an  incredibly
short time a round hole would be exca-
vated. The wind then took held in
real earnest, and the probabilities wers
that an entire gand-hill would be
leveled down in the next 30 nrinutes.—
Denver Field and Farm,

FIRE AND AiR.

Early X the Intl
lntions of These Elements.
The intimate relation hetween fire

and air was early recognized, seemg
that experience soon taught that air
was necessary for fire. The experiment
of buming & candle in 4 closed vessel,
now so familiar fo every schoolboy, iz
a very old ome, and the influence of &
blast of air on a furnace had been

T

Reo~

period, By some it was afiirmed to Le :
the food of fire; while by others the
same beliel was embodied in the phrase;
“A&ir nourishes [ire® Again, it was
long ago obzerved that nitre, a sub-
stance well known to the chemical phil-
osophers of the past, could produce in-
tense ig'mﬁon It 'waa henec inferred
that, since nitre possessed this proper
ty, it necegsarily followed that the twe
tubstances resembled ‘euch other in
eomposition. Avcording o Robert
Boyle, the air contained “yolatile nitre,*
while Lord Bacon held that air con-
toined a “volatile, erude, and windy
epirit,” and thunder and lighting were
supposed To be due {o the presence of
minute particles of this mtre diffused
through the atr.

The important bearing of such ob
servations is due to the fact thai
oxygen gas, which is ong of the chiel
eonstituents = of air, and the one t¢
which it owes its power of supporting
combustion, also forms the largest
elementary constituent of nitre, and is.
likewise the source of the power pos
sessed by that body of supporting com:
‘bustion,

The action of heat on metals in caus.

‘|ing them to lose their metallic lustes

had also not escaped notice, and Car-
dan, & ph:llomplier. who lived during the
‘noticing the inerease
in weight that lead undergoes when
heated in air, attributed it to the gas
in the air which feeds flame and which
rekindles a body presenting an lgnlted :

i pomt.—-—Scottash Review.

An Inside Coat Pncket. :

There 18 nothing more handy to have

than an inside ‘pocket in one's jacket.
Every woman has noticed how nlee i

folks of her acquaintancs to have an
inside coat pockef intc which may be
slipped a pocketbook or mote thai
wants to be partienlarly well cared for,
The shallow Iittle outside pockets of -
coats will hardly hidé a pocketbook
from the sight of a pickpocket, and are
thomugh]y unréliable for  holding
Things generally, If you wear a jueket,
‘take a piece of silk a little more than

and in the other run a deep hem. Then

rew this into the ghape of a bag, allow-
‘ing the pointed end, of eourse, to ex-
tend above the hemmed end and fall

over in a flap, in which work a but-
tonhole mud sew & button to the
hemmed part. Taek this securely inte
tha left gide of yoﬁr jacket, just fay
‘enough back =0 as not to show when
you leave your ecoat unbuttoned, and
just low enongh down to be g6't1_:en at
handily. In fact, pnt it just about in

man's inside pocket.—Detroit Free
Press, y i ?
: His Patent in Danger.

Attorney Garrett Me¢Enery recently
appeared as counsel in a case beftren -
Justice of the peace at Suisun. ‘Mec-
enery found it neceseary to make fre-
Guent objections to the evidence that
opposing counselwas attempting toin-
troduce. The justice, whose ruleof evi-
denese is “everything goes.” looked firat
apnoyed and then indignant. Finally
he could contain himself no Jonger, and,
as a ruling on one of Mr. McEnery’ soh-
jections, roared:

- “Mr. McEnery, what kind of o law-
yaerare you, anyway ! :

“I am a patent lawyer,”
attorney, facetiously.

' #Well, all P've got fo say is that when
ths patent ¢xpires you will have a hard
time pefting it renewed, Go on wilh
the case”—San Franciseo ?oat. ;

Bhe—~N0, I keld it on ﬁxy srmc~Chi»
eaw Rr-wrd

probably noticed from a very remote

geems and eonvenient for the male

| twice as long as you want your pocked:
dl:ep, sew one end of it inte o point

the same position as you will find @

mphed ﬂ‘w' i




