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OREGON SENTINEL.

SUPPLENMENT.

Bear Wasn't the Point.

The Point Was Gun, and the Result
Proved the Truth of IL

-
114

HE eonsarned gon hadn't beon
shot off for 30 year and better,”
said the Kunob country man, 11 told
Tom so when he started omt with it
that night. ‘Tom,” 1 says, ‘that gun’i
Kick you worse'n a mule if you fire i
smind what 1 tell voul® Cause it wasan
old army musket that Tom bad lugged
all through the war, and when he come
back home Le hang 11 up on a couple
©" pegs on the settin®-room wall, and it
seemed to me that it hadn't aever been
took down sence. “Tom,” | say=, “that
gun'll kick you worse'n a mule.

“But Tom he says: “But do you waut
bears to pitch in and chaw me
“ 1 hain't sayin® nothin® "bout bears.”

¥ says. It's the gun | wastalkin "bout. |

I wouldn't be afeard o mectin® hali a
dozen bears” 1 says, ‘but seems to me
1'd be overpowernin’ skittish o that
gun.’

“*‘But here's two more o' my sheep
lugzed away last nightl’ says Tom.
*And by that same infernal old bear, 1
know! And that makes nine sence the
fust o the month,' says he. “Hain’t
thix clearin’ ot nothin® 1o do but raise
snutton for bears? suys he.

“*Tom, 1 says *1 hain’t raised tlwl

question 0 bears.” 1 says, “Stick to the
plint!® 1 says. ‘The plint is that if you
shoot that gun it kick yvou worse'n o
mmule. That™s what [ argae, an® [ stick
to it. Rickin® guns. not bears, is what
I'm srevin’ on. 1171 Kick you worse'n
& mule” | savs, “Mind what 1 tell yon”

*Tom he says: “Oh, vou pshaw!” and
off he zoes with the old gan and Jake
Daolphi, his hired man.

*sSamantha 1 says fo Tom's wife,
“thaut n hain®t been fired for 20 year
and better, has it | says.

“*Not as | knows on,” sayvs Samantha,

“Pap took it down a year or so "fore he |

died. jest after Tom fetched it home
from the war.” she says, “and put a lowd
In it to kill a hawk,” says she.

“That’s =0, | says. T didn’t think 3

had been took down sence Tom hung it |

up.’ 1 says.

=*Yer.' =nvs Sumantha. ‘Pap took it
down an’ loaded it to shoot a hawk,
says she, *but the hawk wouldn't be
come nigh to, und Pap didn’t shoot it:
w0 he hung the gan baek,” suyvs she,

*Yes, and it was took down 2g'in, come |

to think en it." says Samantha.

“*it wan, ch? 1 says

**Yes,” savs she. “Along mebbe a
couple or three year after Pap died
Tom's brother Sim took it down and
Joaded it to Lill a fox, bur the fox got
away and Sim didn’t fire iL" says she,

* *Your pap loaded it and didn’t fire
7 1 says.

“*Yes." savs Samantha.,

“sAnd Tom’s brother Sim loaded it
after that and didn™ fire it 2 1 says.

*Yes," savs Samantha.

“Did Tom load it for esin® this vven-
"I‘I'?. 1 L A

= *Yes,” save Samaniha.

“sSgmmntha,” | says, ‘when they feteh |

Tom nome to-night consider’ble on-
Finted." 1 says, ‘and mebbe peeled like
a spudded bemiock, send fer me and
T explain things," Isays,

*“*Why. Abel” says Sumantha, skeery-
Jike, *vou don’t think the bear’ll chaw
him and mummix him as bad as that,
do yon?

“*‘Pears ain't the plint!” T eavs, 1
hain’t suid a durn thing about bears!’
¥ savs, “tun is what I'm arguin® on!
I Tom fires that gun it/ kick him
worse'n a mule. Worse'na mule!  Siz-
#lin' Soerates!  Worse'n a drove o

mnules!” T save, and away 1 starts for
home, aggravated like Sam Hill "eause
they kep’ throwin® up bears at me when
1 wa™nt arguin® bears, but was makin’
that gun the all pervadin® plint.

“Yit, when 1 come to think on i, |
hadn’t orto blamed Tom and Samantha
wo much for it, after all, for bear had
been thinnin® out their sheep tremen-
dous, and though hunters had =ot up
nights watchin® for the thievin® bruin
and tried to run him down with dogs
daytimes, he give "em all the slip, and
then when they'd go home to rest and
git a little sleep he'd sneak In and lug

* off another sheep, till he had Tom’s
pastur’ pretty well thinned down, and
Tom he made up his mind he'd go out
with the old musket and see what he
conld do himself. Consequently, meb-
be | hadn’t orto blumed him so much
for arguin’ bear when | was makin® gun
the plint.

“I hadn®t got fur on my way home
when [ says to myself that [ better go
find Tom where he mowt be layin “low
§n the pastur® lot and argue with him
ag'in. thinkin® mebbe that ¥ mowt be
able to make more of a plint hy fetehin®
§n the arguments about Samantha’s dad
havin® rammed a load in the gun and
Teft it there, and Tom's brother Sim
havin’ rammed a load in the gon on top
o' Bamantha’s dad’s and left it there,
and the Toad that Tom himself had
rammed i on top o Samantha’s dul’s
and KRim's with the idee o not leavin® it
there.

“*“If them arguments ain’t enough to
show Tom that the p'int is gon more
than bear.” | savs, ‘then he don’t know
mnothin® about logic, and if Samantha is
Yeft a widder and the coroner git<a fee,”
T savs, “twon’t be beeause | didn't ar-
gue on proper plints”

“so | tarned amd follored the road
to'rds Tom's back pastur’ lot, where he
was moren likely settin® on the brink
of a voleano that would de some onmer-
ciful belehin® if he ever let that gun go.
1 had got pretty well in 1o'rds the pas-
tur’ fence when all of & suddent there
was a flash that lit up the surroundin’
country for a second or so like sheet
fightnin’, and then there was a rumble
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Yot & rourand o erish and a erash thut
sbhook things enormous,

“*The voleano has belehed,® 1 says,
andd ax 1 was hurryin® on | sevn some-
thin® comin® tearin® down the  road
to'rds me like @ runaway hoss, A= it
gout nigh e 1 see it was Tow's hired
Lan.

* o PBears! Bears! Bears!" he hol-

lored, as he went tearin® by,

o= lears b durned?” 1 hollered, stop-
L pin’ to argue with him. Hears ain't
the plint. The plint is—*

“PBut the hired man tore on out o'

! wight.

“*Consarn "em!’ I says. “There ain’t

no more logic in “em than there's fleas

on @ catfish,
“Sa | horried on to find out whether
there was enough left o Tom to e open
to conviction. | found him Ivin® on the
gronnd at one edge o the pastur’, groan-
in’ consider’ble, and squirmin’ sod wrig-
glin® and twistin® worse than if cholera
morbas had sot ju. 1 riz him so by sot
up. but it was @ minute or wore before
he grot bissawel f Figl bered tu;_‘l'lln-l'rl:nllgh
Ao hiow where he was,  Then it eatne
1 to hiwe and Jookin® up and secin® me, e
| BN
“cDid they chaw me up pooty tre-
mendous, Abel?  Am 1 clawed aud
ripped up much by “em? avs he.
| 1 see that he was stickin® to bear vit,

Cand it riled me.

" Consarn yer, Tom!® says L. *Pears
| min™t the plfint!  Did you fire that gun
| ordidu’ you'"

! = *The heft @ evidence mewt be thar
I i, saxs he, *but | wouldn't want 1o
swear that it wasn't earthguakes,” says
he.
| “Then 1 see he was kind o gittin
| ronnd toseecin’ the real plint o the argu-
Lment, and [ sayvs:
“**Where isit?*
1 **Seems to me,” says he, ‘that T re-
member of it"s gquittin® me, bat 1 didn’t
have no time to ask it where it was go-
Lin')” says he,
1 “Then
face was swelled up bizger'n a pump-
| Kin and that he didn’t have no nse o’ his
fright shoulder, amd he sand he didn't
think, from the way he was feelin® in
| them parts, that there was more than
four o his ribs hicke on that side, hat
there ot Dee fives 1 looked arovind snd
seen a panel o rai! fenee down a roa ot
0 helind us,

“*What «did yon tear that fence down

| fur? I savs,
i e wia'n't no fenee tore down
Fwhen me and the gan eame in,’ =nve
Tomn. '
“Then 1 knowed that the gun had
| Kicked that panel o fenee down and |
followed the trail through the panel o
fenee, found a gully plowed in the road
clean across it, more'n six inches deep,
kind o entty-cornered to'rds the woods
lon t'other side. | followed the gully
off into the woddls a couple o° rods, and
at the end of it I found the gun, chuck

1 see that one side o Tom's

*I FOUND HIM OX THE GROUND.*
up ag'in a hemlock tree, ana there was
Cbark knocked off o the tree hulf-way
| round and three foot up. The gun was
i:wlmlll_\- quiverin® yit, as if it hadn’t
| hardly give its dyin® kick. T picked it
up and went back to Tom. Jestas | got
there in come Samantha and the hived
man, and woe worked Tom home by de-
grees.  The doctor from the Eddy hap-
pened to be at the mill that night and it
| didn't take long to git him.  After he
| haud straightened Tom around and made
| him comfortable Samuantha took up the
| argument agiin.

" UWho'd a-thunk,” says she, that bear
o'uld a-

*rSamantha,’ savs Tom, "bears ain’t
the pint. The plint is that simazin® gan,
and when 1 git around ag'in says he,
‘I'm goin® to spike it and bury it down
in the fur corner of the old stone lot,”
says he, ‘with stones o top of it threee
foot deep.”

“Then I knowed that Tom had come
square roum! to the plint o the argu-
ment, and seen that logie was logie, and
I went home feelin® that all you got 1o
do when vou got your plints right is ta
stick *o “em. and nothin® Kin down yon.

“Did Tom git any bears? Well, as |
been trvin® to tell you, benrs wa'n®t the
pint. bhut | helieve they did find a conple
o' bears in the pastur lot next day, One
of “em. they =ail, had a hole throngh
him von eould shove a stovepipe in, and
out o Uother nn, which must a been in
range o the first un. they took so much
Tead that [haveanidee he must a stopped
all 0" Tom’s losud, and all o° Tom's brath-
er Sim's load, and all o Samantha’s
dad’s load - there bein® too much vim
to the zun for em 1o have time for stop-
pin® in the first bear™ N, Y. Sun.

Yot on Visitinz Terms,

At a dinner party which Lord and
Lady Mank were giving before the ar-
rival of the guests much discussion was
held as to gquestions of precedence.
One question especially puzzled them,
and ax there was o minute or so to
spare Lord Blank went to his study to
gt information Trom *Dubirett.” Mean-
while scme of the goests had arrived,
and among them the two abont whom
there ludd been <o mach troniis as to
precedence. And then Lord Rlank re-
turned with “Debrett™ in hiz hand,
and ealled out: I was gquite right, my
dear. Liudy Smith was a Jones, and he
is 2 mere pobody,”  The Smiths no
longer Cine with Lord and Lady Itlapk.
—Vauity Fair.
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Among the
Bushrangers. -
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It happened in the palmy duys of the
bushrangers, when 1 went “up coun-
try* in Australia to try sheep herding
for a change. The station to which |
was attached had eight herders ont,
aud alter a couple of weeks spent in
“learning the ropes™ I was put ont for
the ninth. My hut was erceted on the
bunks of a ereek 20 miles  from
headquarters and seven miles from wny
other herder, and T had no dog to as-
siet me. My duty was to guard a herd
of 1500 sheep as they fed on the plams
by day, and round them up near the hut
at night and turn oat every hour or two
to sec that they were all right. The
solitary life, poor fare and hard work
were bad enough, hut added to this was
the peril from the bushrangers. It had
rome to be n enstom that a bushrang-
er should take what mutton he wanted
without interference, and in return he
should not meddle with the herders. It
was also tacitly nnderstood that the
herders should give the police no in-
formation. There were herders on our
stution who had given shelter to “Rig
Georze,” “Black Bill™ and the “Red
Rnizht” and our orders from head-
aquarters were to make friends with
them and give the police no informa-
twon.  This was in one sense a selfish
policy. amd was greatly complained of
by travelers, farmers amd these whose
duty it was to hunt Jown the ontlaws,
but if it had not heen practioed nosheep
siation conld have put out  hernders
They would have been Killed and the
flocks seattercd. T was warned that 1
shoulid probably receive a visit from
“Nig George™ within a week, and T was
hoth eurioos and apprehensive. Now
piud then his gang refused to take a
herder “an trast™ and drove liim awny,
or they played some rough game on him
to test his loyvalty.

Just at daxlight on the fifth day nf|
my hecding, as | was making my coffee
on a fire outside, u rider wearing the
uniform af a policeman came galloping
up and asked me if anyone had passed.
I replied in the negative, and he ex-
plained that on the night previous a
foree of 20 officers had surronnded a
camp of five bushrangers at n spot
ubout ten miles away. and biad killed
four of them. The fifth had dashed
through their lines on horseback and
had come in my direction. The man
guestioned me very sharply, and thouzh
I answered truthfully be was not satis-
fied. He said it was my duty to stand
by the police, and that if it counld be
wscertained that T gave aid or comfort
ta the hushrangers [ should be bronght
to grief. He continned to speak angri-
Iv and doubt my word, aml T finally
lost my temper amd gave him back as |
good ne he sent. He thercupon  an-
nounced that I was under arrest and |
undertook to slip the imns on my |
wriste. 1n the fight which ensued I|v|
got the worst of it. and Sually rode |
away swepring vengeanee.  Tlalf an |
hour Inter aman in rough clothes rode
up and as
after a bit 1 recognized him as the
policeman. 1t was “Big George™ him-
welf and that was the way he took to
test me. In the fight he had given me
a blowdy nose and T had given him a
black exe, but he Lore me no ill-will,
and T was rather proud of having been
too much for him ia a rough-and-tum-
Lie. TIe was in o good-natured mood
and inclined to be talkative, and in
roing away he assured me that T
«hould come 1o no harm as long as ll
stood neutral between the outlaws ana
the police. This band of five men had
their headquarters in the neighborhood
for three months, and T pot to know
every man by sight. They took a sheep
from my flock whenever they desired,
and sometimes cooked a meal at my
fire, amed in return they often left me
tea. coffee and eanned provisions—the
spoil of c<ome teamster's hauling. After
awhile three of the pang were killed
while attacking a farmhouse 20 miles
awiay., two others were captured in
camp after being wounded, and one
night “Big Grorze™ aroused me from
sgleep to sy that he was the Just of the
band an:d had a bullet in his shoulder
and wanted my assistance,

To the west of my hut was a deep
ravine which 1 had explored to find o
wufe retreat in case 1 was ever run off
by the natives, I descended into it
in company with the outlaw. fixed up
a shelter and made a bit of fire for him.
and then attended to his wound and
cooked him =ome food. He was in low
spirits, All his men were dead or cap-
tured, he had no horse, and he wasin
no eondition to travel and take care of
himself. There was a reward of
g 000 on his head, but had it been ten
times as great 1 should have had no
thought of betrnying him. For three
days and three nights the outlaw was
my guest, and no one came near to dis-
turb us. Sleep and rest were getting
him in shape to travel when, on the
afternoon of the fourthdax.a body of
police arrived. They knew the man
wias wounded and on foot, and were
beating up the conntry for him. 1 was
questioned and threatened. but posi-
tively denied all knowledge. and had |
“Rig George” remained in bis hiding
place he would have escaped. Finding |
the police at hand, and probably be- |
Lieving he had been tracked to the |
spot, he made off down the ravine 1o
escape across the ereek. Unfortunately |
for him he was seen a= he skulked
nlong, nnd the alarm was ralsed and he l

i

ied for a cup of coffee, and |
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was pursued, e led them a chase of
three miles, and wounded two men
when be was finally brought to bay,
but they laid hands on him and he
wus sent down to the coast and con-
vieted mmwl hung. e told me on the
night before the attack that he had
about $7.000 hidden away, and he in-
tended to get it and try to get out of
the conntry. The police made every
effort to gt possession of this money,
it he died defying them, Fifteen years
later it was found by the wife of a
squatter in i hollow tree, and as it was
all in gold none of it had suffered from
exposure 1o the weather. The police
insisted that 1 had given the ontlaw
aid, and they made me considerable
trouble over the affair.

This was of benefit to me in the end,
bowever. About the time 1 got back
1o my flock, “Black BHll™ and his gang
of seven men eame into the neighbor-
homd.  All were escaped conviets, and
ull men of the most desperate sort.
They eame riding up to the hut soon
clter sunrise one morning and ordered
me to kill a sheep and prepare break-
fact. I was dressing the sheep,
with one of the men acting us sentinel
and the rest Iving around awd smoking
their pipes.  “Dlack  BilI™ said to
wie:

“You have nothine to fear from us,
sonng man, You are the herder whe
took care of *Big George.” and it was
pot rvour fault that be was captored,
Play us as fair as you did him, aml
there will be no trouble between us"

Each and every man had a good
word for me. but 1 was gind cnough
when the gang departed. They were
continuully  eursing  and quarreling,
arud the deeds they boasted of kept me
in a flutter of fear. Two days later
one of the men left me tobacen, bacon
and eoffee as he rode past my hut, and
every day or two 1 caught sight of
wme of them. Their headguarters were
in the hills, only about a mile away,
and on two or three oeeasions, late at
night, [ heard them singing and
shouting, In the ten weeks they were
in the mneighborhood they robbed a
score of travelers on the road, held up
farm houscs, and defeated the police
in two battles, and not one of them
was even wounded. Three different
times 1the oflicers came to me for in-
formution, being sure that | must know
samething of the gang. On the last
oceusion, about four o'clock one after-
noon, they provoked me to angry re-
torts, amnd as they were an independent
and arbitrary foree in  those times,
dealing out luw to suit themselves, they
threw a rope over my neck and pulled
me up to a limb to teach me a lesson
in humility. When they rode away
they left me half dead and fierce for re-
venge, and from that hour all the
money in Australin conld not have
tempted e to betray a bushranger,
Unknown to any of us, an outlaw had
been eoncealed in the ravine during
the “performance,” and when the police
disappeared he came out and had a
few Kind words to say and assisted me
to round up my scattered flock.: Next
day “Black Bill" appeared in person
and handed me o handsome gold wateh
aml £50 in gold. To have refused bis
wifts would have been te insult him.
The money I retained and made nse of,
but a year later I restored the wateh
to a lawyer from whom it had been
taken. The end of the gang came about
through its betrayal by one of its
members.  He led the police into camp
al midnight, and the sounds of the bat-

tle which followed awoke e from
sleep. Three policemen  were  Killed
atd two wounded, amd two bush-

;angers were Killed and all the rest
captured amd duly executed.

The “Red Knpight" was the cavalier
of all bushrangers,  lhs name  was
George MeKnight, and he wus the son
of an English gentleman and a gentle-
man himself. He bad been transported
for embezzlement and assanlt, bt after
serving for three vears had escaped
and taken to the bush. e had with
him at that time five men, none of
whom were of the ruffianly type,
thouga full of courage and ready to
take desperate chances.  The locality
had been clear of outlaws for weeks
when this gang arrived, and they not
only made headquarters in the ravine
spoken of, but had been there two days
before 1 ot on to the fact. One morn-
ing the neigh of a horse and the sight
ol smoke aroused my suspicions, but
1 made no investigution. At about
noonday the “Red Rnight™ came walk-
ing up to me as T sat in the shade of a
tree.  He was a dapper little fellow,
dressed in clothes which might almost
be ealled fashionable, and on his eurly
head was a jeunty hat with 2 drooping
red plume.  He hud a frank, open face,
a merry blue exe, and was the lnst man
von wonld have suspected of being a
rohher and worse.

“Well, ol man, what’s the price of
wool to-lay ™ he langhingly queried.
as he came up and offered me a eigar
ol sat down beside me.

With that we began a conversation
which lusted for an hour, e did not
axk for information conceriing the
polive. knowing that T was bhound to
one side as much as the other. We
tulked of the other bamds and the fate
which had overtuken them—of n score

other things. and T prepared s noon-

day meal and he shared it with me.
After that was finished he locked at

d8 sullerers lrom grippe Dave

me for a moment with serious face and
then said:

“Iam sure | can trust you. To-night
I shall bring you the plunder | have
been saving for months, and you will
bury it in your hut. If L eall for it you
will give it up; if 1 am Killed or eap-
tured it will be your="

1 made a vigorous protest, feeling
that T would be giving “uid and as-
sistance,” but in the end agreed to do
a8 he wished. That night he brought
me gald and notes to the amount of
£4.000 and 1 dug a hole in the center
of the earthen floor and carefully cov-
ered in the treasure. From the mvine
the band made forays in every diree-
tion, sometimes striking a point 100
miles away and being absent  for
three or four days. After awhile the
police set a teap for them and two were
killed, TLater on a third received a
bullet in the head while making a raid
on the highway. and alter that
the hunt became so hot that the rest of
the band were somewhat intimidated,
O two eecasions 1 was visited by the
police as they were out in pursuait, and
on both of those occasions the out-
Taws were “at home™ and o wink from
me waould have resulted in their cap-
ture. The end came one night when
they stopped a stage coach. It was
full of police, with others on horse-
back behind, and the “Red Knight”
had searcely eriedd halt when a volley
wiped the gung off the face of the
earth. Ile had never called for This
money, and it was mine. Perhaps the
honest way was to turn it over to the
sovernment, hut [ did not do it. |
cimply used it to buy sheep and set
up a station of my own, and T ean't
say that my conscience has ever
pricked me enough to keep me awake
o' nights,
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, COLONEL WITHDRAWS.

&
& He Declines to Smirch His Rep- $
utation by Rucning in é
a Campaign. i

-3C- PE-SC € SC-BE-La-

Wien Cpl. Denficdd went over e
stump Tayior county in lis own belialt
as candidate for the state senate he
had renson 1o believe that the majority
of the electors would be with him. He
was therefore considerably surprised
when his first and  second mectings
were almost dead failures in point of
wumbers and enthusinsm,  He begunp
looking around for the cause, and,
meeting an old gequaintance, he began:

“See here, Jim, what's the matter
with the boys? 1 was widely adver
tised 10 speak, but they dido’t rally,
Have | snid or done anything to get
them down on me?™

“Wall, I Lear some littlc talk,” cau
tiously replivd Jim.,

“And what do they taik about—what
are they saying?"

“I don’t want to hurt yer feelin's,
colonel, but they say you dun't pay yer
debes.”

“Oh, they do? Well, thut's pretty
near straygeht. | never conla see where
any body made any money paying debis,
What els=7"

*They suy ve git drunk purty often.”

“Got onto that, ‘have they? I know
I don’t average over three times a
week, but if they call that often P
not going to split hairs, Goon, Jim."

*We've heard that you hey changed
yor polities and religun three times in
five yenrs™

“And that news has got dowun intc
Taylor eonnty, has it? Well, Jim, I've
been trying three or four kinds of re-
ligion, and have finally found the best
amd bolted myself to it.  Same with
polities. I wanted the best bramd go-
ing, aml I kept ehanging "till I got it
The boys shoubdnt luy that up agin
e,

‘G-Dﬂ—

Anjxthing else?
“Yer wife had to git a divoree.”
“Yes—goon,™
“Ye let Maj. Clymier hosswhip yve or

the public strect.™

*1 didu’t let him, but he did it just
the same. Isthatall, Jim ™"

*Wasn"t you in jail once in Ilinoy ?*

*1 might have been, but it’s mean tc
call it up now. Got through with the
173 driad

*Ome thing more, colonel,. Wasn™t you
a lawyer in Kansas, and dide’t they
throw you over the bur fur cheatin® yer
clients?™

*Jim Mobson!™ said the colonel, as he
drew himself up as «tiff a= o crowbar
“an=wer me one question: Do the peo
ple of Taylor county want 1o be repre
sented in the legislature by an angel o
a human being ™

“By a human bein’, 1 guess” replied
Jim.,

*Then T cancel my dates—throw uj
the sponge—retire from the campaign
for I'm an angel and don’t propose
smirch my reputation by haviog any
more todo with such a evrowd of bigots
and fanatices!"

The Rislng of the Water,

*The water is rising fast,” said the
worman: it is rsing steadily.”  She
was looking out of the window, against
which the rain was beating, and spoe
with the culmness of despair.

“How much louger do you think we
Fave?” asked the muan. Hers wis the
stronger character, evidentls, In faee
and costume hie seemed unfitted for the
fray. whase very imminence seemed 1o
excite her. though she knew in wain:
he leaned on the stronger nature.  S¢
again he asked: “How much longe:
do vou think we have 2"

“Perhaps ten minutes, perhaps fif
teen.” she said, with & sigh. Even the
strongest charncter may feel terror at
the approach of danper: to feel it is ne
disorace.

“You think fifteen minme=s""cried the
man. in the tone of one reprieved on the
very seaffold.

“Yeu" che answered, simply.

“Well, 1then.” he cried, “you get ™
something 1o eat. while | ebange my
clothes: wnd after I've had a bite 1
pump that cellar dry or bust!®—N. Y
Suu.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY « | (Gn=umption, Conghe

MOCK FUNERALS.

A Curlous Custom That Was Obsersed
in the South Before the War.

Calling vne day in 1304 on my friend,
the late sencrable Charles S, Taylor, o
Alexandrin, n gentleman of wide infor-
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mation and retentive memory, the cou- "l
versation turaed upon the practice in “:
this country 60 or more years ago of '.l_l
showing honor to eminent persons, de- 1
seased, by hoving mock fuperals. Mr. ot
Taylor quoted Judge Longstreet, of wt
Livorgin, author of “Georgin Scenes"” as -
saying that obsequies of this sort asu «r
mark of respect for Washington and 1"
other eminent persons  had, to  his s
knowledge, wen common, He added, s
however, a personnl  reminiseence of 4
one of such funerals which he had wit- ;'
nessed when astudent of the University :
of Virginin, so striking that, o5t my re- f
quest, e guve it to e afterward in I
writing as follows: :‘"

“After the death of President Willizan e
I Harrison in 1910 there were mock -
funerals held, 1 think. generally over .fnl
the conntry, by wayx of giving expres- ’:l'
sion to the nation’s loss amd his per- 1=
sonal worth, [ remember distinetiy
there gathered npon the square in Char- N
lottesville a bamd of musie, a1 hearse ':
with copty coftin, pall bearers, minis- A
ters of all denominations, military and b
musonic orders, students and professors l|'|.
from the university, and a large con- "
course of citizen=: mud that there was ']
formed thenee a line that marched 1o r
an open grave in A cemetery near the ﬁ
town., Rev. Richarnl K. Mende, of Christ .
church, after the coflin was  lowered P
into the grave, read the committal por- »
tion of the burial serviee of the church, s
the soidiers fired a volley, and the ma- r,
sons eloxed the seene with eeremonies ™
usual on such ocensions, -

“Some 20 years after, during the war, b
T asked Rev, Mre. Meade if [ had dreeamed b
it, or was it possible the incidents, as r
above stated, were true.  He replied, 4
with o smile, they were eertainly true, u
but that he had hopesd The absurd fol- :
Iy hadd long besn forgotten”  thos con- P
firming my recollection in regard 1o -'
what now sevms so strinee. A the 0
favts mwvntioned are as distinet in ms 21
metnory as of st week ™

Some time after  this  reminiseeiee 2
wis recordod by Mre. Tavlor. he wrote
to his frivid and voptemporary at e "‘
university, Hon, John Lo Marve, of ;l
Fredericksburg, on the sabjeer ool !
furnished me witie this extraet from his 5
reply: &

"strange tosay, I have no recallection
of the display in honor of  President as
Harrison while we were students at the
university, hut I do remember Jis &
I¥ when a bhoy of eight or ten a similar -
pageant in Fredericksburyg in honor of I
some person of distinetion, but of whom e
1 cannot reeall.™

Mr. Taylor thought this person must n
have been ex-President Monroe, who
tied in 1530, and thence inferred thar, !
previons to Is41, such ceremonics were i
not  nneommon, probably  beginning ‘
with the death of Gen, Washington.—- A
Alexandria (W, Va.) Gazette. t

WOMEN MINT FARMERS. ®
New Husiness in W hich New Yorkers ;
Hase Met with Saccess,

The suburban woman has hit upon = ¥
new und pleasant way of adding 1o her e
stare of pocket money. This s by -
means ol the mint  farm—an  wdea !
which originated in New Orleans and n
has sprewd rapidly to northesn sand A
western «ities, y

*A Laudy of my acgiEinlanee recent -

Iy startes] o mint farm pear Flushing, ¢
L. 1.7 saidd a New York hiotel manager, 4
“und she has wode of it a really  re- o
markable saoes All the chief ho- s
tels el restaurants of New York amd -
Brookiyn are on her list of customers, £
While the growing of her mint inter =
feres bt very slightly with ordinary P
household duties, its sale proves highly ,ﬂ
profitable.  Of course. her principal

tradde is during the summer months, 1

“Then she does n rushing business, .
A=t season most of the big  hotels ir
bomght each from 32.50 to S8 worth
of mint every day from her farm.  So =
much money did <be elear that <he o
wias enabded 1o live in luxory  ail *
through the cold weather, be<ides lay- £
ing by a comfortable sum for rainy
iy b

“The mint farm is earefully culti- 5.
vated, Al runners are removed, and r
cach sprig grows erect.  For about =
five dollars, or even less, enongh plants h
of the spearmint (botanieal nme men- k
tha viridis) may e obtained fiom any
nurseryinan to start a fair sized mint. wl
hed,  The soil shonld e somewhat -
sy, wwd, in the northern states it is s
well th vhoose a spot protected from r
the wind, and with as mneh sunlight 0
as possible. Mint needs plenty of sun. n
Bevowd Keeping it free from runners n
ol wends, the mint bed ealls for little y
uttention,

“A light wagon which can make the .
ronnds of the hotels amd restanrants
varly each morning is all that i< neees s
sary for the distribution of the sromat- .
ie piant. It is possibile, alsn, 1o grow i
the peppermint, or mentha peperita, ]
with profit.  Two unmarried ladies of s
Phitwieiphia are making money  just
at present by selling pepperinint to «
the wholesale drmggivis, who manu- '
facture from it carminatives, arnmaties n
o =~tigminnts of diferent sorts ‘,"

“A New Orleans woman, who pos- "
sesses o favm near the fuir growids, "
wis, I ate told, the pienecr mint enlti=
vator of her sesx. The pursuit is by ne .
menns o erowlded one. and there are la
enongh hotels gl cafes in fareater iy
New York alone e heep several mint -,
farms zoing.'  Boston Globw. 4

Louked That Was. 1

The OMee Boy--Sax. | believe the L
shippn® elerk is thinkin® about mar- W
rvin’ you, i

The Typewriter Why, the idea® -

“On the dead, Ldo. T heard him ask- ]
in” the bhookkeeper how el <alasy i
you got.”- Cincinnati Enguirer. i

The VMost Pleasant One,

Inguirisize Friemd  What i< the best -
route to the Kondike?

Returning  Kilondiker (honrsely)— ot
The one coming home! - 'ack, 2
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