
j^pppL, 

I «.i ? *; 1 

y&4 4^»^W44k* -«$$• *Mu »ai Sj1^ i_tv;.(; 

/fiStS? 

«• •%.» 

w 

h. t * 
^y^«u •'< . 

• r*i <» 

"V 

few 
•dim. «5fV | 
fc'|&;.' 
t . 
f' 

» 

• i »  

* 

te?; 

tHiFirrHMrwwisoTA. 
A Lively Contest ln this Congres-

" "• atonal District Before S, C. Com-
atock Cets the Nomination. 
It took t«ro days of hard work and for

ty-five ballots before the 'Fifth Minnesota 
republican congressional convention was 
able to agree upon a candidate to 
succeed . Knpte Kelson. • Ihoueh 
the struggle was long and vig
orous, the best of feeling prevailed nnd 
when S. G. Comstock won the first prize, 
all his competitors cheerfullv extended 
their congratulations on the first ballot 
the vote stood Burto 2C; Buckinan IS; 
Comstock 18; Corliss 13: Stearns 27. 
These llgures changed but slightly till 
the 27th ballot, when two new candidates, 
appeared In the persons of C. H. Graves 
and C. r. Kindred, the vote of the former 
running up to fourteen, but that of the 
latter dropping off. On the forty-fifth 
ballot, which nominated Comstock, the 
vote stood: Burto 17; Comstock 50; Cor
liss 15; Stearns 1; Graves 14. 
' THE CANDIDATE. ~ 
Hon. S. G. Comstock was born In Argyle, 

Me., May S), 1842, and 
here were passed the early 
days of his boyhood. Aft
er attending the common 
school for some years he 
entered Ihe seminary at 
Kent Hill, Me., a class
mate of A. J. Biethen and 
W. S. Pattee, who was 
recently made dean of 
the law faculty at the 

university. He graduated from this 
institution in lSUti and then spent 
a year reading law with Judge 
Humphrey of Bnngor, Me. During this 
time he was a diligent student, entering 
the law department of the University of 
Michigan in the fal 1 of 1807: ho graduated 
with honors the following spring. He first 
hung out his shingle in Umaha, where he 
practiced a year with varying success. 

In 1871 he stttled at Moreliead and 
again began the pructice at law. His abil
ity-was soon recognized by the Clay coun
ty bar, nnd he became a successful candi
date for the office of county attorney, a 
position which he filled with distinc
tion for several years. Elected to the 
legislature in 187-i he served in one branch 
or the other ever since, with the exception 
of one year. He was elected to the state 
senate in 188C. Some six weeks ago he 
retired from the law and became 
the senior partner in the lirm of 
Comstock & White, real estate dealers, 
and now known as the Northwestern 
Land company. He has been very suc
cessful as a business man, having acquired 
a fortune of §200^000 since his residence 
in Moorhcad. In his political career he 
has been equally fortunate. 

THE IIKHOLT'TIONS-
The following resolutions were adopted: 
Whereas, We have heretofore demanded 

certain remedial legislation looking to the 
equitable distribution of tile fruits of iabor, 
the just regulation ot the subject of railroad 
tratno, both in state and interstate com
merce, to a fair and equitable point where 
the interest of the railroad companies and 
the interest of the shippers should be fairly 
and justly considered and to the full ana 
unrestricted rights of the shipper to reach 
Che markets of the world untrautmele4 bv 
any unjust bnrden; and whereas, such legis
lation as the experience of the past would 
susgest and in the light of such experience, 
has already been secured through the efforts 
of the Republican party. 

Resolved. Tnat we demand snch additional 
legislation as is necessary to fully and fairly 
aajiut the relation of shippers and carriers 
to the end that the shipper shall be allowed 
to ship at a tair and reasonable rate, which 
rate snail be based upon the actual cost ot 
construction and operating expenses, and 
that efforts of shippers to secure an open 
market shall not IK. trammeled by any un
just or unreasonable changes; and that the 
shipper shall exercise tlie light to transfer at 
nil points of railroad lines without any uu-
just charges therelor; and that this princi
ple be engraftod upon what is known as the 
interstate commerce law, and to secure such 
desired legislation and the enforcement 
thereof we plod ire t he earnest efforts of the 
Republican party. 

lcesolved. That we insist upon a material 
and judicious reduction of the tariff, 
especially when it bears heavilv upon the 
producing and agricultural interests, and 
demand that congress shall cease trilling 
with this most Important subject. We re
gard the so-called -Mills bill, as presented in 
congress, as a subterfuge, designed only to 
deceive, and fraught with mischief, bearing 
upon its face the unmistakable evidence ot' 
having been prepared solely in the spirit of 
sectional interest, carefully guarding the in
terests of one section of tne country at the 
expense of another; and we regret that the 
party in power refuse to meet the question 
of tariff reduction in a fair and manly 
spirit We hold the Democratic party re
sponsible for the war, ot which the 
present tariff was a necessary 
outorowth, aud in view of the 
failure of the party to reform the tariff after 
being in possession of the lower house of 
congress for several years we cannot but 
regard their promises of reform as mere pre
tense, unworthy of any respect or serious 
consideration, end point to the fact that 
all material reduction In the tariff has been 
secured through the efforts of the Republican 
party, while the history of the Democratic 
party upon this subject is a succession of 
broken pledges. We confidently appeal to 
the people to intrust thin important subjeot 
to ths care of the Republican party. 

Resolved, That we hope tor the restoration 
of a Republican m-ijority in congress; that 
Dakota may have justice and no longer be 
denied admission to the Union for partisan 
reasons. 

Resolved, That we are in favor of opening, 
as soon us practicable, all the Indian reser
vations iu the Fifth district, allotting land :n 
severalty to the Indians now residing 
thereon, and disposing of ttio remainder to 
actual settlers and purchasers on sacta terms 
as congress may duem best. 

Resolved, That we hiirhlv appreciate the 
services of our congressman. Hon. Knnte 
Kelson, and feel a priae in [lie iiouorabie dis
tinction so justly attained by hiui. lie has 
clearly apprehended his duties and faith
fully and ably performed them. No per
sonal scbemes have met with h:» favor, but 
he has labored industriously in the interests 
of the whoie people. We heartily approve 
of his earnest efforts to regulate interstate 
commerce and to secure a reform and re
duction of the tariff, and his action therein 
has been in accord with the plainly ex
pressed will of the Republican party of this 
district, as enunciated in the platforms upon 
which he has been elected, and bis constitu
ents consent to his retirement us congresi-
uiau oniy for the reason that he absolutely 
declines a re-election. 

The tariff plank did not call forth as hearty 
applause as did the resolutions that the 
Indian reservation should be thrown open to 
settlement and that Dakota should be ad
mitted. CoL Graves, chairman of the com
mittee on resolutions, said to the PIONEEB 
PBESI correspondent that there was a good 
deal of talk about a high license resolution, 
but it was finally agreed not to mention any
thing upon which a member of coogress 
oould not have an opportunity to voto. 

THE BOYS IN BLUE. 

They are Having Pleasant Cather
ines and a Good Time in Varioua 
Places. 
The Veterans reunion at T.a Crosse, 

Wis., has been a complete success in every 
particular. There was a heavy rain, but 
no wind and it caussd no interference with 
the men in camp. 

There are present as follows: First bat
tery, 47: Fourteenth infantry, 72; Sec
ond cavalry, 71; La Crosse county and 
veterans not belonging to any or
ganization, about two hundred; La 
Crosse and Lemonweir valley, about four 
hundred. These, with their bands and 
citizens in line, made a procession of 
about one thousand people. Kleven old 
battle flags were carried in line, and as 
they passed were often greeted by throngs 
on the sidewalks with bared heads. On 
arriving at the park the La Crosse and 
Lemonweir association held their annual 
meeting. The next place of meet
ing is fixed at Viroqua. Col. E. M. 
Rogers was elected commander. C. K. Kr-
win, officer of the day; H. C. Goshen, quar
termaster; C. Bebel, surgeon^ and a vice 
president from each post. Next in order 
was dinner, which was served in P. building 
seating about six hundred. All the veter
ans were fed and then the towns people, to 
the number of two nr three thousand. In 
the afternoon exercises were held in the 
park. 

Resolutions were adopted demanding of 

act and fovorins the jtAMiue ot the set-, 
vice |>ension law proposed by the Nation
a l  T r i b u n e .  . . .  ,  

ENCAMNMKNTS IN MINNESOTA. 
Tho largest assemblage ever gathered at 

Wabasha, Minn., was in attendance at 
the interstate G. A. S. reunion. The 
number present is estimated at 
11,000. The principal address 
was delivered by Commander in Chief .!. 
P. Rca. The military movements of the 
Mullen guatds and several visiting mili
tary companies were of a very fx eel lent 
character, and the dress parade of the 
veterans was one ot the most interesting 
and marked features. The air was alive 
with music from brass and martial bands. 

A large delegation of veterans from the 
Charles Coleman post of Durand, Wis., nl-
BO from Benjamin Allen post of Watervilln 
and detachments from Rock Kim and 
Mondovi posts, the Woman's Relief corps 
and Sons ot Veterans turned out in largo 
numbers to attend the reunion of inter
state encampment at Wabasha, Minn. 

At the encampment at Morris, Minn., 
the boys were addressed by Gov. A. R. 
McGill and others. A camp fire was helfl 
nnd the veterans were received by Com
mander-in-Chief Ilea and Department Com
mander Kge. The fireman's tournament 
and the trial of the steam lire engine, fol
lowed by boat races. Dress parade took 
place and at night there were dramatic 
entertainments at the opera house and 
Agency hall, and dancing at the pavillion. 

DAMACED BY FLOOD. 

Great Excitement at and . Around 
Cloquet Caueed by High Water. 
Never in the memory of the oldest set

tler lias the destruction from high water 
been so great as at. present in the vicinity 
of Cloquet, along the line of tho St. Paul it 
Duluth road. A water spout burst over 
the territory and immediately the waters 
in the St. Louis and tributaries began to 
rise, covering the tracks Tor miles, in 
some places to the depth of 
eighteen inches. One of the booms 
of the C. N. Nelson Lumber company 
broke, but the logs were nearly all 
caught. The remaining boom of the Nel
son Lumber company of Cloquet broke 
nnd the logs passed down the river, clearing 
the Thomson bridge by only ten ieet. 
By many persons it is said that the second 
boom, which contained upwards r-100,-
00u,000 feet of logs, first gave away, and 
the massive force they exerted snapped 
the Po9ey Island boom, where there were 
20,000,000 feet. The water, aft«r tlis 
booms broke, rose two feet, seeming to 
drain off the great overflowed tract of land 
above. It was but a few minutes after 
the breaking of the booms beforo the bulk 
of the logs were gone. They traveled down 
the river a great mass, piled in places 
away above tho water,and carrying all be
fore them. When they reached Thompson 
and the Dalles there, an hour after break
ing loose, they scattered as they 
rushed over the Rocky Channel and 
piled up all along the banks, the sight as 
they struck the Dalles and its raging 
waters was a wonderful one. It is feared 
that when they camo they would first jam 
there, then afterward sweep down in a sol
id mass and carry away the iron bridge of 
the St. Paul & Duluth railroad, but that 
fear turned out groundless, as the bridge 
was not hurt atnll. It took but two hours 
tor the 80,000,000 feet to pass Thomp
son. The loss of the lumbermen is enor
mous. As near as can now be estimated it 
will reach nearly half a million dollars and 
may run over that, ami of course on all 
this great loss there is no insurance at 
all. The loss to the Knife Falls Boom com
pany and the lumbermen there will be 
$150,000 or more, and on the logs swept 
away perhaps nearly $300,000 more. 
Thelogslide of their upper mill was swept 
down the stream. One span of the water 
power company's railroad bridge nnd two 
spall wooden bridges there, were also car
ried down stream. The Colquet Lumber 
company e3tiinut£ their loss at .*{5,000,. 
000 ieet, which cost to put in about 
$350,000. 

Two Murderers Hanged. 
Gaddy and Uocette, the murderers of 

Settler McLeish at WoIsle3\ N. W, T., were 
launched into eternity at lleginn, Rocette 
bore up without ilinching and spoke on 
the scaffold. He said he was no murderer 
and did not regret having a ropo about 
his neck, but was sorry to die. Gaddy 
held up well also. He was attended by 
Reverends Gregory and Daniels, Kpiscopa-
lians. He appeared penitent for the 
crime, and received the sacrament the 
day before his execution. Kocctte was at
tended by Fathers Graton and Leduc. 
When the bolt shot they dropped and 
died instantly, not a muscle of either 
moving. Both slept well during the 
nigiit, and ute a good breakfast. Rocette 
especially. He ate eight eggs and a num
ber of slices of toast, and drank wine. 
On Sunday night, May 20, the 
stable of Hector McLeish, a farmer, 
was broken into and a pony 
stolen. A party of citizens started in 
pursuit next day, overtaking the tli ieves tho 
lollowing day, when in an encounter Mc
Leish was shot and subsequently died of 
his wound. The thieves were half-breeds, 
Gaddy and Rocette. The pursuing party 
found out that the hull-breeds were con
cealed in a house about a mile from Wol-
sley. McLeish and a mounted policeman 
walked out late at night to keep 
guard and report which way they 
went if they left the house, and the rest of 
the party would come out at daylight. 
They tried to make the capture alone. 
The night was very dark, and as they were 
about entering the front door the police
man was knocked down from behind and 
became insensible. Ho had a revolver in 
his hand at the time which he dropped. 
As McLeish turned to grnpple with the as
sailant another half-breed rushed out of 
the house, picking up the policeman's re* 
volver and shot McLeish once in the back 
and once in the left arm. The desperadoes 
then decamped, it is supposed for Crooked 
Lakes. Prisoners were trucked from point 
to point, but always evaded their pur
suers, and finally escaped across the line, 
where they were taken in custody bv 
American authorities and brought over 
the line lor trial a few months ago. 

Wholesale Poisoning. 
One of the most horrible poisoning cases 

that Philadelphia has ever Known has 
been discovered, and another murderess 
lodged in jail. John Whitiing aged thirty-
eight years, his alleged wife, aged forty, 
his alleged daughter Bertha, aged nine 
years and his son Willie, aged two years, 
lived in the rear end of 1227 Cadwallader 
street. John Whitiing died cn March 20, 
Bertha on April 2." and Willie on May 20. 
Thedoctorsin attendance gave certificates 
of death respectively for "inflamation of 
tho bowels, gastric fever and congestion of 
the bowels." There was an insurance on 
the lives of each, ranging from S200 down 
to $00. The coroner accidentally hear
ing of the ense, and having his suspicions 
aroused, had the bodies exhumed and a 
chemical analysis made of the intestines, 
and found arsenic in all. The woman was 
sent for by the coroner and made a full 
confession. She procured "Rough on 
Rats." She gave tiie children 
the poison and then summoned a phy
sician, but did not administer the med
icine prescribed. She said she could not 
go out washing with a baby and resolved 
to get rid of Millie; that she was afraid 
Bertha would grow up a bad woman and 
she had better die, and concluded that if 
she poisoned them all at once she would 
be found out. She came to Philadelphia 
in 1372, and lias lived in a house of assig
nation both there and in Chicago. She is 
frivolous in manner,and was only brought 
to tho consciousness of her position when 
confronted with the evidence of her crime. 
When she finished her coufession she en id 
her conscience was clear and that she 
would meet her dead children in heaven. 

Mrs. Sheridan, mother of Gen. Philip H. 
Sheridan, died at her home at Somerset, 
Ohio, after a long illness. Mrs. Sheridan 
was born in County Cavan, Ireland, came 
to the United States in 1828, and to Ohio 
1832. She was never robust in appear
ance. Her stature was small. She lived 
in the home which the general purchased 
for the family prior to the war. 

and the Cow-

i f ) :  
boys. -V A* 

The America* Rural Home by Edwin H. 
Trait on. 

"Reckon we'll have to take Tom out 
sniping to-night—looks as though the 
wind was about the right way," said 
one of the cowboys after supper. 

The other cowboys winked at each 
other through, the clouds of smoke 
they were blowing, and said "it was a 
go." * 

"Sniping?" said Tom Wilson, "I 
didn't know there were any snipe 
about here." 

Tom was a sturdy boy of fifteen. 
His home was in Chicago, and 
he was now on a summer va
cation visit to his father's cattle 
ranch in the Sweetwater Valley of 
Wyoming. His father was coming out 
shortly cn his annual trip to inspect 
his property, and he had sent Tom 
ahead in care of the superintendent. 
It was all new and enjoyable to Tom, 
who had only been there' two days, 
and he now had a chance to ride and 
shoot to his heart's content. He was 
a little disappointed at the non-ap
pearance of the Indians he had so 
confidently expected to see in great 
nilmbers. So far the only Indian he 
had seen since leaving home was in 
front of a Cheyenne cigar store, where 
he was a permanent fixture. He was 
also surprised that the only signs of 
Buffalo he had been able to discover 
was in the shape of robes in a Chey
enne curiosity shop. 

Prairie dogs and jack rabbits he had 
seen in plenty, sage hens by the hun
dred; with bunches of antelope and 
black-tailed deer just out of rifle range. 
They had told him, too, that there 
were elk and bear in the range ci 
mountains close by, to be had for the 
trouble of going after them. But this 
was the first he had heard of snipe. 
He thought them rather small pota
toes, too, when bigger game was so 
thick all about, and he said so. 

"That's all you know about it, 
young feller," said 'Black Hill's 
Sandy,' the one who had proposed the 
sniping expedition. 

"Some likes a wrestle with a griz>.ly, 
and some thinks there's more fun in 
loading Injuns up with lead, but it 
you want sport that is sport, and no 
discount at wholesale, you just want 
to go along with a sniping outfit." 

Of course Tom wanted "sport that 
was sport." That was what he was 
there for. And he thought it was very 
kind that the gang of a dozen or fif
teen "cow-punchers," after having 
been on horseback since before day" 
light looking after the cattle, should 
be so ready to go on a hunting expe
dition jlist to amuse him. Tom was 
polite as well as appreciative, and lie 
said he was much obliged, but he was 
afraid they were too tired. 

At this the men laughed uproarious
ly. 
" 'Taint no trouble at all, Tom, tor 

us to amuse a kid that's up-and-up 
and wants to learn the country," said 
Sandy. "It's just a pleasure for us, 
you can bet." 

And then the men laughed again. 
There was evidently something 

which Tom did not understand. So 
he asked for particulars, and why it 
was they should go sniping at night 
instead of in the day time. 

"Well, you see," said Sandy, "snipe 
is like moths—they go for a light at 
night. But I ain't going to spoil all 
the beauty of the thing for you by tell
ing too much. It must be seen to 
be appreciated." 

"How many snipe did you ever get 
in a single night?" asked Tom. 

"I couldn't rightly say—we never 
count 'em, eh, boys?" 

And the "boys" tried to keep their 
faces straight while they "allowed 
they never heard of no tally in a snip
ing outfit." 

Tom was now sure that they were 
keeping something back, and lie called 
to mind what Spencer, the superin
tendent, had said to him as they rode 
out from Rollins to the ranch to
gether. 

"Keep your eyes peeled, Tom." 
Spencer had said. "The cowboys are 
a pretty tough lot. I don't "mean 
they are downright bad—I don't think 
I've got a 'croolced' one in the outfit 
—but they are lull of mischief, 
and will try to play all sorts of rough 
jokes on you. They don't mind tak
ing a crack at an antelope or a big
horn, and they are death on rattle
snakes; but of all the game in the 
world they take the most solid com
fort with a tenderfoot. Just remem
ber that you are a tenderfoot, and 
you will be their game till they find 
that they can't scare you or plague 
you, and then they'll quit and be the 
best fellows it the world. Don't be a 
baby or a coward—you needn't be 
afraid they'll do you any real harm— 
and after you've got their respect 
the cowboys are a good crowd to tie 
to." 

Tom was not a baby or a coward, 
and didn't flinch at the idea of their 
putting him to the test. But lie did 
feel some natural curiosity as to what 
form this test would take. Now he 
had half an idea that this sniping ex
pedition might develop into some'thing 
of that sort, cut he had no idea of 
backing out or weakening. 

While they were still talking it over, 
Spencer, who tiad been off to a neigh
boring ranch ten miles away, rode tip, 
and Tom walked out to the corral 
while Spencer unsinched the saddle 
and took off the bridle of his broncho. 
In a few words Tom told Spencer 
the sport that was planned for the 
night. 

"You remember what I told you 
coming out from Rawlins?" he asked. 

"Yes." 
"Well, you are the game they are 

after—and it's lucky you told 
me. Now you do as I tell you, and 
don't let them know that you've said 
a word to me about snipes." 

Soencer posted Tom in a few words, 
and Tom sauntered back to the group 
of cow-boys stretched out around the 
ranch door on the grass, as unconcern
ed and innocent as one could im
agine. 

As soon as it was quite dark Sandy 
said it was time to start. 

"Do you think I had better go 
along, Mr. Spencer?" Tom asked be
fore all the men. 

"Certainly, if you want to," was 
the reply. 

"Shall I take a belt full of cartridg

es ifor my slhiot gunfrt fTom asked-of 

i 
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"No, you wbn'fc want any shboting 
irons at all." 

"Not take my tsun?" lie asked in 
great surprise. "Then how will I kill 
the snipes?" 

"There's more'n one way to skin a 
cat," said Sandy. "We'll show you 
how." 

"All right," said Tom, but he said 
nothing about the bigsix-shooterthat 
he had strapped on under his jacket. 

"Which way are you going boys?" 
the superintendent asked as they 
were about to start. 

"Over to Pead Man's canyon," was 
the reply of Sandy.. 

"All right. I reckon I'll lay around 
here and take a smoke." 

Then they filed away in the darkness. 
The trail led them first across the 
Spider creek, then to the foot hills, 
through the sage brush and grease 
woods, about two miles away. It was 
lonely enough, even with so many for 
company. Crossing the dry bed of a 
stream, that was filled with a raging 
torrent during the spring freshets", 
they clambered up the steep bank on 
the further side. After letting their 
horses breathe a moment, they went 
on for two hundred rods further, which 
broyglit them to the mouth of a small 
caijyon or split, that led away into 
the impenetrable darkness of thegcorge 
that lost itself in the mountains^ 

"Here we are," said Sandy, and 
they all dismounted. 

Then the men produced a meal sack 
and inserted a hoop in the mouth of 
it, which kept it expanded to its widest. 
After that Sandy, who had lighted a 
torch, said to Tom: 

"Now, young feller, the fun is about 
to begin. You must hold the bag with 
one hand and the torch with the oth
er. In a few minutes the snipe will see 
the light and come flying straight for 
you. All you have to do is to clap 
your bag over them, and there they 
are. So long!" 

"But where are you going—who's to 
stay here with me?" Tom asked in ap
parently great terpidation as the 
whole outfit remounted and prepared 
to drive away. 

"Why, we just go ahead,and scatter 
the men along, one in a place,till we're 
all strung out with our bags. Then, 
when our bags are full, we come back 
over the trail till we are all together 
again, and then strike out for the 
ranch." 

"But this is a mighty lonesome place 
to be left alone in for the first time. 
One of you had better stay here and 
show me how you work it." 

"You'll work it all right. If you get 
scared you just holler!" And off they 
rodo laughing. 

Their course led on into the canyon 
and in five minutes the last sound of 
them was lost. As Tom said, 
it was a mighty lonesome place to 
be left alone in for a boy, the 
first time, or any other time, with only 
the stars dimly twinkling overhead, 
and the brush and black rocks all 
about; with the canyon like a pit of 
darkness swallowing everything up 
in that direction. Worst of all, no 
sooner had the cow boys disappeared 
than on the still air came the mourn-
iul wail of coyotes near by, a sound 
to make even a man's hair rise and 
cold chills go tobogganing down his 
back bone when heard for the first 
time. And Tom knew there were bears 
in that very mountain, lor Spencer 
had told him so. 

But the men rode on anfl on, wind-
ingin and out through the oanyon, 
laughing with boisterous glee 
as they thought of the tenderfoot 
kid, shivering there with fright, waiting 
for them to come back. Once or twice 
they paused, thinking they heard a 
call, but they weren't sure. If they 
had heard the boy "holler," as they 
told him to do in case he was scared, 
they would only have laughed the 
harder and gone ahead just the same. 
Their plan was to leave him there all 
night and go after him in the morning, 
unless he knew enough to find his own 
way hack to the ranch as soon as it 
was light enough for him to see. 

Pretty cruel test to put a city bred 
boy's nerves and pluck to? That was 
just where the fun for the cowboys 
came in. 

It took them half an hour to ride 
through the canyon, which initstwist-
ing and turning finally came out not 
more than a mile further away from 
the ranch than the opening where 
they had entered it. The trail was an 
easy one the rest of the way, and the 
moon was now up. Reaching 
ranch they drove noisily up, after the 
manner of cowboys, and having cor
ralled their animals they made for the 
cabin. 

On entering the cabin they found 
Spencer quietly reading by the table. 

"Well, boys, where is Tom?" heask-
ed. 

"He got tired and allowed he'd stay 
and rest, a spell," said Sandy, with a 
loud laugh, in whizli the others hearti
ly joined. 

"Do you mean you've left that boy 
over in the canyon alone?" 

"That's about the size of it. He's 
on a sniping lay out." 

"That might <io if the tenderfoot 
was a man—but don't you think it 
pretty rough on a boy? Don't you 
know the bears are thick around there 
—and you wouldn't even let him take 
his shot gun. Some of you can get 
out there and bring him in, and you 
can't be too lively about it, either." 

"All right, you're the boss," said 
Sandy. "We didn't mean no harm to 
the kid—but I didn't think of the 
bears. I reckon he's just about as 
scared now as he can be. Come on, 
boys!" 

One by one the men went out, but 
not as hilariously as when they 
had entered. There was no use 
grumbling, and if one had to go 
they all were ready to go with him. 
They could ride over to the canyon 
and be back again in less than an 
hour, and there would be the fun of 
seeing a frightened boy for their 
pains. 

The moon made it so bright they 
were able to lope along at a smart 
pace, and they were becoming quite 
jolly again at the prospecti ve fun they 
would have at Tom's expense. Would 
he still be holding that bag up, waiting 
for the birds that didn't come? Hard
ly, because his torch must have burn
ed out before this time. Would he 
be lying down, shivering with terror, 
or siting on his broncho for the sake 
of the animal's company? Perhaps 
they would meet hini, trying to_ find 
his way home; or, possibly, if he 
had mounted his broncho, the animal 
might have followed their tracks into 
the canyon, as horses have a habit of 
following in the direction they know 
other horses to have gone. Whatever 
he had done they would soon find out. 

They iiad now nearly reached the 
dry bed of the stream, only a short 
distance from the entrance to the can
yon, but still no sign of Tom. 

"I reckon he's still waiting there," 

I: *"'•'"ffrtvVli 

the< 

said Sandy, who was ahead; then sud
denly he brought his liorse to a full 
stop, with an exclamation of sur
prise. 

"What's the trouble—do you see 
him?" those behind him asked. 

A few yards in front of them 
there was a black object in 
the trait. The first thought 
was that it was Tom. As they slow
ly advanced a low growl showed their 
mistake. Then the black object be
came two black objects. One moved 
slowly away, growling, while the other 
did not move. The one that lay so 
quiet was a dead bear—the other was 
a live one, and much the larger of the 
two. 

"Now how this bear got killed since 
we went along here is what beats me," 
said Sandy. 

"P'raps the kid shot it," suggested 
one of the cowboys. • 

"P'raps nothing!" exclaimed Sandy, 
contemptuously. "He didu't even 
have a snot gun—and if he had, he'd cut 
and run at sight of bear meat walking 
'round." 

A closer examination, as well as they 
could make by moonlight, showed the 
bear was a young one, and that there 
were several bullet holes lodged pretty 
closely together just back of the fore
legs. _ 

"We'll have to give it up now and 
guess the rest of it some other time. 
That old she bear is fighting mad—and 
she is making forthecanyon just where 
Tom is. I reckon the quicker we get 
there the more comfortable it will be 
for the kid." 

With that they made a dash down 
into the bed of the stream, up the 
steep bank on the other side, and then 
straight for the black opening in the 
mountain. When they drew rein the 
bear was just ahead of them, and 
disappeared with angry threatemngs, 
as though she was more than half a 
mind to turn and fight the whole 
crowd of them. 

Here was the spot where Tom had 
been stationed; here, too, was the bag 
with the lioopholdingopenthemouth, 
and the torch but partially burned— 
but Tom was nowhere to lie seen. 

They shouted at the top of their 
voices, but the only answer was the 
hoarse echo that, mocked them from 
the black recesses of the canyon be
yond. 

"I'm not at all scared, boys," 
said Sandy, at last, "but the 
kid ain't here, and he ain't .at the 
ranch. It looks mightily as though 
he had been stampeded by bears, and 
the old one himself only knows where 
he'd fetch up if there was a bear after 
him, or lietnougHt there was. But lie 
must be somewheres, and that's the 
spot we've got to discover." 

After a short consultation it was 
decided to divide into two parties,one 
to go through the canyon nnd the oth
er to follow the bed of the stream up 
and down for a good distance. Which
ever found Tom was to come back to 
the starting point and wait for the 
other party, for none of the men were 
particularly anxious to return to the 
cabin and face the superintendent 
without tho boy along with 
them. Sandy headed the party 
that went through the canyon, while 
a cowboy named Briggs was in charge 
of the other. And it must bo confess
ed, there was not a man of them who 
did not feel a little nervous as to what 
had become of Tom, particularly 
since they found the bears. 

It was after two o'clock in the morn
ing that Biiggs and his men returned 
to the canyon's mouth. Their search 
had been fruitless. Shortly after San
dy's party came riding up. 

"You found him didn't you?" 
"You've got him?" 
Sandy and Briggs spoke in the same 

breath as they met. There was blank 
dismay when Sandy said they "hadn't 
seen hide or hair of the kid or tho 
horse." 

There was nothing for it now but to 
go back to the ranch and report. It 
would soon be daylight, and tnen they 
could easily "round him up." 

It was anything but a cheerful par
ty that drove up to the cabin, not a 
little tired trom lack of rest and sleep, 
and a good deal worried as to their re
ception by the siiperintendenfc. To 
put it in plain English, they felt asham
ed of the miserable trick they had tried 
to play on Tom, and were scared at 
the unexpected result of it. 

Spencer was lying down, but roused 
up as they entered, far more quietly 
than was their habit. 

."•Strikes me you have been keeping 
,tli at boy out mighty late—been play
ing some more of your confounded 
trick,on him, I suppose," saidSpencer, 
sleepily. 

"Then the kid ain't here," said 
Sandy, gloomily, as a faint hope that 
he might have possibly returned, was 
thus summarily disposed with. 

"What do you mean?" demanded 
Spencer, now springing to his feet. 
"Where is Tom? Why didn't he come 
m with you." 

"The fact is," said Sandy,"hedidn't 
stay where we told him to, and he's 
kinder strayed away, and as soon as 
it's lijht we'll go out again and find 
him." Then, in a grieved tone, he 
added, "I don't see why a kid can't 
do as he's told to—then 'twould have 
been all right." 

"What's all this racket about? Why 
can't you keep quiet and give a fellow 
a chance to sleep?" 

The voice caine from a top bunk at 
the back side of the cabin. The men 
stared in blank Astonishment as they 
saw Tom's head stuck out over tlia 
edge of the bunk, while he gaped, rub
bed his eyes, and then remarked: 

"Yes, Sandy, I ain just about as 
scared now as I can be!" 

If there ever were a silly looking lot 
of cowboys, they stood in that cabin 
at that moment. 

"How in thunder did you get here?" 
Sandy at last managed to ask. 

"Rode, of course." 
"How long have you been here?" 
"Oh, since about ten o'clock—isn't 

it, Mr. Spencer?" 
"It was a little before ten when you 

came in." 
"How did you find your way?" 
"My horse found it—I stayed on 

him—stayed in the trail—give me a 
harder one!" 

"See any bear?" 
"Yes, a bear—or something; And 

say, Sandy, it was lucky I took along 
my six-shooter, if I did leave my shot 
gun, for when the bear—or something 
—tried to drive my horse out of the 
trail I just plugged it full of bullets 
and then came along. Hope you had 
a pleasant ride—good night!" 

And as Tom rolled over for another 
hour's sleep after his night's adven
tures. Sandy remarked withemphasis: 

"I'm blest if the kid hain't got the 
snap on the whole outfit!" 

The cowboys didn't bother Tom 
after that. He was "solid" with them, 
and there wasn't one of them that 
wasn't proud to make a chum cf him. 

By the time Tom's father reached 
the ranch, a fortnight later, Tom con

sidered himself a cowboy from toptd 
toe, and displayed as much contempt 
as the best of tnem for a tenderfoot. 
He even went so far as to try to in
duce his dignified parent to go off on a 
sniping expedition, and he came very 
near succeeding, too. 

. A Triumph of Skill. 
From the Scientific American. 

At a recent meeting of the Engineers' 
club of Philadelphia, tho secretary 
read a detailed description of the 
moving of the Hotel Pelham, at Tre-
mont and Boyleston streets, Boston, 
for the purpose of widening Tremont 
street. 

This hotel is built of freestone and 
brick, ninety-six and sixty nine feet 
frontage. The Boylestone street wall 
is surported on eight granite columns 
twelve feet high, three and four feet 
square. There is a basement and 
seven stories above the sidewalk. 
Height above tramway on which 
it^ was moved, ninety-six feet. 
Weight, five thousand tons, 
exclusive of furniture; which was not 
disturbed during the removal, as also 
were not the occupants of the stores 
on the first floor and some of the 
rooms, the various pipe connections 
being kept up with flexible tubes. 

Careful experiments with models 
showed that if the lower part of the 
building was firmly braced there was 
no danger of shifting in the parts 
above. The general arrangements 
consisted of heavy and substantial 
stone and brick foundations for iron 
rails and rollers, nnd the building was 
forced to its new position by sixty-six 
screws, two inches in diameter, half 
inch in pitch, operated by hand 
against .timbers arranged to uniform
ly distribute the pressure against 
the building. Mucli care and in
genuity were displayed in the de
tails in the arrangement and work. 
Two months and twenty days wero 
occupied in preparation. Tho moving 
itself was begun on August 21, and 
finished on August 25, but the actual 
time of moving was but thirteen hours 
and forty minutes. The greatest 
speed two inches in four minutes. 
The hotel moved about one-eight of 
an inch at each quarter turn of screws. 
The whole distance moved was thir
teen feet ten inches. Four thousand 
three hundred and fifty-one days' 
labor was required for the work. The 
whole cost, was about $30,000. 

This is tile largest building that has 
ever been removed, although larger 
ones have been raised, which latter is 
a much simpler and much less risky 
operation. The complete success of 
this undertaking is shown by the fact 
that cracks, which existed in the walls 

Erior to removal, were not changed 
y the operation. Paper was pasted 

over them before commencing, that 
any change might be seen. 

Soda Iiocomotivos* 
Philadelphia Itecord. 

At the Baldwin Locomotive Works 
there are in the course of construction 
four locomotives which are designed 
to be run by soda, which takes tho 
place of fire under tho boiler. Soda 
has much the same power as coal 
without any of the offensive gases 
which that fuel emits. The engines 
are now nearly finished, and are to be 
shipped shortly to Minneapolis, Minn., 
and are to be run on the streets of 
that city, where steam-engines are 
forbidden. 

The engine has much the same ap
pearance as a passenger car. It is 
about sixteen feet long, entirely boxed 
in, with no visible smoke stacks or 
pipes, as there is no exhaust orreluse. 
The boiler is of copper, 84 1-2 inches 
in diameter, and 15-feet long, having 
tubes running through it as in steam 
boilers. Inside the boiler will be i>laced 
five tons of soda, which, upon being 
dampened by a jet of steam, produces 
an intense heat. When the soda is 
thoroughly saturated, which will occur 
in about six hours, the action ceases, 
anil then it is necessary to restore it 
to its original state by forcing through 
the boiler a stream of superheated 
steam from a stationary boiler, which 
drives the moisture entirely from the 
soda, when it is again ready for use. 
The exhaust steam from the cylinders 
is used to saturate the soda, and by 
this means all refuse is used. 

These engines are the first of their 
kind that have been built in this 
country, and are being constructed 
under the supervision of George Kuch-
ler, a German engineer. The engines 
will have about the same power as 
those on t.Tie New York elevated roads, 
and will readily draw three or four 
light cars. Soda engines are now used 
in Berlin and other European cities 
very successfully, and they also trav
erse the St. Got.hard tunnel under the 
Alps, where steam engines cannot be 
used, because the length of the tunnel 
render^ it impossible to devise a sys
tem of ventilation to carry off the 
foul gases generated by a locomotive. 
So overpowering would these gases 
become that suffocation would ensue. 
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An American Story. 
Saturday Review (English) is 

responsible for the following: There 
is an American story of a juror in a 
trial for murder in one of the back
woods settlements of the far West. 
Great difficulty had been experienced 
in getting a jury; eleven jurors had 
at last been sworn in, and there re
mained only one of the panel. He 
was a small, lean, lank fellow, with a 
shrewd face and an uncouth demeanor, 
and his apparel seemed to show that 
never before had he been within sight 
or sound of civilization. He was 
asked the usual questions as to 
whether he had formed any opinion 
about the case, whether he had any 
prejudice against the prisoner or 
whether he was conscientiously op
posed to capital punishment. To all 
these questions he returned a decided 
negative. The judge and the counsel 
for the prosecution and forthedefense 
did not any ot them especially like the 
man's manners, but it was late and 
jurors were scarce, and so he was 
accepted. In accordance with an old 
form surviving strangely in out-of-the-
way places, he was set before the 
alleged murderer and the judge said: 
"Juror, look upon the prisoner; pris
oner, look upon the juror. When 
this command was given, the little 
man leaned forward and scanned the 
culprit carefully from head to foot for 
soire moments; then he raised his 
head and turned to the judge and said, 
in a firm and solemn voice: "Yen, 
judge, I think he is guilty." 

A good manjr.'of<tbe people ; 
•x*?' 

settling in Canada are thos»wbobav» 
neglected to do auy 'aettllbg 
here. ^ ~ • . ?* ,* ,rti V'ffi 

A Kansas school teacher differed 
prize to the scholar who would conffc; 
to school with the cleanest face. Hp*! 
was unable to recognize some 
pupils the next day. 

She—"Sir, what do you mean 
putting your arm around my wauif!^-^ 
He—"Do you object?" "Arthur 
don, I'll give you ju9t five hours to 
move your arm." 

In this country a hamlet is a pl»c» v? 
with one weekly paper, a village is • 
place with two, a town is a place with 
one daily paper, a city is a place with 
more than one.—Omaha World. 

Mother, (to Bobby, who has just 
completed his prayers)—"Why, 
Bobby, you forgot to pray for papa." 

Bobby—"Why, so I did, and he 
needs it so much, doesn't lie, ma?"— 
Texas Siftmgs. 

A servant girl wrote from New York 
to her friends in her nativeplace, that 
she worked in a house called fiats, and 
that they co from onestory anoth* 
er in ventilators, and send their wash? 
ing to the foundry. 

No matter what our surroundinss 
in life, there always comes a time 
when fond memory reverts to the 
palmy days when, piliowei on the 
maternal knee, we were in the hands 
of a loving and disciplining mother. 

A married lady declines to tell a 
maiden sister any cf her troubles, say-, 
ing, "Where ignorance is bliss, 'tisfol. 
ly to be wise." "Yes," replied the sis
ter, "and I've come to the conclusion 
that when singleness is bliss 'tis folly 
to be wives." 

Ridgway, the fatiier of Madame 
Rush, also a rich Banker, once loosing 
his temper with the eminent French, 
man, said pettishly to Girard: "Friend 
Gu ard. I can buy thee and sell thee." 
"Friend Ridgway," replied he to the 
wealthy Quaker, "I can buy thee—and 
keep thee." 

Enraged husband—Maria, I can en 
dure this existance no longer. Iam 
going to blow my brains out!" Wife 
(calmly)—Don't attempt it, John. 
You have never had any success in 
firing at small targets.—Chicago Tri
bune. 

Harold—"I love you, Mabel. Will 
you be—er—my sister?" Mabel (ab
sently)—"That can never be, Harold, 
but I will always be a wife to you." 
The engagement is announced.— Har
vard Lampoon. 

"Sad affair, this," said Wiggins^ 
looking up from his paper. "A miner 
blown to atoms by dynamite; not a 
trace of him lelt." "Sad, indeed," re-
turned Bobby; "but his family will 
have one consolation at least. They 
won't have to pay $100for a §15 cot-
fin."—Judge. 
"I ask nothing trom anybody," said 

a capitalist to a young man who bad 
called on him to see if he would not 
lend his assistance in a new venture. 
"No," was the reply, "I've observed 
that. Whenever you see anything 
you want you just go ahead and take 
it." Merchant Traveler. 

"Dr. Ilamil)orid says that death is 
not a necessity." "Does he? Well, I 
have just finished settling up Ilarkin's 
estate, you know, and judging from 
the undertaker's bill 1 paid, I'm pre
pared tq agree with him. It's a 
luxury." 

A Countryman, who was a Strang*I? 
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in the city, took an old timepiece to 
the watchmaker to have it repaired. 
After a little the watchmaker gave it 
to him with the remark that he wan
ted five dollars. "What was th<* 
matter with it?" asked Rusticne. 
"There was a hair in it." Was that 
all? You ought to have found a hair 
mattress in it lor five dollars." 

'Dear me!" said tho little Bostoa i 
boy, after intellectual suasion had!; 
failed, and they had spanked him for 
the fust time, "if I had had the slight* 
est suspicion that the resultant sen- ' 
sation was so poignant, I should 
never have invited the experiment." 
-Puck. 

"Why, John," said his wife, impa
tiently, as she opened the door and ; 
found iiim still in bed, "you promised 
faithfully last night that you would 
get up in timeto go to church with ine!" • 
••I meant in time for evening service," 
explained John, turning over luxuri
ously.—The Epoch. 

Three little boys in a down-river 
town attend the same school. They 
are but four years old and in the 
same class. The other day they were 
called out by the teacher and asked 
to spell a certain word. Th»y ail fail
ed, and one of the littlj fellows looked 
up to the teacher and said: "Now, • 
Mr. M., yon are in a terrible fix, ain't 
you?"—Bangor Conimerciil. 

$1 A Dansrcrons Man. t 

The mdst peaceable and dangerous 
man in all this United States lives in 
Murray county, Ga. He is kind 
hearted, good tempered, never had #, 
quarrel in his life, wouldn't hurt a By, 
and everybody is airaid of him. 
About ayearago he was cutting wood, 
when the axe flew off the handle 
killed a man who had come to pay 
him $50. He never got a cent of th» 
money. The next week, while ferrying 
a friend across t.lie river, he ran the 
boat against a snag and his friend 
was drowned. About a month later 
he felled a tree on top of a stranger 
who was lying asleep in the woods, 
killing him instantly. Not long after 
he shot at a wild tiirkey and killed m 
neighbor whom he didn't see at all. 
Three weeks later he lighted a kero
sene lamp, when it suddenly exploded, 
burning to death a colporteur to 
whom the inoffensive Georgian had 
courteously extended the hospitality 
of his home. AH this man's friends' 
run \\ lien they see him coming. Bo' 
would be afraid to extend any kind-'; 
nesses save to his enemies, if he had 
any. His last public act was to ctM 
the street with a ladder on hifc shoot^ii^ 
der last Fourth of July, whileche 
procession was passing, and when-; 
somebody shouted to him to, "hu 
an," he obligingly turned around 
started back. The procession 
laid out, aud the day was spoiled-
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