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“Got your compass, Doc?" asked one
of the guides, as a short, stout figure
passed out from the tenis, with =
double-barrelled shot-gun over hia
shoulder,

“Yep," was the reply.

“Which way are you going today?"

“Over by the oak ridges," was the
mnewer, "l saw lots of turkey sign
there late yesterday afternoon.”

"Well, look out for wildeats over
there, too," remarked the gulde, “they-
re settin' around in the green briers
over there walchin' for rabbits and
turkey."”

“All right,” replied “Doe¢,” “if I run
acrosa one of ‘em, I'll try and scratch
bis back for him."

We were camped In the Arkansas
wilderneas, forty mlles from a rallroad
and in the heart of the White river
country. It had been a heart-rending
trip through the swamps, and it hed
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1 focuy ‘serené about it

By the time we
clmp it was two o%lé

we Iatd wround and,
| cat husit“with, ihe"
| tor.the sake of-® I

“Along sbout five, when It was #
ting dark rapldly, we saw “Doc” H

Tons - doWn the trall, he:
ﬂw' ﬁu% in't have any
‘the ppenred to Le

"Ho came ap
just sd though nothing had happ
and mays, "How =con’il, suppet
ready?"'  His clothing was pretty ¥
ly torn up, as though ke had bHéen
wallowing through about a. thousfnd
ncres of green-brier thivkel and ia
waa a little pale, too,

“What's the matter, Doo, sald Bm
ory, "anything happen to you? Didn't
meet up with a panther, did you?"
“Nol" says “Doc,” and then ‘he
laughed. “1 got & turkey," says he,

"Where 18 1t?" says Kd Morton,

“Hanglng up out In the brush,” says
"D,

“Whese's your gun?’ gays Ed.

“I left that during my tetea-tele
with my friend and contemporary, the
wild-cat,” says "Doo.”

“Sure enough?” says we all, "lttl
hear.”

‘Wel[" says "Dot'" "Its qujlo [
story; I'll tell you all about it after
supnper.'” )

"Well, air, we had supper, and then
“Doc” stretches out before the blaze
of about a ton of logsd and he says
“Are we all here, bréthren?”

And then he commencea, "1 start-
ed out this morning and went straight
to the oak ridges, and bullt me a lttle
sort of ‘blind' and crawled In back
of it and commenced to liaten, and oc-
caslonally call for turkeys. Finally 1
began (o get &an answer from
over to my right and I kept calllng

the best I could, but finally 1 must

I thought if | lingered the wild cat might havé robbed me of my watch and
other valuables.

taken us two days to piteh camp, cut
wood, and get our bearings s little, '

Five of us bad arranged to take the
dogs and “drive” deer that day, and
“Doc" Bimmons, like all but two of
us, a “tenderfoot,”” wns golng over
to try for turkeys, “Doc" had been
taking lessons from an artlst in tur-
key-calling, nud by means of scraping
a small cedar box on the barrels of
his gun, alter having previously rub-
bed a quantity of common chalk on
the barrels, he had managed to learn
4 call that sounded quite natural to
the uninitiated, even If st didn't fool
the turkeys.

But “Doc"” bad run ecross a tur
key by accldent in the brush, the bird
having been scared up by the doge
while running a deer, and whon it flew
right into “Doc" he bowled it over
as Basy ag he would o quall, It was
a fine, big gohbler, and filled “Doc's"
breast with a desire to get some niore
of them.

8o in about half an hour the camp
was deserted by all. save the cook,
who roamed about among the tents
and lelsurely made his arrangements
for getting supper.

it" took us about two hours to start
& deer, and when we did, we roused
out two of them. The dogs tralled
one to the cypress swamps and lost
him there, but the other one we

turned "and drove back towhrds the’

ridges and through the eane, -and
old Emory, Walts' got & shot at him
from behind & blue gum stomp and
killad him clean with 'a single bullet,
By the time we got him dressed sad

-8 herpe out o Rrjeg himy luto camp

e

have let out a fortisslmo instead of a
planiesimo note, snd the turkey guit
me cold,”

“Forty missimo” says one of the
guldes, “what's that, 'Doe? ™
““It's & buck-snort translated
English," says “Doo.”

“Go on, ‘Doe,’ " says old man Waite,

“Well," says “"Doc,” “at Iast I heard
the sound of about a milllon turkeys
gobbling down In, the timber and
something must have scared them, for
they commenced flylng over me by
gingles, pairs, threes and clouds, 1 got
two shots before they mll went past,
and killed one turkey. When I started
back towards where they all had
seamed tolight, I hung my turkey up
by that old cottonwood stump, high
up out of reach of anything I guess.”

“Well, I was coming along to whare
the turkeys had =all Iit, and 1 gol
down to the green-brier patches. I
wormeéd my way through about a mije
of""em, but can't ralsp, any turkeys,
I uat down and-tried the call' but
nary & torkey,. Then I made yp my
mind to come hack to camp and plek
up my turkey on the way, There was
a little snow on, the ground, just a
amear, and every once {n. a while I'd
come noross one of those bhig old logk

into

that was hard to cllmb over and fary:
to go around, and the'wading through |

the.briers. Was ‘awful tough besides.

At lnst I came to & long oyl log that
was runping the way . I was heéaded,

and [ mide up my mind I'd“ride hor.' |

Bo 1 climbed up on top, and 88 1 was
coming along down towards the eund 1.
saw & thick hunch of' green-briers al

ot- |'T synnshed. him right down to " th
| ground. Iwasn'l &

1 a4 "%4&

tly mrql.'
mm say, but T wix A trifle o

old gat suit and clawed ont :
h:hhrm-nélknmrhaﬂ‘n {Imosl
trightemed out of hie senwas. . Tha oe.

feot Ob me. was what i
i S ! S

‘em? Well, ,Lumugm the world w -
golng a.rcm!d At the rate of a mullun ;
revolutions & minute And ‘that I wax)
going around with It in A sort of m.lu.
with alomusn wild-cats' on top ‘ot me |
to keep me company.” - 3
"That's the reacon I came away|
withont my gun. That's the reason]|
I didn't hunt up my turksy. That's
the reapon I hustied. for. camp, 1
wanted the ight of human faces and |
the touch 6% :man Kympathy. Whm
I wanted to do was to-get away from )
theére and forget allithat. npn of fur _:-
and teeth and yellow .eye-balls, Aud,;
thrashing Arodnd there In the green |
briers, and ~that pungent smell of §
sonred wild-cat" ¥ Ve
“And that's: the ‘reason, 1 reckon, 3
that my clothes zeem to be ripped up| m‘:b?:::‘ ':ut
& little across the acams. I don’t pared wi
know what's the best record for travel §  Uneass
Ing through green-briers-on & direct fo
line, and I haven't measured the dis |
tance from hete to where me and the|
wild-cat got introduced to each other, |
but 1 want to say that my time must
have been something terrifie. T sailed )
over the logs ke a quail, and 1 went
through the green-briers like & rabbil |
through an osage orange hedge." ean't
“I thought If 1 lingered the wild-cal huli
might have robbed me of my wateh |
and other valuables, T guess; for 1 dm‘ J
never stopped (0 dieker about the gun {olalist
at all. And now when I come to sige] -All's, we
it up, that varmint was as badly {"best-gellin
scared—I mean confused, na I was, 1| FinaTe:
remémber he went over the log like Every rom
a charge of buck-shot the mipnute he {dozen Its flop
could squirm Icose, but the optieal {1} "Never p
luslon on me wns strong at that time, |¥0u can do, to 1
and I thought I had lit right in the ' rda
middle of a wlid-cat convention.*
“Who'll go-out with me In the morn-{
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Ing and help me find my gun?' says | .
“Doe." pddressiug ‘nother who had/just
“L-will* says old Emory. ‘emerged  from th- !ute - Renate
chamber. + :

Erin's Shamrock Grows In 8eattle. -
Among the many natural resources |

of the state of Washington new

things are cominz to light every day,

No less wonderful than amusing (s the |41, v o

fact that the botunlepl growth of the ..:!‘;:. ?o;hﬂ;“n hm ,,.“ he

state lu eariched-with more
Slally vatiable aBqutaton tor "y [Ptartear

"Senator Jayson Is apeaking.

“Jayson? He was lbuliu when 1
left, an hour ago" | s '
“¥Yes; he's been apelklns rllht i

“Y-.“ 4 ¥
and behold, the shamrock, the reall pukl '
thing, has been discovered within the | ..!w:::r't ?no'w n:‘h:::’;uttium, ‘80

limits of the eity of Seattle, CHHW Record-Heral
Poor Pat, your clsim and mine of re hr?" 5 d‘

lationshlp to the plant and monopoly |

of {ts nativity to our deéarly belon::l I‘- : VIHV A
land, has been lost foréverl But o | '
surrendering vur title - of exclusive |
rlght to this brave. little patriotic em:
blem of Ireland there stfll remains the
ane consolation that |t was discovered 4
srowing here by & son of the sofl who |
halle from near the beantiful Lakes
of Killarney.—Scattle Times;

Saving, Himaself.

“You don’t mean to say,” remarked
Wise, “that you made a present of that |-
$5 to Bofrowman?" - i

-"Yes," replied Markley: “I had to, tc
save my own self-regpect.”

“I don't wnderstand; I thought you
loaned it to him."™ 4

“8o I did; not knowing any better. |
But now I don't want gnybody to be |
lleve 1 was ever loollsh enough Lo ex-
pect it back.” . |
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to spoon wm: me, mul. only @ penngy

Habit. '*"

it is curlnul how habits fix lluﬂ-
solyme tpon us,” gafd Bilas Hayrick's
muii; who was studylng for the

miniatry,
"Yep, 1/know Iit"” replied Silas
“You f{a¥s Lizzie's husband, fer ims
stance. Sence they've moved up .2
the city wheie they have all th
‘latest” convenlénces hé takes & bath

axery mhnt,
it nrm—-cmgnrd-ﬂo
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Keep This in mm. i
It must not be forgotien that the )
man who takes advan of othe
will take advantage ort::: It he er: "h”’“’ i MT
finde il conveniently, profitablo to do|
80, no matter how consistently he may
pretend to be your friend

wmu Life fa Dearer.
In Germany * 'lptuu ‘Conting #1285,
000 have heen ered In a coal mine
to make it-wafa”far the miners, an ac-

> . &
mmmw{luﬁiform_ .
'opéra)—Here, boy, call me: &m her husband. ~“Johnny has my ol
/but_ he: inherits

-wm!*«mmx-awm i
wltuwatpunrhnam :
that is lookin' fur work an’ feelin mis:

tlon well exlcu eated
rights throw a el m.h N arable "‘Wt i;v?.h:‘ :ﬂl‘! ala't neo- -
SPLENDID! . < h-a' wmm?ﬁ
i eLY|

the other end. Bays 1 ypslf, 'l
Jumip it Byrdla 4ad ook s bedd
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