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- AN EPISODE
“IN WOODS
'AND WATER '
EXPLOITS

By
Ernest McGalley
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As soon as I heard that the ducks
"had begun to come in I packed my
grip for Sowders', and sent Dib Bow-
“ders a telegram. That night I reached
his tarm, and the next night we were
at eamp. Everything was ready, feed
for the llve decoys, the boats over-
hauled and caulked, plenty of wood
_for the old-fashioned fire:place in the
..camp shanty, shells loaded, and gen-
eral preparations complete for a ten-
days' shoot. I had taken a 44-caliber
old-style cap and ball revolver into the
timber with me that fall, just because
I was charmed with its phenomenal
accuracy, It would throw a bullet ex-
actly where you held It, and loaded
with a pineh of powder only It did
not jar nor throw up as so many re-
volvers do. [ had a notlon 1 would

take o turn in the woods aflter fox.
squirrels with it if the duck-shooting
WAR 80 poor A8 to warrant It, or so
good that It would get monotonous.
Early the next morning I skipped
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side of him."

to bis place for & Nehnet he'd furgot-
‘ten, according to a note he left. Alonz
nbout sundown he showed up, and I
had the ducks dome to a turn by that
time and some corn:meal dodgers hot
on the pan, and black coffee n-plenty,

After we had supper 1 showed Dib |

the coon, and he says: “He's a strap
pin’ big fellow, min't he? The big:
gest one I ever saw except that old
buck coon on Shadow lake. And he
was a glant. Thislad ain't & rat along

“Md  yon kil that omne, DIb?"
sald 1.

‘‘No; but he came pretty near kill-
ing me,” was Dib's response.

“How was it, Dib?" says I. "There
must be a story to that coon some-
where."

“Well,”” says Dib, “I reckon there
was a sport of tmule to it. 1It'll kill a
little time, and I don't mind telling
you about it.

"“You reckollect old man Parrott?
The man 1 introduced you to down at
the depot Iast fall. Heavy-set fellow,
blg brown eyes, nose hooked like a
chicken-hawk's beak, all the time
smiling. Well, old Wib Is the bosi
coon hunter anywhere along these
bottoms, At that time he had the
most surprisingest coon-dog that'd
ever hit these parts, He got him
from Kaintucky, though the pup's
daddy was from GQGeorgla, original.
This here dog, Leander, was aboul
the purest straln of a dog that could
be had . On his daddy's side, I mean,
The bitch that dropped him, though,
was half wolf and half bulldog, I heard
old Wib say, and wasn't that a plzen.
ous mixture?

“But the old man he allowed it was
just the cross he wanted. Pure hound
for the scent and following the trall,
part wolf for cunnin’, and bull for hold-
on,.  When that pup was only a few
weeks old he came swimmin' after
& skiff the old man and a fellow from
Saint Looey was In. and the fellow

THE LIMD AND ME COIiZ KA-WHALLOP ACROS8 OLD LEANDER.

out by myself to try a few ducks be.
fore wa got things settled down so as
s 2 to hunt together, and I found & likely-
2o CE looking spot in among the willows
N after paddling a couple of miles fronm
8 camp. I rowed In to some drift and
e willows, put out flve live decoys,
in ™ built up a Httle “blind.,” and had my
el duck “call” handy., The live decoys
e splashed and dove for smart-weed,
St and pretty soon & palr of mallards
7o came over and saw them., They salled
around a couple of times over the
willows and then came In grand. |
salted both of them, and waded out
and gathered them. After that Tdldn’t
gas anything for & couple of hours, but
a few flocked away to the north.
Thinks I to mysélf, I'l pull up and
gét Into camp, and we'll 1oy out: our
plan of campaign for to-mdrrow.
It was & warm, bright day, and the
ducks weren't atirring around muoh,
5 There was a blg log about 30 feet
=" from the “blind" that rin out from the
butt of a hall-sunk sycamore. This
sycamore was & whopping tree, and
was connected with the shure Oh one
‘plde by & catch of drift-wood. Well,
-1 hemrd & nolse and turned arcund
wards that log, peeking quiet out
“blind" and there on that log
biggest raccoon 1 ever laid
on .
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snys, ‘What's his name? And old
Wib says ‘1 hain't named him yit'
‘Call him Leander,' says this here fel-

low. It seemed like a good mouth-
filliln' name and so Wib christened
him Leander. The fellow told him

Leander was the best swimmer that
ever happened before he got drownded.

“Well, they was & monstetr coon
down on Shadow lake that had
whipped all the dogs that was ever
brought against him. He wasn't no
ordinary coon, but nearly as big as &
Young bear, and every ounce bons and
muscle. | He'd goet out Into & little
pond or pléce of marsh and when a
dog'd tackle him he'd souse the dog's
head under water a few times, con-
tributin’ & few bitex at the sama time
to make it binding, and after about
baptism number four there wasn't any
dog they had trled would go in After
him again. Nobody'd shoot this eoon,
for they was mll waiting to get some
dog that could lick him Ih a fair fight,
They called him the buck coon.

“Old Wib hears of thiy codn, and
ho comes over for me, and a  blg
crowd of s %ool down to Bhadow
lakte ofte moonlight night. Well, you
know that cOuntry. Puckerbrush;
swhmp-holes, briers, dead | tha
worst e¥ér, Wae got the trall of this
e s o N s
to yé
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“blg NMmb that slanted mcrcas  this
here pond. 1 allowed 1'd climb up and
shake him down, and one of the boys
gave me a hist and up 1 went. When
I got out to where he was [ couldn't
jar him loose. !

“But finally nll of a wsudden he
clawed loosie from the llmb and down
he went into the pond with about a
bushel of bark and grape-vine and
aplinters around him, and the minute
he lit Leander and some more of the
dogs flew out to where he was, 1
squirms around om my perch, about
10 foot from the water, o get a
look at the fight, and just ns the buelk
coon 8nd Leander has arronged to
ketch lolts, whack goes my limb
and down I come before I could
holler, ‘Look out below.’

“Well, the best thing me and the
limb could do was to come ka-whallop
right across old Leéander and bury him
down In the mud at the bottom of this
shallow pond. Two of his ribs was
atove in, and he wans otherwise dam-
aged, includin' breakin' his back. I
reckon 1 might have kicked the coon
in the face with ome of my spare feet
as 1 lit, but I aln't certain about that.
Of course 1 was knocked senseless,
and the boys run In and got me out
on the bank and poured vinegar into
me and finally brought me to agaln,
Old Wib had left me cold as soon as
he sensed how bad Leander was hurt,
and at last I gets my bearings agaln,
shakes myself and find I'm all right,
no bones broke, and just jarred some.
Leander and the water had busted the
force of the fall, you see.

“I goes over to where the boye had
bullt a fire and, say, 1 was plumb sor-
ry for old Wib. This here Leander
was Inyin' otit on his belly and every
once in awhile he'd let out a yelp. I
says Lo the old man, ‘I'm terrible sor-
ry, Wib,” and he says, ‘I don’t blame
you, Dib, it was that blasted llmb.' He
didn't cuss any, for old Wib was a
chureh member. He says, ‘What is to
be happens. Put him out of his mis-
ery, boys, 1 ean't do It.' So Dad OIll-
ver swung an ax, and I don't reckon
old Leander knowed what hit him.

“'‘Put him in the sack, says Wib.
TN glve him a Christian burial, coffin
and all. There's all that's left of the
best hound that ever nosed a trall or
h'isted a bristle.’ It was a mighty sol.
emn thing to old Wib, ilemme tell you,
‘The Lord gives, and the Lord He
tnkes away,’ saya the old man, ‘blest
be the name of the Lord' Why they
sald nround Slabtown that he thought
a8 muea of that Leander dog as he did
of his own wile and family, and he
was o good husband and father, too.”

Dib paused and snaked a live conal
out of the fireplace with the end of a
shovel, and deftly shunted it into the
bowl of his pipe with a segment ol
hickory chip. Then he puffed reminfs-
cently.

“What became of the buck coon,
DIb?" was my query. Dib stretched
his massive legs out 8o as to get the
full blaze of the logs on them and
said: “Oh! that pesky critter? Why,
he just naturally got away durin’ the
exclitement.”

THEY "“PASSED THE BUTTER."
3rakeman's Happy Inspiration Met
with Deserved Success.

"When I was connected with a cen
‘aln western rallway,"” saye a proml
nent official of an eastern lne, “we
had in our employ a brakeman who,
for special service rendered to the
road, was granted a month's vacation.

“He decided to spend his time In a
trip over the Rockies. We furnished
him with passes,

"He went to Denver, and there met
4 number of his friends at work on
one of the Colorado roads. They gave
him a good time, and when he went
away made him a present of a moun:
tain goat. .

Evidently our brakeman was at a
loss to get the animal home with him,
a8 the express charges were very
heavy at that time. Finally, howaver,
hitting upon a happy expedlent, he
made out & shipping tag and tled it
to the horns of the goat. Then he
presented the beast to the office of
the stock car line,

“Well, that tag created no end of
amusement, but it served to accom-
plish the end of the brakeman It
was inscribed as follows;

“'Pleage Pass the Butter,
J, Meechin, Brakeman, 8.
Ry, "~=Harper's Weekly.

About Bables

“Bables Are ‘croattives of hablt' Half
the trouble of child-redring 18 cauveed
by allowing thém {0 becoms creatured
of Bad habits ivstedd of good. onesk
You deserve A gold medd], tiy deal
young lidy; for your managemient of
Marjorle."”

“Well," her papa dedervea sty too!'
efled Marjorie's mother proudly, “Hd
had every bit #8 much (b o with hel
minkgement hs 1 had|”

tHBGFY,

“No, 1 Had to do with the
youl with the praétiee,
Wil sald the doctor, "both tHavry
ticw Wre nbeded for the wud
mllolg:al of childred, Yod
combined both, dad
il ¥oul are 'Y
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AN INTERESTING
CHEMICAL EXPERIMENT

Any Child Can Do It—The Result Is
Almost Like Maglc—Useful, Too,
Anything In the nature of a chem-

leal experiment ls always Interesting
and usually -educative. Here Is & sim-
ple experiment which any child can
perform and which Is instructive in a
very practieal way: Get a bit of White
Lead about the size of a pea, a plece
of charcoal, a common candle in &
candlestick, and a blow-pipe. Scoop
out a little hollow in the charcoal to
hold the White Lead, then light the
eandle, take the charcoal and lead In
one hand and the blow-pipe In the
other, with the large end of the blow-
plpe between the lips; blow the flame
of the candle steadily ngainst the bit
of White Lead on the charcoal and If
the White Lead Is pure it will pres-
ently regolve Itsell Into little shining
globules  of metallic lead, under the
latense heat of the blow-plpe, leaving
no residue,

If, however, the White Lead Is adul:
terated In the slightest degree, It will
not wholly change Into lead. So, il
will' be seen, that this experiment s
not only an entertaining chemical
demonstration, but also of practical
uge In the home, White Lead Is the
most Important ingredient of paint,
It should be bought pure and unadul
terated and mixed with pure linseed
oll. That is the best paint, The
above easy experlment enables any-
one to know whether the paint Is the
kind which will wear or not.

The National Lead Company gnar
antee that white lead taken from a
package bearlng thelr “Dutech Boy
Painter" trade-mark will prove abso
lutely pure under the blow-pipe test;
and to encournge people to make the
test and prove the purity of paint be.
fore using it, they will send free &
blow-pipe and a valuable booklet on
paint to anyone writing them asking
for Test Equipment. Address Na
tlonal Lead Company, Woodbridge
Building, New York Clty.

Too Risky.

“Where {8 old Postmaster Danial?"
asked the drummer,

“Reslgned lust weok,” drawled the
loafer In the Beacon Ridge post office,

"What caused the old man to re
slgn?"

“Why, he read In the paper that the
Florida people were shipping live alli-
gators through the mall Sald he
conld stand gueen bees, but when It
came to live alligators he drew the
line, because he had never learned to
be & circus trainer, be gosh."

In.a Plnch, Use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE.
A powder. It cures painful, amart-
Ing, nervous feet and Ingrowing nalls,
It's the greatest comfort discovery of
Makes new shoes emsy. A
certain cure for eweating feet, Sold
by a1l Drugglsts, 25c. Accept no sub-
atitute. Trlal package, FREE. Ad-
dress A, 8. Olmsated, Le Roy, N. Y.

Two Milllen Dollars Every Day.

The exports of manufactures of the
United States averaged more ‘than
$2,000,000 a day during the entire
year, including every day In the cal-
endar year,

Who Likes Lemon Ple?

You should try at once “OUR-PIE"
Preparation for deliclous Lemon ples, A
Indy says: "I will never again try to make
Lemon ?le in the old way while I can get
'‘OUR-PIE’ Preparation.'” Try It and you
will say the sams. At ers, 10 cents,
“Put up by D-Zerta Co., hester, N.Y."

Common Sense the Maln Factor.

One pound of learning requires ten
pounds of common sense to apply It
—Persian Proverb.

YAy \

:
DODDS '

l'- KIDNEY
:l".:l"lumn'l 1
YHY g I At

i Diagg TS
e ' i

[ 152 LakAOrE Lartran 1
| o EVRITY AN, P
L X%, IR,

FOUR GIRLS

Restored to Health by Lydia B,
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
Read What They Say.

MissLillian Ross, 530
East B4th Btroet, Now
York, writes: * Lydia
. Plnkham's Vegetas
ble Compound over

yous prostration,”
Miss Marie Btolts.
man, of Laurel, Ia.,
writes: “Iwasinarun-
downconditionandsuf-
fered fromsuppression,

indigestion, and poor
cimglatlnn: Lydin E.
Pinkham's Vegetable

Compound made me
woll and lﬂoﬂx."

side
ache, and established
my periods, after the
beat local doctors had
failed to help me."

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink.
ham's Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ills
and has positively cured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera~
tion, flbroid tumors, irregularities,

riodic pains, backache, iat bear-
ing-down feeling, flatulency,indiges-
tion,dizziness,ornervous prostration.
‘Why don’t you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice.

She has guided thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.

Typical Farm Scene, Showing Stock Raising in

WESTERN CANADA

Bome of the choleest lands for graln growing,
atock ralaiog nod mixed farming n the new dis-
triots of Basksichewan and Afh-ﬂa bave re-
cently been Opensd for Settlement under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

Entry may now be made by proxy (on certaln
eonditions). by the father, mother, son, daugh-
fer, brother or slster of an lotending home-
steader. Thousands of homestends of 160 acres
each are thus now easlly avallable Io thesa

at gralo-growlng, stock-ralsing and mized
arming sections,

There you will find healthful climate, good
pelghbors, churches for fnmily worahlp, schools
for your children, good laws, splendi crops,
and rallroads conranlent to nmrglet.

Entry fee in ench cose 1s §10.00. ¥or pamph-
let, “Lant Best West," particulars as to rates,
routes, best time to go snd where to locete,
apply o

J. 5. CRAWFORD,
Feo. 125 W, Nioth Strest, Kaasas City, Miseourl

Money Making
Possibilities

For the farmer, truck gard’ener.
stockman and merchant were never
better than they are today in the

Dakotas and Montana along the
new line to the Pacific Coast.

Mild climate; ample rainfall; rro-
ductive soil; good cropaj convenient
markets; cheap fuel,

More stores, hotels and other in.
dustries are needed in the growing
few towns on the new line of the

Chicago,
Milwaukes & St. Paul
Railway

Traina are now opéruted on thia
new line to Lombard, Montana-=
92 milea eant of Butte—with cofis
nections for Moore, Lewistown
and other points in the Judith
Baaitt, Daily service between 8t
Paunl and Minneapolis and Miles
City; daily except Stnday servicd
beyond.

Send for fres deatriptive books
and maps reﬁllrdln; this new couns
tt¥y—they will {ntefest you.

F. A, MILLER,
Cenaeral Passenger Agent,
Chicago.




