348

two boats would get close together
the pilot on the big packet would
turn his boat, as if with the de-
liberate intention of running into
the other boat.

Toaveid a collision the other boat
would of course be stopped and
backed. The big boat, however,
under perfect contro), would never
slacken speed in the least, but under

full headway run right up, and, |

curving gracefully, pass on, some-
times so close as to make it appear
that a miracle prevented a collision.
These pilots had learned to control
their boats so completely that they
could do this with perfeet safety,
and enjoy the frightof people on the
other boats. Tom Gross, a pilot
who had his life well-nigh seared
out of him on two or three occasions
by these fellows, was at the wheel
on board the Volunfeer on a trip up
the river when one of these big
boats was met. Gross knew what
was going to happen. and conceived
a plan for turning the tables on the
jokers. The Polunieer had a wood
barge in tow, afd had travsferred
the fuel, but at the request of the
owner was towing the boat to a
point up the river. Gross called a
cub pilot to take the wheel and
went below, first canutioning the eub
not to get frightene:l at the big boat,
but just to **hold her straight up the
river and not ring a single bell.”
Taking an axe in his hands, Gross
stationed himself right by the head
line by which the barge was fas-
tened to the boat.

On came the big steamer bearing
right down on the Volunieer, and it
was quite evldént she would pass
very close and on the same side the
barge was on. Gross made a guess
as to just how closeshe would come,
and,” at what he thought was the
right moment, hestruck a blow with
his axe that completely severed the
line and the barge,of course, swung

right out crosswise of the stream. | &

Gross had guessed right, for before
the pilot on the big boat could turn
his wheel or ring a bell the steamer
struck the barge broadside and
crughed if, and at thesame time
broke so many timbers for the
steamer that she was compelled to
run for shore. The barge sunk, but
Gross had been careful there should
be no one on it, and only fwo or
three persons had seen him cut the
line. The owner of the barge col-
lected damage from the steamer
that ran it down. The big boat had
to be put on the docks, and the pilot
was suspended.—8(. Louwis  Globe-
Democrat.

MISCELLANEOUS.

No Boom.

Tug Chicago Fribune draws this
faneiful picture on the basis of
gtriking instances of land-inflation
tacties, which have hecome a marked
feature in this country during the
past few years:

“Can you direct me to Paecific
City?’’ asked the Buffalo man of a
station agent.in Dakota, as he left
the train at a fthuddle® of four or
five houses.

“Right wcross the street for infor-

THE

mation, gir,>’> was the reply, and the
stranger walked across 1o a shanty
bearing the sign of “Real Estate,’?
and put the same guestion to a red-
headed mian who was busy folding
and sealing a prospectus.

*“Thig is it, sir,’’ was the calm re-
ply.
“Why—why—*’

“Well, rather.”’
“You expected to ses a city of at

schools, factories,
thai??*

“Yes, I did.”

“That’s the way with many
others, but it is not our fault. Our
object is to go slow and sure, and
not create anything like a boem to
give fictitious values. We have
done remarkably well thus far. One

year ago this was the only structure
in the city. Now look around.”

““Now 1 can count seven.’?

¢ Exactly.
prospectus says-—improved 700 per
cent. in one year. Can you asE a
town to go ahead faster than that?
Don’t confound this wonderful pro-
gress with a boom, however. Booms
have killed half this western country.
We don’t want any.??

‘“How’s real estate??? queried the
Buffalo man after a while.

““Advancing. of course. Bix
months ago 1 offered lots on Wash-
ington A venue for $10 a foot. To-
day I am asking $20. ‘Lhat's 100
per cent., isn’t it, and nothing like
a boom? We are simplx‘ growing
on our merits alone. That’ the
proper way tor a town to grow.>’

f“Any factories here?”

“There are. A year ago we

and a shoemaker. That’s an in-
crease of 200 per cent., and 1 want
you to find a town to maftch it.
There has been no hoom, hewever—
remember that. Ii’s just s natural
rowth.”? :

‘W hat’s the population?*’
*“That’s one-of the strong points
in my mew prospectus. A year ago
I wag here alonpe. Today we num-
ber twenty-two souls. Think of the
tremendous per cent. of: increase!
All Jegitimate and en its merits, and
no boom to cause a rugh.”?

“Are the future prospects flatter-
ing?»

“Exevedingly so. Thisclimate is
good for catarrh and a check ¢n bil-
liousness. Our seasons are mild, and
a farmer can getsixteen hours a day
out of the hired men. This is a
greatdistributing point for trade and
the centre of manufactures, and we
shall seek te have the National capi-
tal removed here, We expect
six railroads and two canals to eross
here, three large universities have
asked for sites, and before the end of
the year Congress will be asked for
a public building to eost vot less
than a million dollars. Flattering?
I should remark. But we alp’l do-
ing any crowing about it. It might
start a boom, and booms aiw the
bitter foes of new towns. We want
to grow on our merits as the coming
city of the glorious West. 1If you
write anything for your home paper
just put that in—all legitimate and
solely on its merits, and no booms

need apply.
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*You are disappointed,of course.” |

least 5000 inhabilants, with parks, |
churches and a“|stret{:hed out comioris

That’s what our latest |

had |
none. Now we have a blacksmith | .qpture it; so quickly re
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The Musical Snake

One of the best known Ghagﬁ
in San Diego county, 111 | eGeofKe
ern part of this Btate, 18 e
Lamb, the driver of thestag® ™ .
Jacinto, twelve miles distallt pe
Lamb has been a settler 10 <
country for a good man¥ J . of
where he lias taken up R/
Iand among the Ban
mountains along the siag
which he drives daily. &

Ope warm afternoon 8s B

bly !

some fiuit trees, swoKiDE _h}’]s et
and tending his pigs, “""Gbe wis
feeding among the nlfalfs 2% ik
startled by hearing one @ o
smallest ones give vent gy
piercing squeals. LookiD& ', oves
in that direction Mr., LamPscy
almost popped out of their 806 Coyt
utth‘;

1

beholding an immense
wrapped round and round &
unfortunate porker, seerailtg’ g
‘on swallowing it. CUI"OB-midiij',
the better of his e
and Mr. Lamb inslantly ‘e
mined to capture his suakeshiP" ke
if sible. The struggles % 4
little porker were soon OVED que
the snake began devouring it ;o
grass and weeds had conce? put 12
of the serpent’s body s0 _fﬂrsthe Ui
its effort to make way witll * “yi0
the snake’s entire body cam®
view.
OAPTURING THE MONSTER
If Mr. Lamb had been ﬁﬂwﬂmply
in the flrst place he w88 % iy
paralyzed now at beholdlng‘_’sﬂake,
five feet of yellow and black 870,
nearly the thickness of & to

. i1l resol¥® 4
body. But he was still rtul’“'ngo:d

his cabin he procured $0M gt
biankets, fashioned them Ut %l
and stealing up to the repti et,e]f o
was now fast asleep, comple onste!
veloped it. Leaving the 0 b
firm!y secured he selepted hié
canyon sbout half a mile I% b,
house which had on threesid® Top-
rocky cliffs, with smoothr; +h he
dicular surfaces. On the Oulsmng
constructed ip a few hours &
wall of rock and adobe. fthl‘ea
Ubtaining the assistance ¢ gke
Indians he next conveyed the . oid
to his new guarters, leaviBs rin
blanket for a soft nest. A Splg the
water bubbled up from amotE “of
rocks, aud eatching a DU - get
cotton tails and jack rabbitd ey
them logse in tire inclosure:
day he would visit the place ﬂa]
how his charge was g.e\‘,tmg1 ot L
and soon he m}f the snake?! P
well acquainted. el
Amofllg other accomp“s'm;t,he
Mr. Lamb is a fine perforBtel /o0
accordien, and knowing the P g6
of the serpent family for S0, anf
of any nature he used to speﬂthe odg?
of his evenings sitting ob B0, nd
of the canyon filling the ""urdult}et
ing atmosphere with the ~ “the
straius of such melodies
«Boulanger March? or ‘I :
It, for My Mother Told Nl
The scaly monster, its hea]’ of U
above the ground, and alo? f‘tr,eriﬂg
mistakable pleasure in it8 B’de i
aye, would indulge in & gex o fro
ing, meanwhile swaying
in time with the music.

g of



