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AROUND THE WORLD
WITH THE DEWEY.

Interesting Story of a Remarkable
Naval Achievement.

SCENES AND INCIDENTS BY THE WAY.

Extracts From Letters of Paymaster
Dobson of Yorkville, Written to His
Father During His Long Trip From

Boston to Olongape.

The towing cf the big dry dock
Dewey more than half way around the
world from Boston to Cavite, Philip-
pine Islands, a distance of more than

.thirteen thousand miles was probably
the most remarkable naval feat of
modern times, and the fact that Mr. B.
M. Dobson of Yorkville, assistant pay-
master In the navy, was a member of
the carefully selected official staff that
so successfully accomplished this
strenuous undertaking, gives the whole
aftair a peculiar local interest.

The Dewey left the Boston navy yard
on Decamber 30, 1906, and was anchor-
ed In the harbor at Cavite, Philippine
Islands on July 10th, proximo, being
enroute six months and eleven days.
The route from Boston was in a south-
easterly direction to and by the Ber-
muda Islands, thence almost directly
across the Atlantic to the Canary Islands
on the coast of Africa; thence through
the strait of Gibraltar, through the
Mediterranean sea, the Sues canal, the
Red sea, the Indian ocean by way of
the island of Ceylon, the strait of Ma-
lacca, Singapore and the Ching sea to
the Philippines. ;

The Dewey is a tremendous steel
shell, slightly over 500 feet long, about
elghty feet wide, and close to sixty feet
deep. In a general way it Is shaped
like the hull.of a ship. It ls intended
to recelve entire ships within its sldes
in r that they may be cleaned and

d on. This is accomplished by
sinking the dry dock In the water,
opening an end, floating the ship In,
closing the end and then pumping out
the water. Dry and afloat it rises out
of the water something like sixty feet,
and when one takes into consideration
the extensive surface its broadside
would present to a stiff ocean breeze,
much less g real strong wind, it is easy
to gather an idea of some of the diffi-
culties that are liable to be encountered
in the attempt to tow It over such &
tremendous distance as it had to travel
between Boston and the Phillppine Is-
lands.

During the trip, Paymaster Dobson,
of course, wrote numerous letters to his
father, Mr. T. M. Dobson of Yorkville,
and at our request, Mr. Dobson, has
kindly allowed us access to these lei-
ters in order that we might complle
for the readers of The Enquirer an ac-
count of the trip. These letters, of
course, were not written with any
thought of publication; but were_in-
tended solely for the near and dear
ones at home. They therefore contain
much that would not be of public in-
terest. Each and every one of them,
however, has more or less extended ref-
erence to varicus oonditions and oc-
currences during the progress of the
trip, and it is these references that we
have sought to cull out for the benefit
of the general reader.

The fleet accompanying the Dewey
included the cruiser Glacier, Capt.
Hosley, the colliers Caesar and Brutus
and the little tug, Potomac. The for-
mation was always tandem, the Gla-
cler usually in front, then the oth-
er three vessels between it and the
Dewey and all connected by Immense
wire hawsers. Under the most favora-
ble circumstances the speed was only
about one hundred miles a day and
often It was much less than that
Sometimes it was forty -or fifty miles
a day back in the wrong direction.

Letters could only be mailed on pass-
ing steamers and often there were in-
tervals of several weeks before the
people of the Glacier could get the op-
portunity to send messages toward
home, and the routes of these mes-
sages before their final arrival at New
York was a matter of chance, depend-
ent upon the direction of the steam-
ers. Under the circumstances Mr.
Dobson's letters were more or less un-
satisfactory as giving a continued
story of the trip: but still there is
quite enough to give an ldea of how
the men of the fleet fared throughout
the long voyage. The first letter is
dated “Off Bermuda, January 6,” and
reads in part as fullows:

“We got along very nicely until
within the past two days, since then
we have been facing a strong wind
from the southwest. The dock has
practically made no progress for a
day and a half; but with the towing
colliers steering right into the wind,
we have had all we could do to hold
our own. The wind shifted to the
northwest early this morning and I
suppose we will do better today. At
about 10 o'clock this morning the
Glacier left the other ships and start-
ed full speed for Bermuda to look for
the tug Potomac. She left us day be-
fore yesterday to take mall to Ber-
muda and to coal. We are now in
sight of the islands, which are about
half a mile away. A pilot has advised
us that the Potomac is still coaling.
We can see the Bermudas quite plain-
ly. They appear to be quite hilly
and on top of the hills I can see nu-
merous houses, One very large one
looks from this distance like a hotel.
It is not our purpose, I understand, to
go in; but merely to overtake the Po-
tomac and send her back to cable for
another towing machine, to replace
the one on the Caesar, which has
been broken. The towing machine is
a contrivance so arranged that in
case of a hard pull from the Dewey
behind, cable may be let out instead
of dragging the colliers back and
smashing things. Afterward the slack
is taken up. From the experiences we
are now having, it looks as if all our
towing machines are going to pleces
and I fear that we will have to get
more ships to help with the towing.
It s understood that the captain in-
tends to hook on with the Glacler
as soon as the sea gets smooth
enough; but this time we will be at
the head of the tandem, and it will
not be quite so bad. I am going to
get awfully tired of this before it Is
over. If we could be under way all
the while, it would not be so bad;
but every now and then the Glacler
has to lle to and give the others time
to come up. The sea Is good and

rough and for two days I have had
nothing to do but lle around and be
tossed by the waves. The sea has
been good and rough and we have
more than rolled. This Is the worst
part of the Atlantic at this season of
the year; but we hope to make better
time after we get a few hundred miles
east of Bermuda."

The next letter is dated Latitude 28
North, Longitude 44 West, Sunday
morning, January 21. This is very
near the middle of the Atlantic at Its
widest part and about half way be-
tween the Bermudas and the Canary
Islands. Among other things the let-
ter says:

“We have been very successful with
our wireless experiments and I think,
have broken all records. We were
talking a night or two ago to Hat-
teras 1,600 miles away. The operator
there told us that there was a snow
storm raging in New York; but that
did not interest us much, when we
are in a temperature of 76 or 80 de-
grees. He also told us of the ground-
Ing of the battleships in New York
harbor. When I began this letter the
understanding was that the Maryland
was approaching us with a new tow-
ing machine, and would join us to-
mofrow. That is why I began to
‘write, but now I understand that there
will be no chance to get this off on
the Maryland. She is only one of
the four ships that form the wireless
connection, and will not come any
nearer. It is the intention of the cap-
tain to send this ship to the Canary
Islands after water, and if he does do
so we will get to land In about three
weeks: but otherwise we will have to
walt until we get to Gibraltar, when
we will have been away from land at
least six weeks. It will take us about
three weeks to run through the Med-
iterranean to the Suez canal and it
will require at least a week to goO
through the canal. In this event sev-
eral of us will go to Cairo and to the
pyramids.

“Through means of a wireless mes-
sage recelved yesterday, we learned
that Sigsbee's squadron had arrived at
Gibraltar, after a rough voyage. There
i{s always a heavy swell on the Atlan-
tie, but it is unusually heavy today,
and I suppose that it' comes from the
rough weather that caught Sigsbee.
“When there is any swell at all run-
ning, this ship Is certainly a roller.
There have been times when we were
unable to eit at table during meals.
We would just have to take our plates
in our hands and sit around on the
transoms, holding on as best we could.
The surgeon has & pup aboard, and I
feel sorry for it sometimes. The little
tellow does not seem to understand
why the deck should drop from under
him as he walks and then come back
to meet him. He looks at us with an
expression of puzzled bewllderment
that is Indeed comical,

“I have been seasick only once. That
was for a little while during the first
afternoon we struck the Atlantic.
Frequently because of the rolling of
the ship I can find nothing better to
do than lay abed and read. It is too
hard work to sit up.

“As I went on deck Thursday morn-
ing, I observed the quartermaster get-
ting out the United States flag to be
hoisted. It is usual to show the ship's
colors on the sighting of another ship,
and I scanned the horizon for a trall
of smoke. There was nothing In sight
but water, so I asked the quartermas-
ter for an explanation. He told me that
a Chinaman, one of the crew of the
Caesar, had died during the night, and
was to be buried in a short while.
Flags were holsted on all the ships,
Then later they were half-masted and
the body of the Chinaman was lowered
into the water. Another Chinaman
died last night of heart trouble, and the
bugle has just sounded taps for him.
It's a weird experience.

“Just now ] see no prospects of being
able to mall this letter for a month
yet. I have gotten somewhat recoacil-
ed to the situation and am putting in
most of my time reading and studying;
but I am looking forward with pleas-
ant anticipation to the mail I hope to
get on my arrival at Gibraltar.

The foregoing letter was given a
passing steamer later on and reached
New York on the first day of May
at 4 o'clock p. m.

The next letter was written off the
southern coast of Siclly and was dated
Tuesday, Aprii 3. In part it was as
follows:

“We passed Gibraltar early Sunday
morning, March 25. The strait is very
narrow and we could plainly see the
coast of Spain on the left and Africa
on the right, Both coasts were moun-
tainous, but the Spanish coast seemed
to be more fertile than the African.
Just as we were in sight of the rock of
Gibraltar we were enveloped in a very
bad fog and could not see anything at
all. The tug was in Gibraltar walting
for us to pass; but she could not see
us. We sent a wireless to some Brit-
ish ships in the harbor and they told
the tug we were passing. There was
a strong current with us through the
stralt, so the tug did not overtake us
until Tuesday morning, when we got
the malil

“We have had govd weather In the
Mediterranean except two days, Last
Thursday morning at 12.30 1 was
awakened by a violent rolling of the
ship and I never slept a wink until
morning. There had evidently been
some heavy weather in the Gulf of
Lyops, just north of us, and we were
getting the swell from it. We rolled
more than ever, the biggest roll belng
43 degrees. I am a hardened sallor
now and do not get sick; but it is not
pleasant to have to hold on to some-
thing all the time to keep from belng
thrown around the ship.

“Our ships stopped towing at noonon
Friday and all the ships headed north
to avoid rolling so badly. We only
made twenty miles along our course
that day. This ship rides beautifully
when she Is running away from or into
a rough sea; but when the sea strikes
her two points off her bow or stern she
certainly knows how to roll.

“Friday night the sea calmed some
and we hooked up agaln Saturday af-
ternoon. We have been dolng Vvery
well since. Last night a strong cur-
rent that sweeps down between Sicily
and Sardinia, struck us and in eight
hours we went forty-eight miles, mak-
ing six miles an hour. Since then we
have been making over five miles an
hour.

“We had the worst fright this morn-
ing that we have had yet. The charts
showed a rock about three or four
miles south of our course over which

there was only twenty-four feet of wa-
ter. After getting out of sight of the
light house last night, we were on a
course that would take us three or-four
miles north of this shoal. When the
navigator took his bearings this morn-
ing he found that the current had drift-
ed us right over the Tock during the
night, and you may easily imagine that
the captain and navigator were fright-
ened. We would not have been sur-
prised had we been piled on the shoal
at any minute with the othér ships and
dock right on us, and a grand smash
up it would have been. The navigator
is positive that we passed over the
shoal, but we did not strike a thing.
Now we are all right again. Such a
current as this would not affect a ship
going full speed; but we had to go so
slowly that we got the full effect of it,
and this Is a reason why we have to
be so careful when near land.”

The next letter Is dated at sea, April

15, 1906, and addressed to Mrs. Dobson.
In this letter Mr. Dobson says.
“The cruiser Tacoma, which has been
with us a week today, leaves tomor-
row morning with the mail for Port
Said. Today at noon we were only 350
miles away, and we hope to reach there
early Thursday morning. We shall
probably slow down Wednesday, be-
cause it is rather risky to approach
land with the dock at all, and especlally
risky to approach it at night. We left
Las Palmas four weeks ago, and with
the exception of two days have had
good weather all the way. Today I8
very different from last Sunday. Then
the wind was blowing seventy-five
miles an hour and the seas were run-
ning twenty feet high. The ship was
rolling so much that we found it diffi-
cult to stay on deck, and we had to
turn the dock adrift, otherwise it would
carry all our ships back with it, and
probably bump us together. But today
the sea Is as calm as a pond, with
hardly & ripple to be seen. On April
10 we were only a few miles south of
where weBwere on April 6. The five
days were entirely losf. But during
the past few days we have had no
trouble in making hundred miles a
day."

This letter commenced at sea, was
not completed until after Mr. Dobson
entered the Red sea. Continuing he
sald:

“It was very difficult to get Eng-
lish gold money at Las Palmas and
I was unable to get anything like as
much as I wanted. But at Gibraltar
I got 2o much that I am hardly able
to shut the door of my safe. The coal
bill at Las Palmas was $32,000. It
will hardly be less at Port Sald, and
this along with canal tolls will take
closa on to $100,000. I am satisfled
now that I am going to be too busy
to get to Cairo and the pyramids.”
The next two letters are dated at
Suez, Egypt, are on April 29, and the
other on May 8. The letter of April
29 says: i

- “We anchored off Port Sald on the
night of the 18th, and went up to the
city on the 15th. Then my work be-
gan and I was rushed to the night of;
the 24th, when we started through
the canal, I had lots of ropes, points,
etc., to 'buy and had to replenish my
stock of provisions, including frozen
beef, mutton, etc. All the ships had
to be coaled too. T have three ships
and a dock to provide for and they
take lots of money and all my time,
The people on the ships told me at
Port Sald that they did not ses how
I could stand the rush and excite-
ment. It was very hard on me, but I
was so busy that I did not have time
to get tired. The day after we left
Port Sald, 1 was about half sick; but
am ajl right now. I went ashore here
yesterday, and rode through the Arab
section of the town. It is the filthiest
place I have ever been In and I can-
not see why all the people don't dle.
Port Sald is a much better city, but
it is not half as good as Valetta, Mal-
ta. There are a good many French
people in Port Sald, but most of the
inhabitants are Egyptians and Arabs.
They have no morals at all and
have established for this place the
reputation of being the most immoral
city on earth. The men and women
dress alike except that the women
wear a kind of shawl over their faces,
allowing nothing to show of thelr
features except their eyes. The mar-
ried women wear a plece of brass or
bamboo in front of theilr noses; but
the single women do not.

“All the ships are coaled by the
nativés. They carry the coal in bask-
ets and keep on the run from start
to finish., There were as many as
200 of them engaged In coaling this
ship and it was quite an Interesting
sight to watch them.

“The trip through the canal was
not very interesting. As far as we
could see on both sides there was
nothing but sand. There was a strong
wind blowing from the Egyptian des-
ert, and the alr was so full of sand
that we could hardly breathe.

“We are just walting on the dock.
She started through the canal early
Friday morning; but has only made
about thirty miles. They can't man-
age her because of a strong wind.
They have tled her to the bank and
the understanding is that she will
have to remain there until the wind
stops blowing. In the meantime, un-
til now, all traffic has been blocked,
and there is quite a collection of ship-
ping at both ends of the canal. I
pald over $30,000 to the canal com-
pany to get our three ships through
and to get the dock started; but there
is no telling how much I might have
to pay for the dock by the time she
gets to this end, as the captain is very
fearful that she will tear the sand
banks down and all that will be to
pay for.

“It {8 Impossible to say when the
dock will arrive; but we are all anx-
fous to get started on our journey
again. The monsoons 4are apt to
break the first part of June and we
want to be as far from land as pos-
sible when they strike us. It will take
us about two weeks to get through
the Red sea after the dock arrives, so
you can see every day is precious. No
doubt we shall have a rough and un-
pleasant trip through the Indian
ocean; but we hope to get the dock
through all 0. K. I expect we will
have to walt about a month or more
at Singapore, for I do not think the
captaln will attempt to go through
the China sea during July or Au-
gust."

The letter of May 3 says:

“The dock Is under way now and
all of us hook on as soon as she gets
out of the harbor. The next st

will be Singapore, nearly five thou-

will stop at Colombo, Ceylon, for
mail. Colombo is about 3,600 miles
from Suez. We hope to pass through
the Red sea and enter the Indian
ocean by the fifteenth of this month.
The monsoons are apt to strike us any
time the latter part of May or the
first of June, and we want to get as
far from land as possible before that
occurs. With good luck we should
reach Colombo about June 16th, and
Singapore by July 10th. I can't tell
just what the captain will decide to
do in Singapore. That will probably
depend a great deal on the time we
make getting there. I won't have a
chance to mall another letter until we
get to Colombo, so you will have a
walt of five or six weeks.

“That account in The Enqulrer about
the dock getting away off Malta was
all wrong. We were in a bad blow
that lasted four or five days, but the

looked as If the dock would be blown
ashore, but we caught her béfore the
Brooklyn arrived. Hereafter until fur-
ther notice, address my mail care of
the postmaster at San Francisco and
have The Enquirer changed to that ad-
dress also.”

June 1 i{s the date of the next letter.

reads in part as follows:

the Indian ocean and to average about
seventy-five miles a day. As a matter
of fact, however,
averaged over 100 miles g day for the

has been a most agreeable surprise @
if nothing happens we shall res

lombo Monday afternoon. We
only about 400 miles away. But these
four weeks have been the hottest I

very wide and on both sides there are
deserts. What little breeze we got was
hot. Sometimes the sky would be ob-
scured with sand blown from the des-
erts. The Gulf of Aden was just as
hot and we did not see a cloud or have
a drop of rain for three weeks. The
sea was calm except for an almost im-
perceptible swell. The heat in the fire
room is 150 degees and the men down
there are having a dreadful time.
Some of the warrant officers forward
told me that their rooms have been

so hot aft. My room all the time has
been over 90 degrees, and this with
an electric fan going night and day.

“During the past week we have had

overhanging clouds have made the sit-
uation more bearable. Fortunately the
monsoon has not broken yet. It gener-
ally breaks with a bad storm and the
wind blows hard for three or four
months., Of course this makes a rough
sea and If we had struck them sooner
we would have made very poor time.
Now our course is almost east and we
gre in a much better position to re-
celve the monsoon; but I am hoping it
will hold off two weeks longer., The
probability, however, is that we are al-
most sure to get it before we reach the
strait of Malacca.

“From the appearance through a
port hole just as this time, we are going
to have a blow before the expiration of
many more hours. There has been a
heavy swell from the southeast during
the past two days and as the Glacler
s getting pretty light aft on account
of exhaustion of the coal supply, her
propeller is racing terribly. As the long
swells pass the ship and throw her
stern up, the propeller, left without
water resistance, turns at lightning
speed until it strikes the water agaln.
In the meantime the entire ship trem-
bles from stem to stern.

“We are getting very tired of this
trip and the hot weather has made it
a very hard one. Just imagine, being
shut up in a house for five months with
the exception of the short Intervals we
spent in ports, and a ship is worse than
a house. We had a pleasant time in
Las Palmas; but it Is very seldom one
has so pleasant a time in a foreignm
port. Port Sald and Suez are no good,
and we did not go ashore except on
business,

“I have just returned from the deck,
where for some time [ have been
watching some heavy rains and
squalls; but none of them came closer
than a mile or two. I suppose we will
get some of [t before they are over.

“At the present time It is the inten-
tion of the captain to cut loose the
Glacler Sunday afternoon and start
full speed for Colombo. The other
ships will keep on for Singapore and
we will overtake them In a few days.
We should arrive Monday afternoon,
and the department should get notice
of our arrival on Monday ‘'morning.
They will no doubt be glad, for they
have good reason to be uneasy about
the dock in the Indlan ocean at this
time of the year. We will not remain
at Colombo more than a day and a
half, but we will get mall there and
that is what we want more than any-
thing else.” :

The next letter after the above was
written In the strait of Malacca on
Sunday, July 17, 1906, and deals with
several interesting iIncidents as fol-
lows:

“We left the Indian ocean last
Thursday morning and are now In the
strait of Malacca, safe from the mon-
soon. We had a fine passage from
Aden. There was no rough weather
to speak of except one day before we
reached Colombo and another, the
last day we were in the Indlan ocean,
when the monsoon gave us a farewell
shot. It was pretty rough last Wed-
nesday afternoon and night until we
got to safety under the lea of the Is-
lands. We passed a signal station and
asked them to notify the navy de-

partment.
“Our oniy fear now ls the typhoons

of the China sea. These are terrible
revolving - storms, which pass over
those waters during July, August and
September and if they strike the dock
we expeci. them to go hard with us.
That Is why we are anxious to be
getting along as rapidly as possible.
By the time this letter reaches you,
however, we hope to be safe In Ma-

nila.
“As our ship steamed into the har-

bor we passed very close to a German
transport, literally packed with Rus-
slan troops returning from the east,
We had seen several such transports
at Port Sald. This ship dipped her
flag as we passed by and the Russlan
band aboard struck up the ‘Star
Spangled Banner.' It was the first

{mlc that we had heard for several

sand miles from here; but our ship

Brooklyn had nothing to do with get- |1
ting lines to the dock. At one time it{F

It was written in the Indlan ocean and| W

“This Is the first time I have written {£80¢
vou eince we left Suez. At that time|®
we fully expected a rough ses acrossj®t

we have actually |98

four weeks we have been out. This} '

have ever spent. The Red sea Is not}'

115 degrees, but it has not been quite{™

some heavy rain squalls and these with |’

months and It sounded good to us
¢oming over the water.

“We got all kinds of tropical fruit
in Colombo and I enjoyed the alliga-
tor pears very much. I learned to eat
them in Key West. The pineapples
were fine, too.

“I enjoyed my stay of twenty-four

jours in Colombo wvery much. We

1¢ft the dock and ran In to get coal
d mail. I got your letters up to
ay (. Colombo Is a very pretly city
th lots of trees. There Is no na-
ral harbor; but two large breakwa-

furnish ample protection. When

southwest monsoons come the wa-

{8 thrown up to a great height,

this 1s one of.the sights of the

. I rode out from the hotel in
& rickshaw, a little cart drawn by a
tive, who also acts as a guide. It
wonderful how fdst these natives
in pull the rickshaws and It seems
Af they never get tired. I had one

three hours, and he was golng
tty much all the while at 26 cents
hour.
i*One of the most striking things
@ sees of Colombo is the great num-
of almost naked people on the
pets, Children, both boys and
fifls, are often entirely naked. Most
off the men wear nothing at all except
lbuts, or breech cloths. They are
developed people, and very mus-

They are brown in color, have
features and black hair. Some
the women wear & kind of skirt,
sely wrapped around thelr hips,

rid little white bodices which luck
-about three or four Inches of reaching
n to the skirts, leaving the Inter-
Ming space bLare. Other women
a kind of a skirt and a plece of

wrapped about their breasts
ving their bodies bare. All of the
barefooted, of course,

t
t

women do, with long combs, cir-
ar in shape, stuck on top of thelr

iy came aboard the ship with all
s of stones and sold a great many
hem. But they are all cheats, and
erally take from one-half to one-
i of the first price asked.
of them are reliable, but they
n to know every naval officer who
a8 ever passed by that way.
The people here are very much dis-
ointed In not getting to see the
She did not stop at all, but we

rvlon. I am sorry I did not get to
i lttle longer in Colombo; hut I
suppose 1 shall be back agaln some

next letter was written from
Singapore and dated June 27. It was
shart and contained but little of inter-
est, The ships were anchored two
from shore, and Mr. Dobson did
t g0 Into the city except on business.
He dld not consider it worth the
trouble. The natives were very much
interested in the Dewey and went out
in large numbers to see it. Mr. Dob-
sow enclosed & hand blll printed at the
“Rsh Kim Hean Press, 17 Cecil street,
Singapore, and reading ds follows:
“Express. A 20th Century Marvel
The Huge Floating Dock. The steam
launchh Pulo Besar will make trips
from Johnston's Pler to the Mammoth
Foating Dock ‘Admiral Dewey,’ every
day from 9 a. m. to 11 a. m, 1 p. m.
and 4 p. m., during her short stay in
Singapore. Don’t fail to avall yourself
of this opportunity to see this marvel-
ous floating dock. Fare 50 cents a
trip.”
The next letter s written from the
China sea, July 3. and begins with a
staternent that it is now only seventy-
miles to the harbor of Olongapo, to
which the destinat'on of the dock has
been ~hanged. The squadron had the
good fortune to escape the typhoons of
the China ses and made the trip to
Olongapo without mishap.

The last three letters of the serles
came from Manlila. Here Mr. Dobson
met g number of people he knew, In-
eluding Mr. and Mrs. Starr Mascn, for-
merly of Yorkville. He also got orders
that permitted his early return to
Amerlca and he will probably be home
again this fall
r— . ———— ————

THE SPANIARD.

His Courtesy, Hia Cigarette and His
Lottery Ticket.

Of the courteous manners of all
Spanlards a traveler writes: “So anx-
jous |s every one to be of service to
others that the stranger is apt to con-
sider the Spanlards very Inquisitive
people. An experience In a Madrid
tramcar was enlightening in this di-
rection. A woman iIn getting into the
car appeared to have slipped and
hurt her foot. She and her husband
began an animated dlscussion over
the incident, and of the dozen others
in the car every one except ourselves
eraned forward to listen. The pas-
sengers were well assorted, ranging
as they did from a captain In uni-
form down to & woman almost of the
beggur class, But one and all In
turn joined In the discussion without
exclting the least resentment, opin-
jons being apparently welcome. Gen-
tlemen arriving at their destination
ceased urguing, raised thelr hats and
went out, leaving others In posses-
slon until the principals left.”

“There is no hour of the day or
night which a Spanlard deems Inap-
propriate to the practice of smoking,”
the same writer observes. ‘‘Whenev-

er he finds time hanging heavlly,
which s frequently, he lights a cig-
arette. TIme hangs heavily on a

Spaniard’s mind In the brief iInter-
val betwe=n the courses at lunch and
dinner, whenever he wakes at night,
when traveling between stations and
hotel in an omnibus and always when
in a rallroad traln, regardless of la-
dles. The practice of smoking Is so
universal in Spain that rallway com-
partments for nonsmokers exist in
theory only, and the habit, combined
with that loud talking at all hours of
the night or morning, makes the av-
erage Spaniard undesirable as a trav-
eling companion, especlally at night.”
Of the sturdy beggars who over-
run Madrid: *The beggars usually
have some pretense for asking alms
in the shape of a decrepit guitar or
fiddle under the cloak, where it re-
maline, Another plea is the sale of
lottery tickets, the lottery being a
great institution in Spain. Each tick-
et costs five pesetas (about §1), and
beggars in absolute rags, as often as
not children, rush about with strings

of these for sale.”—~Chlcago News.
—_— -
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Miscellaneous  Reading.

THE LAND OF BIG GAME.

Expedition Into Uplands of Britizh

East India.

The hunting of big game is a pur-
suit which holds a deep fascination
for those who have a taste for It
For the sake of his favorite sport
the hunter Is ready to turn his back
on friends and on the comforts and
pleasures of clvilized life and to go
out into the wilderness to make his
home in a small tent, to live on hard
scanty fare, to face loneliness, to un-
dergo severe physical toil, to endure
all extremes of weather and to en-
counter cheerfully hardships, sickness
and the many dangers that the life
Involves.

A hunting tour afier big game ig
not only pleasant from the contrast
it presents to life In the busy world;
it is full of fascination In itself and
an expedition made in the uplands of
British East Aftica, where there are
great tracks of empty country teem-
ing with game, is an experience that
is full of delight and that leaves a
rich store of pleasant memories be-
hind, writes 8. G. J. Moyna in Mac-
millan's lfagazine.

On the march you come on patches
of swamp where you floundar knee
deep along paths of “slimy, washy,
evil-smelling mud, winding buotween
high walls of tangled recds that
grow out of black, festering water;
foul, nolsome, unhealthy marshes,
yet interesting in a way as a type of
nature in one of her primitive garbs.
You cross lonely rivers fording them
breast deep at the head of your men,
feeling your way 'with a pole, half
carried off your feet by the swirling
current, stumbling awkwardly over
loose stones, sinking into spongy mud
and wondering doubtfully if there are
any crocodlles near. Or if the water
be too deep to ford you nuse a natlve
made bridge, constructed by par-
tially felling two trees on opposite
banks so that thelr branches inter-
lace across the water.

Sometimes you pass a stretch of
open parklike country with gently
rolling grassy slopes, dotted with
shady groves in whose boughs hosts
of wild pigeons flutter and coo, and
watered by qulet streams flowing be-
tween banks where the long sweep-
Ing branches of graceful trees rise
out of clustering masses of light
green jungle foliage, and sometimes
a8 you come over a rise, you light sud-
denly on the gleaming waters of some
reed fringed lake, hidden away amid
lonely hills. From the green swamps
yvou hear the hoarse grunts of the
hippopotamus, crocodiles are lying
like dead logs, basking In the sun
by the edge of the shore, the water Is
dotted with wild fowls, on the sand-
banks there is a brilllant sheet of
dazzling white and pink from the
plumage of packed armies of flamin-
goes, and aver the scene there broods
a mysterlous air of primitive solitude
and aloofness. '

Then you skirt dense forests where
the ground Is covered with a tossing
welter of luxuriant undergrowth, the
tendrils and creepers twining and in-
tertwining between bushes and plants,
swarming thickly upon the trunks of
the trees, falling again in cascades of
swaying streamers and lacing one
tree to the next till there is an Im-
penetrable mass of matted boughs
and follage, while above the spread-
ing branches of the mighty forest
trees weave a canopy so thick that
even at noonday there is dim twi-
light in the leafy caverns beneath.

The quantity and varlety of the
game to be seen are really astonish-
ing, Beasts large and small, harm-
less and dangerous, all living amid
their natural surroundings, as they
have lived for centurles, in unfetter-
ed freedom-—to any one with a love
of natural history they are an unfall-
Ing source of Interest and pleasure.
You see & broad plain thickly dotted
with antelope and gazelle; some are
heavy and ungainly In form; others
there are with light dellcate limbs
and daintily polsed necks supporting
prettily curved horns; and all, with
the bright sunlight picking out the
tints of their coats against the dull
hues of the grass, give life and move-
ment to the loneliness and monotony
of the country.

Sometimes the beasts are found
singly or In small groups; more of-
ten there is a large herd with a wily
old buck stalking arrogantly among
them, seemingly cunning enough to
know that he possesses the most val-
uable horns, and taking the lead In
the swift retreat at the warning of
danger. Magnificent Is the sight
when a herd of graceful animals, like
the Impela, scents danger; a quick
startled jerk of the head, a few terrific
bounds, and then the whole herd
rushes helter-skelter over the plain,
a flying jumbled mass of lithe leaping
bodles, the embodiment of easy grace

and activity.
It Is an endless source of Interest

to watch for and pick out the differ-
ent varleties, to recognize each type
by its characteristic features of horns
and skin, to mark small differences,
to watch the beasts In their matural
gtate, and to observe their move-
ments, habits, and instincts, till you
learn to know them all as old friends,
from the bull-like eland with heavy
spiral twisted horns, and big wild
beasts with shaggy head and twitch-
Ing tall, to the graceful gazelle with
daintily marked coat of fawn and
white, and the pretty little dik-dik,
hardly larger than a young goat.

Then there are the large herds of
zebra, their beautiful striped skins
glistening In the sunlight; the troops
of tall ostriches, stalking proudly
about with long peering necks and
fluffy coats of black and white feath-
ers; the snarling, yelping packs of
wolfish bushdogs; the slinking, cow-
ardly mangy hyenas; the little fully
coated jackals and the scuttling war-
thogs and bushplgs, armed with
curved gleaming tusks.

In the semi-twilight of the jungle
you may catch a glimpse of the beau-
tiful skin of a leopard as he bounds
into the depths of the bush before you
can fire; and as you cross a dry wa-
tercourse you may stir up a troop of
lions from thelr noonday slumber or
early In the morning, while the land
is still wrapped in darkness, you may
hear their coughing grunts and deep
roars breaking the mysterious still-

ness of the plain.

'side, leaping like monkeys up

 phants must often be followed in the

Af you march through scrub you
may sight a rhinoceros standing
sleepily under & clump of mimosa-
thorn, with the rhinoceros birds keep-
ing watch on his neck; an animal so
strangely blind that you can crawl
unperceived within a few yards of
him, yet so keen scented that If he
gets your wind he may come crushing
furiously out of the bush and scat-
ter your caravan almost before you
have realized his presence.

In the big green reed .covered
swamp there is the huge African buf-
falo wallowing In the mud, coming out
morning and evening to feed In the
open; he is when wounded, perhaps
the most viclous and dangerous of all
African game, And if fortune is kind
you may sight a blg herd of ele-
phants on the march, forming a su-
perb spectacle with their high mass-
ive head, huge, towering bodles, long
white tusks, and gigantic, flapping
ears, They jog along over the plain
in_long single file, all superbly indif-
ferent to everything around, tramp-
through or over

low a llon through long grass, catch-
ing only a bare glimpse of him as he
bounds along, hearing now and then
a sullen growl of anger, but never
knowing exactly where he ls, wheth-
er still retreating, or lying In walt

within reach. His tawny
perfectly with the color
grass, and the first clear
get of him may be at a few yards
distance, as he stands crouching
attack, his powerful body
with rage, his head set low upon
chest. He looks the embodim
threatening ferocity, with his
open mouth, cruel teeth and
eyes, as he snarls and
maddened fury, twisting
ominously, or ralsing it stiffly
his back, as he does when about
charge. . ’

A beast fully as dangerous, and o
ten harder to kill, is the buffalo. ¥
come perhaps on his spoor In
midst of thick bush, and if
is at all soft his heavy
deeply marked feet leave a
is easily seen. You follow |
as It winds up and down,
from the fresh impress that
cannot be far off, you
ing on the trigger, 3
to plerce the density of thé
around; and then, perhaps,
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your men suddenly scatter om

prickly bushes, and the
crashes furiously out of the under-
growth where you least expect to
see him.

or in the more ‘open. Is d.-1

depth of the forest, where the tang-
led foliage produces the dim gloom
of cavern, adding a strange ghostly
feeling to the sense of the risk that
must be fgced. Both rhinoceros and
elephant are furnished with very

life; they are very difficult to kill
with a frontal shot, so that it is wise,
if possible, to get the first shot into
the brzin or heart by creeping close
up to them hefore attempting to
shoot. The Janger involved [¥ some-
what lossensd by the fact that they
cannot see clearly over fifteen or
twenty yards, but on the other hand
a slight shift in the wind may bring
them charging down on you.

You crawl cnward with wary
stealth, watching the wind anxiously,
wondering as you gain the cover of a
tuft of grass if you cz2a ever hope to
cross the next open patch unpercely-
ed; lylng motionless, hardly daring
to breathe i the animal seems fto
grow suspiclous, feeling as you look
at his huge bulk that you are ridic-
ulously puny and feeble, and that your
powerful Express rifie is little more
«.an & pop-gun, and longing for the
mement for the crack of the rifie to
break t*2 sllence and dissolve the un-
easy tension that the long stalk and
wait can hardly fall to produce.

The most critical and thrilling ex-
perience Is the following up of a sav-
age wounded beast driven desperate
by pursuit and maddened by its hurt.
Then risks must be taken and must
be met by unceasing vigilance and
wariness, and perhaps the moment
may come when you have to face the
nerve shaking charge of the furious
animal, when there is no time for
thought or calculation, and your life
depends on your capacity for Instant
decision, and quick and accurate
shooting. A successful day after
dangerous game s not a day that you
forget.

—,——

— Anaconda, Nevada, Standard: The
Butte office of the Butte Electric and
Power company recelved a telephone
message yesterday morning from some
ranchman up on the Big Hole river
stating that a pole supporting a line
was burning and endangering the line.
George K. Altken, foreman of construc-
tion, and an assistant were sent out to
investigate and put out the fire. About
fifteen miles from Butte on the Big
Hole river up from Divide they saw
the pole, which had been nearly con-
sumed. The fire was smothered, and
then upon looking for the cause of the
fire the linemen discovered fragments
of a wild cat or mountaln lion, and
at the top of the pole, where it had
become mixed with the wires, were the
tall, the feet and a few shreds of the
cat. Either through curiosity or by be-
ing chased and frightened the wild cat
had climbed up the electric power pole
during the night and attempted to take
refuge on the crossbar. The moment
it touched the wires it created a short
circuit and got through its body the
full 2,000 volts of electricity, That
made a mess of the wild cat and set
fire to the pole. The linemen brought
a few claws to Butte as a souvenir of
the oht's adventure,

—_—————— ————

THREE WAYS.—A story comes from
the vatican that Cardinal Merry del
Val was speaking with a friend on the
Storer incident and the Rooseveilt let-
ter, when suddenly the cardinal said,
smiling: “There are three excellent
ways of disseminating news—tele-

are growing weary and losing hope,|

rhinocerps and elephants. Rhinoce-|
ms-mw!r!ouam-thﬂlhlf

thick hides and wonderful tenacity of |
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public for solution. This thought ‘was
parent to the action, and In a short
while the puzzle appeared with the ad-
vertisement that the solver would re-
celve a quarter of the money which it
brlmxhtl to the owners of the paper.
And then the inevitable stipulation—a
subscription costing §1. /

The puzzle was solved. The fortu-
nate ones recelved 26 cents, just ome-
quarter of what the advertisement
brought from each reader, The, resi-
due of the profits was spent by the
proprietors in the law courts defending
themselves against the order issued by
the postoffice department.

Ten yards of silk for 10 cents was &
bait that no feminine fish could resist.
The originators of this project made
a tremendous haul. What woman could
afford to miss such a chance? Ten
yards of sllk to flaunt on state ocea-
sions! Alas and alack! They recelv-
ed silk, and the promised ten yards—
but It was sewing silk. It might have
passed muster as material for a dress
in the Pacific Islands, but hardly In
this country.

Clairvoyants and fortune tellers ssem
to have the greatest hold upon the
public. These persons change their
names as often as they can think of &
new one. Exposed from time to time,
they nevertheless continue to make a
good lving from men and women who
are anxious to learn the future. It is
one branch of the prophet business in
which there is no lack of profit in Its
own country.

These readers of the future seem to
inspire the greatest faith in their fol-
lowers, and no amount of advice or
caution from the guthorities seems able
to shake It

Time was when the magazines and
papers were flooded with advertise-
ments which purported to represent a
get-rich-quick company. The persons
who answered this little notice were in-
formed by return mall that the best
possible way to get rich in a short time
was to work lke thé devil and not
spend a cent. 1

Clood advice this was, too, and if it
were followed the schemes of charla-
:n':’;rguld be much more apt to “gang

— el ———————

water per day ls into

phone, tel-egraph and tell-a-woman!"

'Bea by all the rivers of the
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thought it would be quite a mice little
thing for them to offer a prize to the
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