MAGAZINE FARMER.

1 used to like the old place
Brt now it ain't ao use:
It's laid out inartistic,
And iU's tucky as the deuce;
You sce 've Leen a-reading.
Till eavy niakes me grecvi,
Of artistic agiiculture
In & farming magazine.

it tells w 1 hiew vour iz pen
Shoulid LOn Hest iv Inu-

And you: ls.m N 1uu. teenn henhouse
Should be draped in i\'j.‘ vines;

I'm goin’ to sell the old p ace—
Its architecture’s bum

And I'l buy one of m-m rutnm joinis
In that magazine, by gun:

I'll raise no crops plebeinn.
But I'l put in plants ni shrubs
I'll do no harvest sweatin'—
Leave that fer old time dubs!
I may rot last # seas)n
*Fore [ meet the sueriff man,
But I'm goin’ to be a fainer
On the mugazinist plun!

Her First Fishing
Trip.

A CASE OF TRUE SPORT

When my husband proposed 2 fishing
trip for vacaticn, it suited me well.
Not that I had ever gone fishing, but
just that morning I bad seen in a ma-
gazine a picture of a woman angler—
with long rubber bocts, hair beautifully
arranged, shirtwaist spotiessly white—
as she was jerking a wriggling trout
from a rippling brock, whose banis
were lined with great rocks that look-
ed as though tkey were put there for
picnic¢ parties.

“BExactly what we want,” said L

In the first rlace, we decided to omit
the long boois. He said tiey would be
too heavy. The proper way, he ex-
plained, was to get wet, just wade in,
and let the sun dry one out afterwards.
Besides, one was liable to slip and
break one’s neck in rubber boots. In
short, boots were only seen’ in pic-
tures; nobody really used them.

He also said: “Don’t wear a white
shirtwaist. Nobody ever does that, be-
cause the trout can see you.”

The halo which surrounded that pic-
ture was fast disappearing.

What we did in the way of prepara-
tion, in addition to learning the name
of a small Ulster County hotel, close
to a trout stream, was to invade a
sporting goods shop. I watched my
husband admiringly as he bought rods
and lines ard flies.

“Oh, give me a few of the bright
ones. ‘The Professor' is a good one,”
said my preceptor to the clerk. “They
don’t take the quiet ones now.”

“Who's they?’ I asked timidly.

“The trout, of course,” and he added
in a patronizing tone: ‘‘You see, ycu
must know the habits of the fish in or-
der to get [proper flies; you must
know what kind to use in each month.
This early in the summer we would
waste our time if we used any but
those of brilliant hues.”

1 afterwards learned that somebody
bad told him this. But I was all un-
suspicious at the time.

“Charlie’s a great fisherman,” I said
to myself with pride as he proceeded
to spend all the $25 we had allotted for
tackle.

We took a train for Weehawken
early in the merning, and arrived at
our destination late in the afternoon.
An hour or so later Charlie unpacked
his outfit. To the hotel proprietor, a
sociable fellow, he exhibited the rods
and flies.

- “But” remarked our host, “but—"
He hesitated, shaking his head. *“‘But,”
he continued, “you've got the wrong
kind of flies. The trout in these parts
{ake only the little black crickets or
the brown hackles at this season.”

_ After a weary wait for a fresh supply
from the city, we were ready, but rain
amade us idie for a day, which Charlie

a story of a2 trout he caught in the
Nepigon River that had taken him one
hour to land. My busband promptly
responded with an account of a fizshing
trip he had taken up Pigecn River, and
narrated how he had landed fifty trout
with in an hour. Each eyes the other
pityingly, and for the life of me 1
could not tell which deserved the
medal.

"At last the weather clearcd and we
arose at daybreak. We couldn't wait,
but adjusted the reels to the rods as
we sat on the hotel vorch. The morn-
ing was beautiful. The grass was gray
with the heavy dew and the little clov-
er leaves were just awakening from
their pight's sleep. I taxed my hus-
band’s patience rather severely, for
every time I came to a clover patch I
would make a careful search for a four
leaf to bLring me good luck.

“Do let that clover alone and come
on and fish,” szid Charlie,
went. ~

1 was never so sleepy in my lifc.
As I stumbled 'zlong with my rod 1
felt over a dead snake. I did not know
it was dead and screamed.

“If you make a noise like inat, yon
will frighten all ..e fish away,” T was

—==told. Bat in stumbiing I had let go

the leader I had been holding in my
hand with the rod. In looking for it I
foundeall three flies had caught in my
skirt. After struggling in vain to ex-
tricate them, I gave up.

“Cut ’em out,” came the order.

“And ruin the skirt? Not much.”
I insisted. “This is the skirt to my
winter suit.”

“The idea of wearing a thing like
that fishing. You should have worn—"

And then I got a lecture on the inade- ;

gquateness of my costume. [ finally
wriggled the hooks out, and we went
on until we reached a cool shady pool.
Charlie decided to cast his fly. He
waded out into the stream and the
click af his reel could be heard where
I was sitting. I had decided to watch

| derzrowth.

BEING UNAPPRECIATED. l

| ed like a steam yacht.
and I ,
: tiful sight ycu ever saw?
| if it is straight from fairyland—and

him awhile before starting out to fisn
for myself.

I was the first to get a bite and it
wag a vicious one, but it was not a
wrout bite. Insects of every description
were crawling over me. The punkies
were simply devouring me. They are
very tiny black flies, that bite and bite
tntil they draw bleod. A lizard ran
up the tree back of me and on the
water nearby I could see a long black
spake swimming lazily. As 1 rose,
in my haste to get away, 1 forgot my
responsibilities and held my rod up-
ward, and it caught in a branch over-
head. I pulled at it, first quieily,
then viciously. My arms ached and my
heid ached. Finally the line came

down. but the hooks again caught in

my skirt. After much twisting and
turning 1 got them out, leaving broken
threads and small holes to be darned
when I got home.

Meanwhile, Mr. Fisherman. who had
wa.ned a hundred paces or So up-
stream shouted to me to “come on.”
To start in his direction I had to fol-
! lov: 2n unhteaten trail through the un-
In woing wms 1 lost all
my hairpins. My hair was pulled out

on the twigs aimost by the handfulls.
Inwardly I was raging. But eventually
I reached iny husband. My hair was
almost gone. My temper was entirely
zone.

“Did you see that?”
came in sight.

Whet he alluded to was 2 dimimi-
tive fish that he had dangled for a sec-
ond on his hook. At least he said it
had been there. I didn't see it.

“Never had such luck,” he explained.

1 got plenty of strikes, but somehow
I can’t land them. Must have the
wrong sort of flies. This stream is
pretty well fished out, anyway. Now,
in Pigeon River—"

I pretended not to hear, for the Pig-
eon River stories had lost their attrac-
tion.

I want to go home,” I announced
rather viciously:

“Aren't you having a good time?”
asked my husband in a most surprised
tone. I tried to force a cheerfulness
I did not feel.

“QOh. ves, I am having the time of my
life,” I truthfully replied. “Any fish?”

“Three beauties, all speckled trout,”
he replied.

“Let me cee,” I said, as I waded out
to where he was.

In his fishing basket Charlie really
had three fish, but none of them was
over six inches long.

T caught a lot more,” he explained.
“but I threw ’em back. You know it is
against the law to Leep fish under six
inches.”

“How can vou tell when they are six
inches?” 1 asked.

He pulled up his sleeve and dirplay-
ed with pride a pin scratch, on his
wrist.

“I messured six inches on my arm
this morning with your tape line, so
1 would be sure to keep no fish under
size.”

“Those aren’t all speckles,” I said,
as I again peered’ into- the basket.

I saw ,his face fall, but I was bent
on displaying my krowledge.

“(One is a German brown, and an-
other is a California rainbow, and that
littlest fellow is a brook,” I announced
proudly.

“We can’t go home to the hotel af-
ter staying away all this time and let
the people find that we caught. only
three fish, so let's cook ’em, for I am
hungry anyway.” Charlie said, having
a neat way of turning a subject.
piled together a few rocks as a feun-
Cation; then we collected some leaves
and twigs and made a fire. We en-
deavored to cook the trout by holding
them. over the flame with a wooden
stick, but the stick seemed determined
to get on firs, and, of course, down
would go the trout into the flames.
Finally the fish much besmirched with
smoke and cinders were pronounced
done. We proceeded to eat them, and,

he cried as I

| strange to say, they were really good,

spent talking with our host, who told | and certainlv took the edge off our

hunger.

“Let’s go home,” said I, rising, and
we trudeged along wearily, those mis-
erable hooks catching in my skirts
almost at every step.

“Let’s go home—bhack
I mean,” 1 repeated.

Charlie looked at me reproachfully.

“Very well.,” he said, “if you are
determined upon it. But we have two
more days of vacation, and I am sure
I could get a lot of fish.”

I packed my trunk that night ere I
slept, and the next morning we drove
to town (five miles) in the sort of
storm that is unknown anywhere ex-
cept amoag the mountains. I was go-
inzg home—getting farther and farther
away from the land of snakes and in-
sects, I was bassiully happy. At last

to New York,

we arrived at Weehawken and there.

a ferryboat awaited us. To me it seem-
I exciaimed:

ferryboat the most beau-
It looks as

“Isn’t that

what a nice salty smell!”

“This is just the sort of weathe:
trout bite best,” said my husband,
dreamingly.—F. M. G. in the XNew
Yorx Evening Post.

A Substitute.

Little Helen, aged four, was in a
frightful predicament. The nurse, car-
rving the cherished two-weeks-old ba-
by up and down before the house, had
paused to show the new infant to the
bishop, who had asked to leook at it.
And then the tall, grave bishop, of
whom Helen stood greatly in awe,
had unexpectedly asked the little girl
to give him the baby.

How in the world to refuse a re-
quest made by such an awe-inspiring
person as the bishop the child did
not know. But presently she wrinkled
her small countenance shrewdiy,
moved closer to the petitioner, and
said, ingratiatingly, “I'll let you have
the mext"—Harper's Weekly
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Bad Fire in Lumber Yards.

J. H. Pearton's lumber vyard at
Sparlanburg was partially destroyed
by iire Saturday mght. About $3,
00 worch of lumber and the store
house were destroyed. In an adjoin-
ing freme building, used as a store
roomt by the Manikin Construction
Tompany, of Richmond, engaged in
huilding the local government build-
ing, was a lot of material, valued at
290, which was badly damaged.

Warrants Issued For Club Members.

Warrants have been issued against
several members of the Spartan Field
Gun Club, composed of prominent so-
c¢icty young men of Spartanburg,
charzing them withh maintaining a
public nuisance, operating a shooting
range on the public highway and
shooting at elay targets, to the annoy-
ance and constant fear of a large
number of ecitizens who travel the
highway. The case will be heard
at the next term cf the court.

*
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Inter-Collegiate Tennis Meet.

On November 21 and 22 there will
Le held in Greenville the first South
Carolina inter-collegiate tennis meet.
Nearly-every college in the state will
send representatives to the tourna-
ment. There will be two loving cups
presented by the ecity of Greenville
and merchants have offered numerous
prizes.

The game: will be played out on

" the fair zrounds, and the visitors wil

e entertained by the people of the
city.

Costly Blaze in Barnwell.

The business portion of the town
of Barnwell was practically wiped
out one night the past week by fire,
which originated in the grocery store
of A. K. Burkhalter. This was a small
frame structure and burned rapidly.

The dry goods store of Miss Carrie
A. Cave, next door, caught and was
soon destroved. The drug store of
R. A. Deason and C. N. Burkhalter
were also burned and the law offices
of State Senator Betes, Charles Car-
roll Simms and B. T. Rice and other
property were destroyed and damag-
¢d. The total loss will reach $50,000.
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Heyward Heads New Company.

The Columbia Trust Company hds
Gecided that 2fter January 1, 1907, it
will engage in the savings bank busi-
11€sS,

The board has made a most for-
tunate celectior in being able to se-
cure Gov. D. C. Heyward -for the
presidency of the company. The
change is to take effect on the 1st of
January. The executive committee
has instructed the buvilders to go
ahead with the erection of the new
bank building next to the State of-
fice and to perfect whatever plans
may be necessary for the irust com-
pany to o into {he savings busi
pess actively after the 1st of Jan-
nary.

!‘ ]

Charged With Murder of Woman.

Walter R. Woody, thé marine of the
Charleston navy yard, who was last
seen in company with Lillian Reeves,
found dead in her home.on Ashley
avenue, Charleston, several days ago,
has heen arrested and charged with
her murder. Woody was picked up
by = police officer, with a wound in
his stomach, rear the woman's house,
hefore her death was diseovered and

it has since developed that the two

had haC supper together and been
drinking together on the night prev-
ious to the woman's body being found.

It appears that the wowman shot
Woody end he either shot her in
self-defense or by accidant in the
schuffle which is supposed to have
ensued. Tbhis conclusion was deduced
from the testimony at the coroner’s

inquest.

t‘.-
Veteran Newspaper Man Dead.

Mr. Fred J. Loudette, one of the
most efficient newspaper workers in
Columbia in recent years, has passed
eway.

Mr. Loudeite was a native of Nova
Scotia and was edueated at a mili-
tary school at .ul wmreal. He was o
printer by trade and had se¢n &
cieat deal of the W orld 1 his traveis
ae 4 journcymap printer. e came ©
Columbia in 1871 and  eaxgaged 'iu
newspaper work. He was a .com-
petent news gatherer and news edi
tor. He was one of the first enr
pleves of the State and held responsi-
ble poriticns, his lest being that eof

foreman.

He went to Atlanta to become local
manacer of the American Newspaper
Association and returned to Columbia
{o take the telegraph editor's desk o9n
a morninz paper. For several years
he hes been unable to do any work.
and has been cared for in a faith-
ful ;nanner by his son, at whose hume

he died.
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Only Ten Were Dissatisfied.
The tvouble wilth the few discou-
tented immigrants has now been set-
tled and all of the 475 immigrants.
breught by the wittekind to Charles-
ton, have been placeu in positions

and have made good, except ten, wio
have been put back on the steamshlp
and will be sent to Bremen when the
steamer returzs,

The dissatisfied cnes seemed to be
cf an indolcnt class, who were out for
an adventure. They have been (vy-
ing to get the state and local w
thorities to send them to New York,
which will ¢ot, nowever, be done.
Desirable positions have been cfferad
to the immigrants, even by the Bel
zian consul 2¢ Charleston, who aiso
interested himself in the matter, but
they show nc¢ inclination to aceept
nlaces at any wages. snd they wiil
therefore, be carried back to Ger-
many.

*
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Duel Over Family Differences.

On the streets of Heath ‘Springs, in
Lancaster county, Dr. E. S§. McDow, of
Lizncaster., was shot by his brother-
in-law, John A. Bridges. The shootiug
is said to be the result of a family
difference which has lasted for some
years.

McLCow was a brother of the Dr.
McDow, who killed Francis W. Daw-
son, editor of the Charleston News
and Ccuner, several years ago,

Bridges used & double-barreled shot-
gun. McDow did not shoot. Omne load
of No. 4 shot took effect in McDow's
left arm just below the shoulder
tlade, another load entered the right
forearm, and the third entered the
legs above the knees, causing serious
wounds,

®
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Warning Proved Fatal,

Frightened by a sudden yell “Stop,”
as she was crogsing the Southern
railroad near the staticn at Duncan,
Miss S. B. Hand, sister of Professor
Hand, of.the University ¢f South Caro-
lina, stood trembling on the main
line and was dathed to death by the
fast passengar train, No. 37.

Miss Haund was 22 years oi age
and one of the most attractive young
ladies of the ccmmunity. She was
teaching and was at the time of the
accident returning homie from schcol
Shé seemed to be in a ttudy and -was
croseing tha tracks in front of the
approaching train when ithe man who
cried out nciliced her. The sudden
cry frightened her and she stoppad
and seemed aofrald to move lest she
meet a horrible dezth that she inight
avert by standing. She was struck
by the enginc pilot, knocked to the
Nde of the track lifeless, though the
body was not mangled.

L
* =%
Omiulon May Veid Election.

The election in Richland county is'
in confusion and will likely be de-!
clared illegal if any contest is made.
The tickets which were supplied were:
not of the dimensions required by !
law and the name of Probate Judge
Cobb was not on the ticket at all.

The probate judge is an elective!
officer, but the authoritles who, prepar-
ed the Democratic tickets ovnrlooked
the office, thinking the office was ap-,
pointive, and the name of the Romi-
nees was omitted. Strange to say,
Prooate Jndge Wade Hampton Cobb,
who_was the Democratic nominee snd
the only candidate, cast his ballot and
did not notice that his name wus

not on it.
As fer us known, no vote for pro-

bate judge was cast, but if the Re-
publicaus had voted orly one ballot
for some one eise he would have
been elected. The only danger in the
illegality of the election'is that it may
give grounds for the Republicans to
contest the election of Congressman
Lever, who was opposed by a negro
of Orangeburg named Dantzler. Thix
negro ccntested the seat iwo years |
ago and was put mto the race sotery
for the purpose of making a con-
test.

NEGRO JUDGE WAS ELECTED.

Got in While Scramble Was On and
Howl! is Now Raised. .

Chicago is just ewakening to. a
realizztion. of what it means 10 have
& negro judze, and the howl of pro-
tes: gained in volume when it was
announced that Frederick D. Barneti,
the judge in question, would not be
a=sizned exclusively to the trial of
eazes involving persons of his own
Tace, :

“7This is not & ‘jimcrow’ court,” de-
clarcd Chief Justice Olson,” of the
pew municipal court. “I shall as-
sigh Judg> Barnett where I think he
will do the most good.”

BEarnctt was elected to a two-veur

term as muxicipal judge as. a. Re- |
Jespite the fact that he rand4

pubiican.
20.000 votes hehind the next lowest
cardidate on that ticket, It iz said
thet Thomas Lantrey (Democrat),
who lacked only 495 votes of defeat-
ing Barnett, will demand -a recount
Barneir. was scratched by the Re-
publicans but managed to squeeze In
on L(he Republican landslide because
{hie olhers failed to bnnch their bsl-
lots for any one of the Democratie
candidates.

CHARGES AGAINST M'CAREN.

Prominent New York Campalgn Mar:
ager Accused of “Knifing” Hearst.
The democratic state committee

met in New York Friday and by a

vote of 30 o 13 adopted a resomfica

providing for &n investigation of the
condact of the Kings county demo-
cratic orzanization, headed by State

Senator Patrick McCaren, during the

recent campaign.

It e zlleged that McCaren “knifed”
the head »f the ticket end urged is
followers to do the same.

=z FORTY- SEVEN DEAD

While Thirty-Eight are Hurt
as Result of Collisicn.

VICTIMS ARE CREMATED

Frightful Disaster Occurred on Balti-
more and Ohkio Railwsy and Was
Causzd by Blunder of some
Employe.

on am immigrant train on the Balti-
more and Ohio raiiroad were killed
and injured in = collision Monday be-
tween the passenger train and a
freight near Woodville, Ind.

One hundred and sixty-five passen-
gers were on the train, and of these
forty-seven were either killed outright
or were btrned to death in the fire
which broke cut in the wreckage im-
mediatcly after the collision. The
names of all the dead will probably
never be known, as forty-five of the
dead bodies were consumed in the
flames or were so badly burned that
identification will be out of the ques.
tion. :

Thirty-elgiit people were Injured
and several of these will die. Eighty
others escaped unhurt, but lost near-
Iy all their baggage and clothing.

The’ disaster was caused by a blun-
der of some employve cf the railroad
company, but just where the blame
lies bhas not as yet been determined.
The passenger train which wasiload-
ed withk Russian Jews, Servians anud
Poles, all of them recent arrivals in
this couriry, and bound for Chicago
or places in the ncrthwest, was the
second section of a fh.rough train
from Baltimore.

The engineer of the freight train,
No." 9f, on instructions recgeived at
McCool, Ind., waited at a siding at
Babeock, Ind., to allow the immigrant
train to pass. One report is that the
engineer of the freight ‘train thad

,tions the other is that the first see-
| tion” of the passenger train carried
no lights or signals of any ‘kingd ‘indi-
cating that a ‘second -section was
close behind.

flmmigrant train had passed the
switch at Babcock, the t‘relght train

More than one-half the-passengers :

not been  informed -that the. passen- | .
ger traln was. running in two gec- |

Opens at Nashville and Labor Sup;pbr
and Negroes of South-Are Two
Subjects Discussed.

The second annual session of th&
Southern Immigration and Quarantine
Conference was called to order at thes
capitol in Nashville, Tenn., Monday
morning, e,

The conference was organized-
year ago at Chattanooga and its
forts resulted 'ihdlrectly in the enact-
ment of better qnamtine regula
tions,
twns by the federal gov ernment. :

appointed by the chairman,
Asgide fiom the aupointmgnt-o!-'
mittees, the day was given to £

of Tennessec, was called prtma;-i !y
consideration of matters pertaining

tion of the fedeml govarnment
ing charge o! the qmranﬁnes-

curing -a proper shm ‘of the
grants arriving in this country
foreign shores. The Giscnssi_' on

med the attez_:tion of tl;e r :
off and on thrbughout’ th"_v.\ 0’ S8

buarst of applause which
ernor Cox’s statement in
of welcome, that the, south 3
with the negro; tm the -

be protected and- his rights

.| bat that po,iuml ugm:

As soon as the first section ot tb,e

+ in charge of Engineer Burke and Con- ;r-

. ductor Moste started eastward.” A |

iught snow was falling, which in-
: creased the darkness in the early
: morning, and as the freight was round-
ing a shcrp curve just west of W"ood
ville the secend section of the imm!
: grant train.came in eight a snort dis-
'tance away, tearing toward Chicago
Iat the rate of 40 miles an hour. The
two 1irains came together -with |
unslacken=il speed, and In the crasn

1not1ves, went rolling dowu a lo-toot
embankment.

in the wreckage, and, allnough a num-
desperate efferts of the train cmw
and surviving passergers, the greater
part of thuse who were pinned down

The flames spread through the wreck-
age so rapidly taat it was impossi-

lwtf':l'e but zlightly hurt, but were held
| fast by timbers that welghted thehl
down. These were burned in pla!n
sight of the throng which stocd armmd
the scene of the disaster - utterly usa-
ble to lend pesicstance in ‘any way.
The fire continued vnti! all the .shat-
tered cars were entirely consumed,
and of the foriy-seven persons whose
death followed the collision, 45 were
bnrnad to ashes. :

suver Too Costly For Govcramem.
The treasury -department Monday
recelved offers for the salé of silver

fine ounce. 'I'hese oﬂ'ers were ‘re-
jected, and Secretary Shaw etatcd
subsequently that no more sllver
wonld . be hought at- prenent h!gh
prices.

BOILER TAKES A FLYER.

Engine on California Rcad Lets Locse
and Three Are Killed.

Three men . wera killed by the ex-
‘plosion of an engine on the south-
bound Sunset Limited train on the
Southern - Pacific road at Sargeant's

sation Sunday night.

“When tha boiler exploded the cab
was hurled into the station, which was
being passed at the time. destroy-
ing the struclure, ang the huege
boiler, weighirg 100 tcms, shoti ici-
ward through the air, strikiug .the
track ahead more than 300 feet from,
ihe spot wher the explosion occurred.

_ONLY SHIP'S CAT SURVIVED.

Every Member of Bark’s Crew Found
Watery Grave.

A speeial from 'Riehbucto, N. B,
states that the wrecked bark Adeona
was boerded %aturday for the first
time since she went ashore off that
part last week, and not a single see-
man was found or the vessel, Only
the ship’s eat survived.

£ix passenger coaches and several é' s
freight mrs were knpcked into kin;l e
ling wood md together ‘with ‘the .oc'o-

Fire broke out almcet iimmediately :

ber of ‘the injured were saved by the |

in the debris were burned to death. |

ble to save a number of _people Who

must ‘be m!!ﬁ
aild’ and' symwtlgy:ot he

‘easily ‘assimilote tha
J C. Hemphiu ot 4

He as dld Gm-emor
.mmlng ..ession, “teld ¢
lina’s efforts {or‘
Hemphill £aid amnux )

the south must expect
immigranis as’ white m
ne«toes The negroe!

cd well enough, he said, bt

T imm‘.granta ang- those to’

e given hetler care,

L My, Hemphil. farored
‘to the government at 72 cents ‘per |

tc immigrauon .

Col. F. X. Andersen ot
tock issue with: Mr.:
of rerioving the Ilem f §
Colonel Anderson favored the.
of higher wages to “syhite
and placing them above the
they should be.

Gecrge H. Smith ofi\ew 3
viewed the work of Louisiana &
ing immigrants and carins tnﬁ' '
~fter which Vietor B.- Clark ¢
depaltme'nt of commerce !
Washington, read statistics,”
the desirability of the,
the negro as a plantaﬁon
bis thrift as e farmer and

GRIM REAPER CLAIMS SHAF

Valliant Soldier Pagses Away in.
fornia After Brief ifi
Major Gene:al William R
‘ter, Tinited Slales army, T€

Monday aiteincon of pne
the ranch of Captain Wi I;!“'
trick. his sonin-law, 20°@
of Baker:field Cal, e.tters

of seven days, despite the M

czl attention 9\sﬂab!e in th




