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S8OME INTERESTING FACTS ABOUT|
BEA FISHING»

A Famous Angler —Excellont Opport anitle
for Fishing—Some of the Regmisites of
Success— Wire Lines -Mackerst Flentl.
tul.

G. P. Morosini, Jr, of Riverdale,
famous among all anglers ¢f New
York for the seavy striped bass which |
he has been taking out of the Hudson
river during the past years with rod
and line, hag added a new and unique
record tc his long list. This time it
18 a channel bass weilghing sixty
pounds, and the unique feature of the
catch is the quick time i{n whiech he
did it. There are probably more than!
two thousand anglers in New York

}

who would willingly and unhesitating-
ly agree to spend two weeks {n fishing
steadily if they could make such a
catch as this. Mr. Morosini left his
home in Riverdale at 7 o'clock in the
morning., reached Edgemore, Far
Rockaway, at 10:15, had hoocked and
landed his fish by exactly noon and
was home again at 4 o’clock in theat.
ternoon.

The general safety of the salt wa-
ters around New York city and the
immense fleets of good craft from flat
bottomed skiffs to schooners and
steam vessels. serve to lead most salt
water anglers of the city away from °*
the shores to seek their quarry in the
open waters and channels. Few know,
therefore, what a field there {5 within
sight of the city’'s spires for the caster
from river or bay beaches or in the
surf. The best season for this form
of fishing 18 approaching now.
Through September the big bluefish
run in on the edge of the surf, par-
ticulary along the upper New Jersey
coas' Further south, from Seabright
down, the huge striped bass (“bull
bass’’) and drum-fish nose along the
sand, often in water so shallow that
thelr backs are exposed as the big
rollers recede. The drumfish are of
two varieties, the black and the red,
the black being the more common.
‘The drumfiah is related closely to the
blackfish. He has a mighty human-
1ike set of teeth like hls smaller cous-
in and is similar to an extent in gen-’
eral ahape. But he e.cesds the tautog
far in weight, for drum run to 100
pounds and over. Fish of from sixty
to eighty pounds are not rare.

A Requisite,

A SUCCESSFUL CATCH.

: Fox Indians, a tribe of gbout ope

ELECTING A CHIEER,
First Chamgo fu the Chieftatncy in Twenaty-
five Ye.nro.

Living in Oklahoma are the Sac and

thousand braves who have just elected
& new chief. This is the first election
of a chiel celebrated by aay prairie
tribe for the last quarter of a cen~.
tury. In fact it is the first change In
the chieftaincy of any of the trijes.
It was thereforo an eveant of consider-
able importance to the Indians and
to the students of Indian lore.

Wa-pa-ke-sek was duly installed as
chief in the place of Nah-mai-way,
who died about a week previous to the
celebYation. In addition to reiceiving
the chieftaincy he also fell heir to the
family of the departed chief. Thig
consists of thres squaws and six chil-
dren.

In addition to Wa-pa-ke-sek’s own
family of five squaws and ten children
he will have quite a gathering in the
S8aec and Fox White House, which is
no more than & mud lodge painted
white. Besides this he will have the
nine members of the council to take
care of. As the income of the chief 13
derived from rental funds of the tri-
bal lands and is sufficlent to support

his household in style, without work,
he is a very happy man.

He says he will rule his people as.
the Great Spirit orders. He does not
think the tribe should have to live on
allotments, nor should they be forced
into the white man's trail uniess they !
want to go that way, and he says!
they do not.

About two thousand Indians atten@-
ed the imauguration of Wa-pa-ke-:eK. .
Men, women and children came in big
droves. They brought their dogs
along, 50 as to have eatables for the
dance. Some very fine spectimens of
bhunting dogs were to be sacrificed to
their new chief, 50 you see the lndians
care nothing about expenses when
they are out for a “time.”

The ceremonies were presided over
by Kan-wa-so, the head man of the
medicine lodge. When the Indians
had gathered in the council house in
the morning. the master of ceremouies
made a long speech in the Indian lan-
guage, telling how well the dead brave
had ruled over them and how Wa-pa-
ke-sek had been commanded by the
Great Spirit of the medicine lodge to
take the dead man's place. The In-

dians bowed their heads while the
medicine man was talking. i
After he had invoked the blessing

of the Great Spirit upon the assembly,
they adjourned to the Opem space,
there to witnesg the services over the
departed brave. All the prineipal
mecdicine men of the tribe gathered
in the centre of the dance circle and
there sang the death chant. The body
of the dead chief had been buried in
the little wooden house buiit by him
years ago, but they were now conduct-
ing the memorial gervices. They sang:

Our father, have pity on us,

Make us to be wise,

Make our new chief a great man,

O father, make him a good man.

This doleful chant rang out acrosa.

the plains for nearly half an hour,
while the guests at this strange inau-:
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“As we xoumgy through lue ;at s Lve

by the way,

Sip the exsantes Of pleisuve from every

aay,
Glean the bright golden grains of enjey-

T the ahore of oternity’s sl
Let the music of laughter. tha echoes

of song
Be hea.rd trom ouy ups aa wea journey

ment n w
vel on to

al

Tet us smile on the face of each threat-
re,

Bach gsther'a earts sorrows in brother-
hood share.

“As we journey through life lot us lve

by the

way,
Never bow to despair when the heavend
laugh to the clouds when they

ans
darken our skies.

Light with sunshine the tea.rdropa that

spring to our eyes

It a %;ontger phould Ialter, extend him
B PD the fallen to riss and the weak

ones to etand,

Bre:luhe a medsage of nope in the ear of
Plun:e the sword of good cheer in the

bosom of care.

“As we journey through life let ua live

by the wa

For thla eartiiy existence is dbut for &
To—morrow we'll pass o'er the river that

flows

*T'wixt the kingdom of care and the
Sa.

N?othe sweetness Of nte as

¢ Lot us swa.how the courage the dregs in

land of
Let us sip a
we Dass

the g

lass—
In the mld,st of adversity strive to be

gay—
“As we journey through lite let us Hve

by the way.’
v —Denver Evening Times,
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¢ ¢ | mentioned Miss Caryl's name. gt gﬁt -
‘ . ¢ ! to be & whole year, Master Syd -

z thﬂe MISS le, ¢ | been off at collegs for six monihs, an’|, A
¢ ¢ | we was lookin’ for him bo(xlx; for va=1
L2 4 2 4 o SOP@  cation. Well, sir, a saoner 4 :

" than we expected him in he walked,! *4ﬁ5§‘;;f

Of course I knew all aboat iL." Thar wasn't such an awful surprise
Hadn't 1 tended Mr. Rodney In long ¢ course, but stalkin’ Tight nehin&‘gaA‘u'q» ‘
clothes an’ lived in the family until he him, a}! an’ eunburped, an’ with a full! L.
was a strappin’, broad-shouldered man, «hrown beard-—there was Mr. Rodney] | A, Mol 87:0m, #{g:d
side by glde with his f&thger in all the **Master Syd walked !‘!ght up an& *!495 M.‘EA B
responsibility and work of that blg yygqaq waa Caryl, just as he alwaya. - Arriv {rom
farm? Why, | was nurse an’ coOk 80° g5 “ypn My, Rodney, after stoppin®j A. M- %8
sewin' girl &n’ everythlng you can 44 ¢po door “to spesk to me, followed HR.4%M

think of in that famlily.

“An' don't I remember the very day
Miss Caryl came there first? You eee,
it was right after she’'d lost her moth-
er, an’ she hadn't a soul in the world
that belonged to her, anyways close,
an’ Mrs. Whitcomb was only amn old
It waa just
her way to go an’ ask Misn Caryl to

friend herself, but there!

come and live with them.

*“Such a little slip of a brown-eyed,
curly-headed thing she was, with mo-

tions for all the world just like a bird!
1 can gee this minute bow she looked
when she walked In at the door an’
Mrs. Whitcomb took her in her arms,

An' Mr. Whitcomb, too, come up an’

gave her kiss, an' sald she must be
his little daughter, nDow; an,’
that, Master Sydney, who was only a
year younger than Mizs Caryl himsolf
—he was 16~——come bouncin’ up an’
said if ehe was his sister he was go-
in’ to have a kiss, tco. So then Mr.
Rodney kissed her, but in a bashful
i kind of way, an'—well, | knew what
had happened to him that very night.

with

guration ceremony sat around

the

A first requisite for a successful surt €dge of the dance circle and listened.

or river beach angler is that he be al

past master in the art of casting.

18 a kind of casting different tromI
that used in casting flies or bait torl

salmon. trout or black bass, and an
expert at any of these may be a sad
bungler at the other. The balt must |
be thrown at least 200 to 300 feet into
the surf. and when the heavy lead is!
sent forward on its journey, disaster
sudden and complete awaits the clum-
8y tyro. The reel must be controlled
from the instant that the rod 1s
swung If {t ispn't, something will
emash, for the line, jerked through the
guides by the velocity of the lead,
will elther spmarl around guide or tip,
when rod and all may be involved in
ruin, or, more probably, will overrun

“An' it all come along as natural ag

you please!

Well, 1 was glad for Mr.:

Rodney when

it was

all

the reel and elther part or break the
Tod or tangle itself =0 thoroughly Imn
and around the reel that It will be the
work of hours to unrave] it. There is
no worse tangle than that caused by
an over-running reel line. Often there
is no remedy, and it is found neces-
sary to cut the whole line to pleces to
get it off the reel. To prevent this
accident it is necessary to keep the
thumb on the spool of the reel in such
a way that it will not check theline
an instant before it is out as far as.
it possibly can go, and yet to checkl
it not aun instant later. If the angler
18 the thousandth part of a second too
late, the line, no.longer being pulledi
out by the lead which has reached the
limit of its fight, slackens suddenly,_
while the swiftly revolving reel con- ;
tinues to spin. This releases more
line, which, not belng dragged out,
falls in a wild, crazy snar! on the!
reel and goes helter skelter around
with the spoo!, knottirg itself amaz-;
dngly in an instant.

Wire Lines.

Sea anglers in England have been
using wire lines recently with a fair
average of satisfaction and success.
They are made of the flnest kind of,
piano wire and are so flexible and
delicate that they run through the rod
guides as freely as linen line would
do. The'great advantage, beside su-
perior strength and freedom from rot-
ting and snarling, which is pointed out
by the users of wire lines. is that hey
resist the pull of the tide so much
that the angler need not hardicap h m.
gelf with heavy sinkers. Every salt
water angler knows how enormous the
strain of the tide is on even a thin line
when 200 or 300 feet are out.

Mackerel Plentiful.

Mackerel are plentiful in th» bay, :
and in the autumn are taken In great
numbers by the rowing boats in shal-
low water, usually round Two Stones
and Littleham Cove. The early morn.
ing is the best time, and several dozen
may be taken. Three lines are used, '
a leaded one on each quarter, and one‘
on a bobber at the stern; the two lead- ¢
ed lines baited with a slip from a |
mackerel’s tail, and the unleaded. one
with three ﬂles with a baby spinuer
over the bottom one. Some seasons

© numbers of twait and Alice shad come

in with. the mackerel. and nm uken o

sottled,
though I knew, of course, ehe didn't
half know how to love him, just at
first. How could she, anyway—little
young thing!
seems to me.

“l don’t forget one day at dinner
when | was clearin’ away the plates
an’ she an' Master Syd got into some
discussion an’ left it to Mr. Rodney
to decide, an’ she looked up at him
laughin’ an' s8says, ‘Now, Rodney
don’t you go back on me!' Well, air,
he just looked at her, Such & look!
‘An shé stopped laughin’, all of a sud.
den, an’ looked down, an' J says to
myself, ‘She’s beginnin’ to understand
a little.

“She was, too.
terward.

I knew it better af

Then Kan-wa-so uttered a pierecing
shriek, known as the “death cry,” and
the ceremony was ended. The Indiang!
then killed a number of the tattest
dogs and boiled them in a big kettle.
They drank the dog soup, and then
the master of ceremonies again called!
them together in thc council house.

Kan-wa-so then called in a loud
voice for the new chief, who had
meanwhile been in the “sweat lodge"
sweating all the impurities of a com-
mon Indian out of his system. Wa-
pa-ke-sek had been fasting for several
days and was very weak. He was
clad only in a breech cloth. The'
guests had in the meanwhile assem-'
bled in rowe around the ingide of the
council house, with the leading medi- ]
cine men on the outer circle. Each one
of these medicine men held in his
hand the sacred otter skin. When
the new chief came running in from
the “sweat lodge” they threw the ot«
ter skins at him, at the same time
yelling, “You are shot, great chlief.
The Great Spirit commands you to
mle us ”

The chlef then fell to the ground in
a dead faint, and until he arose, some
five minutes later, the Indians were in
a frenzy of wild excitement. They
jumped around him, yelling the medi-
cine song and swinging tlieir hands in
the alr. When he arose the master
of ceremonies wen't to him and led
him into the dancing circle outside
the council house,

With two huge American flags float.
ing over the darce grounds, Kan-wa-
80 led the new chief into the centre
of Tdé grounds and with many words
of advice from the Great Spirit h-~ de«
clared "Wa-pa-ke-sek chief of the Saes
and Foxes. Not a cheer fell from the
Indians’ lips. It is not their way.
Instead, they again killed some of the
most valuable and fattest dogs and
passed the soup around. After they
had all eaten their All, 4 big dance
was ordered, which started at night
and lasted untl]l daybreak, The new
chief is going to Washingten shortly,
to call upon the President and adviss]
Mr. McKinley how he should care for!
the redskins.

The parchmnt on the best banjon
h mude ot m)lt*mn. o

{ He'd never liked the farm, an’- ha¢

-Senses an’ went out an’' shut the doo

| give her and love her just the same
Thén, after that, she sut down wsni:
' wrote M, Rodm -al} about it. Then}:
'yu pu»

“Well, by and by Mr. Rodney began
to think abomt gettin’ married,

o}
course, an' his rich uncle made him z

an offer of a fine business position oul
West, an’ almost before we knew it
he was gone. I cried myself, seein
how brave he tried to be leavin’ Mis
Caryl-—-"Patasy’ he used to call her. She
didn’t half realize it wuntil he’
started, an’ then wasn’'t she a lone
some little thing for awhile? An
didn't she watch for the letters—-yes
an’ write letters, too?

“After a month or two of that Mr
Huntington come for a visit. He was
; Mr. Rodney's next brother, you know

gone to the city as soon as he wat
old edough to work. An’ it happene¢
that he hadn’t been home any to stay
since Miss Caryl came there to live.
Well, you ought to have seen how
sweet he was to his ‘little sister,” tak
in’ her to drive, an' to everything
goin' on in the little town, eix railes
off, an’ all that.
from gettin’ too homesick for
Rodney, you know. Oh, dear!
know as you could biame him much
or her, either, but it was drendfyl i«
see it comin’; day by day,; to see he
forget to write so often, an’ to fee
how uneasy Mr. and Mrs. Whitcoml
wag getiin' to be! An' the whok
thing only took four weeks!

“It was one night, just as I hai
brought in the lamp, an' set it on th
parlor table, Mr. untingfon an¢
Miss Caryl came ing%om the gardey
together, an’ all &f » sudden, W
caught her in his arms an, says

‘Father! Mother! This is my litth
girl, an’ I'm going to have her}” i

“I stopped stock :ill. | had no bust
ness to, but I didn't know what I wai
doing. ‘She's Mr. Rodneys!’ 1 aays)
Just like that. But the next breatl
she rushes upetairg, an’ 1 come to my

Mr

before anybody, spoke.

“I never knew just what they said
only I know Miss Caryl cried all nigh:
an’ told Mr, . Huntington. it wag all ¢}
fearful mistake, an’ sent him back &
the city the firat thing in the morning

Folks expect miracles,

Just to keep he!

I don"}

- er favored with. a-sight. of,

' geveral occasions. ity , -Oenpants;

 great helght on-to.the rogh

e oraxy
'qke wine to thfgi aheld mm
to walk down
Mres. Hnntington Whitcomb
dear old Mr. Rodpey, By !
him it was sl over ant b ,
ged him to forgive her an’ all th&t‘.
Poor Hittle thing! Nobody m\ﬂd help
but pity her hefore thg N
An’ when it did comp, Wht Y
think it was? Just ber’ own” etter THE.
gent back without & word. - E ;

“Now, do you know, that's the oul,r‘ 1 mm&r j
thing Mr. Rodney could have done to} Avsae Siatle

for hirn? She m'ote again-—tmt anehg
& pitiful letter beggin’ note—-an® th:t
camo back unopened. After awhileigay
she even tried again, but he geut. 3 M ‘m
back juat the same, Tyala
“How did I know; wr, not by
readin” other tolk:‘ latters, -mm ;
The poor little thing had to talk to A iy
somebody, an’ I wasn't exsctly MR, *5“ &
Rodney's folks, an' stilt I loved him,!*sw:ss.
you see, There was a terribls time!: -} ‘
atter that. Not that she made & & AN
out loud, but her stillness was worse. p, M.
By and by I got up courage to write ol - A
Mr. Rodney myself, an' he waa kinder ‘
to me than he was to her That ‘:ih.‘
hurt me, too,
‘Maroia,’ says he, ‘you can't unda.
stand, It can't be, nn it's no  uze .
your worryia',
about it.’ .

A

ltttle girl sufferin’ right in my alght;

“Well, the months went along. y
Rodney wrote to his mother, but nevex|#+

! an* mays quietly, holding out his band,!
‘Haven't you got a kiss for me,  too 'rn;u artive Kad
Carylt #ntlont -

**Little Miss caryl put both anuds K
over her face an' commenced to 80 Mo=§i80,5:30,]8i
backward. ‘Oh, M=aroial’ she saya, Wm'ﬁa\!ﬂm&\ﬂ,
and in a minute I was there an’ helpvg
ed her into enother room, where the
could ery to her heart's contant, Andsp M
Mr. Rodney never suffered to do &% 7% ""7
thing, but stayed and’ tllked to his!_
mother.,

' *‘'Oh, Marcia!® says "Mut Caryl,
when wo was by ourseives, ‘what}

does he mean? ‘An’ I xays: ‘My dear,

I don't know what he doss ‘meéanl’}

For I was all stirred ap, I tell you. {om
“Weld, she went to lunch an* triedi(l

to act matural, It broke my heart to] Stu

see her. But Mr. Rodney dido't eky]we
much himself, That was ome com-}Gno.’
fort. When lunch was ‘'moat -overi. - Gea'l.

Mastor Syd's trunk come and he hag o

to leave the table to aee to it, ° o

thers was something wrong abont 1t,

80 that first Mr, Whitcomb wik call-}

ed away an' then - Mri. Witcomb  ex- -}

cused herself, too, and’ there Mr, Rods{- g

ey an’ Miss Onryl was lett atl alone, L
“I had just swept the last crumbe}’

oft the tablecloth when it happened,

an’ I walked {nto the })mtrr with my;

heart thumpin like a hsmmer, “It's R,

now or mever,’ says L. Thers wai the} N

ple, all ranged out, rendy: to-take in,

‘But what is pie? saya I: I piahed|;

the pantry door almost to, an’ then
stood an’ lstened. It's tho only tlme .
in my life, i

“It geemed forever befors thers mn
a sound. Then Miss Caryl says, in

! a nervous sort of way: °It feems sg}’
strange to ses you with a-beard, H»od
Iley. st . s

“I was EO diuppointad I uld

cried: It sounded sb comm

next minute came Mr, Rodni
chalkin' Hke a girl'sy “Oh, Pa
he, “'I'll shave it all off it yo

“That was ehough My ‘apion !
up to my face an’ I leancd agwinnt
pantry door an’ dldtt’t« eare ft 1t -
£0 shut with & click? ¢ *°

“1 don't know’ how. 1
there in the daﬂi. hﬁt“‘by :

“Why, Marcia, what's the i i )
gays che. Where's the ple?’ she savs,
" ‘Wby. Mafrcla. deary - ﬁws, MY

ybrorediday

the pantry with her arms aroﬁnd
“ ‘Here,’ gays Mr, Rodney, 'I BU

you Imow. to,
what it ¥ had be
‘wush right in wl‘
they were alone
- Recoxd,

'What mw k:mwn a& tha 81
house on the old Bay Road,
Faston, Massachuseits, -was. fof
years réputed to he hami{e(}
ghost of & formey occupaht
house who ‘had hanged
writes Samuel 8, Kingdon.' of
Haunted Moyses oz New Eygm
the Ladies’ Home Jourha)
stories are told of th
perienced by varfou :
bours of thd pight, but, t:;gey %

er. In ope.of the charahors was u.
old-tashioned cdorded. bedstead,. angd:o

awszkensd duddenly by fAnding.hi;
on the floor, the cordy which 8
the bed having been zemuoved
seen hands without brediigg o
ting. Many times the whole. fa
avere alarmed by, whatesosnded;
a wagon-doad of gtones-falling 4

An I know the folks promised to ford:

‘Phiges “. iwmn’

Ang-to -orsh-it wmﬁme&m JE7
Yecame sor- freg)


dar.ee

