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WARNER'S BEAR STORY.

O MANY conflioting nccounts have
S nppeared about my casual encounter
with an Adirondack bear, last summer,
that In justice to the publie, to myself,
and to the bear 1t Is nedessary to make n
plain sintement of the Mets, DBesides, Iv
is 80 seldom I bave ocension to killa
bear that the celeliratlon of the exploit
mny be exoused,

The encounter wis unpremeditated on
both sllea. 1 was not hunting for a
bear, and I have no renson o suppose
that n beay wae looking for me. The
fact is thint we were both out black berry-
ing, and met by chanee, the usunl way.
There is among the Adirondack visitors
alwnys a great denl of conversation
about bears, n genernl expression of the
wish to see one in the woods, and much
speculation as to how a person  would
act if he or she chanced (o meet one,
But bears are searce and timid, and ap-
pear only to a favored few,

It wpa n warm day In August, just the
sort of day when an adventure of any
kind seéemed impossible. Butlt oceur-
redl to the housekespers at our cottage
there were four of them—-1o sexml me Lo
the clearing on the mountain back of
the house to pick black-berries, It was
rather n series of amall clearings, run-
ning up into the forest,much overgrown
with bushes and briars, and not unro-
mantio. Cows pastured there, peneira-
ting through the lealy passage from one
opeéning to another, and browzing
among the bushes, 1 was kindly fur-
nished with a six-quunrt pail, and told
not to be gone long.

Not from any predatory instinet, but
to save appearances I took a gun. It adds
to the manly aspect of a person with n
tin pall if healso envriez a gun, It was
I might startupa parteidge:
though how I was to hit him if he stort-
ed up instead of standing still puzzled
me, Many people usen shot-gun for
partridges, T prefer the rifle; it makes
a clean job of death, and does not pre-
maturely stafl’ the bird with globules of
leadd. 'The rifle was a Sharpe’s, carrying
a ball-cartridge, 10 to the pound; an ex-
sellent weapon, belonging to a friend of
mine who had intended for a good many
years back to kill o deer with it. He
conld hit a tree with it, if the wind did
not blow and the atmosphere was just
right and the tree was not too fer off,
nearly every time: of course (be free
must have some size, Nealless {o say
I was at that time no sporteman, Years
ngo I killed a robin under the most hu-
milinting eircumstances, The bird was
in a low cherry-tree: I loaded a big
shot-gun pretty full, erept up under the
tree, rested the gun on the fence with
the muzzle not more than len feet from
the bird, shut both eyes, and pulled the
trigger. When I got up fo see what had
happened the robin was scattered ghout
under the tree in more than a thousand
pleces, no one of which was big enough
to enable 8 naturalist to decide from it
to what specles it belonged. This dis.
gusted me with the life of a sportsman,
I mentlon the incident {o show (hat,
although T went black-berrying armed,
there wans not much inequality between
me and the Lear.

nnssible

In (hig black-berry pateh bears had
been seen. The summer before, our
colored cook, accompanied by a little
girl of the vicinity, was picking berries
there one day, when a bear eame out of
the woods and walked towards them.
The girl took to her heels and escaped.
Aunt Chole was paralyzed with tervor.
Instead of attempting to run, she sat
down on the ground where she was
standing,and began to weep and scream,
giving hersell up for lost. The bear was
bhewlldered by this conduct, He ap-
proached and looked at her; he walked
around and surveyed her. Probably he
had never seen a colored person before,
and did not know whether she would
agree with him. At any rate, after
watching her a few moments he turned
about and went into the forest, This Is
nn authentle fostance of the delloate
cvonsideration of a bear, and is much
more remarkable than the forbearance
towards the African slave of the well
kunown lion, because the bear had no
thorn in its foot,

When I had elimbed the hill, I set up
my rifle against a tree and began pick-
ing berries, lured on from bugh to bush
by the black gleam of fruil that always
promises more in the distance than it
reallzes when you reach it: penetrating
farther and farther, through leal-shaded
cow-paths flecked with sunlight, into
clearing after clearing. T could hear on
all sides the tinkle of bells, the crackling
of sticks, the stamping of eattle that
were taking refuge in the thicket from
the flies. Occasionally, as I broke
through & covert, I encountered a meek
wow, who stared at me stupldly for a
second and then shambled off into the
brush; I became accustomed to this
dumb society, and picked on in silence,
attributing all the wood-nolses to the
onttle, thinking nothing of any real
bear. In poiot of fset, however, I was
thinking all the time of a nlce romantic
bear, and, us I picked, was composing a
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story of a geperous she bear who hnd
loat hier eub, and who selzed & gmall girl
in this very wool, earried her tenderly
off to her eave, und brought her up on
bear's milk and honey, When the girl
got blg enough 10 run away, movid by
her Inherited Instinots, she eseaped and
ecame into the valley to her father's
house (this part of the story was to be
worked out, so that the child would
know her father by some family resem.
blanee, and have some lnpgunge in
which to address him) and told him
where the benr lived, The father took
his gun, and, gulded by the unfeeling
dnughter, went into the woods and shot
the benr; who never madenny resistnnee
and only when dying, turmed veproach-
ful eyes upon her murdérer. T'he mornl
of the tale was to be kindness to ani-
mils.

I was in the midst of this tale, when
I happened to look some rods away o
the other edge of the clearing, and there
wns a bear! He was standing on bis
hind Jegs and dolng Just what 1 was
doing—pieking black berrien. With one
piw he bent down the bush, while with
the other he clawed the berries into his
mouth, green ones and all,  To say that
I wos astonished is inside the mark., 1
suddenly
fo see n bear, afterall. At about
saime moment the bear saw me, stopped
enting berries, and regarded me with a
glad surprise, It s all very
agive what you would do to under such
circumstances. Probably you wouldn't
doit; Ididn’t. The bear dropped down
on his fore-feet, and came slowly townrd
mwe, Climbing a tree was of no use
with so good a elimber in the venr ; if 1
atarted to run, I had no doubt the bear
would give chnse, and although a beay
onn not run down hill as fast us he can
run up hill, yet 1 felt that he could get
over this rough, brushitangled ground
faater than I could,

The bear was approaching. It sud-
denly oceurred to me how I could divert
bis mind until T eould fll back upon
my milliary base. My pall was nearly
full of excellent berries—much better
than the bear could pick himself, 1 put
the pail on the ground nad slowly back-
ed away Mom it, keepiog my eyve, as
beast-tanmers do, on the bear, The ruse
succeeded,

The bear ewme up to the berries and
stopped ; not accustomed to eat out of a
pail, be tipped it over and nosed about
in the fruil, “gorming™ (if there besuch
a word) it down, mixed with leaves and
dirt, like apig. The benr Is o worse
feeder than the pig. Whenever he dis.
turbs a maple-sugar camp in the spring
be always upsets the buckets of syrup
and tramples round in the sticky sweets
wasting more (han he eats. The bear's
manners are Lhoroughly disagreeable.

Assoon as my enemy’s head was
down, 1 started and ran., Somewhat out
of breath and shaky,I renched my faith-
ful rifle. It was not n moment too soon.
I heard the bear erashing through the
brush after me. Enraged at my duplic.
ity, he was now coming on with blood
in his eye. I felt that the iime of one of
us was probably short. The rapidity of
thought at such moments of peril is well
known, I thought an octave velume,
had it illustrated and published, sold
fifty thousand copies, and went to Eu-
rope on the proceeds, while that bear
was loping across the clearing., Asl
was cocking my gun, I made a hasty
and unsatisfactory review of my whole
life. I noted that even in such a com.
pulsory review It is almost impossible
to think of any good thing you have
done. The sins come out uncommonly
strong. I recollected a newspaper sub-
seription I had delayed paying, years
and years ago, until both editor and
newspaper were dead ; and which now
never could be paid to all eternity.

The bear was coming on.

I tried to remember what I had read
about encounters with bears. Ioouldn't
recall an instance in which a man had
run away from a bear in the woods and
escaped although I recalled plenty where
the bear had run from the man and
gol off. I tried to think what is the best
way to kill a bear with a gun, when you
are not near enough to club him  with
the stock. My first thought was to fire
at his head, to plant the ball between his
eyes; but this is a dangerous experi-
ment. The bear's brain is very small,
and unless you hit that the bear does
not mind a bullet in his head—that is,
not at the time. I remembered that the
instant death of a bear would follow a
bullet planted just back of his fore leg,
and sent into his heart. This spot is
also difficult to rench unless the bear
stands off, side towards you, like a tar-
get, I finally determined to fire at him
generally.

The bear was coming on.

The contest seemed to me very differ-
ent from any thing nt Creedmoor, 1
had carefully read the reports of the
shiooting there, but It was not easy to
apply the experience I had thus acquir-
ed. I hesitated whether I had better
fire lying on my stomach, or lylng on
my back and resting the gun on my
toes. DBut in nelther position, T reflect-
@l, could T see the bear untll he was

digcovered that I didn't want |
the |

well to Tm-

BLOOMFIELD, PA,, JUNE 18, 1878,

npon me,  The range was too short, and
the bear wonldn't walt for me to axem-
ine the thermometer and note the direes
tion of the wind. Tral of the Ureed.
moor method, therefore, had to be nbin-
doned ) and I bilterly regrelted that 1
bad not read more iecounts of ofthand
shooting.

For the bear was coming on,

I tried to fix my Inst thoughts upon
my family., As my family Is sl this
wns not diffioult, Dread of displensing
my wife or hurling her feelings was up-
permostin my mind. What would be
her anxiety as hour after hour passed on
and I did not return ¥ 'What would the
rest of the household think as the after-
noon passed and no black-berries came ¥
What would be her mortification when
the news was brought that ber husband
lind been eaten up by a bear ¥ 1 can not
imagine anything more lgnominious
than to have o husband eaten by n bear!
And this was not my only anxlety. My
mind at such times is not under control,
With the gravest fears the most whim-
sieal ideas will veeur. 1 looked beyond
the mourning friends and thought what
kind of an epitaph they would be com-
pelled to put upon the stone, Bomething
like this :

HERE LIFE

THE HEMAINS
OF

BATEN DY A BEBAR
Aug, 20, 1877,

It is n very unherole and even Jisn-
greeable epitaph.. That ““eaten by a
bear' s intolerable. It is grotesque.
And then I thought what nn inndegquate
Inugunge the English is for compaet ex-
pression. It would not answer to put
upon the stone simply “‘eaten,” for that
is indefinite, and requires explanation ;
it might mean eaten by a cannibal, This
diffienlty could not ocour ju the German
where exsen slgnifies the act of feeding
by a man, aod fressen by a beast, How
simple the thing would be in German:

HIER LIEGT
HOCKWOHLGEBIREN
HERR ————
GEFRESSEN
Aug. 20, 1877,

That explains itself. The well born
one was enlen by a beast, and presuma-
bly by a bear, which animal has a bad
reputation since the days of Elisha,

The bear was coming on., He had in
fuct comeon. I judged that he counld
see the whites of my eyes. All my sub-
gequent reflections were confused. 1
riised the gun, covered the benar's breast
with the sight, and let drive, Then I
turned and run like a deer. T did not
hear the bear pursuing. I looked back.
The bear had stopped. He was lying
down. I then remembered that the best
thing to do after having fived your gun
fato reload it. I slipped ina charge,
keeping my eye on the bear, MHe never
stirred. 1 walked back suspiciously.
There was a quiver in his hind legs, but
no other motion. BStill, he might be
ghamming. Bears often sham. To
make sure, I approached and put a ball
into his head. He didn’t mind it now,
he minded nothiong, Desath had come
to him with a merciful suddenness. He
wis calm in death. In order that he
might remain so, I blew his brains out
and then started for home. 1 had killed
a bear|

Notwilhstanding my excitement, 1
managed to saunter Into the house with
an unconcerned air, There was a cho-
rus of volees:

' Where nre your blnek-berries ¥

** Why were you gone so long ¥

* Where's your pail ¥’

T Jeft the pail,”

* Left the pail! What for?”

A bear wanted it."

0, nonsense |

“Well, the Jast I saw of it a bear had
ft.>?

40, come !
bear ¥

* Yes, but I did renlly see a real bear, "

* Did he run ¥

** Yes he ran after me,”

1 don’t belleve n word of it.
did you do ¥

* Oh, nothing particular, except kill
the bear.”

Cries of * Gammon !"" ** Don’t believe
it!" * Where's the bear ¥’

“If you wantto see the bear, you
must go into the woods. I conldn’t bring
him down alone.™ .

Having satisfied the household that
something extraordinary had oceurred,
and exelted the pothumous fear of some
of them for my own story, I went down
into the valley to get help. The great
bear-hunter, who kept one of the sum-
mer lodging-houses, recelved my story
with a smile of incredulity, and the in-
eredulity spread to the other inhabitants
and to the boarders ns soon as the story
was known., However, as I insisted in
all soberneks, and offered to lead them
to the bear, n party of forty or fifty peo-
ple at last started off with me to bring
the bear in. Nobody believed there was
any bear in the case, but everybody who
could geta gun carrled one, and we
went into the woods armed with guns,
pistols, pitchforks, and sticks, agalnst
all contingencies or surprises—a crowd

Yoos didn't really seen

What

made up mostly of eeoffors and  jeerers,

But when I led the way to the fial
spot, and  pointed out the bear, 15lng
pencefully wrapped In lds own skin,
something like terror selzed the board.
ern, and genulne excltement the natives,
It was 1o mistake a bear, by George,
and the hero of the Nght—well, T will
nob Insist. upon that. But what & pro-
cesklon that was, earrylng the bear home
and whatn congregation was speedily
gathered in the valley to see the bear!
Our best  preachier up there never drew
anything like It on SBunday.

And I must sny that my particular
frlenda, who were sportsmen, behaved
very well, on the whole, They didn’'t
deny that it was a bear, although they
aabd it was small for n bear. Mr, Deane
who is equally good with a rifle and a
rod, ndmitted that it was a very fair
shot, He Is probably the best salmon.-
fisher In the United Biates, and he is an
equally good hunter. I suppose there is
no person in Ameriea who Is more de-
girous to kill a moose than he, Buot he
needlessly remnrked, after he had exam-
ined the wound in the bear, that he had
seen that kind of a shot made by a cow’s
horn. This sort of talk affected me not,
When I went fosleep that night my
last delicions thought was “ I've killed
a bear.™

CnanLes Drprey Wansen,
-

A Claver Fox.

OI\' 4 summer day o gentleman was
Iying under the shelter of some
shrubs on the banks of (he river Tweed,
when he saw a large brood of ducks,
which had been made to rise on the
wing by the drifling of n fir branch
among them. After circling in the air
for a little time they ngnin setile down
on their feeding ground.

There was 8 pause for two or three
minutes, and then the same thing took
place aganin. A branch drifted down
with the stream into the midst of the
ducks, and made them take to flight
once more. Bub when they found (hat
the bough had drifted by, and done no
harm, they flew down (o the water as
before.

After four or five boughs had drifted
by in this way, the ducks gave no heed
to them, and hardly tried to fly out of
their way, even when they were near
to being touched.

The gentleman who had been obgery.
ing all this now watched for the cause
of the drifting of the boughs. At length
he saw higher up the bank of the stream
a fox which havingset the boughs adrift,
was watching for the moment when
the ducks should cense to be startled by
them.

T'his wise and clever fox at last seem-
ed satisfied that the moment had come.
So what did he do but fake a larger
branch of spruce fir than had yet been
used, and, spreading himself down on
it g0 ns to be almost hidden from sight,
set it adrift as he had done the others.

The ducks, now having ceased to fear
the boughs, hardly moved till the fox
was in the midst of them, when, mak-
ing rapid snaps right and left, he selzed
two fine young ducks as his prey, and
flonted forward in triumph on his raft.
The ducks flew off in fright, but did not
come back.

That fox must have had a fine dinner
that day, I think. The gentleman who
saw the trick pitied the poor ducks but
eould not help Inughing at the fox's cun-
ning.

. - md

In the Strest,

A genlleman visited an unbappy man
in jail awaiting his trial, “Sir,” said
the prisoner, tears running down his
cheeks, “* I had o good home education,
My street education ruined me. I used
to slip out of the house and get off with
the boys in the street. Ip the street I
learned to lounge; in the street I learn.
ed to swear; in the street I learned to
smoke; in the street I learned to gam-
Lle; in the street I lesrned to pllfer and
to do all evil. O, sir, it 18 in- the street
the devil lurks to work the ruin of the
young,"

We have some boys in this town who
should profit by the above,

-

g The Rev, Mr, —, after several
yeurs of married life, was at last hlest
upon & Saturday by the addition of a
fine boy to his family circle, which had
hitherto consisted of himsell and wife.
Upon the same day the ¢hurch at which
he officiated recelved a timely and much
needed donation, over both of which
events the reverend gentleman was
very much elated, as he communicated
them to members of his congregration
on his way to church on Sunday. It
chanced that in his prayer he alluded to
the financlal event by returning thanks
* for the arrival of a little succor,” and
was consequently much seandalized
when nsked after service whether he re-
ferred to the money or the baby,

- - e

g It cantiot be too deeply lmpressed
upon the mind that application is the
price to be paid for mental aoquisitions,
and that it is as absurd to expect it
without It as to look for a harvest with-
out seeds,
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FOR CANCERB AND
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READ IT.

Ashley, Washington Co., L, Jan, 14, 1578,

Mr, H, R. Rtevens- ~ear Bir: This I8 to curtify
that I had beon sulfering [rom Rose Cancer o ||u
Tlght breast, which grow vary rapldly, and all m
Triends had glven e up to die, when 1-heard of

onr medicine, recommended for Canser and

‘anearous Humors, 1 commenced to take it, nod
soon found mysell p}rullug batter: m llenllhlnd
Aplrits hith falt the benign Inﬂunnp ;mh-h it ox-
ertad, and In a few months from the times 1 com.
menosid the wse of the \9 eline, the Cancer eame
oub wimost Bodily, RRIE DeFORKEST.

L oartify that T am pnmmall nequninted with
Mra. DeForrest, and consider her one of our very
best women, DR, 8§ H. FLOWERS,

ALL DISEASES OF THE m.mm = Il Vepe.
tine will relleve pali, oleanss, s , And cure
such diseases, restore the mtlmt {n wtlthul’ler
trylng different physicians, many remedies, suf.
foring for years, in it mneonemqlva rnnr M you
nre o sufférer, you ¢an be ourpd is this
medioing parforming sush reut uurm: t works
In the oo, In the clretlatin lFlmln‘l It can truly
be called ihn Great Blood Purltier, The great
nuurm of disegss nrigl!mleﬂntha blood ; and no
medieine that doss not net directly upow it, to
purlfy and renovate, has any Just cl.l}m upon
publie attention,

VEGETINE.

I rogard It maa Valuable
FAMILY MEDICINE.
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Mr, H. R. Btevens—Dear 8ir—1 take p
saying, that I have used Vegeltne in rrl {amily
with good results, and [ have known of saveral
onsed of remarkable cure effected bylt 1 regard
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The Rev. Wm, Mcll(nunid I-c wallklmwn through
the U. 8 a8 & minlster in the M. E. Chuareh,

THOUBANDS SPEAK. — Vegeting Is acknowl.
ged nand recommended by gh;ﬂﬂlm and
a othecaries Lo be the best purifier and clesnsar
the blood yet discoverpd, and thousands speak

In its pralse who have been restoerd to heal ‘

v EGETIN’ =l
THE M. I'S HAVE 1T,
Mr. H. R. Stevens—Denr 8ir—1 have sold Vege-
llnu for a !unF time, u.url nml it glves mosy elcrl
tion.
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VEGIETINE
Prepared

H. R, STEVENS, Baston, Mass.

Ye:ellne Is Sold by all Drngzlsln.

MUSSER & ALLEN
CENTRAL STORE

NEWPORT, PENN’A.

Kow offer the publie

1,188,
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A RARE AND ELEGANT ASSORTMENT O

DRESS GOODS

Consisting sf all shades sultabls for the seaso

BLACK ALPACCAS
AND
Mourning Goods
A SPECIALITY,
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHEI
MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUS PRICES.
AN ENDLESS SELECTION OF PRINTS!

Weselland do keep a good qualily of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUF

And evorything under the head of

GROCERIES !

Machine xeedles and oll for all makes
Maohines.

To be convineed that our goods are

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPES'
IBTO CALL AND EXAMINE STOCK.
& No trouble to show goods,

Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE
Newport, Perry (County, Ps

J M, GIRVIN, J. H.bm

J. M. GIRVIN & SON,,
FLOUR, GRAIN, SEED & PRODU
Commission Merchants,

No. 64 South Gay, St.,
BALTIMORE, MD,
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