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“tevolved and at four minutes before
! five the Lee smuminb the M
‘ud ‘pointing her nose’ up the river,

mmd on what proved to be probably

! the most noted race of any kind In the

hiltnryotthh country up to that time.
| Scarcely had the Lee started on her
trip when there was another clanging
of -bells and the crowd of people be- |
| gan crying “Look! Look!” There was
the majesti¢ Natchez backing out. Like

the Lee, her no::dp‘u! pointed north
in a short time and she began to spil]
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Something Fresh and
Cholce Just Recelvéd
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LIMITED,

Precision Fir

€cCision r'ire
In every instance the Remington Model ST
Amﬁc%lpuiom:umkﬂthptedsbn.
; The flat matted sighting rib, matted to prevent
erglumofreﬂectedllght.mdthelowdghupeeuhrtothis
pistol alone, have proved a great aid to exact shooting. e «{ °
The simplicity of aiming—the ease of firing—the superion
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STOCK SATURATED

R R TN~

203 Water Streit.r

Fresh Turkeys.
Milk Fed Chicken.
Fresh Ducks.
Choice Geese.
Hams and Bacon.

FRESH OYSTERS.

New Naples Walnuts.
New
Soft Shelled Almonds.
Fresh Brazil Nuts.
Shelled Walnuts.
Jordan Almonds.
Ground Sweet Almonds
Blanched' Almond’

FRESH
DAIRY BUTTER.

New Dessert Raisins.

" Fresh Tunis Dates.
New Smyrna Figs.
Filled Dates.

. Filled Figs.
Canton Ginger in Jars.
Crystallized
Ginger Cubes.
Glace Cherries.
Crystallized Cherries.
Glace Apricots.
Glace
Pink and White Pears.
Glace Greengages.
Crystallized
Rese Leaves.
Crystallized Violets.
Glace Angelica.

Huntley & Palmer’s
CAKES & BISCUITS

English Mincemeat.
Plum Puddings.
Fig Puddings.
English Jams & Jellies.

Fruit Salad. i
English
Ox Tongue in Glass.
French Green Peas
(Petit Pois Fins).

French Beans
~ (Haricot Verts Extra).
French
Mixed Vegetables.
(Macedoines).
Asparagus Tips
Champignons.
Bantam Corn on Cob.
English Soups in Glass.
Iced Fruit Cake.
Iced Plain Cake,
Marzipan Confections.

' ENGLISH
CHEDDAR CHEESE.

ENGLISH
STILTON CHEESE.

“Huyler’s”
Con’f'ect‘ioner'y.
“Durand’s” Chocolates
“Cadbury’s”
Chocolates.

. “Moir’s” Chocolata. !

- Perrier Water;, .
White Rock Water.
. Schweppe’s Mmet:ls.
Lemon Squash,

Lime Juice Cor&ﬂ.
" Welch’s Grape quel
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SPECIFICATIONS: cmw .380; length. 6 5/8 in.; thickness, 9/10 ing
weight, 21 ounces unloaded; finish, dull black; cantidm 380 APH (9 m/m

Browning Short) rimless automatic standard metal cased or soft pointed,
the same cartridge as is used in other American Automatic Pistols of this caliber.
?:padty. seven cartridges in the magazine and one additional

REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc.
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Exciting Race on 0ld

Mississippi in 1870.

Steamers Robert.

‘E. Lee and Nat-

chez Make History in Stirring
Run From New Orleans to St,

Louis.

EXCITING.

DUBUQUE, Iowa, Dec. 9.

The.following account of an exciting
race on the “Mississip” in the old days
will doubtless prove of interest to your
readers:

“Remember °70? Well, yes!*.People
that's been excited about that race of
the German liner Duetschland and the
Frenchman La Provence across the
eastern duck pond perhaps forget
about the Lee and the Natchez,” said
Capt. Wes. Connor to a New Albany
(Ind.). paper.

0Old “Cap” Wesley Connor, who ac-
cording to the newspaper reports out
of New Albany, has been sort of ‘lin-
gering around death’s door for about

three years, but is still here peered
out in front of him. as he did out of

the pilot house of the Robert E. Lee;
' them, and that they were willing to

36: years ago-when he stuck her nose
out into the “Father of Waters” and
started her from New Orleans in the
greatest race in the history of Ameri-
can “riverin.”

“There she goes, gmded by a tiller
that obeyed a whisper; had a prow
like the beak of an eagle. She split the
water between New Orleans and St.
Louis quicker than it was ever be-

. fore or since. And back there was the.
21 s

Natchez taking our smoke, it is true,
but a racer just the same. Remember
'70? Huh!"”

Thirty-six years ago on the last of
June, the wharves ahd Canal street in
New Orleans were crowded with peo-
ple. At last the question that had tak-
en the place of political and recon-
strction debates along the river® from
New Orleans to St. Louis and up the
Ohio from Cario to Cincinnati was to
be settled. Smoke was belching from
the smokestacks of the Robert E. Lee
and Natchez and their fires were roar-
ing and cracking most unusual. Which
would get to St. Louis first—how long
would it take? Money piled up “moun-
tain high” in the old Hawkins club
room, the great hangout of the river
men at New Orleans, showed that
there was a division of opinion anfong

back their various opinions.

The Hawkins club betting board on-
1y reflected the interest of the Missis-
sippi valley. The fires that lighted the
night courses of the racers on both
sides of the river from New Orleans
to St. Louis, the cannon that thundered
salutes from every town and city, the
people that gathered along the course,
both day and night, to see the racers
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Business
Confidence

depends entxrely on the quality of our

goods and the truth in our advertlsements

We have five barrels of Maple Flour left: of
the eleven we offered, and we also have three
boxes of Elephant Tea, left of the ten.

IS YOUR NUMBER HERE?
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WHY NOT HAVE YOUR NAME WRITTEN
+HERE ?

.Isaac Bourne, Safe Hr.——1 Bbl. Flour.
Isaac Duke, Fox Hr.—1 Bbl Flour.
Adam Paul, Deer Island—1 Bbl. Flour.

" Frederick Elford Dildo—1 Bbl. Flour. "
Ambrose Collins, "Placentia—1 Bbl. Flour.
William O’Brien, Cape Broyle—1 Bbl. Flour.
Andrew Payne, St. John’
ey e e e T

~Joseph Heart’s ' Delight—1 Box Tea.
 Isaae Norris, Newtown—1 Box Tea.
 Henry Onn, Bragg’s Island—1 Box Tea.
 Wiiliam Gosse,

s—1 Bbl. Flour.

VARG

Box Tea.

pass, and the crowded trains that were
run from Cincinnati, New Albany and
Louisville to Cario to see the boats
reach that point, all gave but slight in-
dications of the wide-spread interest
that centered in that race.

It was especially intense here—the
home of Lee. Here she was built, here
she was manned—yes, and here she

a mile down stream from the Southern
railroad station, and within a few feet
of where she was built. This was the
way the-race came about. The Lee
was known as “the New Albany boat.”
She had been built here in 1866 for
Capt. John W. Cannon, by Capt. John
G.® Howard—who died across the
river last November—for the trade
between St. Louis and New Orleans.

Excited Jealousy.

The Lee had not especially been
built for speed but for the straight
passenger and freight business. The
idea that was pre-eminent in her con-
struction was that.she could be easily
handled. It did not take more than one
or two trips, however, to show that.
she was much faster than the average
steamer on the Mississippi, and her
speed soon began to attract attention
and to arouse the envy of the owners
and managers of opposition boats.
She passed every craft afloat on the

to Capt. Thos. P. Leathers of New Or-
leans, who “was in command of the

the Mississippi river trade, and who
finally declared that he would have a
boat built that would swim little cir-

was under full head o'f steam.
Leathers was considerable of a blus-

AlBany, the birthplace of the pride of
the river, by ridiculing her shipbuild-
ing geniuses. Declaring he wouldn't
have a skiff built here, he passed up
‘the river to Cincinnati, where he let
the contract for the boat that was to |
make the Lee's speed look like a canal
boat pace. He placed his contract with
Perry Thorpe, who added to the fuel '
that was burning in the proud hearts
of New Albany people by declaring
that he “would build her fast enough !
to pass the Lee, or he wouldn’t charge
a cent.” .

The Natchez, in due time, was
brought into service, and was put into
the trade. Both boats had been running
on the Mississippi several months and
the discussion over which was the
faster spread out from centers such as
New Albany, New Orleans, Memphis,

'Natchez, Cario and St. Louis all over

the country. Finally the boats landed
in New Orleans together and they were |
scheduled to leave New Orleans for St.
Louis on the afternoon of June 30.
The crowd that flocked to the
wharves and filled Canal street was
divided in sentiment. Business gener-
ally was suspended in and around New
Orleans, and besides the crowd that
gathered on the wharf and in Canal

 street thousands flocked to the levees

up stream or had gone up the river)

on excursion boats to see the racers

under headway.
Interesting Crowds.

Every movement of the muddy water
greyhounds was closely watched by the
‘crowd, which divided its cheers. for
Capt. Cannon and Capt. Leathers and
for the pilots, Wesley Connor and'
James.Pell, of the Lee, and Frank M.
Cayton and Morgan (Dad) Burnham,
of the Natchez, whenever they appear-
ed. Connor was widely known as L

41 man who had started the ‘Shotwell on’

her trip from New Orleans to New Al-

¢ bany where she beat the Eclipse. Pell

was also known as the old pilot of the
famous Robert I. Ward. The records

4| show that there was absolutely no ex-
| citement on'the Lee, while on, the con-

trary, thére was more or less ‘nervous-
ness on the Natchesz.

Neither boat had any cargo except
its fuél, largely made up of pine knots. |,
From the bowsprit of the Lee was an
iron male bearing the inscription:
“Shoo, fly, don’t bother me.” The cap-
tain of the Natchez also fastened a tin
mule to-her bowsprit, with thé inscrip-

{ tion “We bruah the flies 88 we go

- S B
It was lhoruy betore nu o’clock
when the bells of the engine room of
the Lge clanged nervously. Then fol-

was wrecked—wrecked a quarter of |

river. Finally she became unbearable |

principal competing steamboat line in |

cles around the Lee while the latter |

terer and he aroused the ire of New .
{ play and the cannon were not fired.
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the waters. The start was ideal. It was
a race from the first. Two boats plow-
ed past St. Mary’s Market—from which
point all Bodts' took their' time—and
the Lée as she passed, fired her gun

fat precisely four minutes past five.

The Natchez boomed her parting salute
at precisley seven minfites after ‘five.
[ The two boats passed the excursion
steamer as if they had been two points
of observation it was disdovered that
the Natchez had gained eight seconds,
and this caused bets of odds on the
Natchez being made, though' up to this
time the Lee had a slight lead as a
favorite.
Centre of Attemtiom

For four days and four nights the
country, and especially New, K Albany,
and its centre of attention on the Fa-
ther of Waters. The excitement along
the Mississippi was intense. At all
times in the twelve hundred mile dash,
people stood on the banks and waved
banners and handkerchiefs or built
great bonfires and fired cannons. From
the time the smoke of the racers could
be seen down the river until they pass-
ed, business was practically suspend-
ed in Vicksgurg, Memphis, Cario and
other cities along the river, and there

 was no work on the plantations miles

from the stream.
At Natchez People Wept.

Of course, at Nathchez, the first city
on the race course feeling was almost
unanimous in' favor of the steamer
that had been n_amed for the city. The
magnificient pair of elk horns had been
purchased to be presented by the may-
or to the captain of the steamer when
she should win the race with the Lee,
which the Natchez people were con-
fidlent she would do. For weeks the
horns were displayed conspiciously

 on the city wharf and especially dis-

played to the officers and owners of
the Lee.

Natchez was in celebration; the
boats were expected to arrive before

\noon. A band played, cannon were

loaded and there was great excite-
ment when the smoke of the approach-
ing racers was seen dpwn in the tim-
ber land. The sight was pathetic as
the Robert Lee poked her nose into
view, and as she went by the wharf
boat like a frig!itened swan, Captain
Cannon who stood well forward with
a grin on his face, shouted to the
wharf master;” Take  down " those
horns.” He. was greatly surprised
when his order was promptly obeyed.
The people cried, the band did not

Ah, but it was a racé, though. There
was the Natchez splitting the water
just behind the Lee, though 17 hours
had passed since thé boats had left
New Orleans, According to the official
record kept by John Kouns, of the
Lee, the Natchez had only fallen be-
hind three minutes in the last 17
hours, the Lee having run to Natchez
in 17 hours and 11 minutes, ‘the
Natchez in 17 hours and 14 minutes.
According to these figures the Lee
passed the Natchez at.a quarter past
ten on the morning of July, and the
Natchez at 21 minutes after ten.

At Natchez the famous horns of the
Princess were delivered to the leader
by a flat boat lying in the stream. The
Princess had made the record time
| from New Orleans to Natchez and her
horns had been placed over the ‘wharf
with the inscription “Princess time to
Natchez, 17 hours 30 minutes. Beat
this and take the horns.” They had
been unclaimed for 15 years but when
it was seen that the Lee would beat
the time they were sent out in the
stream for her to pick up. The Lee’s
time was 19 minutes better than the
Princess.

Vicksburg was the next goal to race
for, and the Lee beat the Natchez
there, showing a gain in ruhning time
of 18 minutes over her rival. It was
the end of the first day,«the Lee wag
passing Vicksburg wharf at 18 minutes
to six—according to the Kouns record
—on the afternoon of July first, and
the Natchez passing at three minutes
after six. The Lee ran along the upper
wharf boat and discharged a few pas-
sengers and started off, picking up two
coal floats in the river, Coal heavers
swarmed over them and they were
cast off, minus the coal, in a few min-
utes. In doing all this the Lee lost on-
ly eight minutes. The Natchez tried
the same feat but got one of the barges
across her bows and she was delayed
several minutes. The end of the first
fill day of the race closed with the
race still in the balance hut with the
Lee 18 minutes i the lead.

minutes after eleven the next night
—the night of July.2. In 35 hours

begun to show that she was almost a

\sure winner. She was out of Memphis
a minite after she
’Natdul was ten minutes behind. The
Natchez cleared. ‘for the ‘morth at 13
qqmu after 12 o'clock and the dash

%MMWﬂoﬂﬂl of dle
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The Lee was in Memphis at four|”

‘since she had left Vicksbufgh she had |

arrived. The'
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Blankets, Hoslery, Furs, Boys’
Suits and Overcoats, Ladies’
Coats, Girls’ Coats,

Baby Cream and White Nap Coats,
Table Linen, Curtain Scrims.

HANDKERGHIEFS ! - HANDKERCHIEFS
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IN FANCY BOXES -

CASH ONLY.
Sale Starts Each Morning at 9 o’clock.

MILLEY’S.
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‘H ello, Daddy

Don't F
Your K

AND

Kindly Remember
, ‘ THAT
W. R. GOOBIE, just opp. Post Office,
R HAS A
Beautiful Selection of Christmas TOYS.

Just Arrived!

F‘or Sale'

¥or sale on easy terms, the‘ rollowing pmrerty One House
‘on Plymouth Road, fitted wx;h all modern conveniences; two
Houses on Franklin ‘Avenue, built by first class mechanic; one
Hotise just off Freshwater Road, .at the foot of Field Street.
"This house is up to date in evesy particular, suitable for a large
family. One House on Blackmarsh Road, with land 25 x 155
ft., freehold; one house’an Clifford St.; one House on Haggerty
Street, one Shop, newly bullt and fitted up; immediate possess-
ion given. Apply to

J. R. JOHNSTON,

Real Estate Agent, 3036 Prescott Street.

A shipment of
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