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(By Roe L. Hendrick)

if they get caught by high water,

hog will cut its thrcat with his mo

yards.” : :
No one appeared especially interest-

hog cut its throat that way, Kimmie?”
3 he asked nildly.
! “Why, I don’t know's I ever did,”
g the lad admitted, “but everyone says

they do.”

saw the thing happen?”

“Gene Crane was telling about
last summer, but Id on‘t know's
said he ever saw it himself.’
\“That throat-cutting story is what
the teacher over at the Corners would
call a myth” Lish declared. “Some

it
he

history; ran on something sharp whiie
swimming, cuting its neck., Maybe the
hog-herd was to biame, and in order
to square himself, told the boss that
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fraid Jim to the mem at the hHooker
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B e e {S right now, Lish,” Joel Ransom said

if he has to swim more than a hundred

hag, away back before the dawn of!
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e tiog did {6 Witk #d Hoot; He ¥as
hieky dtiough td_gét the st?:‘:g} slieveq
afid it has come right down the ages,
ever since, with so many peoplé re-
peating it that those who had found

“You can swim cattlg or horses ouf.’ out better comdn‘t get a word in edge-
’

“No one's keeping you from t-lking

“Bring on your proofs we‘re zll lis-
tening.”

| “Well, said Hooker, “I had proof| ™
ed but Lish Hooker looked across at enough back 1_n the seventics when llyonper and went back to Ohio.
2im and smiled. “Did you ever see a was about Jim's age here. You remem- | ;oo ‘soing by his dugout a month

ber old man Peascott,—Henry M. Peas
cott,—don‘t you, Joel?”
i “Yes. A tall man, with side whis:
kes—kind of a speculator.”

“That's the man. When J came here

“Did you ever see anyone Who eVer g.n pennsylvania, I went to work|the stalks down to the

for Peacott by the month. That was
) the last year™ the grasshoppers came
and they ate up everything in our
county, Henry M. was luckier than
many of his neighbors for he didn't
depend on farming altogether for his
living, but he was hard hit, just the
same we got fo the end of the year, he
didn‘t have a cent to pay the balance
due on my wages. He was gritty, and
[hjred e agin—told me that if I‘d
, stay by him through the lean years, I
'shafild have all there wag coming to
me in a lump when the fat years]|
came. He kept his word, too.”

“A boy gets nervous, though, he has-|
n‘t something to look at that stands
for money, even if he can‘t handle|
the coin himself. Henry M. under-|
stood boys; so he gave me g billeof
sale for 14 hogs-—any that I should
pick out of the 63 on the ranch and
after that, he called me, his partner
in the hog business. Hogs in that lean
year didn‘t mean very much, for they
were just as lean as anything else}
and in that condition couldn‘t be giv-
en away, much less sold. In fact, it
was doubtful whether we could keer
63 alive.” .

“We had planted a full quarter sec-
tion of corn, and it looked nice before
the grasshoppers came. After that it

1]
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106icéd fiké almost Anpthifil adespt &
cornfield. However, theré wWig a few
nubbins here and there, &nd so we
turned the hogs into the bottoms and
16t¢ thém to rustle tor themseives. |

Back' at the
they (00K everything that the hoppers :
left. ¥
“In epite of that, the poor bouml Old St d
would have starved to death if it had- an ‘

n‘t been for the quitters, the ‘back
Easters; two of them saved the day
r us. v
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to thie top of the stone
e. I tore off a striy
of board, lay on it, and drifted aways.

“l went down that river valley as
it I had a steam engine on board.

“I could not steer my clumsy craft,
but there was a clear current, and
I wen pretty nearly straight. After
a little while I tried to edge toward
the shore, not because tehre was any
place wheré I could land there, but
because I hoped to strike the road at
Murphy's bend. That wus the only
break in the bluffs till I came to the
next ford at Pleucou ranch.

“Pretty soon I saw the line of hogs
aheéid of me in the river. They wege
strung along for g hailf mile, going like
side-wheelers, and they plainly had
the same idea ag I had, for they too,
were headed for the bend. I supopsed
they could see that tongue of low
land that ran off the bluffs, and knew
enough to aim for it. And they could
handle themselves better than I
could, for the slab was not very easy
to manage; already they went farther
inshore than I could get.

“I did my best, but I wag swept by
the point that forms the bend. Four
hogg that were crowded off were a
hi.n‘d gt nt:e; all ghe others were run-
ning up tne road toward th
the bluff, -

“I didn’t have much hope of landing
at our ranch, where the bluffs are
gra::ht;nlzlut Mrs. ‘Peascott saw me

ming threw me a Jope, and ‘I
got A;ate ashore.

“Are those all the. hogs that are
left” she asked, pointing to the four
I expected the worst when Jerry came
home without you.”

“No,“ 1 said, “all the rest are back
at Murphy's Bend safe and sound. If
there was a boat here, I'd go after
those four.

“It was safe to talk like that, be-
cause I knew there wasn't any boat
there; but Mrs. Peascott took me ser:
fously”’.

“If there was a hundred beats you
shouldn't go” she said. “We zan
stand the loss of Murphys. You get
some dry clothes on, and we'll g0 up
to the pend after the rest,.

“We found them all right, and got
them home by dark. And two days
later we actually recovered ome of
the lost fowyr—found it six miles
down the river, after the flood had
gone down. The others, I suppose
were drowned. »

“Mind this, Jimmie Lane: those hog

“Mind this, Jimmie Lane; those
hogs swam at least three miles and
not one of them cut his throat not
even the hog that went nine miles.
One had g shallow gash in his side,
but that must have been made by a
rock or snag. A pig is like most
other anjmais, it will swim and swim
well, {f it has to.”

“You lost all your free corn, I
suppose,” said Joel Ransom.

“Yes,” Lish replied, “but it had al-
ready carried us through the winter,
and by that time we had the Iowa
corn in the barn. Thne losg did not
hit us very hard. We sold sixty hogs
in April-and I got the balance due on
my wages. I'd have had to wait a
while longer, I guess, if those pigs
had cut their throats.”
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At the Old Timers’ Day during the
473 0ld Home Week Celebrations at
North Bay, when that town gradu-
uted to full-fledged -cityhood, the
‘above model of The Lucy Dalton, the
Jirst Canadian Pacific engine which
_.jrassed through North Bay, took part
n the principal procession and fin-
ally posed for her photograph by the
side of one of her gigantic grand-
daughters, who nowadays perform

was constructed in the Canadian|road men
Paciiic shops in North Bay and|of Ontario
puffed her way along the streets of | brations, and many were the
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the duties once carried out so labori-|the new city on her own motive|raising stories told of the dayi 1hen,: =
pusly Ly Lucy herself. The model|power. Thousands of old-time:rail- | half a century ago, the railroad was

thered in the Baby
r the Old Timers’ cele-

& Yarmouth Steamship Co 1.,

aft r %
showed that the hills had a ot of B bl g s W
those razorbacks root. They turned

R. T. Saunders
rived. Henry M. had some coal out
would starve before it came. Then
that a hog cowd eat.
the trees had helpéd to save it, the
have had much backbone. Why, some
would find that good corn, and so I

N e————

with two weeks of pen feeding on
than once or twice a week. They|night, and for you to get those hogs
wae a mild season. I was new to the country then, and
would have had to take promissory|Mrs. Peascott,’ I said.
“jimmies,” to be ready to make ship-|{ Shere in those hogs, remember.’
off the bottorus over at Blakeslee's|PY's bend, I saw for the first time, PASSENGER SERVICE

| later, I noticed some potato tops that We are well prepareu to look
! looked pretty good; and a little diggiu‘I
small potatoes in them. By that time Wedding Rings in the latest
the hogs in the cornfield had® knawed Patterns, white and yellow gdld
ground, so or made-to-order. See our
Henry M. and I drove them across to Diamond Rings — Some Extra
the potatoes. You ought to nave seen |~ Vai
alues.
over every inch of ground, and I don't
think that a single potato escaped
them
“That piece of luck carried them in-
to INovember then another famine ar-
JEWELER and OPTOMETRIST
croppingg back at the second bluffs,
and hd&d arranged to trade a few car- P. S.—Buy Stationery ' at
loads of it for some Iowa corn; but |l Saunders', the Jeweler, and
the corn hadn‘t been shipped yet, a.nd| SAVE MONEY.
it seemed probable that the hogs
we heard that Moses Belaceslee, who
lived six miles upstream from our
_place abandoned his claim and started
back to Missouri; Henry M. sent me
there to sce if Mose had ieft anything
“Blackeslee's bottom lands proved a
gold mine to us. He had planted 80
acres of corn, between the bluffs and
the timber strip along the river, and;
for some reason, probably because
corn was the best I ever saw any
where in ths country that year. Of
course thcere weren‘t any prime ea
but there were ten bushels of nubbins | |
to the acre. Mose Blakeslee couldn‘t||
of the pluckier people who stayed did-
n‘t have anything left except the bae
earth, ana they got comfortably well
off afterward.
“l wag afraid that someone else
went home on the run; ‘and that night
Henry M. and I drove the hogs up and
turned them in.
“They got in pretty good condition
in less than a month. We figured that, . .
e e o o SR S
Iowa corn and slops, we could shi
them to Kansas City in March as talt) from Henry. It's raining like sixty up
hogs. - there where he is—a regular cloud
“] looked after them, but it wasn‘t | burst. He says the river will be all
necessary for me to go up there more [OVer the bottoms dogn here before
coudn‘t have been driven out of that|uP on the bluffs just as quick ag you
cornfield into the desert that suround-|¢an.”
ed it; and I opened up Blacslee’s sod| _“You know how the Saline is—kind
stable, in order to make shelter for|Of dusty most of the time, but & mile
them. They wintered all right, for it| Wide every few years just to even up.
“Late in February, Peascott went|had never seen the old creek on a
up the river to the State lLine, to sell|rampage. I glanced over at the little
some coal in the villages outside the|Stretch of shallows and coudn‘t see
grasshopper belt. We could have sold|8ny reason for getting excited.
could 'dig, but “Just wait till I get this car loaded,
notes for it that no one would cash.| . “No” she shouted, “drop that shovel
Henry M. wanted some real money|and then stop at the house for a pail
to carry-us through to the spring. of lunch I‘ve put for you, and get on
“We had a little spur track on our|old Jerry, he's the best horse we've
places, and I was loading a couple of | 8ot left, and ride hara! You‘ve got a
ments in case of orders, when Mrs.| “I wasn't at all excited yet, but no
Peascott came over the rise from the|one ever talked back to Mrs. Peas.
house, waving a piece of yellow|Cott, not even Henry M.., so I obeyed
paper. her orders. -
“Go right up and get those cattle| ‘‘As I wag loping along past Mur-
FREIGHT AND
Lish” she called to me, “There is go-|that the river had risen to the top of
ing to be a flood.’ its banks. It had come up six feet or TWO TRIPS WEEKLY—FARE $9.00
“A what?” I said. more in the last half hour. That open-
“A flood! I've just had a telegram|®d my eyes, and I made Jerry hustle
the last three miles.
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“The only way of getting down the
Blakeslee bottoms‘was by a road that
Mose had cut diagonally, down the
face of the bluff. When I got %0 the
foot of the slope, Jerry splashed
through a stream of water a foot deep.
The rest of the bottom was already
an island, with the buildings the high-
est part.

“It didn‘t seem to me that the river
could come much higher but I got

=~ | those hogs up on the second bench
just as soon as I could. Except in
the oldest spells, I had usualy found
] them working through the cofn; but
Middleton. N. 8.| now they were too worried to eat. Al-
though it was only the middle pf the
afternoon, every one of them had
E crowded into the old stable.
job you can rest assured that be"ltt‘: faany. imgt “it._bow dumb
> - . 3 W .
it will be executed by printers, | ger*3.4 tlryet: e Bk

not a collection of various 3\?.’?.;? maz notices an?dhi-ns wmn g,
¢ : 088, Of course, us poor judg-
cher. tradesmen who are Just| nent in crowding into the stable in-
learning the fine art of print- sttlead ?tksgtt.lnsmuph?n thelblnﬂs. l:ll;t
-3 they picked up € gesl place on e
Ing. Our staff are all old at bottoms. The only troub&e was that it
the game and therefore can wa?l‘ll‘lt nearl{d mtsh enoux:l-t giik
- . “They wouldn’t come out at my ,
do‘ the work of printers. Think| ., | siinped off the horse, and ran in.
this over before you place o1-

side to punch them up. I had n‘g ;oon—

£ er got out of the saddle than old Jerry

dsrs in shops where the:y are|yrned and made for the upland as

|on1y printers by name and ﬁst a: h«zh couldlscamgztml yel.lega a:

) ° " m, but that only ma m go fast-

not by experience. er; he too, scented danger, and meant
to get Sut of the way of it.

“At first the hogs refused to budge
from the stable. Finally I got a club,
and drove them out; but I couldn't
get them off the low knoll on which
the building stood. It was easy to see
why; by this time there was water all
round it; the flood was & fdot or two
deep over the covered ground.

“That water rose an inch a min-
ute? Before I could make up my mind
to follow Jerry, it was too late; I
should have to swim, and I was a
mighty - poor swimpmer. The current
made it impossible to cross the river,

“In twenty minutes my feet were
wet, and I climbed up on Blaktslee's
house, which was built of stone, part-
Iy of sods, with a pucheo roof. The
hogs didn‘t go back into the barn but
crowded together, close to the house,
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November i8 here. It brings to us the
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