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- THE MOSSBACK

He Teaches the Rattle-Brain a Few Fine Points of Small-
Town Newspaper Ethics.

By WILLIAM DUOLEY PELLEY.

i

' PART 1.

There was no doubt about it—our
little Vermont town of Paris had a
second newspaper at last. Young Jce
Dicks had carried out the threat made
before he quit our employ as reporter,
He had purchased Joel Sibley's print
chop. He had produced a paper. It
lay before us on ‘he exchange table'
now, smudgy and pathetic and half
full of boiler plate. But it was a news-
paper, and we of the Paris “Tele-
graph” crowded ar und to inspect oul,
new contemporary. '

We were still looking it over when
Uncle Joe. Fodder came in. :

“Look here, Sam Hod, this won't
do at all!' he eried in his cackly voice.
“This new paper—right off the bat in
the first editorial announcement—is
hurtin’ folkses feelir’'s. This Dicks
boystarts pokin’ fun at Dr. Dodd for,
bein’ on the school committee!”

“I know, Joseph—I know!" declared
Sam Hod, our editor-owner, sadly.
“Alec Patherton's set him up-to the
whole business, Joseph. It's too bad,
too bad! The boy came here, a strang-
er; and mighty gullible, too. He fell
in with Alee, thinking Alec¢c was a
bright man. You tee, he didn’t know
Alec like we know him. Each morn-|
ing he went into the shoe store for|
items, and Alec urged him over and
over to start a paper. He'd stand with
hin®behind the shoe store door, aml‘
Alec would. classify the liars and
double-dealers and scoundrels and'
thieves and swindlers and publicans,
and -inners that passed outside. Ever
since he came here, the lad’s been
handicapped by a nonsensical preju-|
dice. Now it's cropped out in this!”

“So Alec’s behind it, hey? That ac-|
counts for this crack at the school!
committee. I remember, now, Alec's
been sore because they didn’t pass that
dunder-headed kid of his into a higher
grade this winter.”

Sam Hod. “But he wouldn’t be warn-
ed. He seemed to think I was dead
set against having any human-interest |
stuff in the local columns just because
what he wrote had a little gaff in it
somewhere "to prod into folks and,
leave a little hurt to their feelings.
‘Here's this Broken Jones yarn in_par- |
ticular, Joe,” says I to him, the night
he quit us. ‘In a little town you can't

get away with it. Jones has his friends
—lots of them. They know his hijs- |

tory. and sympathize with him. Here, |
i the first place, instead of ecalling
him Ezra Preston Jones, you bluntly
term him Broken Jones in print. Now,
Broken Jones is.-what the town calls!
him, and he probably doesn't resentl
it, and neither de his sympathizers.
But you can’t call him Broken Jones|
in'print, Joe. Right off the bat there's
a cruel insult.

“‘Then, all through your yarn, I
gays, ‘yvou've inferred that if he wasn't
half foolish it wouldn’t have happen-
.ed. Maybe he is, Joe. But the little
loca! paper can’t come out in this way
and say so in print, either. It can’t
parade the weaknesses of the home
folks, never mind how humble they
are. It’s not only & mighty un-Chris-
tian thing, but it’s suicidal to yourself,
Joe. To get your name in the paper
in a little town is a mighty serious
thing, Joe—at least, up here in New
England. People demand that their
names and the reports of their acti-
vities be handled with dignity.’

“But he never saw my point. He
gald I was a mossback. Poor kid! He's
got a few awful jolts coming to him
before he succeeds in country-town
journalism.”

“I should think he'd go slow at first, ption.

and sort o’ feel his way along—him|
with a business to build among fo¥s |
he ain’t quite used to, and a wife and
baby to support.”

“God makes youth supple in heart
as well as in body in order to stand
the awful bumps that come from ex-
perience, Joseph. It's proof of His
mercy,” commented the old editor
sadly.

Sam leaned back in his chair. A
far-away look came in ‘his eyes. For
he had not missed the fact that the
boy’s little wife had come on from
Springfield, and each day pushed the
willow baby earriage down the street
and into the prmt shop, and watched |
her youngster while she helped out at
the case because the “Blade” could
not afford a linotype. Perhaps the old

- him.

come out ‘in

‘ | girls—
“I tried to warn the boy,’ went on

editor was thinking of a time, also,
when a good woman had kept down|
his composition bills by helping gratis |
al a type case. That is the pathos of |
the " country press. Legion are the)
country editors who could not always!

make a living if it were not for the| —
of | fr

sunelfish and unpaid assistance
their wives. '

“Poor boy and,girl!” he said aloud.
“trying to get ahead. It's pathetie,’
Fodder. I wish I could help him and
steer him aright. Alec is a false
friend to him, but I'm afraid he’ll pay
deariy finding it out.” '

Sam and the old soldier were still
discussing the thoughtless insinua- |
tions in the “Blade<!’ school-commit-
tee cditorial, when the door opened |
and little Miss Angelina Lasher enter-|
ed the office. i

Little Miss Lasher had been teach- |
ing school in Paris for more than!
twenty years. She is not so cheerful |
as she was once. She is small and|

frayed out and gone to seed. We knew |

and the engineer.

privately that the board had several
timmes considered dismissing her. Yet
iwenty years before, when Miss Lash-
er was.not old and frayed out and
gone to seed, she had been loved bz
two yvouing men In our town. One was
Broken Jones before misfortune over-
took  him: the other was Jack Sheldon.

Angie Lasher had choszen Jack, and
had been enzaged to him at the time
the Spanish War broke out. Ja¢k had
died in Chickamauga, and little DMiss
Lasher's heart had been buried with

kind. The sehool committee continued

i to change her about from building to

building and room to room, and she
in time knew that she kept her place
out of pity, and fried to jgear her dis-
appointment and,life tragedy bravely,
and not to let it embitter her and
her treatment
children.

“Mr. Hodd,” she began awkwardly, |
not seeing that Uncle Joe Fodder was

present on the other side the big of-
fice stove, “l wish you'd tell me just
what to do; yvou're a member. of the

school committee, but vou've been a|
eood friend of mine aside from that, |

and I Lkaven't anyvone else to go to.
The new paper we've got here has
been saying some things lately that
are kind of hard to overlook or ans-
wer, Mr. Hod.”

She stopped because there was a lit-
tle hitch in her voice, and she could
not trust herself to gpo on until she
had better control over -it.

“He says, this young man does,”

she finally proceeded, “that the school |

committee is letting too mueh senti-
ment interfere with the choice of
school teachers. I know he means a
lot ©f us who kave been here a long
time and maybe sort of got into a
rut. But, at the same time, it's hard
for us to resien—we who have been
here '?.nd teaching the boys and

Sam knew, and Uncle Joe Fodder,
staring over his spectacles, knew, that
what ‘'she meant to say was that she
couldn’t afford to give up her place.
It was the only thing sheé knew how
to do to earn ithe few dollars neces-
sary to keep her off ths town. So the
old editor broke in and answered:

“I wouldn’t take it too much to
heart, Miss Lasher—what this young
chap says. He doesn’t understand the
local situation, and he's got a lot of
boyish steam in him that he's got to
blow off somehqw. Just you stick in
your place, and don’t resign until we
ask you to do so. And from present
indications, and what you've been to
the boys and girls of Paris, that'll be
a long time yet, Miss Lasher. Us old
folks who are content to keep a slow-
er and more conserVative place are
still in the saddle.”

Tears came in little Miss Lasher’s
eyes then. She got out her handker-
chief with her bony little red hands,
and wiped them away, and blew her
sharp little nose, and folded the hand-
kerchief and wiped her eyes again,
and restored it to her plaid waist.

“Poor Angelina!” mused the old sol-
dier, after the frayed little school
teacher had gone out. “I remember a
time when she was the daintiest and
prettiest girl in Paris!”

(Continued in next iszue.)

——

Strawberries and Cream and a2 Moral.

A small boy who did not like to do
“home work'” was bein arned by his
mother against the evils that are like-
ly to result from habits of procrastina-
The boy asked her-to explain
quite definitely what she meant, and
she replied by quoting the proverb,
“Never put off till to-morrow what can
be done to-day.”

On getting the moral reduced to this
simple form, he said:

“Well, then, mother, let's go down-
stairs at once and cat the rest of the
strawberries and cream; there were
heaps left over after your tea party.”

"

Taking a Chance,

The fussy aunt was accompanied to
the train by her nephew.

“Are you sure .this is the right
train?” she asked again and again.

“Well, returned the young man, “I've
consulted five porters, two ticket sell-
ers, the bulletin board, the conductor,
They all say it is,
so I think you might risk it.”

—
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The personal equation is |
the most important factor
in a business operation;
that the business ability of
the man at the head of any
business concern, big or
little, is usually the factor
which fixes the gulf be-
tween striking success and
hopeless failure. Each man
must work for himself and
unless he so works, no out-
side help can avail him.—
Theodore Roosevelt.
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Our resources Iin game have a
double value: economic and recreation-
Under the term “game"” in-
all valuable

.-I:-H.,
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| Season

Paris knew the' story, and was |

of the|

fur-bearing animals, on which a close
is imposed. The economic
value of this class neells no argument,
but

not “‘game”
zense of the word

minks, martens, skunks,
in the commonly aclepted

YWhat ﬁ.ﬂ“ usuall
understand by this term are animals
which are hunted primarily for sport.

What value have these animals and | B8

"..'.'. ' t

what claim have they on us for protec-:
tion?

In the first place, game lias a Cer-
tain wvalue as nccessory to the meat
sighply. It'ls not of great importance
In the aggrersate and every true sports-
man scorns to be a pot-hunter, yvet 1t

idle to pretend that his :t;i}u.‘!ﬂu' i5
not whetted by the prospect of a well-
cooked grouse or SAVOry venison
steak, And this is quite as it should
be, for the man who leaves a carcass
in the woods to rot is more guilty of

wanton destructien than even he who
kills for gain. If game breeding were
to' become as common in this country
as. it is in Europe, the importanc2 of
!gﬂmi? the food supply wbhuld be
much greater than it now is.

lmic etandpoint is the reyenue dorived
from the non-resident sporteman., He
paye for his license a fee which bears

some relation to the wvaluable privi-
leges conferred and puts a little

money into the Provinecial trzasury to

help defray the cast of game protee- |

| tion, (In Ontario a non-resident’s
| license costs $25, while a resident pays
lonly §5 for mocse and caribou arnd 83
for deer). In addition, he spends a
gﬂh[l deal dggmoney for supplies and
services and the morey thus brought
in by tourists-—to many of whom
sport is the main attraction—is in the
aggregate considerable. In British
Columbia, it is estimated that each
head of big game i3 worth
the Province ‘in trade, due directly to
the spendings of wealthy hunters.
Neither are hunters the only class of
tourists attracted by game. Holiday
seekers love to find a bit o real wilder-
ness where they can see wild animals,
free and untrameled, in their native
haunts. Thus, the Dominion parks in
Alberta, where no firearms are allow-
ed to be carried, attract thousands of
tourists annually.

Speaking of revenue from tourists
leads naturally to the subject of the
recreational value of game. What the
alien or non-resident considers valu-
able enough to pay ouc his good
money for, should certainly be pre-
served for the enjoyment in perpetui-
ty of our own people. Nothing is more
invigorating than cluse contact with
nature, but what are the woods and
fields, lakes and streams without wild
life ta_lend them interest? Are wa to
exterminate our glorious fauna and
leave posterily an earth on which no
life will have survived outside of the
human race, except domestic animals
and pests that refuse to be exter-
minated ?

To give the wild things a chance is
clearly for our own benefit, but, apart
from that, have they no right to live?
Is mankind to be the most blood-
thirsty tribe of all creation, extirpat-
ing all other species, wantonly and
aselessly, by senseless slaughter?
Surely, if an animal is doing us no
harm, we c.n at least let it alone.

Responsibility of Hunters,

The plain faet is that many of our
most valuable game animals are being
| headed fast towards exinction, and
the people chiefly responsible are the
very class who _hould be most inter-

the hunters. Many of these are prone
to regard the game laws as a nuis-
ance, as something arbitrarily imposed
by a higher authority, though, as a
matter of fact, in this democratic @oun-
try, the game laws are just about
what the sporting fraternity will stand

is because the man with the gun is

| determined to shoot, even if it means |

| that his boy will never have anything

Jtln shoot at. Yet it is certain that the
| health-giving sport the father so much
| loves will be utterly denied to the son,
unless the present generation imposes
more restraint upon itself. Game, if
game there be, will be artificially
reared and will be the monopoly of
the rich who can afford to maintain

| game farms and private shooting pre-

serves. TNhus, Canadians who oppose
game laws and their adequate enforce-
ment are helping to bring about the
undemocratic condition which exists
| iny England, where sport with the gun
is an aristocratic privilege.

As an example of o retrograde step,
brought about by the prgssure of pub-

ago, I had the temerity to secure the
passage of an Act, prohibiting the 8ale
of wild meat in New Brunswick. But

13

etc., are |

v |

Of more importance from an econo- |

§1,000 to F

ested in game preservation, namely, |

for. If they are not drastic enough, it |

' about them.
| advice that falls on deaf ears.

it was repealed. I found that I had
' 2ot ahead of public sentiment. How-
|ever, I have every confidence that it
' will only be a short time before the
wild meat is again prohibited
| i1y New Brunswick."

sdje 0l

| At the present time, Manitoba and
Saskatchewan aresthe only two pro-
| vineces in Canada where the sale of

me for food is entirely forbidden.
Nova Scotia forbids the sale of deer
!;;*.hl upland and shore birds, Alberta

of upland game birds and Ontario and
British of all migratory
irds. The last-named province only
allo of other game under
' special regulations. The general prac-
tice in all other cases is to permit the
sale during | open season of all
legally Killed. Unfortunately,
nis opens the door, In spite of bag
limits, - to the commercialization of
wild game and its slaughter for the
market. In Ontario, for instance, veni-
son can be had in almost any hotel or
restaurant during November and De-
The Provincial law does not
require a deer to be killed by the
| licensee; a group of persons hunting
together may kill one deer per license.
This practically means that a good

Columbia

w5 the sale

g
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zhot can kill as many deer as he can |

get licensesz for. Not only that, but
they do not even take a sportsman’s
chance ta whether they get the
| deer or not. At the National Con-
i ference on Game and Wild Life Con-
servation, held at Ottawa in February,
1919, Mr., S. Harris, of the Eszsex
County Wild Life Conservation As-
 sociation, stated: “Books of licenses,
which get into the hands of various
parties, are issued indiscriminately,"”
jsn that a hunt club may "go to hunt
iwith one member in possession of one
| of these books, and, if they are suc-
cesgful in obtaindng game, they at-

=
cha

!tzu*h a license or tag to it and pay for
| it on their returm, but, if they are un-
| successful, they return the book.” A

' fine example of betting on a sure
thing!

Practically every state in the Union

| now prohibits the sale of game.

| Maine, Massachusetts, South Carolina,
| Tennessee, Vermont, Virginia and the
District of Columbia permit the sale
of venison under certain restrictions.
The sale of game birds is allowed no-
where in the United States, ercept
imported ganmie or birds raised on
game farms. Some states forbid even
the sale of rabbits and squirrels, ani-
mals that we scarcely consider as
| game at all.

| If there is a demand for the flesh of
game mammals and birds as delicacies,
this market should be supplied by ani-
mals raised on farms, as sheep and
poultry are. It is the height of folly
to exterminate our wild game merely
to gratify the taste of epicuces. It is
not difficult .to tag game artifically
reared so as to render it easy of identi-
fication.

Remedy in Hands of the Public.

The great remedy for the serlous
game situation in this country is an
awakened public conscience. To ths
end, associations consisting of sports-
men, naturalists, and others interested
in wild life, should be formed in every
| district. @ These associations would
' pledge their members to abide by the
spirit as well as the letter of the game
laws, to secure their better enforce-
ment, to inculcate the best tralitions
of real sportsmanshipy to study the
natural history of their neighborhood,

wild life conservation and to press
their views upon the government as to
I ways in which the game laws may be
improved. Some very snccessful and
enthusiastic associations of this char-
acter are already in existence, but
more are needed.

If you love the wild things and the
great outdoors, do something to pre-
serve their life and beauty. Find

| some neighbors who are like-minded

= = === .

| Mazagine,

1

|
and

| much

to influence public opinion in favor of |

and form a Wild Life Conservation |

| Association. Sportsmen, it is up to
you, Dr. W. T. Hornaday, of the New
- York Zoological Park, savs: “If our
ispurtsmen can endure the extinection
\ of sport, I can.” :

! There are all sorts of wavs in which
the game of Canada can be not only
saved but greatly increased, if the

| sporting public really wants to know
But it is useless to give |

The
Dominion and Provincial Governmenrnts
have their experts, who are ready to
help, if their help is reguested. For
general information, covering 4he
whole country, probably the best of-
ficial to consult is James White, who
is Deputy Head of the Commission of
Conservation and Chairman of the Ad-

lic opinion—which, in the cazse of| . = o

: e . .3 | visory Board on Wild Life Protection.
game, means sportsmen’s opinion, as | :

= . : =i Ottawa.
the rest of the publie, u1.-m1luna':u:]:.'1l
is not interested—may be mentioned | B
the repeal of the prohibition of !
e H'_“ : i _I 11bit 3 o thﬁ{ Boot Heels From Persia.
sale of game in New Brunswick. At - 3 : o)

Beoot heels are of persion origin, an

| the Nationzal Fur Industry and Wild |

Life Conference in Montreal Ilast
' February, Hon. E, A. Smith, in second-
ing a resoluticn of the late Dr. C. Gor-
don Hewitt in favor of the prohibition
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: of game, said:
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were originally attached to sanda?
order fhat the wearers .migh
their feet above the burning

Minard’'s Liniment Relieves Colds, etc.
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A Ride in a Pampas Coach.

| big show begins.

| the
‘1

If you ever take a ride in & pam;as
coach, your journey may be uncom-
fortable, but it is not likely to be mon-
otonous. For the pampas stage driver,
say¥s a contributor to the Cornhill
uses his horses as some
people use stimulating drinks.

If one hitch of four horses does not

| produce the éffect he desires, he adds

another four and then four more, and
so on indefinitely. The first four
horses are in harness and zually
abreast; on rare occasions the second
four are also in harness and abreast.
All further additions are in the nature
of “led” eor “ridden” horses that are
attached by means of a long rope or
a chain to the end of the pole or te
the doubletrees.

Suppose you are starting out on a
morning after a hard storm of wind
and rain has reduced the surface of
the earth toan cndless succession of
sticky quagmires and hard-bottomed,
steep-sided gullies. The driver rounds
up all the spare horses and Gauchos
in the village. He acts as superin.
tendent while a long line of horses is
attached to the stage. Any horses be-
vond the number deemed necessary
for immediate uge are herded on be-
hind as reserves, Then off you go
by sheer force of numbers the
lumbering vehicle is hauled along at
an astonishing rate of speed. There is
jolting, and the landscape
dances before your eyes in a dizzy
blur.

The advantage of the open-order ar
rangeinent of horses becomes (@appar-
ent at the first guly. Though some of
the horsgs may be belly-deep in mud,
and others may be pawing helplessly
for footing against a sharp bank,
thanks to the extreme length of the
formation  there is always a sufficient
number ¢t animals on firm ground top
pull the coach through. Over and
through small sink holes and barran-
cos the coach rushes like a bull at a
gate, finally to bring up in an arroyo,
with wheels wedged by storm-felled
trees. That is what the driver loves:
and, with eyes that glow from the joy
of combat, he leaps up on his seat and
calls for more horses.-»

The reserves are promptly driven in,
more rope and chain are brought out,
and every animal directly or indirectly
is attached to the stage. Then the
some of the ropes
run back to the hind axle, some of
tham run even to the wheels, and a
number of the IMrses pull at right
angleg to the line of advance. The
operation sends shivers through the
body of the stage, but since it is built
to withstand  just such treatment it
usually pops out of the mess tn-
harmed.

o

An Example in Kindness.

The far-reaching effects of kind
treatment are well illustrated by a
story of a man and a tired horse, which
is told in the Buffalo Commercial.
Down the street came a wagon loaded
with meat and drawn by a well-fed
little mare. Her steps became slower
and slewer, and finally in the middle
of the car tracks she stopped.

“Git up!” said the driver; “git up,
Jenny!”

Jenny only turned appealing eyes
toward the man on the seat. Behind
nim came the shouts and oaths of
other drivers. _

“Poor Jenny, poor little horse!” said
the biz, dirty man. “Is she all tired
out?’ At the sound of his voice the
little horse sighed a sigh of tired ap-
preciation. )

“Never mind,” he went on soothing-
ly as he scrambled down off his seat
and took her by the bridle. “We'll go
right out to the side here and rest a
hit."! He 'led her away from the erowd
and stood patting her well-curried
sides, while she rubbed her no:ze
against his face,

The other drivers moved on, then
turned and looked at the man and the
horse. Some of them smiled—in sym-
pathy. Others quietly replaced the
whips that they had taken from the
spckets.

-
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The Quebec Act, passed in 1774 by
British Parliament, gave the
French-Canadians the free exercise of
the Roman Catholic religion, the en-
joyment of their civil rights and the
protection of their own ecivil laws and
customs. It annexed large ternitories
to the Province of Quebee, and pro-
vided for the appointment by the
Crown of a Legislative Council and
for the administration of the &riminal
law as in England.
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A bowl that has been invented to
receive the produet of a household
erinder without loss can be at-

tached*to a grinder-to fold up over it

when idle.

COAR{E SALT

LAN SALT
Bulk Carlots

TORONTO SBALT WORKS
C. J. CLIFF . TORONTO




