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Biography of “Old Mose."

Age, 45 yecars,

Weight, 1,000 pounds,

Killed: 4 men, 800 head of cattle,
horses, colts, etc.

Shot over a hundred times,

Reward offered for him for thirty
years,

Cost of his depredations, $30,000.

Identified hy toe missing on right
hind foot.

“0ld Mose,” the most dreadful griz-
zly bear in the United States, mot
death befitting his long 1ife of murder
and outrage on a recent Saturday
evening., His last gland was madde in
n quaking asp draw within the con-
fines of his home among the broken
rocks at the northwest corner of
Black mountatn. He died befitting his
rank and lay down In his last sleep
with fmposing grandeur.

Shot through and through times
without number, balted wlth every
deviee and cunning known to the trap-
per; chased by demon posses of cow-
bhoys and ranchers bent upon his ex-
termination—in all this he has met
them with superlor generalship, cun-
ning unexeelled, and knowledgo su-
preme for thirty-five years by actual
record of the eattlemen of the middle
southern Co orado country, His tak-
Ing away Is due solely to years of
training of a ponek of incompuarablse
bear dogs, who know their guarry, his
habits, mode of attack, and retreat as
wall as this magnificent animal him-
golf.

The talk of the dogs brought the old
monarch to a standstill with wonder
and amazement., He did not even
strike at them, but sat still, and seem-
ed to ponder and try to unravel their
unkoown and untried gquality. So he
sat and looked and looked without a
growl or even a passing of the muor-
derous paws. J. W. Anthony knew
the languangze of his pack wilth wonp-
derment, this hunter with over forty
bear pelts to his eredit, and his amaze-
ment grew as he watehed the unusual
action of the monstrous grizzly.

“Now, what in thunder is that old
fellow figuring on? Never in my life
did I see such an attitude of utter in-
difference Ly any bear toward my
dogs,” muttered Anthony.

Bang went the carblne, carrying a
soft nosed B80-40, Old Mose ignored
the shot, although It went through his

Jowl and ent a quaking asp on the
other side. “Too low—darn that dog
that was in the way.”

The bleeding wound did not even
interest the massive animal, and he
did not as much as look toward the
man with the gun, His interest was
contered upon the fonr dogs snapping
arcund his immense bulk, Likely he
sald to himeelf, “You are not the first
that has put bullets in me, I'll attend
to” yon later—at present I mugt in-
vestigate these funny  acting little
dogs."

The second shot went into the left
shoulder and passed cloarly through,
and still he stood speculating upon
the lttle fighters—merely glancing at
the man who was firing the death
dealing missiles into his body.

The thivd sghot hrovght the sceming
inanimate body into lightning activity.
The hullet struek a guaking asp and
threw splinters in his face. A sweep
of his mighly paw directed at one of
the doegs cost him a claw, and, miss-
ing the dogs, he uprooted an aspen
that wes sls inches in diameter. Buat
never a snarl nor a growl from this
king of all grizzlies. In a leisurely
manner, without even condescending
to notiee the doge, he started at a
glow walk toward Anthony.

The huntor fired his fourth shot,
which went a bit hich through the
shoulders, and 0ld Mose turned and
went baek to the point where the dogs
had stopped him and sat up for a
moment, appareatly surveyiug the
country, and acted as though there
was nelther man ner dogs within a
thonsand miles. The fifth and sixth
shots were hurled into the carcass,
both taking eifect oagli the shon
ders—and never a howl, growl or
snarl did he make,

He took his medicine in the same
manner as he had administered his
power for thirty-five yearg—neither
giving nor asking quarter. The sixth
shot did not bring forth the expected,
the awful death ery of the bear, nor
did he by sign or symptom show cow-
ardice or anger.

l.ooking steadfastly at the man re-
filling the magazine of his rifle for a
fow short seconds, he at last made up
his mind that it would be polley to
first Kill him and then pursue his un-
interrupted analysis of these strange
dogs that had the ecourage to snap at
him and tear bunches of fur from his
incomparable coat, Slowly he started
toward the hunter, never leaving the
awkward, slow walk of his species,

His eyes bturned as with fire and

his coming was terrorizing to any but
the seasoned bear killer. When sixty
feet away he lowered his head with an
unsounded challenge, and, as his hvad
was hended low, the hunter drew beund
ut the point between the ears, and,
taking a long breath, gently pressed
the trigger.

flowly, as the mountain pine begins
to fall under the woodman's ax, Old
Maose, the terror of all, man and beast
alike, began to settle down. Elowly,
glowly, with nelther sound nor guiver,
the massive king gave up his life as
he had lved it, in blood and violence,
e met his death with honor, willing
to the last to measure his great
strength and cunning in mortal com-
bat with that of the hunter who dared
to stand before him and dispute his
reign.

Jake TRNateliffe, an old time bear
hunter, ecamped on his trail for years
and years. In 1886, with a party of
hunters, he ot on Old Mose's trall.
For ten days they followed fresh signs
all the time. Up in a rough gulch on
Tallahassee Rateliffe found his den,
and while peering down into the box
grlech fell. In a second Old Mose
came out of the rocks, twenty-five [eel
away, and charged the intruder.

Rateliffe fired his Old Henry. He
was unable to load and fire again.
The bear took one fell swoop of his
fron arm and paw and Rateliffe fell
to the ground, his scalp torn complete-
ly from his head and five gashes down
his back, stripping the flesh from the
bones. He fell fainting and Old Mose
wallked awny.

When he revived he began to call
and his companion heard him, but, un-
fortunately, go did the bear, and with
another rush he was upon his vietim
and began his murder. Ralcliffe was
cuffed and bit until he was a mase of
broken bones and mutilated flesh
Old Mose hit the trail, and when the
bunters found their friend they gave
up all thought of the bear. The last
words he uttered were: “DBoys, don't
hunt that bear.”

On Cameron mountain a skeleton
was found with a rusty rifle beside it
and Old Mose was credited with the
death. Last summer a skeleton was
found on Thirty-Nine-Mile Mountain,
that of a cowboy, the boots and spurs
wore beside the bones, and as this was
the stamplng pround of this mammoth
he was duly credited with the murder.

Carried Away Their Dinners.

John Barrymore was missing when
the *“half-hour eall” was given ot a
New York theater the other evening,
As time drew on for the rise of the
curtain, the stage manager grew nerv-
ous, for In “The Dictator” Mr. Barry-
more is first on the stage. When he
did appear, earrying a parcel done up
in a napkin, he told how it happened,
“Eihel and 1 went to So-and-g0's for
dinner,” he said, “The thick-headed
Dutehman that walted on us was
slew, and just as we were leavine in
he came with the steak. 1 gave Ethel
hailf, and brought the rest with me.”
And, opening his parcel, he showed
half a sirloin steak and a couple of
baked potatoes, which he proceeded
to eat while he was dressing. Miss
Barrymore at another city theater is
supposed to have eaten her dinner in
the same unconventional fashion.

No Alr Starvation In Japan.

“There is no alr starvation in Ja-
pan,” says W. I. Hancock, in his last
hook on the Japanese. The windows
in Japanese houses are open day and
night and they are not made of glass,
but of oiled paper.

Every Japanese 18 a deep breather.
When a Japanese woman is doing her
housework she goes every little while
to the door or window and draws in
several long breaths,

For this reason there is very little
consumption in Japan, Bven in the
winter few of them are troubled with
coughs or colds. They do not believe
in warm houses. If they are cold they
do not make a big fire; they put op
more clothing.

India's Cotton Crop.
India's cotton orop last year was

2,874,808 bales of 400 pounds each,

Beside the Stream, 3

“Jim!"

“JIM!"

Chorug—“Jim! Jim! Jim! You've
got a bite!"

Jim's older brother—"Jim, you
darned little cuss, can't you see nuth-
in'? You've got a bite!”

“Aw, g'wan, tain't nuthin' but th’
whyd!

“Tis too. You never saw th’ wind
make—TLookee! Lookee! See ‘'er
jerk!"

“Shet up!"™ from Jim, cautiously
kneeling in the wet sand beslde the
pole setling In a crotched stick.

“I tell you it ain’t nuthin' but th'
wind—'er maybe a minnle!"” dogged-
ly, from James, putting his hand cau-
tiously on the pola to connect with
the bite current! Sustaining no shock
ke gently puils the string an inch or
two to “feel” of the bite!

Chorus—"“Don’'t! Aw don't!"

Jim's  brother—“Whajerwant '
scare 'lm away fer anyway!" angrlly
throwing a stone at the sand bank!

“(iosh darn {t, don't you suppose I
know how to fish fer—'

Splash!

There is a violent bending of the
pole, a leap into the air by something
zleaming pearl and gold—and the line
sags from a waving rod!

With mighty sweep Jim throws the
sinker over his head!

Too late! The hook Is bare! The
sucker has escaped!

“Darn you (sob, sob) fellers (sob,
sob) anyhow! Can't you let (sob)
me alone (sob) when I'm (sob) a
zoin' t' keteh a fish! Boo hoo hool”

Ah, the tragedy of boy life!

Take off your tallored suits, and
fon the airy gown. Remove the pa-
tent boot, put on low shoes of brown,

THE SUMMER GIRL.
Roll up your sleeves—so high! The
iun will glve its tan. A sallor hat I'd
wuy, and don't forget a fan! Inclose
vour ankles slim in screen-door socks
of pearl— Then, you, right in the
swim, will be a summer girl.

S8ucker Time. K gl
Ihe ships that pass at night o
Are stalwart ships 1 know, v
But those that pass by day )
Bear hope wilhin their inow!

A small and anxious Iad ;
Rowed by another bhoy—

“Bay, Jimmle, ship ahoy!" {

And out across the desp

In shrill, beseeching terms, ‘x
Fhere falls upon the ear: X
“Ilas youse got any worms?'

A physician gays most people drink
too much water and become water-
ogged.  That physician must have
seen living in a prohibition district.

An Indiana justice of the peace has
married 2,000 couples, But he {s now

€9 years old and feeble, and must
scon be called to repéntance.

A Cha_r;e. A

And loudly do they shout: ‘{ ‘-‘.




