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| Country Where the Moonshiner is King

GOVERNMENT DETECTIVES DESTROYING MASH CAPTURED IN RAID

ON MOONSHINERS.

(Copyright, 1902, by Clifford Emvithe.)
HE man who pitches his cabin in
some mountain wild, co lects a
band of followera and makss his
living by methods that fall under
the censure of government and
soclety, 12 In all reality a more pleturesque
churacter than the Rob Roy and the Deone
of popular fletion. He Is regarded with
superstitious terror by his nelghbors. His
daring exploits become the theme of won-
dering gosalp, while his success in eluding
capture wins him the homage due to a
hero,

While such conditions and the outlaws
that make them are rapidly disappearing
from the United States, there are a few
sectlons of the country where they still
exist, wild reglons that are the bane of the
United States marshal. and where the
moonshiner |s king.

Into one of the most notorious of these
districts, thirty miles from the town of
Hinton, In the counties of Mercer and
Raleigh, West Virginla, Dan Cunningham,
prince of government detectives, Invited
the writer to accompany him on a three
days’ rald. For some time past the out-
luws in this far-off region, known as the
Flat Top country, had escaped the active
attention of the marshal’s office at Charles-
ton. As a consequence the manufacture of
Hilett or “"moonshine” whisky amung them
had reached serious proportions and a rald
by the best ofMicer in the service became in-
evitable.

Method of Moonshining.

Moonshining Is an art that glories in a
nomenclature and a process of its own, but
briefly, It Is the {llelt method by which
corn or rye Is turned into whisky. The
moonshiner selects as the scene of hls la-
bors some spot convenlently near a run-
ning stream and secure from outslde in-
trusion. Such a spot is usually found at
the bottom of a steep ravine hidden by a
thick growth of lsurel bushes, although
somelimes a cave In a hillalde is selected
If the approach is suficiently precipitous to
lnsure against unforseen lnvasion by the
ever-dreaded government officer. A stone
furnace, a copper still, & copper or tin
“worm,” the “mash" tubs and the barrel
or hogsbead to recelve the whisky constl>
tute the mooushiner's plant or distillery.

When everything is In readlness the corn
or the rye is put into the mash tubs and
cooked by scalding water belng poured
over It. After it ls thoroughly cooked it
is given another immersion and allowed to
stand for a perlod of from three to four
days, during which it passes through the
process of fermentation. The result is a
light sort of beer, or sour mash. This ls
then poured into the copper atill and bolled.
This still is a closed vessal with an aver-
Age capacity of from 100 to 200 gallons, Its
manufacture is prohibited by law. Into the
top of the still is Inserted the worm, a hol-
low tube with & seriea of comvolutions and
open &t both ends. As the mash bolle in
the still It turns to vapor which finds Its
way into the worm. The latter is either
submerged in cold water, or else water
from the adjoining stream is poured over
It. This contact with the cold congeals
the vapor inside and It russ out in liguid
form into the recelving hogshead. The first
run from the still is called “singlings" and
produces & low wine. This low wine s
bolled again in the still, passing through
the worm into the hogshead as before.
This second run is called “doubling.” and
the product Is the high wine or whisky. At
the time when the three raiders heard of

the wtill pear Fiat Top, the moonshiners
were sald to be ready to make their fArst
run—that is, turn the beer Into singlings
or low wine,

Ride Has Its Dangers.,

It was necessary for us to pasa through
nearly thirty miles of moonshine territory,
and in a country, where travelers of any
kind being scarce, every siranger recelves
o degree of scrutiny that Is difficult to
avold, Carrylng rifles, alno, after
the hunting season Is over is a hard mat-
ter to explain to the Ingulsitive, Dan, the
deputy marshal, tucked his, therefore, un-
der his coat and volunteered the Informa-
tion to the few people who were met on the
rond that the writer, who exhibited an un-
gninly camera box on his back, was -Lhe
surveyor of a new rallroad line and was
taking pictures for his company. Thia ap-
parently allayed suspleion and the ralders
eeemed to have a falr chance to -valk
gquietly in on the moonshiners at their ‘rork
and capture the entire party.

By evening, however, this hope was dis-
pelled. We had scarcely reached Flat Top
when from the surrounding mountains slg-
nal guns were fired and beacons lit. Not
#a soul was seen and thess evidences of an
aroused community were anything but re-
assuring. Until midnight we spurred our
horses over a road that eluded us more
than onece in the intense darkness, Noth-
Ing could be more welrdly impres-
aive than this stealthy approach In the
black sllence of the night, through a hos-
tile country hampered by all the obstacles
that the roughest sectlon of the Allegha-
nies could present. No houses were passed
until within a mile of the piace where the
moonshiners were at work, Here a strange
spectacle came Into view that caused each
of us an involuntary shudder, The house
of one of the moonshiners was burning.
Not & soul was visible; not & sound could
be heard, except the roar of the flames and
the oceasional plunge of a hissing log to
the wreck-strewn ground beneath. What
tragedy was marked by thls conflagration;
what midnight orgy or deadly mountain
feud, none of the ralders hurrylng by with
blanched facea looming through the clrele
of fire could fathom. It was a mountain
home gone and possibly an entire family
of these strange people slumbered beneath
the ashes, The mystery of it, undoubtledly
connected ln some way with the rald, will
probably never be solved. More than one
tragedy occurs in those wild mountalns
and never a whisper of It reaches the world
outside.

Dan Smelled the Still,

By what instinet Dan could tell the prox-
Imity of the moonshiners' plant in that dark
wilderness it would be hard even for him
to explsln. Every now and then he would
&ot on his knees and examine the snow and
frozen twigs for signs. Finally, after one
of these Inapections, he called us together
and announced that we were within gunshot
of the place, pointing at the same time
down a dark preciplce, at the bottom of
which could be heard the far-away murmur
of & mountain stream.

"Have your guns ready. boys.
drop on the first man you see.
to, fire on bim."

That preciplce seemed Interminable. In-
stead of a short declivity it was afterward
found to be about 800 feet In helght, a glare
of joe and a tangle of laurel thickel. As
the bottom was reached, the snow-covered
banks of the stream ecould be faintly dis-
tingulshed in the starlight, and ihen a mass
of dark objects from which a thin column
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of smoke appeared to be rislng. We cloged
In on the dark mass before us. There was
row on row of huge mash tubs filled (o
overflowing with “beer."” There was a wide
slone furnace In which were a foew glowing
embers. But the copper still and worm
were gone, and not a moonshiner was in
sight.

The poasibility yet reémalned that ope or
more of the gang might be lurking In the
brush nearby. With whispered instructions,
therofore, to hold up the firet man encoun-
tered the ralders separated as the morning
bégan to dawn, taking different directions
in thelr search up and down the ravine.

For a long time nothing came of this
effort. But as I neared the rendezvous at
the stlll I heard a rustle, a stealthy tread
in the laurel thicket shead of me. The
desperado was coming directly toward me.
I got my gun ready and then hesitated, as
I remembered that I had not been told the
correct form of address to use on such occa-
Slons. “8tand, in the king's name!" sounded
well. “Under which kiug, Bezonlan, speak
or die? had also done good service In
Pistol's day. But though exesllent in them-
selves, nelither of these adjurations ap-
peared particularly appropriate to moon-
shiners In West Virginia. Fearful, there-
fore, of displaying ignorance of moonshine
etiquetie, 1 determined Lo say nothing. 1
would simply get the drop on the moon-
shlper. With my gun all ready I calmly
walted. The lanurels swayed, then parted —
and the burly form of Dan, the detlective,
stood before me,

Destrpction of the Mash.

A8 the sun swept down the surrounding
hills Cunningham destroyed the plant that
the moonshiners had been forced to leave
behind them. About s thousand gallons
of beer or “mash" were thus poured Into
the brook. This represented & net wvalue
of at least 3$600. Then we followed & path
that led us straight to a house that we
knew to be the headquarters of this par-
ticular gang of moonshiners. It was Lhe
home of Lens Lilly. They are all Lillys in
this wild community. Lilly seems to be a
tribal name among them, due, probably, to
the fact that a century or more ago a fam-
ily of Lilly settled here and |n time spread

over the country. The history of creation
is frequently re-enscted on a small scale
In these remote corners of West Virginia.

Lens, of course, was not at home whon
the ralders entered his cabin. His wife, a
wild-eyed woman dividing her attention be-
tween a spinnlg wheel and a child who was
dylng of whooping cough, peraistently de-
nled any knowledge of her husband's
whereabouts. Probably the primitive cahin
had never held so many strangers before,
and its mistress with her half-starved
children clinging about her, regarded the
unwelcome intruders with the gaze of some
female wolf at bay, untll the detective
asked some questions about her dying child
and tried to soothe its cough. This show
of interest had a humanizing effect on the
woman, although it failed to elicit any In-
formation regarding the absent husband.
As we left the house the woman erept out
after us and commenced calllng the cows,
& favorite eignal among these people to
moonshiners lurking in the brush that they
are In danger.

Twenty-Five Years of War,

For the next two days and nights we
socoured the adjacent country and suc-
ceeded in eapturing lhres of the gang
More than once in the chase we wers at
the mercy of ambushed moonshiners, and
the alm of these outlaws Is unerring. We
spent three days valuly (rylog to caplure
the leader. For the last thirty years he
bas had a master hand In most of the
moonshining In the nelghborhood and his
arrest would go A long way toward break-
ing up the open outlawry that fourishes
in this part of the country, More than
one deputy marshal and revenue officer has
lost his Mfe tracKing him to his lalr, and
Lilly has confidently announced he will
never be taken alive.

For the last twenty-five years the govern
ment through its marshals and revenue
officers has been waglog war on moonshin
ing, and undoubtedly the latter Is Jess
prevalent than at the time when the first
sorious effort to abolish it was made. Ex-
Governor Atkinson of West Virginia, whe
was the first to make effectusl hoadway
agalust this class of outlaws, the first mar-
Ehal to enforce the present revenue policy

OLD MILL USED BY MOONSHINERS TO GRIND CORN FOR MAK-

¢f the government, declares that during
four years of warfare between moonshiner
und official in the southern states nearly
5,000 stille were seized and 8,000 moonshin-
ers captured. This was sccomplished at a
sacrifice of twenty-nine goveroment oMicers
murdered and sixty-three serlously
wounded. The saving In revenues to ths
government by the capture of these distil-
lerfes Governor Atkinson places at $7,042,500
annually. From these figures the extent
and seriousness of moonshining can be es-
timated, although today, judging by Gov-
ernor Atkinson's thrilling reminiscences,
the moonshiner is not so formidable as he
used to be. Indeed, with the conlinuance
of the present ofelal activity, by another
generation the moonshiner with all  his
ftrange soclal environment may become as
much a matter of fiction as the Highlander
of Beotland or the outlaws of Robin Hood's
England. Meantime many a brave deputy
marshal may bite the dust amid the soll-
tudes of these southern hills, many a dar-
ing outlaw spread the terror and fame of
hig deeds over a country that he dominates
with the authority of a chieftain of old.
CLIFFORD BMYTHE.

Pointed Paragraphs

Chicago News:
long accounta.

Man's loose actions
a tight place.

Consistency s often
for contrarioess

When a man Is spolling for n fight he Is
naturally too fresh.

Belfishness I8 the result of a misdirected
search for happlness.

A practical man is one who carries out
the plans of a thsorist,

Fireproof bulldings are provided with
fire escapes just the same.

Poesibllities of genlus are few when com-
pared with lmposaibilities.

A heated argument is one of the things
the wise man guwokly drops.

Only & fool man belleves that a woman
belleves everything he tells her.

A small boy with an armful of snowballs
can make a sirong man tremble

The gas blll may be a light afMiction,
but getting It recelpted is & heavy one.

Women defend the wearing of corsets on
economic grounds; there ls less walst,

He who steals a woman's purse gels
aeny with a lot of samples and other trash

Contentment should be measured by the
number of things you are willing to do
without,

Toadstools are often mistaken for mush-

rooms and gall Is sometimes mistaken for
genius,

Lo and the White Man

Washington Star: “js your halr eut?

It s, answered the Indlan.

“Have you washed all the palnt off your
face and iostend anointed yourself wilh bay
rum

“1 bave,"

““Have you cultivated habits of (heift and
saved up suene money '’

“1 have."

“Bure you've maved up money?’

u‘l“_-l

“Well, come on. You are ready for the
next step in elviMsation. [ will now Lesch
you how to play poker.”

Bhort friends often make

often get him |p

but another nameo




