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PROGRESS, SATURDAY, MAY 27, 1899 

LYNCHING BEE SPOILED. 
T00 MUCH ATTENTION PAID TO THE 
BTIQUSTITE OF THE UCCABSI1ON. 

Pete Lansing Wanted the Diamond Centre 

Vigilantes to Acquit Themselves in Style 

When They Hanged Him and He got off 

With a Ruu for His Life. 

‘I don’t take the personal interest in 

lynchings that I used to,’ said Uucle Tom 
Atkinson, as he sat on the veranda of his 
botel talking over the recent lynchings in 
the South. ‘It isn’t entirely because I am 
getting old, but the last lynching party I 
took part in disgusted me with the whole 
busin<ss. You see, Pete Lansing stole a 

horse and we got a party togeth er and 

started out after him. Pete gave us quite a 

chase, but at last we struck a hot trail near 

Pine Hills, and then we gained on him so 

fast that when our little party ot Vigilantes 

swept around the curve at the toot of the 

hills Pete was only halt a mile ahead and 

pushing his horse at a gallop across the 

prairie. We called to him to stop. Of 

course, he couldn't hear us at that dis- 

tance, and as he knew we wanted to hang 

him for horse stealing, he wouldn’c have 

stopped it he had heard, butit was the 

first time since we organized that the 

Diamond Centre Vigilants had been called 

out, and we wanted to do things in proper 

style. So we formally summoned Pete to 

surrender. Dick Evans, our leader, 

wanted everything done exactly right, but 

1 and some of tbe other boys think he was 

too particular on this occasion. A swell 

bonton society affair is one thing and a 

lynching bee is another, and there isn’t 

any use trying to combine them. 

‘However that may be, after we had 

called upon Pete to stop we thought we 

had done all that etiquette,’ as Dick called 

it, required, and we began to pump bullets 

at him. Pretty soon one of the bullets 

struck his horse and it tumbled over. Pete 

knew there wasn’t any use running after 

that, so he lit a cigarette—he was a sort of 

a dude in some ways—and waited for us 

to come up. 

‘Guess we've got you this time, Pete 

says Dick. 
‘Looks that way,’ replies Pete, (as calm 

and unconcerned as if he didn’t have any 
part in the show. ‘What is the next thing 

on the programme ?’ 
‘The nearest trees were about half way 

up the Pine Hills and we allowed the first 

thing to be done was to take Pete to where 

the trees were. ‘After we reach a tree we 

won't have much trouble finding out what 

to do next, Mr. Pete Lansing,” said one 

of the boys in an ugly kind of a way. The 

man who spoke bad lost three or four 

good horses that season and was feeling 

kind of sore over it, but Pete looked quite 

hurt at being talked to in that kind of 

fasbion and Dick Evans spoke up: 

*That’ll do for you, Tom. That's no 

kind of a way to speak to a man who is 

almost dead.’ 
‘But our trouble bas only begun. Pete's 

horse was dead and he swore he wasn’t 

going to walk to the Pine Hills. ‘Nobody 

ever beard of a man tramping a mile to 

his own hanging. You fought me fair and 

square,’ says Pete, ‘and I don’t kick on 
that, but I'll be darned if I am going to 

hoot it across this prairie. Aman in any 
position ought to have a little politeness 

shown him. 
‘Jim Haly, who runs the Crescent saloon, 

happened to bave a deck of cards in his 

pocket and he proposed that we throw 

around and the low man give up his horse 

to Pete. We all agreed to this, and Pete 

being in one way our guest we let him deal. 

That made a delay, for Pete dealt himself 

the low hand, and as he didn’t have any 

horse we had to deal again. One of the 

boys got stuck this time, so Pete took his 
horse and we started out for the Pine Hills. 

‘It was pretty dark when we reached the 

Hills, but one of the party got out a rope 
and we thought the business would be over 

in a few minutes. But here Pete made an 

other kick. For a man who was going to 

be banged he was the most particular, 

bothersome fool I ever ran across. 

¢+] don’t want to be hung right here 

alongside of the road where everybody will 

see me. Teke me a little ways into ths 

woods and do the job there.’ 

+ ‘But we want your body to be an ex- 

ample,’ says Dick Evans, sort of doubt- 

fully. 
‘That made Pete mad. ‘Example te 

damned,’ be snarled. ‘I takes a Lorse, 

you boys catches me and strings me up. 

So far all right. But I don’s wan® my body 

used as the tag end of a Sunday school les- 

sop. Besides, what kind of a thing would 

that be to show strangers thinking to invest 

their money in the growing town ot Dia- 

mond Centre? You fellows ain’c got any 

patriotism. Example ! Example be hanged!’ 

says Pete scornfully. 

‘There seemed to be a lot of sense in 

what Pete said, so we pushed on about a 

hundred yards into the woods. It was pretty 

dim outside by this time, and in among the 

trees it was really dark, but Pete was rid- 
ing 1n the middle of the party, and it didn’t 
look as it there was any way in which he 

could escape. Pretty soon we reached a 
tree with big boughs hanging low down, 
just the tree for what we wanted. 

‘I guess this will do all rigat,’ says Dick, 
who was riding ahead. 

' ‘We stopped and one of the boys threw 
the end of the rope over the bough of the 

tree, while I fixed the noose about Pete’s 

neck. Pete bad been riding with his head 

as if he was thinking pretty hard and not 

paying much attention to what was going 

on, but when he felt the rope about his 

neck he looked up, sorrowful and disgusted 

rather than angry. 
‘I guess this is the first tine any of you 

boys have ever taken part in a festivity of 

this kind,” says he, sort of sarcastic like. 

‘We allowed it was. 
‘Well, it is a good thing you have me 

a resident of Diamond Centre, to try it on 
first, for you would make the camp a laugh- 

ing stock if you acted this way with a 

stranger. I wish I had time to give you a 

rehearsal,’ says Pete kind of regrettully, 

but it’s growing too dark. Why, I actual- 

ly believe you fellows would jerk a man 

over the pearly gates without giving him a 

chance to say a few words and speak a lit- 
tle prayer. 
‘We all was silent at this, for we had for- 

gotten all about that part of the program- 

me. So Pete dropped off his horse and 

went over to a little bush a few feet away 

from the tree we had thrown the rope over. 

Than be began to pray. I don’t claim to 

be an authority on prayers, but I have 

always said thst was no slouch of prayers. 

Peter began with the Diamond Centre 

camp and recommended every man, woman 

and child in it to the Lord. Most of them 

It was a good prayer and coverd the ground 
but it took an awful long time. 

‘There didn’c seem to be anything to in- 
ter'ere with the work we had assembled to- 
gether to perform,’ as Pete styled it in his 
prayer, when all of a sudden Pete cried 
out: 
. . My God, boys. The woods are on 
re 
‘We all looked as bard as we could, but 

didn’t see anything. 
¢ ‘Yes, they are,” ssid Pete. ‘Look, 

you can just see the blaze away off to the 
northwest.’ 
‘Now, Pete had sort of entered into the 

spirit of the occasion so cheerfully and 
seemed so anxious to have the first lynch- 
ing of the Diamond Centre Vigilantes 
go off just right that none of us suspected 
him ot being the treacherous hound he 
really was. We all looked off to the 
vorthwest as hard as we could for a minute 
or two. 

¢ “Your eyes sre off, Pete,’ says I turn- 
ing around to where he had been. But 
there wasn’t any Pete, only away down the 
gully we could hear some one tramping 
down the bushes and running for all he 
was worth. 

‘We all rushed into the underbrush, but 
it wasn’t any place for horses, besides it 
was too dark to see much of anything. 
Thet thief ot a Pete Lansing had run away 
from us in the first place until his horse 
was shot and then he had said he couldn't 
be hung anywhere except on the pine hills, 
and then, all the time pretending that he 
was anxious for the credit of the camp, he 
had prayed until it was too dark for us to 
see anything. He was nothing but a hyp- 
ocrit and played it low down on the boys 
who bad always treated him right and 
were trying to send him off in good style. 
What became of him I don’t know and 
don’t care. None of the Diamond Centre 
boys ever heard of him again 

‘Two or three times since then ths hoys 
have wanted to get up lynching parties on 
appropriate occasions, but I have always 
said: ‘No; if you catch a man cheating at 
cards or stealing a horse shoot him. It 
you don’t catch bim tell the sheriff. But 

needed it, but it made a long prayer. Then 
as for lynching parties count me out. I 
am disgusted with them.’ 
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Our Goods Have Always Given the 

Best Results Obtairnable, 
and we have never made or handled a poor Cycle. Hence our statement that 

our CANADIAN KING OF SCORCHERS. 28 or 30 inch wheels-$55.00, and our 
EMPIRE at $37 50 and $40.00 ure the World's best values at the prices should be ac- 

cepted. We are prepared to stand by our statements, and liberal guarantee. 

E. C. HILL & CO. Toronto. 
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When a Boy Enters 
This school he ie not given a text-book 

with a lot of definitions to learn, as in the 

old way, but he is put at once to doing 

business as it is done in the outside world. 

Send for Catalogue. 

The <u 

Currie Business University 
Cor. Charlotte and Princess Streets, 

St. John, N. B. 

Telephone 991. P. 0. Box go. 

a spray or shower bath at the temperature 

desired. 

Another bathroom is a little octagon 

chamber walled with mirrors of French 

plate. Oae large mirror forms" the door, 
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he prayed for the Sheriff of the country, 

and after that for the Governor of the 

State. From the Governor he went to the 

President. Then we thought he was 

through and everybody drew a long breath 
and prepared to get down to the regular 

business of the meeting. 

‘But Pete opened his eyes and looked at 

us reproachfully, and then started as if he 

was just getting his second wind. The 

Queen of England, the Emperor of Ger: 

many, and all the big foreign ducks Pete 

could think of were remembered to the 

Lord, and then, just as we were getting so 

impatient we couldn’t have stood it much 
longer, Pete polished off his prayer with a 
general sort of a blessing which took in all 
the parties he badn’t mention by name. 

ARTISTIC BATHROOMS. 

Decorations in the New Houses Built by 

Very Rich People. 

Art assists science in fitting out the 

bathrooms of the new houses built by very 
rich people. What is described as the 
most beautiful yet designed is a room about 

ten feet square walled and floored in 

cream-white tiles, decorated profusely and 

gracefully with violets. The door itself is 
overlaid with similiarly ornamented tiles, 

so that when it is closed the symmetry ot 
the walls is preserved. A dome of heavy 
rosy violet glass sheds all the light needed 

into this cool, dainty grotto, No tub oc- 
cupies any of the flowery floor space. In- 

stead, a portion of the tiling is slightly de- 
pressed, and here the bather stands to re- 

a single sheet of glass covers the ceiling,” 
snd all the basins, handles, &:., neces 

sary in the fitting and trimming off, are 
done in cut crystal, while cut crystal 
globes inclose the electric light. 
A colonnaded circular room, in pure 

white and gold, forms a Roman bath. 
Nereids are sculptured on the walls; by 
hree steps the bather goes down into an 
unusually large bathing pool, into which 
water spouts from dolphin mouths. 
Though every convenience is supplied in 
this bathroom, the air ot antique simplicity 
has been admirably preserved, and one 
might easily believe it to be the bath of a 
Roman princess in the days of Augustus. 

In still another bathroom the walls, 
floor, tub, basins, &c., are all of polished 

pink marble, and Diana, with her hymphs 
at a forest pool, appears on a ceiling can- 
vas. Pink in the flowers and draperies 
prevails in the picture, and then about the 
marble tub are hung voluminous pink slik 
draperies This tub itself is cut in the 
form of a _ shell and is set high on a 
dias of marble, while the rosy curtains, 
lined with oiled silk, can be drawn about 
the tub to protect the rest of the room 
we vy the bather wishes to use the spray 
bath. 

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Announcements underthis heading not excs ding 
five lines (about 85 words) cost 26 cents each 
yn Five centsextra for every additional 
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R ES | ENC E at Rothesay for sale or to rent 
for the Summer months. That 

pleasantly situated house known as the Titus prop- 
erty aboutone and a half miles from Rothesay Sta- 
tion and within two minutes walk of the Kennebec= 
casis. Rent reasonable. Ah to H. G. Fenety, 
Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley B ing. 24 6.t1 

No 
Summer 
Vacation. 

St. John's delicious summer we ther. and om: 
superior ventilating facilities, make summer study 
Just a8 pleasant as at any other time. In fact, there 
18 no better time for entering than just now, 
THE ISAAC PITMAN SHORTHAND and th2 

New Busin:ss Practice (for use of which we hold 
exclusive right) are great attendance promoters. 

a Prin Catalogues to 
77 be 
Sy any address. 

2's. KEER & SON. 
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MY STOCK 
—-OF— 

Spring Seeps 
Havearrived. They are the very best procurable, 

and carefully selected varieties. ¥My mixed Sweet 

Peas are something choice. Also choicest colors 

by the ounce or package. 

.C. RUDMAN ALLAN, 
Druggist and Seedsman, 

ST. JOHN, N 8B, 

Msil orders forwarded by returs mail. 
TELEPHONE 239. 
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Which assures a lady that her artificial ¢%*; 
hair cannot be distinguished from her {3 
own natural hair—is possessed by all { ¢ 
who wear Palmer's artistique hair cov- 

e¢ e€rings. The standard of 
- fashion and workmanship. 

Write or call for prices and 
full particulars, 

J. PALMER & SON, 
1745 Notre Dame St., 

MONTREAL, 
@® . 
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Spring Lamb, 
Cornwallis Beef, 
Cukes. Spinach, 

and Rhubarb. 
TO CUBE A COLD IN ONE DAY. 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 

Druggists refundthe money if it tails to cure. 26¢. THOS. DEAN, City Market 


