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Leaders and Members of Both Houses of Con-

gress Describe Their Proudest Moments
Minority Leader Mann and the Red Flannel
Bait Big Fish KicKed in Stomach Disgorges
Smaller One Needed for Bait The Judge and
His Flounce of Flopping Fish Is MistaKen for
a Merman Where Trouting Is So Good It Is

Bad Shooting Trout With a Rifle and Catch-

ing Them Out of Water Two Senators Who
Are Master Trout Anglers Hoiv Frye Proved
His Laurels A Night Battle With a Giant
Swordfish Two 180- - Pounders Landed in
One.

BT JOWH H WATTUXS.
D. C Jan 1J. In

WASHINGTON. of our ship of
not a few of

whom heartily agre with Isaak "Walton
that angling la "Ilk virtue, a reward
to Itself." that "It U an art worthy tha
knowledge and practice of a wla man."
and that "God nerer did make a more
calm, quiet. Innocent recreation."

On the Hons ltd of Congress, James
R. Mann, of Illinois, the new floor
leader of the Republicans. Is an angler
with a wondrous record, as you must
agre after perusing tha following ao--
count of his proudest adventure with
the rod. II will let him good friend
Each tell It Representative James J.
Esch. of Wisconsin, and of Esch-Townse- nd

railway blU fame.
"As members of the committee on

and foreign commerce." Mr.
Esch told me yesterday. "Mr. Mann,
former Representative Ryan, of Buf-
falo, and myself were making aa In-

spection of the lighthouses of tha great
lakes. In August. If OS.

"In the course of our tour we Inves-
tigated the Ftaadard Rock lighthouse,
located 40 miles out In Lake (Superior
on a submerged copper reef. W were
Informed that owing to the distance
from the nearest shore little fishing
had bevn don In these waters and that
as a result tha lake trout fishing was
good. Arriving at the gtannard Rock
lighthouse, we secured tackle constat-
ing of troillng lines with spoon books
and fished back and forth across
the reef for a. period of four ' hours,
during which time we caught a total
of T54 pounds of lake trout, tha largest
weighing Si pounds.

Kicked Trout and Got Bait.
"When we started to fish we bad

no bait. The lighthouse-keep-er sup-pil- ed

us with a bit of red flannel eaca.
I bad the good fortune of catching the
rirst large lake trout with thta bait.
On of tha lighthouse-keepe- rs after
landing Mm la the boat with a gaff
kicked the fish In the stomach and It
fitsgorged a lake herring which It had
recently swallowed. With the herring
for bait our success became more pro-
nounced and each boat crew enjoyed
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IS
IT was aa old-tim- e bona of Roman
I cement, heavy-timbere- d, tile-roof-

standing close besld the city wall.
Soma Spanish grandee had bullded It a
caatary before. It had withstood ty-

phoon and tornado, earthquake and
warfare, had seen Spain's power wan,
and a new peopl com to nil la old
Maar.a. Twenty rears before Lias ad-

ventures began the great mahogany
roof -- beams were overhauled, several of
th old ones were strengthened, and
two new onea put In. and a new houie-sna- k

was established la the attic to
look after tha rata.

The attlo had not been opened alnc
that da.'. For 10 years Lias had lived
alone In bis glory; there were always
rata. It was all that on python
could do. without working overtime
and In siesta hours, to keep them de-
cently In check. Now and then a plgeoa
from the square, seeking a nesting-plac- e,

came In. far up the ridge, where
a til was missing, but no pigeon ever
went oat. The frequent rains brought
fresh water along the slat-enclos- til
gutters. Lias needs were few. his prin-
ciples. Ilk the old stoic's, were brief
snd fundamental He had contentment,
with ease and exercise and n grew
big and muscular.

But there cam a day full of lo--

rumblings and underground muttering,
or beat so intense that Lias lay and
panted beneath the thick, cool roof of
Ms attic Then. In a moment, the whole
earth seemed to rock and th air was
full of Strang sounds, th rending of
walls, th breaking of tiles, th clatter
snd clash of bricks and stones aa build-
ings shook and chimneys and loos cor-
nices went smashing down Into th
streets.

Lies' attic shook with th others.
There was a cracking sound abov him.
followed by th rattle of broken tiling,
and, la on corner, a sudden blinding
glare of something which Lias had not
seen la years direct sunlight. He
could not bear It. but hid bis bead
among his own great colls and lay mo-

tionless for long, long after th com-
motion subsided.

Th earthquake was severe, lasting
for nearly half a minute, but It did
comparatively little barm after all.
When evening cam Lias recovered
from Ms fright and began bis hunting.
Pashlng across the floor after a
fleeing rat. he found himself close b.
sid aa opening where he remembered
none. Out beyond It was something
which dimly stirred him to recollection
of another life than this la th attic A
mlgfaty ylang-ylan- g tr grew near th
boas. It was la full bloom and Its
wonderful fragranc filled the air. It
was all ag'.ow when Lias looked out at
It. for thousands of fireflies, like little
electric lamps, war flitting about Its
blossoms.

Aa the python's eyes grew wonted to

the greatest sport. The fish were taken
to Marquette. Mich., and turned over to
the crew of the lighthouse tender. MVf
of tha catch was sold at Marquette and
the remainder brought back to Chi-
cago.

1 never had such an experience tn
fishing before and do not expect ever to
duplicate it."

Two great angling cronies of the
HotMe side are Swager Pherley, of Ken-
tucky, and Judge William C. Houston,
of Tennessee, who. on any day that
the'r body skips a session, may now
be seen upon the upper Potomac. In
patient pursuit of perch and bass.

Cut Rods In Capitol Grounds.
While rambling through tha Capitol

grounds and planning one of their
week-en- d excursions. these two mem-
bers of the honorable brotherhood some
time ago came upon a l'ttle grove of
bamboo, which Superintendent Woo ls
had planted upon the edge of the park
from cuttings sent over from China.

Without ceremony the two fisher-
men fell to and each cut for himself as
straight and light a 10-fo- ot rod as ever
was wielded by a Waltontan disciple,
and. thus armed, proceeded next day
up the river.

"I agree with Henshall that the
small-mout- h black ba.s Is. "Inch tcr
Inch and pound for pound, the gamcst
fish that swlrae" Representative Shor-
ter told me the other day. II belongs
to the Kamp Kalmuck, which Includes
the elect among Louisville's fishermen,
and he owns a cabin up on the prollflo
bass waters of Magnatawaa. Ontario.

Hon? Fifth to Ilia Shirt.
A favorite fishing anecdote of the

other member of this congenial pair
Representative Houston has to do
with a certain Judge in Tennessee, and.
as It t told at that Jurist's expense,
Mr. Houston with the true southern
sens of honor will not tnent'on that
gentleman's nam.

One day he and the Judge had trav-
eled some IS miles In a futile search of
trout, when there met their gaxe a
beautiful stream, which gave good
promise for tha "sport of kings." The
right plac oould not be reached, how
ever, without considerable deep wading.
and as the Judge was not equlppod

th Strang light, he saw something
hanging from a branch which stretched
out toward th house. Th object was
very near th new opening, and he re-
garded It for an Instant: then his besd
shot forward; there was a quick, fierce
dart, a little streak of fright and pain,
and Lias drew back to swallow the bat
he had caught.

It was good eating, and there was
more of th same sort to be had: he
could see numberless bats flying about,
or hanging from th branches. Her
was something worth, while, and pres.
ently Lias 17 Vs feet of length glided
noiselessly out over the roof-gutt- er

Into the tree.
How good It must have felt to coll

and twist that fragrant arbor, after 20
years of attic beams and celling
boards! The big snake climbed and
writhed from limb to limb, frightening
birds and bata Into flight, for .hour
after hour. At last, weary and well
fed. be hitched himself back toward his
retreat, to find It cut off. In coming
out his weight must have disturbed
th balance of a loosened tile. Jarring
it down Into th opening which had af-
forded him exit, and Lias was barred
from his attic

Back he crawled to the other side of
the tree and out upon a great branch
which extended over th narrow drive-
way and leaned against tha olty wall.
Th rank, lush growth of centuries
covered th broad top of the wall, and
th python gilded out across It. He
wound In and out among the mortars
and old cannons which bad once guard-
ed th river's mouth, and dropping
down the vine-cover- ed facade of the
Inner gate, trailed his length out upon
th causeway. A native constable was
pacing back and forth In the shadow
of th outer gat, and the python, tim-
id In his new surroundings, slipped
over the low stone wall into the hemp
and banana trees which choked the
moat. A stray carabao, wallowing

In the mud. plunged away
with a great snort as th snake came
alongside, but th constable, peering
forth to see th cause of his alarm
could not make It out. The scent of
th river was In Lias nostrils now,
and he was making for the right bank
of th Paslg.

Out he dragged through the dust of
th Faseo de Maghellanes. past th
monument to the discoverer of th
Archipelago. Great ships were made
fUst along the docks and people were
already stirring on board the cascos.
lorchas. and other native craft which
fairly brldg th river just here. Lias
was frightened again, so he turned
aside and crawled back Into the street,
turning to left, toward the Bridge of
Spain. A platoon of municipal police
was coming across to headquarters,
from duty In Binondo. and to avoid Jt
Lias swept over the wail to the up-riv- er

side of th bridge. Here he let
himself down to a wide brace between
two of th hog piers which support
th bridge, and colled tip there. Just
abov the stone water-stai- r, where th
lltt'.e boats from tha provinces tla up
to wait for cargoes.

The bridge of Spain Is one of the
busiest spots on the round earth. Dur-
ing the hours of daylight, and far Into
th night, thare Is always a throng
there. At 11 o'clock oa th morning
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with high boots ho stripped himself of
all apparel save his upper nether gar-
ment and thus arrayed he sallied forth
with rod and rceL

Wallng off to some distance from
Mr. Houston, he soon struck a hole
filled with the species of his cho'ce,
but after having landed the first fish
he awoke to tha terrible realization
that he haj neglected to bring his
basket. The only receptacle he had
with him was bis little minnow bucket.

Here he was In midstream with a
wondrous fish. He could not lay It
down. He would not throw It back
Into the water. Yet as long as he held
It. flopping In his hands, he could not
go on with the sport. So what was he
to doT

Well, he happened to be a gentleman
of wondrous resource, and taking up
his garment he tore the lower edg so

when Lias lay between the two big pil-

lars. Homer Lansing stood Just over
the python's head, watching the pass-
ing crowd.

The teacher did not often get In aa
far as the bridge. His school was at
Santa Ana, an outlying suburb far up
the rlvor. hotbed of rebellion and

He was the more Inter-
ested, therefore, to not the ever-changi- ng

scene, as Hindus and Cey-lone- se.

Chinamen and Japs, Turks, Rus-
sians. Gormtas. from the foreign ships
In harbor. American officers, naval and
military, private soldiers and sail-
ors, swarmed back and forth over
the thoroughfare. Everywhere In
the concourse were natives. In
carriages and on foot: huge carabaos
lumbered by. rubbing sides In the
crowd with little native ponies and
slick, long-haire- d Army mules. It was
for the most part a masculine throng,
but there were women, as well, native
and American. In their little pony car
riages, driving down to tne snopping
quarter.

As Homer leaned against the rail
he overheard a bit of conversation be-

tween two Civil Service men, caught
In a temporary blockade.

"Tes. one was saying. "They sus-
pect that a big lot of opium was
smuggled In somewhere up the coast,
by IUocos Norte. They have an Idea It
was got down here by trail and there
will be attempts to send It to San Fran-
cisco."

"Are they on th trail of the fel-
lows?"

"No; not yet There are two or three
Mg senores under suspicion, but the
Chief doesn't dare moye until he's
sure The blockade was broken and
the two parsed on. Homer heard no
more, and the passing phrase or two
would not have remained In his mind
but for what happened five minutes
later. Picking his way across the road,
through a tangle of vehicles and

he presently saw a slim,
white-cla- d Filipino gentleman coming
toward him under a white umbrella
lined with green.

"Good day. Senor Lanseeng. the
newcomer said, In careful English,
learned at a boys' boarding school In
Hongkong, and spoken proudly now.

"Good morning." Homer answered,
briefly. He did not admire Senor Fe-

lipe, though the latter was the richest
and most cultured native in the barrio
where Lansing lived and taught.

The senor removed his broad-brimm-

hat of finely woven bamboo, and
fanned himself with It while he held
his umbrella over Lansing's head.

"It Is hot; Is It not. senor?" he asked.
'-

vrnilt me the honor, and he held
the green-line- d shade still lower, shut
ting out not only the glaring sunlight,
Knt the rase of chance passers

"It Is pleasure to meet the sonor
thus." he continued, "for though we are
neighbors yet do we not often speak
together."

Homer did not reply and the Filipino
went on.

"The Americanos do wonderrul
things. Senor Profnjsor. Observe, now,
the order on this bridge, where of old
was ever the embarrassment the how

preserve? of vehicle anddo you say
people"

"A Jam, jrou mean." Homer said.
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that there extented a short ribbon of
fabric which he tied through the gills
of the trout, which dangled against
his bare knee. And soon after ha had
cast again he had another strike and
landed his fth, which was' similarly
tied against the opposite knee.

The Judge had struck a paradise. He
hauled In trout after trout, all strung
In the same Ingenious fashion, until
his simple garment was adorned by a
vati-colore- d, vibrating flbunce.

Mistaken for a Merman.
gmall wonder, then, that Mr. Hus-

ton, on suddenly rounding a ourv and
corning upon the absorbed Jurist, from
the rear, thought he had penetrated
into the loir of some merman of old.
for the piscatorial oversklrt. with ends
now dipping below the water's sur-
face, suggested that Its wearer was

"Truly, a Jam of vehicle and people.
A wonderful language, Americano! I
love It, as I love also all Americanos."'

"Yet you fought us," said Lansing,
bluntly.

Fenor Felipe smiled suavely.
"It Is too true. I was a General In

Agulnaldo's army; but I knew not,
then, the goodness of th Americanos.
The magnificent force of noble teachers
had not then arrived. When they ap-
pear I am no longer foe, but amlgo. I
no longer oppose so noble a peoplet
they teach th Filipinos and I take
them to my heart."

Hi
' He tapped his white-cla- d breast,

swelling with the ardor of his generous
emotion: then he laid his fingers light-
ly on Homer's arm, and lowered his
voice. '

"T love the Americano teachers." he
Baid, insinuatingly, "but tell me, Senor
Professor, why do so many work so
hard at extra tasks, teaching, for In-
stance all the day. and again at even-ing-tim-

,

"I suppose some do It because tlfey
like to:" th American said, shortly.
The senors manner was distasteful to
him. "And I suppose," he added, "that
all of them need the money. Living
Isn't easy. In Manila."

Senor Felipe sighed.
""That Is true," he murmured, press-

ing tha teacher's arm mora firmly. "I
have feared that th brave teachers

.TTrvT! 1. mil.

adorned with a great, undulating,
scaly tail, upon which he was balanc-
ing himself while plying his rod. In-
deed, had the Congressman been a
gentleman of bibulous habits he would
have had reason to mistrust his eyes.

But the best part of the Joke he had
on the judge was this: That zealous
angler had been so absorbed with the
sport that he was unmindful of the
fact that the Hsh finned his bare legs
whenever they flapped. On his way
home he believed he had prickly heat,
and that night he was sure that
Jiggers had bored Into his skin, and
the next morning ha sent for the doc-
tor.

The House has no better fisherman
than Halvor Steenerson of Minnesota.

"My angling . began." ho tells me,
"when I was a small lad. Just able to
walk, and when I followed an elder

si

must often suffer Inconvenience.
Therefore It is that I rejoice to think I
may. perhaps, increase the earnings of
such teachers as might care" he hesi-
tated, looking sidelong- - at Homer to
note the effect of his words. The lat-
ter did not speak.

"I could put each of all by way of
making an addition to teaching salary,"
the Filipino went on.

"Money's a good thing to have," Lan-
sing said, at last-The- re

was silence again, until I--.e

senor spoke.
"As I understand it," he said, slow-

ly, the Americano teachers may send by
mall, duty free, their packages to
America?"

"Tes; we have the franking priv-
ilege; what of It?"

The senor looked crafty.
"Little," be replied, "save that It Is

a great privilege which a kind govern-
ment grants. I suppose those packages
are never opened by the authorities."

"That's right," the teacher said,
"they go right through." He looked
Inquiringly at his companion and tha
Filipino spoke so low that Lansing
bent his head to hear.

"It would pay well any teacher with
that privilege," the dry little voice said,
slowly, "to send some small merchan-
dise matters for a friend of mine."

"Ohl would it?" Lansing was wide
awake, now, and to the senor s ear
his voice sounded eager. The Filipino
slid a thumb and finger Into his black
sash and withdrew them, holding an
American gold piece, ten dollars.

"That might be his each mall timet.1
be said, "just for sending five or seven

a mere nothing of number small
parcels to San Francisco, to different
addresses always different addresses

and no danger."
Homer's eyes grew narrow. Compre-

hension was dawning upon him.
"Where would the parcels come

from?" he asked, "and what would be
in them?"

"A friend of mine sends them," was
tha reply, "but that Is matter of Indif-
ference, and they contain now one
thing, now another, mere trifles of
nothing " He waved his free band in
the air "nothing but trifles," he re-
peated. Homer hazarded his guess.

"But opium is a big risk." he aald.
"Of course your stuff Is opium. It's
contraband, and the penalty Is high.
It's against the. law. No American
teacher would do it for yon."

For reply Senor Felipe's slim fingers
again sought his sash and this time two
gold pieces gleamed. Homer's wrath
flashed.

"You little scoundrel!" he exclaimed.
Tve a notion to march you down to
the commissioners this minute. Do you
suppose the American teachers are like
yourself? You've made a mighty big
mistake, sir!"

The tenor's face worked with rage,
but he held himself in check.

"The senor professor is pleased to
mlsunderstaand." he said, with proud
dignity. "Why he should say opium I
know not nor understand his unseem-
ly anger. I but desire to put gain in
his way, for purposes of kindness, and
he heaps insult upon me. I retire," and
he passed on.

"Now I was a fool," Homer reflected,
as he watched the white umbrella go
bobbing along through the crowd, "If!

.

brother along a little truant stream
In Southeastern Minnesota. Tes, the
happiest days of my life have been
spent In that pastime.

"Fly fishing for mountain or brook
trout la, to my notion, the best and
healthiest sport, ottering sufficient and
varied exercise, as well as never flag-
ging interest.

"Some of the best trout fishing in
the world is to be had on the streams
flowing into both the north and south
shore of Lake Superior, and one of
my favorite angling haunts has been

.

I hadn't gone off half-cock- ed like that
I could have found out his game and
blocked It. "Well. I can give head-
quarters a tip. anyway, and I guess I'd
better."

It was Saturday, however, and when
Lansing sought the proper officials at
the provost marshal's office, he found
the place closed until Monday, so he
postponed the matter and went his way
on other errands.

All through the hot, busy day Lias
hugged his shelter beneath the bridge,
but under the friendly screen of the
dusk that came at last, he glided down
over the rough water-sta- ir to the
river which had called him through the
glaring hours. How good the soft
water felt, against his sore, scratched
sides. He lashed about In It delight-
edly, and then swam keep-
ing re to avoid passing boats,
and diving now and then as he heard
voices on the bank.

Above the Ayala bridges he suddenly
ran In among a group of bathing chil-
dren. One of them cried out as he felt
that cold, sinuous body brushing
against his leg, and there was a shriek-
ing rush for shore when two or three
of the older ones caught sight of the
great snake. Not one of the group,
however, was as scared as Lias, who
hurried on as fast as he could.

The river banks were dark and de-

serted now, for the stream flowed past
the gardens of great houses, and
through paddy fields and vegetable
patches. Lias left the .water and
crawled along the banks through the
soft green growths until, beyond Paco
district, a yellow Iguana tried to dis-
pute his way, and he struck Into the
brush.

His progress was neither swift nor
easy, and night was well forward when
Lias reached Santa Ana. It was quiet
and countrylike here, and he ventured
down to the river again, but some na-
tive laborers were giving their cara-bao- a

a swim, and he crawled away from
their clamor and splashing. The world
seemed a terrible place and he longed
with homesickness for his dim, quiet
attic with its population of scampering
rats that he knew how to deal with.

He .crept through an open gateway
Into the neglected garden of the old
semlnarlo, beyond the church. The
school was held In the old house and
in one or two upper rooms the teacher I

lived. It waa dark and still in tne gar-
den and Llaa felt almost at peace with
life as he drew his length across the
soft leaf-mol- d.

When he reached the foot of a great
algeroba tree his sense of well-bei- ng

was complete. He swung up among Its
branches and disposed hia coils about
an outreachlng limb. He had no sense
of hunger, for he had feasted upon bats
the night before; so he settled himself
to rest. So quiet were his motions that
the. American teacher, writing letters
home at a table juet Inside the window,
scarcely three feet away, had no notion
of his presence. The python was sound
asleep when, an hour later, Homer drew
his night-shutt- er and went to bed.

It was after midnight when Lias was
again disturbed. This time it was
something at the foot of the algeroba
tree; something of the sort that had so
often alarmed him that day. The python
was weary of jnen, and when this one
thrust something long and light upward

rs--z .

Flathead River, near Lake McDonaH
in Montana now included in Glaciet
Park. ?

"In the Flathead I have caughtv
with a four and one-ha- lf rod and au-- '
tomatic reel, four-poun- d trout thafl
were as gamy fish and that afforded
as much sport as any I ever hooked.

"My record on some of my fishing
trips has been good. I won't deny, butj
owing to the proverbial skepticism
prevalent I do not care to go into
details. Besides, my wife was with m

(Concluded on Page 7.)
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until It struck the branch where he waa
coiled, Lias softly glided downward,
from branch to branch, until he reached,
the ground. He was tired and sore, ami
had slept Just long enough to feel
chilled and stiff, so he half-coile- d,

loosely, at the foot of the tree, until ha
should determine whether the new
presence meant danger to him.

Apparently it did not; the man was
bent upon other business. He carried
a light bamboo ladder which he now
cautiously worked out from among tha
algeroba branches until it rested against
the outer casement of the school-teache- r's

window. When it was securely In
place he began to ascend.

Snakes are cautious creatures, anil
commonly examine ground before they:
settle themselves to rest on it. Twenty
years of security, however, had blunted
Lias' Instincts, else he had never
stretched himself over an ant's nest-Th- e

little fiends rushed out to attack!
the monstrous intruder, and In abouti
a minute the python was experiencing
full measure of whatever misery he may;
have missed In captivity. The ants stunjj
him along his tender under parts; they
found the sore, abraded places on his
skin; they swarmed In his eyes and nos-
trils, a fiery torture, and he lashed ouri
blindly in his efforts to get awayj
from It.

Rolling over in the grass to escape
his tormentors, he struck the laddefl
and swarmed madly upwards about It.
The man at the top was Just pushing
back the shutter when the head of Llaa
touched his bare feet. He gave a star-
tled cry, checked, only to be followed
by a wild yell of dismay as the python's
head and a yard or two of frantic, sway-
ing body rose beside him In the starl-
ight.

Inside the room a light showed sud-

denly; then the shutter was dashed
back, and Lansing, revolver In hand,
leaned out, shouting to know the causa
of the disturbance. The light behind
gave him a' glimpse of Senor Felipe's
scared, ashen face; the gleam of a
knife, and something black and sinuous
writhing upwards through the darkness.
Then the ladder and its occupants wentl
crashing to the ground.

There was a mighty scuffling. Lia
had got a tail-gri- p on the ladder, and
was colling about the senor's body. An-
other Instant and the man's life would
be crushed out, but there came a re-
port and a flash from the window above.
and the snake dropped, helpless andi
Inert. Lansing, aiming at the whola
scrambling mass below, quite unpre-meditate-

had broken the python'
back.

The shot brought a quick crowd; sol-

diers from the quarters hard by, one or
two municipal police, and, as if they had
started from the ground, any number of
vociferating, gesticulating natives, eager
to see and to hear. They were fright-
ened out of all comprehension when they
recognized in the would-b- e midnight
assassin, the richest man In the barrio.

In the excitement the python was left
to the natives, who cooked and ate him
before the dawn python steaks are a
rare dainty in the archipelago.- As for
Senor Felipe, he fell Into the hands of
Justice, and ere the Civil Commlsion had
done with him he may more than once
have wondered whether the fate of Lias
was, after all, worse than his.
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