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HIDDEN TREASURES.

A QGolden Cavern in the Moun-
tains of Utah.

The Strange Story of a Convicted Wife-
Murderer Who Was Executed at Salt
Lake City Taking the Secret

with Him, :.f

Many stories are told in the east
about great hidden treasures in the
mountains of the west. In some in-
stances those wild remurks are but the

imagination of thoughtless brains,
while in many cases the stories are
true. The west is filled with treasure

vaults whose gold and silver deposits
are numerous, says the Chicago Inter
Ocean. Old Spanish residences, now
going to deeay, contain secret rooms
lined with gold and filled with precious
stones and rich jewels. The moun-
tains contain dark canyons where
mines of fabulous wealth have lain
dormant for ages. The humblestsheep-
herder or range rider may aceidentally
discover the greatest mineral deposit
ever known, and the most timid ex-
plorer may find the treasured wealth
of a French millionaire stored away in
the caverns of the old dwellings.

Utah was once Mexican property,
and its fertile valleys were peopled by
a wealthy class of men. The old cliff-
dwellers of the Colorado left most wal-
uable homes containing gold and silver
bathtubs, vases and ornaments, while
the workings of miners living a cen-
tury ago show the vast wealth taken
from the old arastras and sluice boxes.
A strange story of fabulous wealth was
related by Enoch Davis, s wife-mur-
derer recently executed in Salt Lake
City. He found the most wonderful
mines ever seen by man, and exhibited
nuggets of gold from the sluice boxes
which excited the curiosity of court
officials so that his life was spared for
many months.

About sixty miles from Salt Lake
City is an unexplored section of the
Utah Indian reservation. No man has
ever penetrated the deep, dark can-
yons of this Indian land since the days
of Brigham Young, the well-known
Mormon lesder. After the California
gold excitement it is said a gentleman
named George Knowles came from the
diggings of the Golden state and set-
tled in Utah. He agreed with the
president of the Mormon church to
give bim his weight in gold for one of
the numerous women of the Young
barem. The proposition was accepted
and Knowles was given six weeks in
which to produce the gold.

Enowles, with a son about fourteen
vears of age, started from the Mormon
Mecea Monday morning and within
two weeks returned with eighty-five
pounds of gold nuggets. Young ac-
cepted the money. but swore his slave
to absolute secrecy as to where the
gold was obtained. At that time the
church people were opposed to the
opening of mines, and no man was per-
mitted to prospect in the territory.
The old man Knowles lived and died in
Salt Lake City with visions of wealth
haunting his deathbed, but he never
returned to the secret mines.

In after years the son determined to
disobey the orders of the church and
seek the gold fields he had seen in his
vouth. He was accompanied by Enoch
Davis, the wife murderer. One dark
night in the month of June the pros-
pectors dropped down from the high,
sandy mesas into the gold-lined cavern.
Here they found thousands of nuggets
with the mountain waters flowing over
them. Every pocket and knapsack
were filled with the valuable treasures.
When morning dawned they were met
at the summit of the canvon by a band
of Indians. The red men fired and
Knowles dropped dead. Davis feigned
death and fell to the bottom of the
cavern. The Indians could pot get
down the blaffs, and the white man
lay there in an apparent state of death
until nightfall, when he arose, and
after two or three dayssucceeded in es-
caping from the savages.

When Darvis escaped he made his way
to Vernal, a wild frontier town near
the Indian reservation. In this village
he took up his abode, expecting some
day to be enabled to return to the
fields of wealth. He married acd set-
tled down to the duties of a home life
as the village blacksmith. His mind
became troubled, he resorted to drink,
and at last in a fit of jealous despon-
dency killed his wife and buried her in
a potato pit near the house. The crime
was discovered within a day and Davis
was arrested and imprisoned on the
charge of murdering his wife.

In the prison all the nightmare of
golden treasures haunted the doomed
prisoner. He drew a map of the coun-
try and presented it with the facts to
the court officials as a ransom for his
liberty. Many thousands of dollars
have since been expended in seeking
this famous gulch, but nothing has
been found. Davis, after repeated
postponements, was finally convicted
and shot without again realizing the
folfillment of his dreams. The lost
guleh is yet a subject of much thought.
and prospectors seek the place as soon
as the winter's snow melts from the
mountain slopes.

Trials of Tourlsts.

There turned np at Hamilton, in the
Bermudas, the other day, a company of
several hundred British tourists, includ-
ing Sir Arthur Sullivan apnd many
musical and literary folks of some dis-
tinetion. They were a sorry and be-
draggled crowd, and their appearance
was partly explained by the fact that
they had left a six weeks' washing
ashore at one of the far-down islands
and had come away without it, so that
everybody was ata low ebb of linen.
They were cheered with the hope that
the British cruiser Blake, whose cap-
tain had promised to fetch up the miss-
ing garments, would soon arrive in the
harbor. This hope was disappointed,
for the excursionists left on schedule
time, a few hours before the arrival of
the Blake with their linen. Those that
saw them at Hamilton are wondering
how they looked on reaching Great
Britain. ..
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‘CREDIT 1S CAPITAL.

It Served a Wall Su-ael Broker In Good
Stud on Une Oceaslon.

1 know in this city a southerner who|
has made his way from nothing to a
comfortable fortune, says a writerin
the New York Press. He was a broker |
in Wall street. plodding slowly along, '
living from hand to mounth, with a bank
acceount that sometimes grew as big as
eight hundred dollars.  Tle met a capi-
talist who wanted certain bonds, and,
with a commission of twenty-tive hun-
dred dollars in view, he undertook to
deliver them. Ile knew an old bond-
holder who had them, and his purpose
was to get them without eausing o sud-
den rise in their value. The old fellow
named his price. which was entirely
satisfactory. The amount was twenty-
five thousand dollars for the lot. My
friend went to his oflice, drew a check
for that sum and handed it over.

“Perhaps you know that it iscus-
tomary in transactions of this kind to
give a certified check.” said the bond-
holder.

This was a stunning blow, almost a
knockout, for a man with a baok ac- |
count of never more than eight hun-
dred dollars, but my friend, begging the
old fellow’s pardon for the oversight,
started to get the proper certification. |
He went straight to the cashier of his|
bank and stated the whole case to him, | i
explaining that he was to deliver the
bonds within two hours and make his
profit of twenty-five hundred dollars.

*'It is an unusual request,” the cashier
said, with a smile of ha'? pity for the
ignorance of his customer.

“1 koow it," said the broker, “but T
cannot lose this chance of making two
thousand five hundred dollurs, Youn
know I am honest. 1 have been a de-
positor here for two or three years, and
have never before asked a favor. I
will have the cash here within two
hours to make good the check, or will
deposit the collateral.”

The cashier hesitated. He who hesi-
tates is lost. He looked the broker
straight in the eye and said:

“] will do it. 1 know you are an
honest man.”

With a certified check for twenty-five
thousand dollars, the southerner re-/
turned for the bonds, much to the i
amazement of the old bondholder, who
declared that if he had known his abil- |
ity to produce a certified check for that
amount he would not have offered the |
bonds at all. H2> offered them as a
bluff. Buat the bluff being called he
had to yield. Inside of an houranda
half the bonds were delivered to the
capitalist,and a check for twenty-seven
thousand five hundred dollars was de-
posited at the bank.

My friend has had many transactions
with theold bondholder since then,and |
he never fails to ask: Do you wanta
certified check?” to.which the reply is: |

of check vou give me.”

MINKS IN AN ODD BATTLE.

They Fouoght Each Other Vicloasly and
Vociferously, in the Water and Out.
An unusual battle was witnessed at
Greenwood lake one day recently by
Mr. Silas Pickering, of Newark, and
old Steve Garrison, the veteran guide.
Steve was rowing and Si was cstching
frogs for bass along the east shore of

the lake, says the New York Sun.
Suddenly they heard a remarkable
squealing, and as they turned a

point of rocks they saw on the shore of
a little cove two full-grown minks in|
combat. The usually shy animals were
so busy that they paid no attention to
the approach of the boat, and Steve
rowed up to within fifteen feet of
them.

The minks seemed each to be fight-
ing for a throathold, and the way they
sparred and seratched was highly in-
teresting. Finally one caught the
other by the back. and they rolled
from the rock into the water, where |
thev continued to fight as energetically |
as on the shore.

Soon they emerged, separately, but
clinched as soon as they were on the
rock, and the fight waged sharper
thaa ever. Both minks squealed al- |
most continuonsly as they snapped and
seratched at each other,

Three times they pitched from the
sloping rock into the water and
crawied out to renew the fight ashore,
but after another such dip only one
came up. The other had evidently
tired of the fight and sneaked away |
under water. The victor crept upon |
the rock and. not seeing his adversary, |
began to strut and fro as if tm.whI
pleased with himself. Suddenly he |
caught sight of Pickering's striped
blazer and fled into the bushes.

His Little Mistake.

A young farmer who had great con-
ceit, little discretion and scarcely
any education presented himself at a
Presbyterian conference and said he
wished to be ordained as a preacher.
“I ain’t had any great learnin’,” he
said, frankly, “but I reckon I'm ecalled
to preach. I've had a vision three
nights runmnin’; that's why I'm here.”
“What was your vision?” inquired one
of the elders. “Well.” said the young
man, I dreamt I see a big, round ring
in the sky, and in the middle of it was
two great letters—P. C. I knew that
meant Presbyterian conference, and
here I am.” Therewas an uncomforta-
ble pause, which was broken by an
elder who knew the young man and
was well acquainted with the poverty
of his family and the neglected condi-
tion of the farm in which his father had
talken such pride. *I haven't any gift
at reading visions,” said the old man,
gravely, “*but I'd like to put it to my
young friend whether he doesn't think
it's possible those two letters may have
stood for ‘Plant corn?" Fortunately
this version was accepted by the appli-
cant.

A Spider with a Volce.

India, according to S. E. Peal, has a
stridulating spider whose sound, like
the pouring of shot upon a plate, can
be heard ten to twelve yards; ants
that produce sounds by rusping the
horny tip of the last abdominal seg-
ment against dry leaves or twigs, and
a butterfly which produces a series of

! eabin was discovered to be on fire late

| its utmost.

| dents,

saps with its wings.

MYSTERY OF A MAINE ISLAND.

A Hermit Engluhma Who Ended Hia
Misery by Gutting His Throat.

“Some years ago, up at North Ilaven
island, on the Maine coast,” said a New
Yorker, according to the Sun of that
city, *I came across a mystery that
haunts me still. A bare rocky point
juts ont into the sea on one side of the
island, and the first year that | visited |
the place there was a rude cabin on the
rock. Having gone out there from cu-
riosity one day, 1 found a man in
shameful rags trying out the oil from
the refuse from % fish-canning fuctory.
When [ came to examine the man his
appearance astonished me.  He was an
extremely handsome, well-made Eng-
lishman of forty or thereabouts. His
hands, soiled with the material he
worked in, were small and well shaped. |
When 1 tried to draw him into econver- |
sation he at first answered inmonosylla- |
bles. and wasalmost sulky in his reserve.
He gradually thawed, however, and 1
found that he spolee rare and beautiful
Englich, that of a well-read and well-
bred man. Glancing into the door of
his eabin, I could see perhaps a score of
well-thumbed volumes in library bind-
ing. His reserve was such that 1 could
not ask him about himself, but 1 left
the island deeply interested in him.

“l turned up at North Haven the
next year,and one of the earliest things
I did was to go out to the point in
search of my acquaintance. The rock
was bare again, and there was no trace
of him and his cottage. I asked about
him of some persons | met on the island,
and here is what I learned: He kad
come to the place mysteriously some
years before, having been dropped by
a schooner. He found work at the fish
cannery, but later quit the place, built
his cabim on the rock, supplied himself
with food chiefly by fishing, and ob-
tained from the factory the privilege of
trying oil from the refuse. From the
product he obtained a little ready money
for tobacco and other luxuries. At
some time between my two visits his

one night, and, hurrving down, his
neighbors saw him amid the flames
dead, with his throat cut. The fire had
so seized upon the hut that his body
could not be removed until it was nearly
consumed. [le was buried, and no so-
lntion of the mystery was discovered.
Life had evidently become insupport-
able to him. and he had taken the way
of suicide as the easiest one out of mis-
ery.”

AN AMERICAN TRAIT.
Whatever 1s Done In with All the Energy |
Fosscascd.

When E. 8. Martin, in his comments
on “This Busy World," described with |

| accuracy that intensity of energy and

excess of zeal which overtrained the |

| Cornell erew and led to their inglorious
*Never mind about it; I'll take any sort |

defeat, he pointed, says  Harper's
Weekiy, to a trait of American char-
acter which must be estimated and
understood by anvone who andertakes
to set forth the existing conditions of
American life and development.  As
Mr. Martin truthfully says: “It has
been said of polities in this country that
itis war. In the intensity of business
competition there seems to be a grow-
ing sentiment that business is war™
This merely means that the American
pushes every principle to its ultimate
logrical conelusion, but this is oneof the
keynootes of American character,

It may bea good trait or a bad one,
but it is essentinlly and exclusiveiy an
American trait. It is probably the out
CoOme conditions of freedom
under which we struggle and conquer
ot fall, but it existsin noother country.
In this country alone has the principle
of business competition been pushed to
Then, when the limit of
competition  has been  reached, a)
struggle equally ficrce has developed
the principle of combination, and pools,
and trusts, and syndicates, and traflic
agreements hove shifted the scene and
seale and scope of the contest,

The principle extends alike to great
things and to small ones.  We play the
game for all there is in it, whether the
game be polities or poker. railroad
management or college athleties. It
may wear us out, but it does not let us
rust out. It may interfere with our
growth in sweetness and light, but it
is not a trait of wenklings and deea-
Above all it is evolution, the
development of natural eanses lyving |
down deep at the roots of our national |
life. It isa movement we have emtered
on, to which we are fully committed,
and which we could not check if we
would.

of those

Cannibal Crusoes.

One of the tales dug up out of the
misty past is that given by the York
(Me.) Courant of the wreck of the
Nottingham galley on Boon island.
This vessel, which was bound to Bos-
ton from London, was driven on the
island in a terrible gale on the night of
December 11, 1719. The weather was
so dreadful that some of the sufferers
soon died. There was nothing to eat
but shreds of raw hide, rockweed and
u few mussels. Aftera few days two
of the men attempted to get to York
on a raft but were drowned. At last
the hunger of the survivors.became so
raging that they ate some of the flesh
of their dead comrades, and, having no
fire, must, perforce, swallow this raw.
Immediately their dispositions, which
had been kind and helpful, seemed to
undergo & total change. Instead of
praying, they began 1o swear, and
gquarrels commenced. At last, after
twenty-three days of this horrible life,
they were rescned, being then mere
skeletons and unable to walk., A light-
house was erected on thisisland in 1511.

Too Smart.

A Philadelphia Inwyer was seated
with a group of friends the other day
discussing the leading topies of the
day. Onc of the men present, Mr. Can-
by, persisted in monopolizing more
than his share of tle conversation, and
his views did not at all accord with
those of the lawyer. As the men sep-
arated, one of them said to the lawyer:
“That Canby knows a good deal,
doesn’t he?” “‘Yes,"replied the lawyer,
“‘he knows entirely too much for one

man; he ought to be incorporated.”

METAL PRODUCTION LAST YEAR

Htatistics Compiled By the Engineering
and Miniog Journal.

The statistics of the miheral and
metal produetion of the United States
in 1804, compared with the output in
1898, have been compiled with care and
were published recently by the En-

| gineering and Mining Journal.

The total value of the mineral and
metal production of the United States
in 1804 and 1803 was as follows: 1883,

MES10,800; 1804, 8558,272,002; decline,

5730904, or 0 per cent. This great
fulling off was, however. due far more
1o lower prices than to lessened quanti-
ty of the product. Thus the value of
our conl production deelined last year
CLE 780,528, or T per cept., while in
quantity it foll off only 6,220,970 short
tons, or 8% per cent. This compara-
tively small decline in the volume of
coal produced is substantinlly a meas-
ure of the whole minerul output of the
eountry,

The copper output inereased 8 per
cent., from 327,255,788 pounds in 1883 to
853,504,814 pounds in 1504, though in
value it declined no less than &1,689,508,
or 41§ per cent.

The production of gold increased
from §35.055.000 in 1863 to 839.761.205 in
1584, but the commercial value of the
silver produced declined from 847,311.-
4560 in 1808 to 831,403,531 in 1804, a- fall
of §15.907,929, or 84 per cent.  This was
partly due to a reduced production, 66,-
500,000 ounces in 1508 and only 49,846,-
875 ounces in 1804, but the price also
declined from 78.2 cents per ounce in
1893 to 63 cents in 1504,

Pig iron showed a heavy decline in
quantity, from 7,047,384 long tons in
1508 to 0,057,388 tons in 1894, but the
value declined much more than the
quantity, or from 803,885,300 in 1503 to
$71.066,303 in 1594, a fulling off in values
of 23§ per cent., and in quantity only
5!y per cent.

The value of spelter declined #1,000.-
000, though the quantity produced fell
off but 2,250 tons.

On the whole the mineral industry of
the United States has made a highly
satisfactory record in 1894 in the quan-
tity produced over such an enormouns
shrinkage of values. With prices lower
than ever before thought possible, and
in the majority of cases lower than sim-
tlar aFrticles are produced anywhere
¢lse in the world, the output has de-
clined but little. The prices no
doubt maintained a large consumption.
and now, with reviving prosperity and
prices, the producers will reap the
harvest for which they planted in the
hard times.
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A CLOSE TRADE.

An Instance of “* Nearness' That Is Hard
to HBeat.

The close-fisted and the absent-mind-
ed serve a similar use—they amuse
their neighbors. The New York Sun
quotes a man from the rural districts
as telling a story of & Mr. Putterby, an
ola-time townsman of his, whose repu- |
tation for ‘‘nearness” was evidently
well deserved. Loceally he was tlmught
to be almost a prodigy in this respect,
but no story of this kind is so good but |
that another can be found to beat it

Une of the coins current in those
davs was the old Spanish -‘.I\'vrlpircr

which passed for twelve and a half |

cents, and was varionsly called “nine
pence,” 'York shilling” and “bit.™ It
was the existence of this coin that en-
abled Mr. Putterby to achieve his
crowning triumph in the way of a close
trade.

A farm-boy came along one day with
a load of pumpkins, which he was ped-
diing about the village at a cent
apicce.
concluded to buy,
half a pumpkin.

but wanted

“But a whole one is only a cent.”|
“How are yon going to |

said the boy.
pay me for half a one?”

“Easiest thing in the world,”
Mr. Putterby.

The pumpkin was cut, he took one- |

said

half under his arm, and handed the boy |

n shilling.

“Now give me the twelve cents
change,” he said: and taking the
twelve coppers from the astonished |
boy. he walked away with his pur-

chase.

GIVE AWAY

A Semple Package (4 to 7 doses) of

Dr. Pierce’s ——m
Pleasant Pellets

To any one sending name and address lo
us om @ postal card.

ONCE USED THEY

ARE ALWAYS IN FAVDR.
Hence, our object in sending thems oul
broadcast

They absolutely cure Sick Headache, Bil-
jousness, Constipation, Coated Tongue, Poor
Appetite, Dyspepsis and kindred derange-
ments of the Stomach, Liver and Bowels

Don't accept some substitule said lo be
" just as good.”

The substitule cosls the dealer less.
It costs you ABOUT the same,
HIS profit is in the " jusl as good.™
WHERE IS YOURS P
Address for FREE BAMPLE,
orid’s Dispensary Medical Associaties,
No. 663 Maia St, BUFFALO, K ¥,

Mr. Putterby looked at them. |
llnl_\‘ |
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor Oil
It is Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
cures Diarrhcea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves
teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Cass
toria is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend.

Castoria.

* Castoria Is an excellent medicine for chil-
dren. Mothers have repsatadly told me of its

Castoria

“ Castoris is 50 well adapte -~~hildrent =4
I recommend it assuperioric ., preserip ..

good effect upon their children.™ known to me."
D= G. C. Osaoop, H. A. Ancezs, M. D.,
Lowell, Mass 111 So. Oxford St., Brookiyn, N. Y.

* Castoria is the best remedy for children of
which 1 am acquainted. I hope the day is not
far distant when mothers will consider the real
interest of their children, and use Castoria in-

“ Our physicians in the children’s depast-
ment have spoken highly of their experi-
ence in their outside practice with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplies wmbat is known as regular
products, yet we are free 1o confess that the
merits of Castoris bas won us to look with
favor upon i.™

Usrres Howerral oD Disrxwsasy,
Boston, Mam

-Azzw C. Sarru, Pres,
The OCentanr Company, T1 Murray Btreet, New Yerk City.
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L. M. LYON, ——
CONTRAOTOR ano BUILDER.

JOBBING OF ALL KINDS.

..»\11 work guaranteed first-class.

Plans ard e¢stimates furnished or
all kind of work either brick or wood.

Bills of LUMBER of sll kinds tiled on short notiee. Sash, Doors and Mill work of aJ
Kinds—any thios in the skape of wood work can be Lad on short notice.

Medtord - - - - - - -  Oreron

JACKSORVILLE TARBLE wnnxs

J. C. WHIPP. Propr.
‘Does General Contracting in all Lines.

- GRANITE AND MARBLE WOKS.

CEMETERY WORK A SPECIALTY
Ja cksonville, - -

IWm. SLINGER?
Vice Pres.

Jackson County Bank.

CAPITAL, - 850,000 Medford Oregon

Oregon.

J. E. ENYART,

W. I. VAWTER
Pres Cashier

| : 5 .

| Loan money on approved security, receive deoosits subject to check,
and transact a general banking business on the most favorable terms,

[ s Your Business Solicited.

|Corresvondents:
Ladd & Bush, Salem. Anglo-California Bani:, San Francisco.
Ladd & Tilton, Portland. Corbin Banking Co., N Y.

Union Livery Stables,
C. MINGUS & SON,

Successor to ED. WORMAN. . . .

Proprietors,
*

, Having lately purchased this popular stable and stocked it with
'new rigs, safe and fast teams I am now prepared to meet the wants of
the traveling public in a satisfactory manner.

CORNER SEVENTH AND B, MEDFORD, OREGON.

——

THE VERY BEST OF 83
BRICK AND MASON WORK.

i
 S. CHILDERS,
GONTRAGTOR AwD UEL@EH.

I manufacture a Qplond‘d art-icle of Brick—see samples
everywhere about the city. Yard one block north of
Brewery. Residence—north C street, Medford, Oregon.

MEI]F[IRI] BRICK YARD, — &

G. W. PRIDDY, Prop'r.
MEDFORD, - < L ORECON.

First-class quality of Brick alwsys on hand. Large and small erdare
pmmptly filled. . SIS Sl s aiie-nls

BRICK WORK OF ALL KINDS PROMPTLY EXECUTED.#—

Give me a call when in need of anything in my line

¥* * *

Legal Blanks a.t The Mail Office




