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DEATH VALLEY,

Aha;d plaln atrotehing westward dry and

un,
Bparss vogelation baking in the sun,
And mountain ranges farther to the west
With whito snew mossis on esch lofty orest,
when turned to rosy tints st morn,
Or glowing blood red Just ere pight bs bern,

No shade to soften heats of kin's flerce wrath,

Lizards and scorplops in the dusty path,

Whore giant spidors ke gray ahadows
R —

Each o small dovil with misihapen form—

The yolluw rattlesnako colled Jow whore

et
The bowlder's shadow and the sun's white
hoat,

At night strange reptilos erawl 'neath pallid

moon,
unt toads and inseots joln in tnnelosa rune,
lo coyotes howl and heats are scaroely less
Than in the noonday glare so Tows ;
A world of dust and sand, low shrubs and

stonis,

And 'mid them, gleaming white, blenchod
knlls and bones.

The rod Apache o'er {b sweeps sometimes

To re-onfores its horrors with his crimes,

Or Moxicanos, on some sweeping raid,

Add to ity corpses with thelr bandit teade,

Within fts stlenses thelr riflos crush,

In ita sun glares thelr crimean knife blader
flash,

Too oft enacted on this seenlo stago
Aro dramas red with gore and flereo with

g,
Mon monsters vying with the roptilo hordo—
Their stings the bullet or relentloss sword,
Death valley, whore the drought and hot sun's
breath

Tarn skics to brass and shrivel life in death]
~I. Edgar Jonws in Boston Transeript,

SAVED BY A SQUAW.

I regret that the heroino of this story
did not have a more romantio or music-
al name than “'Gumboots Jane. " Had
it been Faunfoot or Btareyes it wounld
have been more pleasing to romantio
poeople, and the imasgination might more
easily picture her o8 o “maiden of the
foreat,”” worthy of companionship with
those fair creatureds met with in the
writings of J. Fenimore Cooper and
other regulation frontier stories. But as
I am aimply giving a sketch from real
life I most take the names and charnc-
tars as I found them.

Truth also compels me to state that
she was no great beauty, a foot I the
more deeply deplore becaunse all other
heroines met with in Indinn stories,
from the lovely dunghter of Powhatan
up to the present time, so far as [Tknow,
were withont exception perfect parngons
of native grace and loveliness,

The heraine of this story appeared at
French Bar, a mining camp on the
Stiokeen river, one duay in the snmmer
of 1881, Shewore a pairof rubber boots
much too large for her, and as her skirts
wero rather short they were quite con-
spicuous.  Now, miners have a way of
readily coining nicknames for those with
whom they come in contact, and as if
by common consent she was at once
called **Gumboots Jane,”' The rest of
her apparel consisted of a waist impro-
vised from o man's blue woolen shirt,
a skirt of some kind of brown material,
a choap shawl and a rather dirty look-
ing silk handkerchief tied over hor hend.
The girl was about 10 years old, and
althongh no beauty, she was not posi-
tively ugly. Sho had o pleasant face, o
well formed month and protty white
teath, which she seemed to like to show
when ghe smiled. But her oyes were the
most attractive of her features, They
‘woro large, dark and dreamy, and shone
with a soft light that made them almost

‘beantiful.

Tho Indians of southeastern Aluska
and British Columbin are fur different
from those of other parts of North
America in disposition and habits of
life, They are futelligent, vivacious, in-
dustrions and very socinble. They have
but little of the stoicism and vagrant
ways of tho tribes of the western plaing
and readily sdopt onr habits of life and
stylo of dress. By hanting fur bearing
animals and working in the mines and
fisheries they muke s good deal of
money. They also conduct quite o prof-
ftable trade in corios with tonrists who
visit this “‘land of the midnight sun®'
fn gummer. When out hunting or ot
work, of course they wear rough cloth-
ing, but when visiting with cach other
st neighboring villages, participating
in tho fostivities of their frequent dances
and “potlaches,’ or attending ehurch
on Sundays, they dress about as well as
the white people.

Frouch Bar is sitoated in British ter-
ritory at the interseetion of the Stickeen
river and Beaver oreek, not far from
Telograph ereck, which is the head of
stommboat navigation for miners and
supplies going into tho celebrated Cas-
giar mining district, The “‘pay dirt”
thore was neither extensive nor rich,
and n% the time of which I am writing
the camp contained only 16 men, As it
rained froquently during that season
and was always cool of nights they lived |
in snug little log cabing, making a vil- |
lnge just at the mouth of Beaver creek |
canyon, Two miners ocenpied o eabin to- |
guther and owned and worked theirelaim
ns equal partners, affectionately ealling
ench other “‘purds,"" They subsisted
from a commim supply of provisions,
took regulur tums at cooking and doing
their chores and slept in the same bunk.

Dan Nolan was a member of the camp

he hnd a history in Arizonn and was a
bad man when ronsed. No one inquired
ooncerning his real name, since in the
far west it 15 often taken ns o pirsonal
fnsult to ask o man what his pame io
“the States’' wos.

The first thne Jane eame to French
Bar another squaw, & good deal older
and much loss comely, who I afterward
learned wos her mother, nccompanied
her. 1f she had any other relstives, I
never heard of them, I did in some way
hear that ehe had attended the McFar-
land school nt Fort Wrangell, Alaska,
but never knew certainly whother the
report wos true or not,  Still, as she
spoke English pretty well, it ia very
probable she lenrned it there.

The Stickeen Indians, the tribe to
which Jane belonged, elaim the whole
Btickeen river region, extending buck
something like 50 miles into the interi-
or, us their country. But they do not
use the upper portion of it excopt for
fishing, hunting and gathering berries
in the spring and summer, for in the
winter they reside on the Alnskan const
and the numerons islands near the
mouth of the river in the vicinity of
Fort Wrangell, where they have per-
manent villages.

Most delicions sulmon berries and
twoor three kinds of hockleberries grow
in grest abundanes along the river, and
during the time covered by this story a
small party of natives were camped on
it n fow miles nbove oor camp, engaged
prineipally in picking them. June and
her mother were with this party, and
almost every day some of the squaws
would bring down berries in variety to
sell to the miners. One night soon after
Jane made her first appearance st the
bar it rained very hard, cansing Beaver
erock, from which we took our water
for mining purposes, to rise nnusnally
high and flood our main flume to such
an extent that it broke. This stopped
work until the break conld be repaired.
Part of the men, therefore, went up
early inthe morning tomend the flume,
while the others lounged abont the
camp and the bar, talking, smoking
and doing odd chores, waiting to begin
work as soan as thy could get water for
their sluicehoxes.

Dublin Dan and four or five others
wero sitting on o large hemlock log near
the camp, talkdng and smoking to kill
time, when Jane came along the path
by the log with a basket of berries, As
ghe came in front of a fellow known in
camp ns Jack of Clubs, because of o sup-
posed resemblance to that rather no-
torions knnave, he suddenly put ont his
foot. As she was walking pretty fust
she tripped and fell headlong down o
steep bank seven or wight feet on to
some rooks below, spilling the berries
and smashing the basket in the fall

Now, I donot think that Jack in-
tended to throw the girl down the bank,
but he did not have that quality of
manhood which prompts s noble nature
to ndmit o wrong, and he was inclined
to make n joke of the matter. But as
Jane lay where ghe fell Dun quickly
leaped down and picked her np with
gentle hands, He wrapped his silk hand-
kerchief around her hand, which was
bleeding froely from u cut made by the
sharp rocks. He picked up her basket,
spoke kindly to her and gave her §1 to
pay for the spilled berries. Fortunately
ghe was not geriously hurt, and after
thanking Dan and giving him o grate-
ful look she went down to the river and
joined her mother,

When Dan enme back to where the
men were, ho Jooked angry and said to
Jack, *'Ye blackguard, yo ought to be
ashamed to do a thing loike that!"

Jack said he had no thonght of hurt-
ing the girl, but just meant to scure her
n little, nnd to turn it off tried to joko
Dun for the interest he took in her, See-
ing that Jack was not disposed to have
any quarrel, Dan's good humor soon ns-
sertod itself and the affair ended without
further trouble,

In o short time afterward the men
went to work ns usunl, and in the ox-
citemont of mining life this littlo inel-
dent was forgotten by all but Dan,  As
soveral days passed and the girl did not
come there any more, he began to won-
der if her absence was due to injuries
recoived by her fall, and he resolved in
his own mind if such were the caso he
wonld take the first opportunity to pick
o quarrel and whip Jack for it. After
about a week, however, one morning
Jane appeared again at the camp,  Bug
how changed in appenranea! At first no
ono recognized her, She was very neatly
dregsed in overy way, and the gum boots
woro replaced by a nice pair of shoes;
her black hair hung down her back in
two heavy plaits, the ends being joined
with n bow of pink ribbon. In her new
suit she was quite pleturesque and pleas-
ing, and it was not surprising that she
wis not ot first recognized as *‘Gum-
boots Jane. **

But what had wrought this wondrous
change in so short a time? Had that
strango magio called love, which can
suddenly transform the girl into a wom-
an and the woman into s heroine, ready
to do ad duro anything for her lover,
tonchod her heart? Perhaps so. At any
rato it is certain that Dun's kind sctions
and words of sympathy made a deep im-
pression upon this simple girl Still,

that snmmer, Ho was young and boyish | ghe was more bashful and shy toward

looking, but his munly demeanor, his
ready wit, industrious babits and e
commodating disposition made him o

reat favorite with his companions

o was bronght up in Dublin and con-
sidered that city his home, us his moth-
er and only sister, to whom he sent part
of each month's camings, still lived
thera.

Of course he was not called Dan No-
lan, for miners find nicknames for theie
favorites as well as for others, and
though not selected with any rogard for
wsthotics or euphony they are generally
expressive and often very appropriate.
8o Dan was known by the more alliter-
ative name of *'Dublin Dun."" His pard
was called “*Joaquin' Joses, When he
first came to the Bar, he said his name
was Jones, but as he had a copr of
o of the Sierras,”” which he read
and gquoted from with great freedom and
frequency, he very soon got ““Josquin

as a front name It was rumored ilaai]

[
| him than she had been before she wus

| hurt, for, while she camo down to our
camp almost every day, sho hardly ever
ventured within speaking distance of
Dun, though she would often sit or stand
where ghe could s¢¢ him and anxiously
watch him as long as she was unch-
gerved or time would pormit.  Buat after
this had beén going on for a week or
two he was much surprised one day by
her walking steaight wp to him, and
withont basitation saying: “I like yon,
Bad Indian want to kill white man
| Look out!'' Before he recovered from
| his surprise or could say a word, she
| turnod and walked rapidly away.

Dan thought over the marter and
tricd to reach some cavelusion as to
what she meant, without any definite
result. But he decided that unless the
girl knew of scme danger either to him
or his companions she wonld not have

same day, however, s mnn called Seotty,
trom Nevada, was down at Bock's sta-
tion on some busines, and on hisreturn
brought news that caused considernble
excltement st the bar and explained
what Jane meant by her warning, He
sald there had been tronble between
some Cassiar packers and Indians work-
ing for them, which had resulied in the
packers killing one of the Indians, Now
the natives of Aluskn and the adjacent
territary have a law, Yunning back as
far as their traditions reach, that when
a member of ope tribo kills a member of
n different tribe the killing must be
pald for with blankets or other prop-
erty, ar, if not, then it must bessttled by
human blood, and a life for a life is de-
manded. The tribe of the deccnsed will
then kill one of the other tribe at the
first opportunity. They do not seek the
person who committed the homicide,
but take the life of any member of his
tribo that falls into their power,

When white men came into this coun-
try, the natives applied this sunguinary
law to them, and it was well understood
by all in our camp, We knew that one
of our lives might have to pay for the
native killed by the pnckers, and we
thereforo agreed to keep a vigilant
watch for such danger,

For awhile we carried our guns with
p8 down to the mines, and po man
wonld go away from the camp any con-
siderable distance alone, But as nothing
more was heard of the matter our vig-
flance rapidly relaxed, and it was soon
almost forgotten.

One morning Dan was at work on his
clnim. His partner had gone up the
river for some purpose, and he was for
the time being alone, with none of the
other men even in sight.  He was nery-
ous and experienced a vogue fear of im-
pending danger. Just then he heard
footsteps, and looking op saw Jane com-
ing townrd him. She came quite near
and stopped between where he was and
the woods that skirted the mountain far
away. Hbe did not speak nor even look
at him. Her eyes wero turned in the di-
rection of the woods, and she stood ne
if listening.

Thik instead of allaying hi# nervous-
ness incrensed it, and he wished he had
brought his gun that morning. Then he
thought he would speak to the girl and
ask what she was looking for there, but
at that moment he heard Jonqguin's voice
singing up the river, and his heart gave
o great bonnd of joy as he turned to Jook
for him. Almost simultaneously the re-
port of a gun rang out upon the air, a
shrill serenm pierced his enrs, and Jane
tottersd and fell almost ot his feet. It
required no examination to see that she
was ghot, and filled with terror Dan ten-
derly caught her upin his arms with
all possible haste nnd bore her toward
the camp. Joaquin overtook him on the
way, and together they carried her into
the cubin and gently laid her upon their
bunk. Two or three other miners came
in abont that time, and it was only the
work of n few seconds to open her cloth-
ing sofficiently to show the wonnd
where the bullet had pierced her breast.
They tried to stanch the flowing blood,
and did all in their power to relivve her,
but it was plain that she could live only
a short time—perhaps o few moments.

Just then Scotty came in and asked in
n low voiee who did it. She heard him,
and without moving or looking in his
direction gaid: ‘‘Bad Indian wanted to
kill Dan, I save him,' Then she seem-
ed abont to sink and faintly asked for
water, The water revived her o little,
nnd she lay there calmly looking av the
Lelpless men about her, but gave no
gigns of pain. She spoke the name of
her mother, though not as if to eall her,
Porhaps she knew her mother was too
far awny to come intime, Butshe look-
ed up at Dan a8 he stood at the bedside
almost blinded by tenrs snd a strange
light was in her face. BShe was not
beautiful in life, but as she lay there in
the very grasp of death she had a beanty
not of carth. She put out her poor little
brown hand to Dan. He took it and
folded it caressingly in both of his,
Love i3 stronger than death, She looked
intently at him with a soft smile on her
lips and a tender light in her eyes ns

ghe whispered to him in her native
tongue: ' Yekeahway 'hatt Kookunsk
eatigh"” (I.am happy to die for yom).
Then the light faded from her face, and
the little brown hand lay limp and
nerveless in Dan's. 8he was dead.—
Warren Truitt in Détroit Free Press.

Tropleal Downpours.

Tho intensity of genunine tropical rain-
fall is extraordinary. The rain appears
to come down, not in separate drops,
but in great sheets. In Darwin's “Voy-
agoe of the Beagle,"' writing of a heavy
ghower, nmounting to 1.0 inches in six
hours, which occurred during his stay
in the neighborhood of Rio de Janeiro,
the nuthor describes the sound produced
by the drops falling on the innnmerable
leaves of the forest as very remarkable
and says the noise was like the rushing
of o grost body of water and could be
henrd atn distance of o quarter of a
mile. Dampler gives a lively picture of
the rain at Gorgonin, off the coast of
Panama, where, he says, when he nnd
his men were drinking chocolate in the
open air, it rained so heavily that some
of them declared they could not empty
their calabashes, for they conld nos
drink up tho water as fast us it fell into
thean, In many partsof the tropies rain
is o romurkably regular pbenomendn,
At Rio do Janeiro it is said that it used
to be the fashion in invitations for the
afternoon to state whether the guesta
were to assemble before or after the
thunderstorm which came on regularly
every day at a particalar hour.

At the government cinchona planta-
tions in Jamaiea, cn Dec. 21, 1885,
11.80 inches of rain fell in 24 houms,
but this messurement does not indicate
the total full, ns o gavge when read at
the usval hour of 7n m. was found
full and overtlowing. It is probable that
unless cate is taken to prevent this oc-
curing many very beavy falls are not
fully moasured. On the crest of the

Blua moantains, an the same planta-
tions, 41450 mches fell in one week, of

given this warning, and that it wounld | which three days were fine. —Gentle-

be proper to tell them abopt it That ' man’s Magazine
. L |

SPLITTING BANK NOTES.

The Latest and Most Ingenious De-
vices of Counterfeiters.

Many devices have been resorted to
by counterfolters to rnlse genuine bank
notes as well as wanufictore bogus
ones, but one of the most novel has
come to Hght within the lnst few days
pt the United States sub-trensurer's of-
fice In this ¢lty. It Is not known
whether the plan was ever (rled before,
nor how successful It was In this case,
a1t Is not known whether anybody
wis enught by It. The schieme consist-
ed of splitting a &5 and a 81 pote and
then pasting the back of the §1 to the
front of the §5 note and the front of the
§1 note to the back of a §0 pote, The
wichanieal part of the work was excel-
lently done, but the fraud could be de-
tected the moment the note was turned
over,

An effort bad been made to change
the “one” to "five" on the “one' side
of the new comblued note, but It was

done so clumsily that the frand would |

have been seen at a glance, and the
only hope of passing the notes as fives
would have been to puss thew over the
85 slde up and trust to the man receiv-
Ing it not to turn it over before putting
It away. The doctored notes ene to
the sub-treasury through one of the
banks, with the requgst that they be al-
lowed whatever the notes were worth.
The government always redeems notes
from the face value, and as the faces
In this case were of a 81 and &5 note
86 wans allowed.
whether the bank was caught on the
split notes or not,

A cleverly excented counterfelt £5

It is not known |

HIS DOG HI8 AVENGER.

fhe Murderers of Tomas Martines
Brought to Justice.

Don Carlos I8 a dog of hardy, mon-
grel browd, the property of the wealthy
Martinez family, of Santa Fe, N. M, He ‘
I8 not beantiful, but he s the hero of
the countryslde, Up to the thme of the
tecent tragedy that made him fomous
his pame was simply Carlos,  The
*Don" wis prefixed in a fesble ol
praiseworthy attempt to recogulze the
brute’s clnlm to distinetion.  That «
Mexican should so honor a dog slenifies |
s great deal. The story of Don Carlos

DON CARLOS.

leap to fame Is the story of a foul
erime, Don Lorenzo Martinez, of San-
tn Fe, owns and operates an extensive

patlonal bank note was also detected | cattle amd horse raneh at Ofo de la

at the sub-treasury the other day, It
was on the Flrst National Bank of
Tamaquoa, and was burned In several
places to glve [t an old appearance, and
then pasted on a plece of paper as If
to hold It together. The fraud was
first detected by turning over one of
the corners and discovering a misspell-
ed word on the back.—Philadelphia
Record.

Youthtul Heroines,

One need not be o boy in order to be
brave. The West Intely had two very
herole eplsodes within a few days of
each other, and In each case the “hero"
wasa herolue, nud g very small herolne
at thut.

At Grand Rapids, Minnesota, Gertie
Anderson, elght yenrs old, saved the
lives of two score of people. 8Bhe was
pleking strawberries beslde the rall-
road track, which runs near some sub-
terranenn lakes, the precise locatlon of
which had never been known, and
which were not regarded as dangerous.,

A passenger traln passed the ehild,
and almost immedintely after, she was
horrifled to see two hundred feet of
the track disappear under water, The
regular train was due In a short time,
and the chilld, realizing the danger, ran
down the road and waved her sunbon-
net when the train came into sight,
Fortunately the engineer saw the sig-

nal and stopped the traln just in time, |

The passengers made up a purse on the
gpot for thelr brave Ilttle deliverer,
who, chlld-like, was so (rightened when
ull was over that she had to be earried
to her home.

In San Franclsco the baby daughter
of the eaptuin of a steamer fell from
the whart Into the water, Llitle Katle
O'Connell, nine years old, saw the baby
fall, and plunged In after it

She grasped the little one's skirts,
and clung with the other band to the
pler until help came, when she was
taken out almost exhausted, The grate-
ful father had a gold wedal made for
the little girl who saved bis baby,

The cooluess and courage of these
children shows that these qualities may
be developed very early in lfe, and In
girls as well as in boys,

The Man Under Thirty-five.

Miss Lilllan Bell, the clever Chiceago
authoress, prints rather a caustle view
of “The Man Under Thirty-five” In La-
dles’ Home Journal. She asserts that
conversatlon with a man under thirty-
five Is Impossible, because the man un-
der thirty-tflve never converses; he only
talks. And your chilef accomplishment,
of belng a good listener, I8 entirely
thrown away on him, because he dovs
not In the least care whether you listen
or not. Nelther I8 it or any use for yon
to show that he has surprised or shock-
ad you. He cares not for your approv-
al or disapproval. He js utterly indif-
ferent to you, wot because you do not
please him, but because he hns not seen
you at all. He knows you are there in
that chair; he bows to you In the streer,
oh, yes! He knows your name and
where you Hve. But you are only an
sutlty to him, not an individual, He
sares not for your lkes and dislikes,
vour cares, or hopes, or fears. He only
wants you to be pretty and well dress o,
tave a mind if you will., He will not
gnow It. Have a heart and g soul.
They do not concern him. He wants
pou to be tailor-made. You are a Girl
to him. That's all

The Fines He Pays,

Mre. Gummey—How does It come
that Mrs, Cawker dresses so well®

Mre, Glanders—It Is beeause her hus-
band is so wild,

“What do you mean ?"

“Every thue she hears of his paying
any attention to other women she fines
him a new bonnet or & new wrap or a
new gown."—New York World.

Founds Hasy.

“They scy Mra. Barlow is going to
start a free boarding house.”

“How can she afford it?”

“By writing up wuatr the boarders
gay at breakfast. The remarks of
poarding house people are so witty thar
she expects to clear expenses writing
jokes."—Harper's Bazar.

Embarrassing.
*] used to know your father, the old
soap-maker, well.”
Parvenue—Yes, soapmaking was his
pet hobby.—Fliegende Blaetter,

Baca (Cow Springs), In the southeast-

ern part of the county. Last January |
his sons, Tomas and Maximillano, were
there looking after their father's Inter-
ests,  On Thursday morning, Jan, 17,
Tomas, the older of the young men,
started away from the ranch on horse |
back In quest of missing cattle. He

wias mountid on a4 good horse, had a

first-class saddle and bridle; was well |
armed and had an excellent equipment |

of blankets and warm clothing, Car- |
los, who was acenstomed to such trips,
| eagerly followed his master. As the
| young man rode away he told Maximil- |
lnno that he would be back on Sunday
afrerncon,

Tomas Martinez never returned. On
Tuesday morning, when Maximiliano
wis becoming anxlous about his miss-
ing brother, Carlos limped back to the
| howestead and fell exhausted on the
| threshold. There was a ghastly wound |

fireman to drop the scoop at the right
time, Mr, Buchanan moved his en-
glne along, and when that point of the
truck was retiched abreast of Mr
Toncey the scoop was Jowered, Instead
of scooplng up water the device tore
up the ground and created o small-

| 8lzed #ensation among the onlooking
| officlnls, 1t wis afterwird dlgcovered,
[ on Inyestigation, that the scoop work-

ed all rlght, but that Mr. Toucey had
lnadvertently moved down the track
and forgot to return to bis assigued
point.  Mr, Buchanan gubsequently
tried the seoop again, but he took paing
that it was dropped at the right time,
Another fnstance of a shmllar nature
I8 recalled of an inguisitive yardmaster
of an Eastern line who wanted to see
how a witer scoop worked and got on
the bind end of a baggage car next
the tender to make lis observations.
The traln struck the scoop golng at full
spead, the engineer not slowing down
beciuse he was behind time, but more
especiully beeause he was aware of the
yardmaster's presence on the platform
behind bim. For two hundred yards a
perfect avalanche of water plowed up
between the tender and car, half

[ drowning the enthusinst on water

BCDO]IE,

POLITE SHERIFF,

— |

| A Hunging that Was Condnoted Un-(

der Rules of Society,

“The most poifte man [ ever knew,”
gald 1, D. Eveans, of Mississippl, to a
Washingtor ®tar writer, “was a col-
ored man dawn In my county, He be-
longed hefore the war to Col. White,
one of e most cultivated and polished
gendewmen [n the South. During re-
construction days, Tom was clected
sherlff, and the first year be held the
office n white man was sentenced to be
hanged. I knew the doomed prisoner,
and at his request was with him sev-
eral hours a day for the last week of
his life.

“I'he sherifl came In the first time I
was there, nnd, adressing the prisoner,
gald: *'Scuse me, Marster Bob, 1 jess
come fur jess a little advice. Yo' see,
we ain' neither ob us as used ter cere-
monions occasions ob dis kin' an' I jess
wants ter know how yo' would like ter
hab de gallows, facin' de sun or de oder
way.'

“The prisoner told him to have his
face away from the sun.

“*“Thank yo', Mars Bob. I'll done hab
It dat way., We don' wan' to make no
expositions ob oursefs by not doin’
what Is propah on sich events.'

“Upon the next occasion, the sheriff

In hils head, and his Hmbs were gulver. | €me in:

Ing with weakness produced by loss of
blood, hunger and exposure,

“*Mars Bob, scuse me one moment,

Water | #emman, I Jess wants ter hab yo' show

wis brought to the dog, and he drank | Me onee mo' how you done tie dat knot,

| greedily.
| strength, for he barked, ran out of the |
| house aguin, looked around at the
| younger Martinez, and barked again,
more loudly, *“Yes! yes! I will come
with you, my brave Carlito," replied
|Muxl:utlianu. whose fears were now
thoroughly arous-
ed.  “Ouly you
must eat first.”

He threw the
wy, Animal a plece of
[ F\. meat, which Car-
. I“' 4 los  devoured In
'ﬁt’" Lty two  gulps, and

i W qulekly saddled a

, horse. Tomas
had ridden south, |

and Maximillano

JESUS VIALPANDO. grartid in  the
same direction. But Carlos barked dis- |
tressfully, and ran almost duoe east, |
turning roumd every few yards with
such manifest tokens of Intelligence
and purpose that Maxhuollinno spurred
on his horse and blindly followed the
(ll.l].:.

With his nose to the ground, and paus-
Ing only to drink at the brink of a
creek, Carlos led the lorseman nine
wiles aerogs country to Don Lorenzo
Martinez's round-up corral at La Muy-

| tulln, As Maximiliano dismounted,

Carlos, yelping as it with pain, rushed

to the remains of what wus evidently

been an unusually lnrge camp fire and
began digging furiously In the ashes,

And then, amid the black and gray

ashes disturbed by

the dog, young

Martinez found a

curlous thing. It

was a  foot—his
brother's foot. Al- Ll BIEeees

though it was clur- ﬂjlﬁ P

redd, he had no dif- &

culty in recogniz- %

Ing Tomas' heavy &\-}

shoe and overshoe,

A moment later he ¥ELictANO CHAVEZ
| discovered the large bone of a hutan
| pelvis, burned to a dead, flaky white,

All around, os his eyes grew aceustom-
| ed to the sight, appeared smaller bones,

but they ernmbled at a toueh.

The riddle of the grewsome heap was
solved, Jesus Vinlpando and Felicluno
Chavez were arrested, tried and hang-
ed the other day, in the presence of
2,000 people.
er of murdersd Tomas, Tollowed them
1o the seaffold, Don Carlos was at his
hels,  The epowd chieered the dog.
Jesus Vialpando turned his lean, dark
faee In time to cateh a glimpse of the
brute’s searmed aml ferocions head, and
a great shudder passed over him just
as Sherlll Cunningham pulled the lever,
Don Carlos” work was done,

Water Scoop Aceldent.

The aceldent to the water S0P on
the New York Centmal's locomotive
which prevented the Emplre Siate ex.
press from waking a recond. sars the
New York Mail and Express, recalls the

| first experience of the officlals of thay
rond with that device,

Genernl Manager Toucey and Super-
Intendent of Mative Power Buchanan
undertook to try the method, and the
latter sgrewd to run the lecomotive on
the oceaslon of the test, while the for-

stunid at a point where the

T WaRS To

It seemed to restope hiy | Mos' curlosest knot I eber seed.!

“Upon the morning of the fated day,
as 1 went In, the sherlff had the doomed

| man’s foot thrown over a chalr and was

blacking his boot, the other one having
alveady been polished  “Mawnin', sah,’
he sald to me. “Mara Bob fess glitin®
ready. I done borred a suit an® neck-
tle from the cunnel an' jess stickin® 'im
up. Den 1 gets lnter my own dress suit

| dat I had made a puppus, an’ Marse

Bob, an’ me, we gwine ter be de bes'
dressed ob anybody.*

“Arrayed In full evening dress, the
convicted man and the sherlff mounted
the scaffold when the time came. ‘All
right now, Mars Bob," sald the sheriff,
ns he adjusted the cap. ‘'Scuse me,
gah, jess o minute,” and he touched the
fatal spring."

Where Flowers Do Not Live,

There must be a wide difference in
the geological formation as well as in
the climate of the reglons surround-
Ing the two poles of the globe—that Is,

| providing the flora of a country is an

Index to its climatie or geological con-
ditlons. Explorers who have had
charge of the botanieal work In both
the arctic and antarctic circles have re-
cently met pnd compared notes, and
from these comparisons we deduce the
following curious information: With-
In the artarctic clrele there has never
been found o single species of tlower-
Ing plant. In the arctic clrele 762 dif-
ferent specles of flowing plants have
been collected and classified. Fifty of
the above numbers are flowers of var-
fed hue and of different degroes of
odoriferousness; the remaining 712 are
pale or entirely colorless, and with no
perceptible perfume whatever, Thesa
Iatter are what the bhotanists term
“types of true polar Howers,"

Whitest City in the World.,
Thers ecannot possibly be a whiter
city than Cadlz, unless it be bullt of

| snow.  The best way to approach the

'ablo Martinez, o broth. |

port isto ke o telp In one of the small
steamers which ply between the ports
of Moroeeo and 8pain.  As yon near the
roast yon soe In front of you a white
miss, which appears to be floating
upon the water, just as yon are. The
first thought of o foreigner iz that he la
in slght of an leeberg, The white mass
glittering in the sun, and rendered
more dazzling by the blue sea and sky,
looks exactly like a monster e moun-
tain partly melied, so that the outlines
of the castles and hills appear upon it;

| but only for a second does the fllusion

| water trough began, so as 1o enable the |
|

last, for you know there are no ieeberga
in that part, and yon are quickly in-
formed that you are looking at Cadiz.
No other town In the world presents
sich a magle appyarance.—Detrolt Free
I'ross, I

An Admissior, '
Reetor—Mr. Jones, I am #OTTY to tell
you that I saw your boy Ashing last
Snnday. !
Mr. Jones—Confound the young ras-
cal! 1 thoughs it wns strange [ rouldn't
find my GOshing rod—London Tele
graph.

Hard to Answer,

The Cross-Eyed Walter (after the eol-
lision)—Why don't you look where you
are golng?

Second Walter—Why don't you go
where you are looking '—8t, Panl's. |

Nobody seems to be true to anybody,




