
THE GHOST OF BAR

j PECTERS? Never; I refooses
em my beliefs utter;" and with
these emphatic words the Old

Cattleman tasted his liquor thoughtfully
on his tongue. The experiment was not
satisfactory; he dispatched his dark re-

tainer Tom for lemons and sugar. "An'
you-a- ll might better tote alone some hot
water, too": he commanded. "This yere
nosepaint feels raw an" over-fervi- d; a lee-- 5

tie dilootion won't injure it none.
"But about. ghosts?" I persisted.
"Ghosts?" he retorted. "I never does

hear of but one: that's a apparitlop which J

enlists the attentions of Peets and Old
Man Enrlght a whole lot. It's a specter
that takes to ha'ntln about one of the
Bar-B-- S sign-camp- s, an' ecarln up cattle;
drivin 'em over a precipice, an' all to t's

disaster an' loss. Nacherally, En-xig- ht

don't like this spectral play; an
him an Peets lays for that wraith with
"Winchesters, busts Its knee come, an'
Peets ampytates its laig. Then they
throws It loose; allowln that now its only
got one laig, them visitations will mighty
likely cease. Moreover, Enrlght regya-d- s

ampytation that as punishment
enough. "Which I should chore .allow as
much tnyse'fl

"It ain't much of a tale. Jt turns out
like all them sperit stories; when you ap-

proaches plumb close. Jumps sideways an'
seizes 'cm by the antlers, the soopernach-er- al

elements sort o' bogs down.
"It's over mebby 50 miles to the south-ca- st

of Wolfvllle, some'ers in the fringes
of the Tres Hercnanas that that's a sign-cam- p

of Enright's brand, the Bar-B-- 8.

Thar's a couple of Enright's riders holdin
down this angle of the Bar-B-- 8 game, an
one evenin' both of 'em come squandcrln'
in ponies an faces pale as paper

an' puts It up they don't return no more.
" 'Because she's ha'nted,' says one; 'Jim

an' mc both encounters this yere banshee
an' it's got Are-eye- s. Also, itse'f an' pony
Is likewise built of bloo flames. Tou can
gamble! I don't want no more of it in
mine; an that's whatever!'

"Any gent can see that these yooths is
plumb scared. Enrlght elicits their yarn
only after pourln about a quart of nose-pai- nt

into 'em.
it looks like on two several o'caslons

that a handful of cattle gets run over a
stcp bluff from the mesa above. The
fall Is some CO feet In the cl'ar. An wh.i
them devoted cattle lights, it's plenty easy
to guess they're sech no longer, an ihat
thar's nothin left of 'em but beef. These
beef ' drives happens each time In the
night; an' the cattle must have been stam-
peded complete to make sech a trip. Cat-
tle, that can't be relied on to go
chargin' over a high bluff onless the!-reas- on

Is first onhlnged. No, the coyotes
an' the mountain lions don't do it; thay
never chases cattle, holdin em in fear an'
tremblin These yere mountain .Jons
pounces onto colts like a mink on a settin'
hen, but never calves or cattle.

"It's after the pecond beef klllin' which
this specter makes when the two 'iders
allows they'll do some night ridin tham-e'f- s

an' see if they solves these yira
pheenomenons that's cuttin Into the herds
of the Bar-B-- S.

" 'An' it's mebby second drink time

THE MAN
BY JAMES L.

N a state asylum for the insane, sit- - .

uated not far from New York, Is a
young man of fine appearance, win- -

nlngr manners and great Intelligence, who
is perfectly sane on all subjects but one,
but who is nevertheless doomed to spend I

the rest of his life within the etone
walls of the madhouse. He has a great
many luxuries In Hhe way of books, cloth-
ing and table delicacies, which are paid
for by the man at whose Instance he
was sentenced to life Imprisonment among
the deranged, and who happens to be
one of the most distinguished of New
York's public citizens. The etory of what
brought this young man to the cell which
he now occupies is as follows:

One bright "Winter's morning about three
.years ago the distinguished citizen already
referred to and whom we will call Mr.
Majorlbanks, as 'his real name Is known
to every one who reads this page opened
the hall door of his house, situated on
a side street close to upper Fifth avenue,
Juet as a rather shabbily dressed man
rang the bell. As the door swung open
and he crossed the threshholfl the shab-
by stranger seemed to recognize him, for
he sprang forward with an oath on his
lips, pointed a pistol at him and snapped
the trigger. The cartridge did not ex-
plode, and the next moment the distin-
guished New Yorker had torn it from the
grasp of his would-b- e murderer and the
etranger was running up the street.

The whole thing had passed within the
space of a very few seconds, and as
the gentleman stood on his own doorstep
with the revolver In his "hand he looked
carefully up and down the street and
at the windows over the way to see it
there had besn any witnesses to the
occurrence. Apparently there had been
none, for the street in situated in a
quiet residential quarter of the town
and the citizen Mr. Marjorlbanks turned
back into his home, took off his hat and
overcoat and then went into his library
and called up one of his most intimate
friends In the city, asking him to stop
on his way down town, as he desired to
consult him on a matter of great im-
portance. The friend did as .he was de-
sired, and found the man of renown seat-
ed at his library table calmly reading
the morning newspaper. On the table be-f-

him stood the revolver and a smalt
package of letters.

Having briefly recounted to his visi-
tor the morning's happening, he

"Now I am absolutely sure that
the man who tried to shoot me this
morning was none other than tho writer
of these letters, which have been coming
to my daughter and to me from time to
time during the past two years. I am
sure, moreover, that It is a case of homi-
cidal mania, and I want your advice as
to the best means of getting hold of
this man and preventing him from doing
any serious mischief. First of all, glance
at the letters and see If you do not
agree with me."

The letters were addressed to Mr.
Marjoribanks' daughter, now Sne of the
most popular spung matrons in society
and at that time a debutante of remark-
able beauty, whose portrait was constant-
ly appearing In the public prints. Al-
though couched In respectful terms they
were love letters of the most ardent de-
scription and written by one who took
it for. Granted that his love was returned
and that nothing stood between them but
her obdurate and cruel father. In sev-
eral of them he epoke of having been
betrothed to her in early childhood, and
while he was still living in Germany,
while In others he declared that if he
could not win her hand, he would re-
venge himself on the man who kept

u&

after midnight, gasps the er

who's relatln' the adventures, "an me an"
Jim Is experlmentln along the aige of a
mesa, when of a suddent thar comes two
steers, beads down, tails up, locoed atio-lut- e

they be; an flahin about in the
rar of 'em rides this yere flamln' cow
sperit on Its fUmln cayouse. Shere! he
heads 'cm over tne cliff; I hears em hit
the bottom of the canyon Jest as I falls

broneo ,n - flt A Knnn M v,,r
I comes to an" can scramble Into that
Texas saddle ag'in, me an' Jim simply
hits the high places in the scenery, an
here we-a- ll be! An' I don't go back to
that Bar-B-- 8 camp. I ain't ridin herd en J

no apparitions; an' whenever ghosts takes
to romancln about in the cow business,
that lets me out.'

" I reckon,' says Enrlght, wrinklln up
hia brows, 'I'll take a look Into this racket
myBel'f.'

" 'An If you-a- ll don't mind none, En-
rlght,' say3 Peets, 'I'll get my chips In
with yours. Thar's been no one shot for
a month In Red Dog an' Wolfville, an I'm
plumb free of patients. An now, If the
boyrflj promise to hold therose'fs an their
guns steady for a week or so, an' not go
to constructln no need for my present ab-

rupt, I Aggers that a few days' 1ain'
about the ranges, an' mebby a riot or
two roundln' up this cow demon, will ex-
pand me a heap an do me good.'

" 'You're lookln for trouble. Doc, says
Colonel Sterett, kind o' laughin' at Peets.
You reminds me of a onhappy sport I

encounters long ago In Looeyville.'
" 'An' wherein does this yere Bloor Grass

party resemble meT asks Peets.
" 'It's one evenin,' says Colonel Sterett,

'an a passel of us is settin' about a table
In the Gait House bar, toyln with our
beverages. Thar's a smooth, good-lookl- n'

stranger who's camped at a table near.
Final, he yawns liko he's shore weary
of life, an looks at us sharp an cur'ous.
Then he speaks up sort o' gen'ral, as
though he's addretsin' the air. "This la
a mighty dull townl" he says. ""Which
I've been yere a fortnight, an' I ain't had
a fight yet." An" he continues to iook us
over some mournful.

" "You-a- ll needn't gaze on us that
says a gent named Granger; "you

can put down a stack on It, you aln'f
goln' to pull on no war with none of
us."

" ' "Shore, no!" says the onhappy stran-
ger. Then he goes on apol'getlc: "Gents,
I'm onfOTtunately constitooted. Onless I
"has trouble at least once a month, it preys
on me. I've been yere in your town two
weeks, an ain't seen the sign of a riot.
Gents, it's beginnln to tell on me, an If
any of you-a- ll could direct mo where I
might get action. It would be kindly
took."

" ' "If you're honln for a muss," says
Granger, "all you has to do Is to go a
couple of blocks to the east, an' then five
to the no'th, an' thar on the corner you'll
note-- mighty prosperous 'sloon. You ca-
per In by the side door; It says 'Family
Entrance over this yere portal. Sa'nter
up to the bar. call for licker, drink It; an
then you-a- ll remark to the barkeep, cas-oo- al

like, that you're thar to maintain
that any outcast who'll sell sech whisky
ain't fit to drink with a. nigger or cat
with a dog. That's all; that barkeep'U
relieve you of this load that's been bur-den- ln

your nerves in about 30 seconds.
You'll be the happiest sport in Looeyvlllc
when he gets through."

" ' "But can't you come an' p'lnt out. the t

place," coaxes the onhappy etranger of
Granger. He's all wropped up in what
Granger tells him. "As I states, I don't
know my way about good, an' from your
descriptions I shorely wouldn't miss vis-iti- n

that resort for gold an precious

WHO DARED TO LOVE
FORD. AUTHOR OP "THE LITERARY SHIP," ETC.

them apart. The handwriting was un-
questionably lhat of a foreigner.

The friend examined each one with the
greatest care, and Mr. Marjoribanks con-
tinued: "My daughter has only seen the
flrst of these, which came here about
ttpft TrmntVija rtfiar Vit flr-c- f nrmnnrnnpA
in society. She showed it to me, laugh- - J

Ing, but as soon a I read it I felt certain
that it was written by some crank who I

had seen her pictures In the paper, and
landed nimseir m love with ner. unen
I told the butler to deliver all letters
addressed In that hand to me, and I pre-
sume that by this time she has forgotten
all about the flrst one."

One of the letters the most recent in
date was written on a letter blank from
which the printed heading had been has-
tily torn off eo as to leave only the
date line and above it the letters 'ital"
followed by a period.

"Those letters are the end of some
word," said the visitor, "and that word
might be "hospital." In all probability
these letters are the work of some Insane
patient, and the best thing I ban do Is
to make the rounds of the hospitals until
I And one that uses such a letter blank
no this."

"Try the drug store on the corner,"
suggested Mr. Marjoribanks, "and remem-
ber two things. There is no time to be
lost and we cannot afford to have any
publicity in the matter. I'll wait hero
till you come back."

The druggist could not recognize the
letter blank, but suggested a visit to a
certain manufacturer of surgical instru-
ments who had dealings with all the hos-
pitals, and the latter, by comparison of
the torn sheet with the letter in his
file soon recognized it as having come
from a certain private hospital in the
upper part of the city. To this estab-
lishment he at once made his way, after
consultation with his friend, and learned
that the man he was looking for had
been employed there for nearly two years
as a nurse, and was regarded by the
physician in charge as one of the most
reliable, conscientious and efficient men
In his employ. He was a German named
Knaackfuss, well born and well educat-
ed, and had been an officer Jn the "Bavar-
ian Life Guards. Since coming to Ameri-
ca he had lost his patrimony In unfor-
tunate speculations and. after many
vicissitudes, had found himself compelled
to earn his livelihood in the almost menial
capacity of hospital nurse.

Armed with this information, the gen-
tleman returned to the Marjorlbanka
house and, after a long consultation, a
course of action was determined unon.

The problem that lay before them was!
not one easy of solution. It was neces-
sary to arrest the young German and
place him at once under restraint, so
that it would be impassible for him to
carry out his murderous designs, and it
was necessary also to do this without
the slightest publicity.

Very few persons know anything about
the personal danger which dogs the heels
of publicity. No sooner do men and wo-
men come prominently before the public
In the newspapers than they attract the
attention of the vast army of cranks and
semi-insa- people who proceed to make
their lives burdensome wjtn begging let-
ters, threats and requests for everything,
from autographs to automobiles. And
there is no sort of fame which takes such
a strong hold on the fancy of the average
crank as that which spring from wealth,
beauty or social station. In this case, the
father dreaded publicity, because he knew
that If the matter once found Its way into
print It would be taken up by the papers
from one end of the country to the other,
with the result that his daughter would
be literally driven out of the country by
the persistent attentions of the cranks.

Late in the afternoon the friend called
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stones. Come an' show me, pard; I'll
take you thar In a keerrlage.

" 'At that Granger consents to guide the
onhappy stranger. They drives over an
Granger stops the outfit, mebby she's CO

yards from the door. He p'lnts It out to
the onhappy stranger sport.

" "Come in with mc," says the on-
happy stranger as he gets outen the keer-
rlage. "Come on; you'all don't buve to
fight none. I Jest wants you to watch
me. Which I'm the dandiest warrior for
the whole length of the Ohio!"

" 'But Granger Is firm that he won't. He's
He's not inquisitive, he says, an will xtay
planted right thar on the rar seat an'
await deevelopmentB a whole lot. With
that, the onhappy stranger sport jjoes
mournfully forard alone, an' gets Into
the gin mill by the said Family Entrance.
Granger sets thar with bis head .ut,
lookln' an' llstenin'.'

" 'Everything's plenty quiet for a min-
ute. Then slam! bang! b!t)g! crash! the
most flagrant riot breaks forth! It sounds
like that store's comln' down. The racket
rages an' growB worse. Thar's a smashln'
of glass. The lights goes out, while cus-
tomers comes boundln' an' sklppln forth
from that Family Entrance like antelopes.
At lest (hem uproars dies down: final,
they subsides complete.

" 'Granger Is beginnln' to upbraid hlm-se- 'f

for not gettln the onhappy stranger's
address so's he could ship home the re-

mainder. In the midst of Granger's
that the lights In the

gin mill begins to burn ag'in, one by one.
After awhile, she's an'
ablaze with old-tim- e glory- - It's then he
door of the Family Entrance opens en'
the onhappy stranger sport emerges ortto
the sidewalk. He's In his shirtsleeves, an'
a ange'ic smiles wreathes his face. He
shore looks plumb content!

" 'Get out the keerlage an' come In,
pard," he shouts down to Granger. "Come
on in a whole lot! Pd Journey down thar
an' get 3'ou, but I can't leave; I'm tendln'
bar!" '

" 'You're shore right, Colonel.' says
Peets when Colonel Sterett ends the anec-dat- e,

'the feelln' of that onhappy stranger
sport Is absolofltely parallel to mine.
Ghosts Is new to me; an' I'm goln' piroot
In off with Enrlght on this demon hunt j

an see II X can t retcn up in tne miam
of a trifle of nerve-cooll- n trouble.'

"The ghost tales of the stampeded rs

excites Dan Boggs a heap. After
Enright an' Peets has organized an done
p'lnted out for the ha'nted Bar-B-- 8 sign-cam- p

to Investigate the spook, Dan can't
talk of nothin' else.

" 'Them's mighty dead game gents. En-
rlght and Doc Peets Is!" says Dan. 'Which
I wouldn't go searchin' for no sperfts
more'n I'd fondle rattlesnakes! I draws
the line at intimacies with fiends.'

" 'But mebby this yeer Is a.angel,' says
Faro Nell, from her stool alongside of
Cherokee Hall.

" 'Not critlclzin you none, Nell, says
Dan, 'Cherokee hlmse'f will tell you sech
surmises is rcedlc'lous. No angel Is goln
to visit Arizona for obvious reasons. An'
ag'in, no angel's doo to go skallhootin
about after steers an' stnmpedln' 'em over
brinks. It's plumb ag'in reason; you betl
That blazln' wraith, that is shore-enoug- h

demon! An' as for me. personal,
I wouldn't cut his trail for a bunch of po-
nies!'

" 'Be you-n- ll scared of ghosts, Dan?
asks Faro Nell.

" 'Be I scared of ghosts?' says Dan. 'I
don't want to brag none, Nellie, but I'll
gamble four for one, an' go as far as you
llkce, that If you was to up an'show me I

a ghost right now. I wouldn't stop runnln' j

for a plumb month. But what appals me
partlc'lar,' goes on Dan, 'about Peets, an' J

Enrlght, Is they takes their guns. Now,

HALF

again upon the physician at the private
hospital and this time he brought with
him the package of letters as evidence of
the truth of hiE story. To say that the
physician was thunderstruck does not
fairly Indicate his real state of mind when
he learned that his most trusted employe,
the man who was at that moment in at-
tendance upon a wealthy and slightly de-
rangedpatient, was himself Insane on at
least one subject, and, worst of all. In-

sane with a homicidal tendency. He. too,
saw the necessity for getting him quietly
out of the way. It might ruin his hos-
pital to have It known that a lunatic
had found employment there for nearly
two years. It was an easy matter, there-
fore, to Induce him to play his part In the
scheme which hai been devised, and to
which he gave his approval, for getting
the young German behind the bars with-
out publicity of any sort. When tho friend
left. It was with the understanding that
the physician should have the young Ger-
man ready to meet him at 8 o'clock that
evening. At the appointed hour he re-
turned in company with a noted alienist
and a powerfully built man, who was, and
still Is, one of the most efficient officers
in the detective service. The last-nam-

was placed behind a screen in the parlor,
while the physician and his two visitors
seated themselves about a table and sent
word for tho nurse to come to them. He
came promptly and proved to be a well-bui- lt,

falr-hnlr- young man with a fine.
sensitive face, erect military carriage and
good manners.

"Sit down, Knaackfuss." said the hos-
pital physician, pleasantly. "These gentle-
men have asked me to recommend some
one for a very responsible position, and

.although I do not wish to have you leavo
ue, j. cannot nuuiu m me way oi your
advancement, so I have given them your
name and told them that I considered you
thoroughly competenL"

The young man's face flushed with
pleasure at the kind words of his supe-
rior.

"I thank you most heartily." he said.
"May I ask you what the position IsT'

"To take charge of an elderly gentle-
man who is in delicate health and desires
some one who will be a companion rather
than a nurse, but who will bo competent
to do anything for him should the occa-
sion arise. This gentleman is wealthy,
highly educated, and anxious to travel.
Ho will pay Jlto a month, with board and
all expenses, and the position is really
very easy and pleasant. Do you care for
itr

The quick tears came into the young
man's eyes as he Answered Impulsively:
"I cannot tell you how happy I am at the
mere prospect of taking such a place as
that. It Is not," he continued with a po-
lite bow to his employer, "that I am not
well treated here, because I have every
reason to feel deeply grateful to the gen-
tleman who has so kindly recommended
mo to you. But to live always among ths
sick and the insane and the dying ah, to
one of my temperament. It Is terrible
beyond all words. When you spoko Just
now I seemed to see the door to heaven
standing wide open before me."

"I am glad to hear that," said the phy-
sician pleasantly, "and I see no reason
why tho placo should not be yours, pro-
vided the old gentleman is pleased with
your appearance. His carriage will be
here soon to take you --qp to his house,
and I have no doubt that he will gngage
you on the spot and ask you to begin to-
morrow morning. You can do that, 1
suppose?"

"Most assuredly," replied the German
"provided I do not put you to any Incon-
venience by leaving so suddenly. If the
carriage is hpre I am ready to go now."

"Stop one moment, it you please," In-
terposed Mr. Majorbanks' friend. "The
doctor gives you a recommendation which
is perfectly satisfactory, but there are a
few questions that I should like to ask

a ghost waxes onusual indignant If ou
takes to shootln' him up & lot with guns,
No, it don't hurt him; but he regyarda
sech demonstrations as Insults. It's liko
my old pp says that time about the
Yankees. My old pap is a Colonel with
Gen'ral Price, an' on this yere evenin' Is
engaged "in leadln' one of the most In-

trepid retreats of the war. As he's pran-cln- '-

along at the head of his men, where
a great commander belongs, he's shore
scandalized by hearln h!s r'ar-gya- flrln'
on the Yanks. So he rides back, my old
pap does, an' he says: "Yere you'all eed-iot- s!

"Whatever do'you mean by shootln'
at them Yankees? Don't you know it only
makes 'em madder?" An that,' concloods
Dan, is how I feels about specters. I
wouldn't go alammln' loose at 'em with
no guns; It only makes 'em madder.'

"It's the next day, an Peets an' Enrlght
Is organised In the ha'sted sign-cam- p of
the, Bar-B-- 8. Also, they ve been lookln
round. By ridin' along onder the face of
thlM yere precipice they comes, one after
t'other, on what littre-l- s left of the dead
steers. What strikes 'em as a heap

Is, thar's no bones nor horns. Two
or three of the hoofs is klckln' about, an'
Enrlght picks up one of the coyotes over-
looks. It shows It's been cut off at the
fetlock Jlnt bya knife.

" This yere specter,' says Enrlght, pass-I- n'

the hoof to Peefs, 'packs bowie; an'
he likewise butchers Ms prey. Also,

he freights the meat on, some'ers.
to his camp, which is why wc don't notice
no big bones layln 'round loose. Then
Enrlght scans the grass mighty tcroopu-lou- s;

an shore enough! thar's plenty of
pony tracks dented into the soil. 'That
don't look so soopernacheral neither,' says
Enrlght, p'intln' to the hoot prints.

" 'Them's shorely made by a flesh an
blood pony..' says Peets. 'An' from their
going scene deep Into the ground. I

that eald cayouse Is loaded down
with what weight of beef an' man It can
stagger onder.'

"That evenin' over their grub, Enrlght
an' Peets discusses the business. Thar's
a Jim-Cro- w Mexican plaza not three miles
off In the hills. Both of 'em Is awar of
this yere hamlet, an Peets. partlc'lar, 1?

well acquainted with a old Mexican sharp
who HveB thar he's a kind o schoolmas- -

ter among 'em who's mighty cunnin' an
learned. His name Is Jose Miguel.

" 'An I'm beginnln' to Agger,' says
Peets, 'that this yere ghostly rider Is the
foxy little Jose Miguel. "Which I've fre-
quent talked with him: and he saveys
enough about drugs an' chemicals, Jut

to paint up phosphorus an go
surgln about, stampedtn' them cattle over
the bluffs. It's a mighty good idee from
his standp'int. He can argue that the
cattle kills themse'fs sort o' commits
soolclde Inadvertent an If we-a- ll rrac"
up on him afterwards with the bejef, he
Insists on his Innocence; an' puts t up
that his cuttin' In on the play after th-- m

cattle done slays themse'fs, Injures nobody
but coyotes.'

" 'Doc,' coincides Enright after roomi-nati- n'

a lot In silence, 'Doc. the longer I
ponders the more them theerles seems
shore sagacious. That . enterprlsin'
Greaeer Is Jest about klllin' my beef, an'
sellin' it to the entire plaza. Not only
does thl3 yere ghost play operate to stam-
pede the cattle an' set' em runnln' clm-mar-

an locoed so they'll chase over the.
cliffs to their ends, but likewlso It serves
to scare my cowpunchers off the range,
which last, ondoubted, this Miguel looks
on as a docsideratum. However It's goln
to be good an' dark tonight, an' if we-a- ll

has half luck I Aggers we fixes him.'
"It's full two hours after midnight, an

while thar's stars overhead, thar's no
moon; an' along the top of the mesa It's
ts dark as the Inside of a cow. Peets ah

-- TRUE TALE OF HOV A
REPUTABLE PHYSICIAN'S TESTI-
MONY 'WRECKED A MAN'S LIFE.

you questions of a personal nature, for
your future employer Is a very close
friend of mine and I should not care to
send you to him before Informing myself
about your antecedents. You were born
in Germany, I believe?"

"Yes, sir. In Munich, 2S years ago, on
the 2d of June lasL I was educated in the
army and served for five years; then I
resigned and came to this country. I had
some money that I had Inherited from
my father; I invested it in a land specu-
lation in Texas and well. It proved so
profitable that I am now employed here
as hospital nurse."

He fcniled with perfect good temper
as he said this and then his questioner
continued: "I suppose you have no rel-
atives In this country?"

"No, none at alt. My father and mother
have been dead for several years and I
have one sister living. She Is In Berlin,
married to an army officer and they are
as poor as rats. But, poor as she is, she
would send me money if she ever knew
the sort of work I have found myself com-
pelled to do here In order to gain my
bread."

"You're not a married man, are you?"
"No, sir."
"And have you no friends In this coun-

try. 8urely you must have some affilia-
tions with some persons here?"

Up to this point there had been abso- -
' lutely nothing in the young German's

voice and manner that suggested the
faintest tinge of mental alienation. He
had answered the questions put to him in
a frank, straightforward manner and had
looked his questioner straight In the eye
while talking to him. But now, something
like a cloud seemed to come Into his face
and there was a 'note of hesitation in his
voice as he mid, "No, sir. I cannot say
that I have any affiliations with any one
In this country."

"But surely there must be some one who
knows you some "one to whom you could
refer; and It Is hardly likely that a good-looki-

young fellow like you should live
here as long as you have without having
some sort of a love affair."

"No," said the German, shaking his head
and casting his eves on the floor, "I have
had no love affair that is to say, none
that I care to speak of."

"Pardon me," said the other decisively,
"but I must ask you to speak plainly
about yourself We all feel vry friendly
to you, but In Justice to my friend. I
could not possibly recommend you .with-
out making the fullest inquiries in regard
to your personal history. You need not
be afraid to speak out. What you pay
will go no further than tho walls of this
room. Have you ever had any love af-
fairs of a serious nature?"

"Yes. one very serious one. But I beg
that you will not make me speak of It
It is too painful. It began in Germany
when I was a mere child."

"WeU, there Is nothing to your discredit
in having a love affair, but really, Mr.
Knaackfuss, 1 must ask you to tell me
about It before I can place you in a po-

sition as pesponsible as the one that 1
have to offer you." -

The German's face flushed with emotion.
He half rose from his chair as If medi-
tating sudden flight Then he seated him-
self again, and began:

"Very well, since I must, I must. Listen
then and you shall hear. When'I was a
very little boy was betrothed by my
mother to a young American child who
was then In her cradle. She has grown
up since and Is today the most beautiful.-th-

most virtuous, the most charming
young girl In all this country even as I
nrrf the most unhappy of men and she
lovefs me as truly and as passionately as
I love her."

He paused to wipe the perspiration from
his brow. He was trembling with excite
ment, the tears were falling from his

I eyes, and It was fully a minute before he

Enrlght Is Injunnln' about on the prowl
for the ghost. They don't much, reckon
it'll be abroad, as most likely the plasa
has beef enough.

" 'However, by tomorry night,' says En-

rlght In a whisper, 'or at the worst by
the night after, we're shore to meet up
with this yere marauder.'

" 'Hesh!' whispers Peets, at the same
time stoppln Enright with his hand, 'he's
out tonight!'

"An thar for shore Is something1 like a
dim bloo light movln about over across
the plains, mebby it's half a mile. Now
an' then, two brighter lights shows In
spots like the flames of candles; them's
the flra eyes the locoed cowboys tells of.
"Whatever It Is, whether spook or Greaser,
It's quarterln the plains Ilka one of these
yere huntln' dogs. Its gait, that-a-wa- y. Is
mebby a slow canter.

'"He's on the scout,' says Enright.
tryln to start a steer or two In the dark.
But he ain't located none yet."

"Enrlght and Peets slides to the ground
an hobbles their broncos They don't
aim to have them go plrootln over no
bluffs in any blindness of a Arst ghostly
surprise. "When the ponies is safe they
bends plumb low an begins makin' up
towarde the ground on which this yere

shadow is ha'ntln' about.
Thlntrs comes their way; they has luck.
They ain't crojo forty rods when the
Khost sort o' heads for 'em. They can
easy tell he's comln', for the Are eyes
shows all the time, an not by fits and
starts, aa former. As the bloo shimmer
draws nearer they makes out the vague
shadows of a man on a boss. Son, she's
shore plenty ghostly as a vision, an En-

rlght allows later It's no marvel them
punchers vamosee sech harrowln scenes.

" 'How about it?' whispers Peets. 'Shall
I do the shootln'?

'"Which, your eyes Is younger.' says
Enright. "You cut loose: an' I'll stand
by to back the play. Only, aim plenty
low. You can't he'p overshootln In the
dark. Hold as low as his stirrup.'

"Peets pulls hlmse'f up straight as a
saplln an' runs his left hand along the
bar! as far as his arm'Il reach. An he
hangs long on the aim, as shootln' In the
dark ain't no cinch. If this yere ghost
is a bright ghost. It would be easy. But
he ain't; he's bloo an dim, like washed-o- ut

moonlight, or when It's Jest gettln" to
be dawn. Enright's twenty yards to one
side to as to free hlmse'f of Peats' smoke
in cose he has. to make the second play.

"But Peets dalls the turn. "With the
crack of his "Winchester the ghost seta up
sech a screech that it proves he ain't
white; an ulso that he'll live through the
cvenln's events. As this yere? specter yelps
the bloo cnyuse goes over on Its head an'
neck an' then falls dead on lta side. The
lead, which only smashes the specter's
kneo to splinters, goes plumb through the
pony's heart.

"As Peets foresees, the ghost ain't none
other than tha wise little Jose Miguel,
schoolmaster, who's up on drugs an' chem-
icals. The bloo glimmer Is phosphorus;
an them fire eyes is twoof these yere
little lamps like miners packs in their
caps. Enrignt an Peets strolls up; this
Miguel is groanin an mournln' an' cryln'
'Marie, Madre do Dlos!' "When he sees
who downs him. he drags hlmse'f to En-
rlght an bess a heap abject for his life.
"With that Enrlght silently lets down the
hAmmer of his rifle.

"Peets, when the sun comes up, enjoys
hlmso'f spcshul with that operation.
Peets Is fond of ampytatlons that
an' he hacks off said limb with zest and
gusto.

" '"Which I shore deplores It, Jos?,' says
Peets, 'to go .flhortenln up a fellow-scie- n.

tlst like this. But thar's no he'pln It;
fato has eo decreed. Also, as some com-
fort to your soul. I'll say that I explains
to Sam Enrlght as to how you won't ride
no more when I gets you fairly trimmed.
Ieastwlse--, when I'm done prunin you
thaV won't be nutliltv' but one of these
yer women's saddles that you'll flt. an
no gent, be he 'white or be he Greaser,
can work cattle from a side saddle An
with that Peets, hummin a blithe rounde-
lay, cuts merrily away at that wounded
member."

(Copyright. 1002.)

could regain sufficient control of himself
to go on with his story. The alienist and
the physician exchanged significant
glances.

"The name of ths young lady Is Miss
Ruth Majoribanks, and If It were not for
the machinations of her wicked and ed

lather, she would have been my
wife a year ago. But she snds no replies
to Hit letters that I write. Don't you
suppose I know why that Is? It is be-

cause jher letters to me are destroyed by
her father. Ah, gentlemen, one of t'sese
days I shall go mad with myself. Yester-
day I heard that her parents were going
to force her into a marriage that must be
distasteful to her. Oh. It Is awful, awful,
awful." He bowed his head on the table
and gave way to his grief, while the
alienist looked inquiringly at the house
physician and then began to fill in

blank which he took from a table
drawer and which both physicians signed,
while the unfortunate German was still
sobbing out his grief.

"Don't distress yourself, my poor
friend," said the gentleman who had
forced this confession from him. "Your
story Is a sad one. but not In any way to
your discredit. "Here," he continued as
the detective officer stepped from behind
the screen, "Is the gentleman who Is to
take you away in the carriage, and when
I call on my friend tomorrow I hope to
And you Installed there."

Half an hour later the young German
was speeding rapidly away. Beside him
In the carriage sat the detective officer
with the commitment paper, signed, ns
the law directs, by two reputable physi-
cians, in his pocket.

(Copyright. 1902.)

Emancipation of the Grandmother.
Tim'e was when no hou5ehold was com-

plete without a grandmother. She nursed
the sick, trotted the babies, darned the
stockings, and did all of those necessary
but disagreeable things that others should
have done, but complacently left to her
upon the plea that she was usod to It,
and didn't mind. She stayed at home
with the children while others went

But this kind of a grandmoth-
er Is now almost as .extinct as the dodo.
A few years later she will be studied as
a myth.

She has slipped the yoke of bondage.
No chimney-corn- er old dame Is she! She
has changed her granny-ca- p for that of
liberty. The hairs of her head have
thickened and darkened in a single night.
The renaissance of her teeth is a modern
miracle. She Is warring against the flesh
according to the rules of Banting. The
Woman's Column advises her to try som-
ersaults to reduce heaviness of hlps. So
In secret and In sorrow, with groans and
creaking bones she turns somersaultB.
Martyrdom is hers, but the American
woman will attempt anything. The lo-

cal exponent of Delsarte dilates upon the
ease with which age may become flexible,
supple and willowy. If the aged she will
but let herself "go." How better than to
roll down a long flight of stairs half a
dozen times a day? The demonstrator,
curled up like a caterpillar, gives person-
al illustration. So while her forgotten
grandson la stealthily sliding down the
baluster, grandma, also on the sly rolls
down like a croquet ball. She Is off In
odd corners waggling one foot or wiggling
one wrist The Zelt-Ge!- st having put her
foot down on the lined faces, Mr. Time
and his wrinkle pot are given the conge.
"Go to!" says Granny, "I do not feel
old therefore I am not old." . . . But
coerctlon of the body Is not all, she has
grappled with her mind. She goes deep
Into mental culture. What time in the
days of servitude she spent In darns and
doughnuts, is now given to Darwin and
the Duties of Man. As a member of the
Omniscient Club, she must know a little
about everything. How can she make
pica and preserves when she Is president
of two clubs, whose aim Is to reform ev-
erything from Man down to the Feeding
of Babies? . . . And Grandmother's
chair In the mglenook remains empty.

3Irs. Croly'a Vicvrs.
The late Mrs. Jennie June Croly. what- -

over her views may have been as to what
woman could and should do In clubs, was
very conservative in her sentiments con-

cerning suffrage tor women; in fact, It
was her opinion, that they were bettor oft
without it. She said:

"The best way for women to approach
politics Is to let them entirely alone. In
all the 50 years that in one way or an-

other I have worked. I have never identi-
fied myself with suffrage nor politics,
because I de not think women are rady
for either. "Women need education and
training in so many ways, and they nre
not yet equipped for politics. Politics,
to them, Is the Individual. Instead, it
should bo the art of government, and of
that, historically, politically and socially,
they know nothing. The best way Is for
them to let politics entirely alone. Let
them study. They need education. J.

would have them study government, his-
torically, socially, politically study the
people. Government, properly studied. Is

"Women who- have studied
It. and have a foundation and thorough
knowledge, can then teach their children.
There Is the beginning of fine politics.
Politics Is the art of government, not
puttting some one man Into office but
the latter Is woman's Idea of It at pres-
ent I would have clubs formed to study
the governments of tho world, for It Is
the best and moat educational training a
woman can have. "When women begin to
do serious wprk in that way they will
be taken seriously, and not until then.
Women have such enormous possibilities
of Influence for good that It Is pad to
see it Juggled with. They can do much;
everything that Is not open to them al-
ready is opening, where it Is flt for them:
but they need education of the broader
kind more than anything else. "When
they have that they will see politics as
it is. In the meantime. I think they, are
far better oft out of it"
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THE THREE BIG CITIES,
Minneapolis, St. Paul tnd Chicago

use the North-Weste- m XAne
and be assured of gettizs the

t of Everything.
Call or write for information.

W. H. MEAD, General Agent,
248 Alder Street. - PORTLAND. ORE

feai-ugauj-
j

GEIN. FRED
FUNSTON
SAYS:

'The service on
the CALIFORNIA
LIMITED Is ali that
could be desired.
This Is especially
the case In, the
dining car.

To the East Dally
yla the

FE.

MJIllNOME
SAILINGS

The first-cla- ss S. S. Portland
will sail for

NOME DIRECT
Leaving San Francisco April 19th
Leaving Seattle April 26th
(Stopping at Unalaska only long enough to

coal.)
For freight and passage, apply to

NORTHERN" COMMERCIAL CO.
&45 Market Street, San Francisco.

Or Empire Transportation Co., Puget
Sound Agent. Seattle, Wash.

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

Depot Fifth unitLKAVES ; Street.
For Mar. Rainier.
Clatakanle. Wextpor:,
Clifton. Aatorl.

Vlavtl, Ham-
mond. Fort Slav ens.8:00 A.M. 11:10 A. M--Gtarhart Pk.. Seaside,
Astoria and SahorEiprtja,

Dally.
TOP.M. Astoria Express. 0:40 P. M.Dally.
Ticket oiDct 233 Morrison su and Union Depot.

J C MAYO. Gen. Pass. Ask. Astoria. Or.

Tl f"X .fc Li. . .. e" . f f. - -

FOUR SEPARATE AHD

DISTINCT SERVICES.
Fast Twin-Ser- e w Passenger Steamers
sailing weekly from Boston, Portland and
Montreal to "Liverpool, also Boston to
Mediterranean ports. Send for booklet,
"Mediterranean Hluitrated." For rates, etc.,
apply to local agent or company's office

OO Dearborn St., Chicago, III.

Salem, Independence, Albany

Corvallis and McMinnville.

Steamer POMONA, for Corvalli. leaves e.--

A. M. Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday.
Steamer ALTONA. for McMinnville, leaves

T A. M. Monday. Wednesday and Friday.
OREGON C1TT TRANSPORTATION CO.
OSlca and (look. font. Tavlor t. Phona iO.

TRAVELERS GUIDE.
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flip !?0gr LINE- -

UNION PACIFICAHP

THREE TRAINS DAILY
FOR ALL POINTS EAST

UNION" DEPOT. Leave. ArrlYo,

CHICAGO-fcOUTLAN- D U.IW A. M. 4 : P. W.
SPECIAL. Ds.ll. Dalir.

Tor th Kast via Hunt- -
Jngton- -

6POKANE FLTEJt. 0:ir P. 11. T.UOA. Ji.
Far Eastern Washing-
ton.

Dally. DfcUy.
Walla Walla. Lew-bto-

Coeur d'AWnt and
QL Northern Points.
ATLANTIC EXPHTCSS. 8 3o P. M. 8:10 A. itTor tn East via Hun: DUjr,

'ngton.
OCEAN AM) UIVEH SCHKUULtt.

FOH RA t'KAX Krora
CISCO. AUiMvortb

03 Columbia Doclc
Mar. 8. 18. 28. 3 CO P.M.

bs. qq. v. Kidw S;C0P M.
Mar. 3. 13. 23.

TOU ASTOH1A. ant! p. at 5.00 P. it.ay points, connoctlna Dally ex. Dally,
VUh 4tr.ror UwacaanU Sunday. ex. Sub.North ISeech, str. U.i-ftl-

Ask'Strcet Dock. Sat. 10
K M.

FOR COKVACUS nn.l'o-4- A. M. G.OO P.M,way points, ateamw Hon. Tuei.,Ruth. iva" Thur.,iWater irermtttjns.i prL Sat.
lOH DAYTON. OnsonlT.txj A. M. 3.0 P. iL
uuj-- nnu xamnin Mon.,r polntt, ati Modoc, Thurs.. Weil.

juoCK. Sat. KrU
t Water trmutinc."
TICKET OFFICE. Third and Waahlnton.

Telephone, Main 712.

PORTLAND & ASIATIC
STEAMSHIP CO.

For Yokohama and Hone Kone. calllnx at
Kobe. Nagasaki and Shanghai, taking freight
via connecting utMmtra ror Manila, rort Ar-
thur and Vljullvostock.

IN'DRAPURA SAILS ABOUT MARCH 23.
For rat and full information tall on or ei

olBcials or agents of O. R. & N. Co.

EAST lf SUN3ET XTll
JO OGEENfcSHASTA M

Wn kcutes 7o
SOUTH

IJeiiot Kifth mill
I Street.

OVERLAND
3:30 P. M. TKALNa. 7:45 A. M.

lor aatcm. Kost- -
burg. AshUntl, sac-
ra8:30 A. M m n to. ugden. .COP. M.
San Francisco, ilo- -
iave, Lud Angeles,
tl Pa. .Seu

and the KanC
A t U'uuitli urn

Idailj except sua-day-

iRumluk' train
connects ivlth train
tor Mt. AnEt-1- . ti-

re r ton. IS r o n
v 1 1 1 . biTHiytield
and Natron, and
Albany Local for
Mt. Anctl and fell- -
verton.

10:10 A. M.
4:00 P. M. Albany panencer ..,

7:30 A. M. Ccrvallls patenter, 3:30 P. M.

IH:30 P. M. Sheridan passenger. IIS.23

Dally. UlSally except Sunday.

Rebate tickets on calt between Portland, Sac-
ramento and San Francisco. Net rates $17.50
flrst class and $14 second class. Second clas
Includes sleeper; flrst class does not.

Rates and tickets to Eastern points and e.

Also JAPAN. CHINA. HONOLULU and
AUSTRALIA. Can be obtained at Ticket Of-
fice. No. 25-!- cor. Washington and Third.

YAMHILL DIVISION.
Passenger Depot, foot of Jefferson street.

Leave Portland dally 7:20 A. M.. 12:30, 1:53.
3.23. 4:40. G.5. 8.M P. M. Dallj except Sun-
day. 5:30. 9.40 A. M.. 5.03. ll:3u P. M. Sun-
day only. 0 A. M.

ArrUe Portland dally. 8:30, 10:30 A. M.
1:35. 3:10. 4:30. C:13. 7.40. 10 P. M. Daily ex-
cept Sunday. G:35. 0:30. 10:50 A. M.: except
Monday. 12:40 A. M.: Sunday only. 10.05 A. M.

Lae for Dallas dlly extept Sunduy. 5.u3
P. M. Arrive Portland 0:30 A. M. Passenger
train leaves Dallas for Alrlle Mondays. Wednes-daj- s

and Frldas at 3:30 P. M. Returns Tu-d- aj

and Saturdays.
Except Sunday.

V. A.. SCHILLING. R. B. MILLER.
City Tkt. AgL Gen. Frt. . Pass. Agt.

TIME CARD

OF TRAINS

PORTLAND

Leaves. Arrives.
Overland Express 2.00 P. M. 7:00 A. M.

Twin City. St, Louis &

Kan. City Special 11:30 P.M. 7:43 P. M.

Puget Sound Limited, for
South Becd. Gray

Harbor. Olympla.
and Eeatile 8:33 A.M. 6:20 P.M.

Two trains dally to Spokane, Butte. Helena.,
Minneapolis. St. Paul and tba East.

A. D. CHARLTON.
Asst. General Pass. Agt.,

233 Morrison street, Portland. Or.

Pacific Coast Steamship Co.

For South-Easter- n Alaska
Leave Seattle at 9 P. M.
Steamships COTTAGK CITY,
CITY OF SEATTLE or CITY
OF TOPEKA. Mar. 1. 0. 12,
1C. 21. 25, 31.

For San Francisco
Leave SEATTLE at 0 A. M. every fifth day.

Steamers connect at San Francisco J with com-pan- 's

steamers for porta in Southern Califor-
nia. Mexico and Humboldt Bay.

For further Information, obtain folder. Right
Is reserved to change steamers or sailing dates.

AGENTS N. Poaroi. :M0 Wasnlngton at..
Portland; F. "W. CARLETON. N. P. R. R,
Dock. Tacoma; Ticket Office. 113 James at..
Seattle. M. TALBOT. Comm'l Agt,; C. W.
MILLER. Asst. Gen'l Agt.. Ocean Dock. Seat-
tle: GOODALL, PERKINS & CO.. Gen'l Agt.
Ban FTanclsco.

REAT

Ticket Office 122 Third St. Phone 680

LEAVE The Fler, dally to and I

No. 4 i from St. Paul. Mlnne- - A? V
0:15 P'.M. ,P0H. Duluth. Chicago ....nd all points East.

Through Palace and Tourist Sleeper. Dining
and Buffet Emoklng-Llbrar- y Cars.

JAPAN - AMERICAN LINE
STEAMSHIP KAGA MARU

For Japan, China and all Asiatic points win
leave Seattl

About April 8th.


