LI} settlers In the
saitthern part of
Baylor  County.
B Texns, still manke
Bocensionn]  refer
enee th the Sayv-
 ceties, or the Sav-
age  Lrothers, ns
they  sometimes
call them, This

does not refer to
the time when the Indians were in the
country, nlthough that fime Is by no
means go far dlstant as to he beyond

Lodbchaony oF Bviug s por deoes i
s anything especially wild nnd fe-
rocions about the character of the men
In question. It merely goes haek to the
first Il of the 'Sts, when two brothers
of thiat name were gmong the promi-
uent Inhabltants of that sparsely set-
tHed distriet, In gome countries events
of that period would be  constdered
votupiratively modern, bul In Western
Tesas they are ranked as strictly an-
clent history,

It secms, from o eareful survey of the
faets In the ease, that nelther of the
brothers wus rénlly a biud man ot hoeapt,
notwithstanding the fact that o great
muny people who ought to know are
strongly inclined to think  otherwise.
11 1% eertnln that one of them 18 a8 true
U s ever trod the soll of Texas, or |
uny other State, for that matter. Al
Who Knew hiin ageee that the finnl year
of his life, ot any rate, was a yenr of
such courage and self-sacrificing hero-
Isnn ns one rends of In books, but sel-
o Inoks for In real life, The people
of West Texas are not much prone l'.ﬂl
hero worship, and whenever they agree |
that o man of thelr nequalntance Is
nlove the average of mortality there s
viry lkely to be some basis for the be-
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of hers who lived only o few miles from
[ the sSnvage ranch. Bhe was not a high-
[y eduented givl, by any menns, and It
s donbtful If she was more than falely
 Inrelligent; but she was pretiy, and she
wins flckle—and that tells the whols
story. In this case Joe was the first
viethm, He met May at one of the big
nmp meetlngs that are common o
that connrry in the full of the year, and
after that he was very pronounced in
his nttentions. to  ber for several
months, Then his atientions cepsed us
| siddenly and abraptly as they had he-
g People notlesd thls aond  they
| also notleed that Just about that tiwe
Bill began golng (o see hor.
[ "B took It up Just where Joe lald
|1t down,” remarked one cowboy to an-
other during one of the Intervals in 4
danee on one occhno,

“Naw, that nin't i," responded his
| friend. *1 think Joo Jald It down just
where BHL took 1t up.”

One dny ns the two brothers and one
or two othiers were engaged In brand-
ing some of BIl's yearlings the subject
was brought up.

“Sure enough, Joe, whatever made
you quit goln® to see that Conley gal so
snddent?" asked Jim Smith, one of the
Lelpers, In a jocose way,

1 stopped s0's to give B n chinnee,”
suld Joe, with what was evidently a
forced nttempt nt gayety.

“Shucks!” ejnculnted his brothep,
“You needn't a stopped for that, It 1
conldn't beat you I'd better quit.”

There was just the lenst bit of con-

temptoons emphasis on  that  word
“you," and Joe noticed It. A slightly
slinmed, palned look came over hiy

peor, thin face as he faltered:
“W—well, I idn't keer much for her,

Hef. dudging werely from physteal ap-
pearanees, one would have had Hitle
tronble In deelding which of the two
e wonlid e more lkely to prove of
Bevole mold.  BIL the younger, wis g
man of magnificent physigue, not un-
duly lirge. bot with muscles of gueh
bereulean strongih fs perfect alr lllllll
the free life of & Western cowboy nre|
upt to lmpart.  He was lght-complex-
loned and 1% snld to inve possessed a
vigorous, manly countenance, such ns
onght to have made ki more success-
ful In Wis love affales thun he really
wis,  Joe, on the other hand, was ns
mneh a pleture of weakness and de-
formity as bis brother was of henlth
il strength. e was not only a k-
el faeed, slender £lip of 0 man, but he
was noeripple a8 well, When he was 5
yeurs old and Bill was only 3, & eyelone
lid steek the fog house In which the
boys and thelr parents were Uying, The
mother and futher were killed, but
when' the nelghbore came to  look
throngh the riulns of the eabin they
found Joe crouelied on the bed with his
lmbs spread ont In stueéh 2 manner ns
Lo proteet bl baby brother, A heavy

Iz Tl Eallen across bis rlght foot and
rleht welst, ceushing them both yery
hidly, but Bill was stll sleeptng n ab-

|
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solute unconsclonsness of the existence
of uny such disturbing affalrs ns cy-
clones.  As n rosult of his Injurles at
the time, Joo was “club-footed" throngh
the whole of his life, and his  right
forearm hnd a bl koot on It and a
erook that made his vight band turn
ot when It should hnve turned o, It
Is sald that Joo was prond of Lis de-
formities wather than otherwise, pre-
smnably because they had been Incae-
redd 10 the defense of hls baby brother,
and that BHL was, for the most part,
tenderly regardfol of the brother who
had sacrificed boalth and alost life
for i,

Natourally enoungh, Bl was the more
prosperous of the two, Before he was
B0 he owned o conslderable “buneh” of
cattle, and lensodl quite o body of tand
in the enstern purt of Baylor County
as noranch, Joe was s e eider, and
n thit eapaclty was ablo to do o grent
deal of such work as did pot r e
ROY VOTY great amount of mers miysen-
lur  strength. Everything worked
smoothly with them until May Conley
came to Uve with a marrle® brother

no way. I was just a foolin' from the
first.”

My very deliberste opinfon I8 that
this statement was a le. It Is my opin-
lon, furthermore, that 1o this single,
nngrammatienl, wmispronounced, muti-
Iuted lle there was n  loftiness of
thought and purity of purpose such ns
an angel In heaven might well asplre
to.  BHl dld not tnke any such view
of the marter, though, for he only look-
ed up and retorted angrily:

“My oplnlon of anybody that would
go foolin' 'round & woman when he
didn’t care nothing for her 1s that he
uln't moch man,"

“He's pretty small potatoes—he shore
18 put in Tom Jackson, the fourth
man it the branding. Nobody notlcad
the remark particularly at the time,
but subsequent events eaused thom to
think a great deal about it later on,

“1I'm surprised at yon, Joe," sald Bill.

The ghost of a foreed smile hovered
plteously on Joe's lips for a moment,
but he merely rubbed his forehead with
the knob on his wrist in the nervous
way peculinr to him on such occeaslons,
and sald nothing,

Aside from one or two lttle Incidents
lke this—which are hardly worth
vounting ns exceptions—Bill's contrship
was an llustration of the fact that,
notwithstanding u certaln  very eal-
nent authority to the coatrary. the
coirse of true love does ocensionnlly
run: smooth—for awhile, In this case
It ran smooth down to the very day set
for the wediding.  The ceremony was
to be performed ut what was known as
Plum Creek sehool house, and vitrly In
the morning Bill went with o number
of hils friends to get remdy for the fos-
tivities.  In some countrles It might
not be considered as a part of ihe
groom’s duties to make these prepari-
tlons, but In Texns It Is etiguette for
nnybody to do anything provided there
was not some one else to do dt.

The ceremony was to tike placs ot 10
0'¢lock. Perhaps half an hour before
that time Joe and his feiend Jim Smith
were riding through the timber which
always abounds ground ereck bottows
In Texns, and were much astonished
when, at n sudden bend In the teadl,
they came noross the supposed prospec-
tve bride. She was on horsebnck and
unnecompanied,

“Hollo!" exclnlmed Joe in surprise.
ARG you lost

“Yos," auswered May, with n nervons
Imigh,  *1I never was so glnd to spe
anybody In my e, This here creck
bottom timber's so thick a  wildeat
| would mighty nigh get lost in it—let
| alone a woman.”
| *1 should think you and Bl had
| been to Plum COreek schioollouse often
enough to know the way by this times

“1 ain’t goln® to Plum Creek,” sald
May, with a foollsh giggle,

“Wihntl Aln't you goln' to get mar-
risd

“Yes"

"Well, BII's at the sehoolhonse now,
n waltin' for ye'

May tossed her head and then glggled
ugalu.

“1 aln't waltin' for blm none” sha
Pl YT might as well tell you now aa

|

Tom Jackson thls morning at Round
Timbers. ['ve lost my way there i
I waunt you to tell me low to -..'-_n"

At the mentlon of Jacksonw's name
Joe's face hardimed for a woment. He
witk the man wio had been so guick (o
take Bil's part In the quarrel with his
trother,  Then Joe began to Fenson
with Mary as 1o her condunet, but & very
fow mompnts sufliced to show him the
futillty of the attempt.  Promptly
changing his plins, he gave her a de-
tiiled necount of the way to Round
Timbors.

sRa et nterrupted Jim Smith, who
had Hstened 1o profound astonishment
to the whole conversation, “yon're mis-
taken about

“No, T ain't, retorted
trall’s been ehanged Intely.
right, May. e on, Ji"

ST gt think yon swere  mistaken
about that tyall” said Jim, as the two
mwen rode on '-l;_'I'Tlll'l'.

“No, T wisn't mistaken,” gald Joe. *1
just Ued—that was all, 1 did it for
Bill's sake. 1f May goes the way I sent
her she'll not get to Ronwnd Tlmbers
thls morning."

Aftor they had rlilden a few moments
In silence, Joe began ngnin:

“Jim, old fellow, for God's sake don't
let on thot you've seen or henrd notl-
fng this morning. It'H e plenty tough
on Bill, anyway."

*I shore won't,”" sald Jim,

There was quite a crowid assembled
around the doeor of the little log school
house when these two men rode up.
The groom was there and so was the
preacher; so plso were the people, The
honge was decornted within and with-
out with flowers and leaves and other
ornanients more or less appropriate to
the ocenston.  [lowever, there was one
ornament generally consldered neces-
sary on wedding oceasions which was
still misslog—unnmely, the Lrlde.

“See anything of May lately?” asked
Bill, stepping to the front as the new
comers rode up. There was Just o trnce
of auxiety In his volee as he spoke,

UNaw," answered Joe promptly. His
face looked perfectly unconcerned as
he spoke, but In o very few moments a
cloud begun to rest upon It, I suspect,
thongh, that Instend of grieving over
the lle he had told—as of course he
ghould hnve been—he was merely won-
dering how he might spare BIll the
mortifleation which a publie discovery
of the real faets In regard to May
might oceaston, He was now sitting
with one leg thrown over the horn of
his saddle. Suddenly his face lghted
up with its old slekly smile, and In &
volee that trembled n Httle In spite of
the bravado he tried to throw Into It,
lie hogan:

“SBay, BI, that was the dev!l of a lie
I told you about May just now, 1 saw
her not over half an hour ago.”
“You did, did you? When will she
be here?"

“She won't be here at all.”

Bill's face grow stern and white,
“Why won't she?” he dewanded.
“Because 1 direeted ber i the wrong
rod. Jim tried to tell her right and 1
wouldn't let him. Ain't that so, Jim?”

Jim nodded grimly., With faces that
now began to grow drawn and anx lous,
the spectators glanced from one speak-
or to the other in turn. Bil's face was
falrly livid with rage, and his volee
trembled with the awfulness of pe-
pressed fury as he asked the next
question;

“What did you do it for?"

The expectant sllence that followed
was deathlike, “but even then Joe's
voice was hardly audible as he an-
swered with the same  sickly smile
hovering about his white lps;

“Beeause 1 useter court her myself
and you et me ont!"

Before the words were fulrly out of
his mouth Bill sprang at him with the
fury of a wild beast, With all the foree
of his mighty arm lie struck and the

Jog.  “The
That's all
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THE BLOW DESCEXDED UPoN TIIE ARM,

blow descended upon the arm—the erip-
pled, knotted arm—which Jog had Inter-
Poseid to ward It off. Some say It de-
scended upon the very kuot ltself. He
fell from his pony ns if he had been
shot, and lay for severnl moments un
the turf where he had fallen,

“Which way did you send  herd
asked Bill, In the same awful tones he
had used before,

“1 won't tell,” gasped Joe.

“Then get off that ground!”

Joe meekly obeyed.

“Get on your pony—no, T see it's got
away from you, Then saddle up mine
Yonder and go after May and bring her
buck at once, sir! Do you heary"

Joe meekly took the huge Texus sad-
dle In his left hand and carrled It to
where the pony was grazing, ted by a
long rope to & tree. His right arm hfmg
Ump by his side. After some Inefocr-
unl offorts to throw on the saddle with

his left arm he gave up the attempt,
“1 can't get the thiog on.” he sald,

any time, Tm goln' to be married to|

*T"se your right arm, sirl" called his
brotiier,

“I think you'se broke his gnme arm,
BUL" sald Jim Smith,

“Ir's n lie!™ shouted Joe, “that arm's
as good as ever It wns"

To prove the truth of this assertion
he made a mighty efort and mannged

| to 1ift his arm to his shoulder, thiougl

the wrist stlll dangled loosely from his
elbow. Even then he could not resteain
his free from winelng and his teeth
from clinching with the paln. Drop-
ping the saddle he turned abraptly and
Hmped off into the woods without a
waord,

Jim Smith afterward sald that only
Il golomn promise to Joe kept lifm
from telling the whole truth at this
Juncture just as he knew It to he, and
that he had to grit his teeth hard and
say cuss words under his breath to do
It then. As to the rest of the crowd, It
must be remembered that they knew
nothing vt Joe's own statement nbout
the matter, amd consequently they all
sympathized with BIL  After  some
motents of condolence and consultn-
tlon with the crowd, Bill, with some
four or five others, started out to find
Joe,

“Get that rope off vonr eaddle thore
and bring It along,” he said to one of
the men,

“You ain't goln' to string hilm up, are
you, BIIY* was the eather nuxious re-
ply.

“No; just want to skeer him a litle,
Come on.”

In a very short time they found the
man they were looking for.

“Are you rendy to tell where May 1Is,
or to go after ber?" BIll demanded,

“N-no," faltered Joe, with a distrost-
ful glance at the little group of attend-
ants.

Again hla brother sprang at him,
This time he threw him to the ground
and held him there with his grasp firm
upon his throut.

“Don't, B, old fellow, for God's
anke,” gugped Joe, ns his brother some-
whnt relaxed the grip on his throat, “I
didn’t mean no harm by it—honest, T
didn’t. 1 won't do It no more, What
are you golng to do with that rope,
Bill? You've not going to kil your poor,
po-aceount brother, are you, old boy ¥

Without n word Bill and his attend-
ents contlnued  wrapping  the” rope
nround Joe, Then they stood him up
heslde a tree and tled him to it, so that
his elub foot touched the ground, while
the other, the strong one, was dounbled
back in the coll of rope.

“Now, you ungrateful whelp,” sald
Bill, as ho started to leave, “I'll be back
In thirty mioutes to see lf you're ready
to tell me"

“Dldn’t he kiss your hand as you was
tylog Wim¥" asked some one. gs they
walked away,

“Dogged I 1 know,” sald Bill,
he?"

Hardly had they left when Jim 8mith
came up and at once Legan to untle the
ropes,

“Don't!" sald Joe. “Bill will be back
In & few minutes. Just unsllp this loop
here. Thank you! The strain was on
my right arm, and it burt, because 1t
was sore. Jim, this f8 hard—but I guess
I ean stand it, for BUl's sake. I aln't
hurtin’ g0 much now, though, as T was,
It's mostly all a joke. Bill was nlwnys
a powerful fellow to joke, 1 wisht
you'd go tell bim when he comes hack
please not te bring auybody else with
him,"

At the appolnted time, Bill saddied
hig pony and rode off to where Joo WS,

“I'll take the hoss, so that If Joo's
ready by now he ean start off afier
May aud bring her back. 1 rather
Buess he's ready by now, too, Mayle
we'll get to ent a wedding dinner to-
day, yet—only a little late, of course.”

After some tlme had elapsed and
nelther brother had “showed up,” ns
the phrase goes in Texas, Jhm Smilth
walked to the place wihere he had left
Joe, There the poor fellow wags, el
tied to the tree—but dead! The thlrt ¥
minutes' strafn had been too mueh for
bis erippled leg to bear, and It hind
gradunlly given way, and this had al-
lowed the poor fellow to choke (o
death.  Of course; Jim lost no time In
rousing the quasl wedding guests, and
In telling the real facts about May. It
Is not the first Instunce in the hilstory
of the world where n mun hus had the
truth told about him too late to do him
any good. A pursulng party was out
ufter BIll at once, but all was o no
avall. Some say he committed snielde
shortly afterward in 8an Antonlo: othi-
¢rs, that he Is still alive in New Mexlco;
still others, that be Is tolay in the In-
sang asylum at Terrell, 1 do not know
what the truth about It s, My, and
Mrs. Tom Jackson still live In Cotile
County, Texas. Jim Smith Is the man
who first told e this story, Joe Say-
age I8 burled on the banks of Plum
Oreek, and on his wooden headboard
You can still declpher the Ingeription:
“He Loved Muteh,"

The Seripture had to be misguoted
to euit the gender of the pronoun and
the spelling 1s slightly pecullar, but I
can not help thinking the inseription
& good one, Many people constder love
A very good thing, nnd Prof. Drum-
mond has written a book to prove that
It 1s The Greatest Thing in the World.
If these estlmates are correct Joe Say-
Age was certalnly a great and good
man; for greater love bath no man than

this, that he lay down his life for his
friend—Utlea Globe,
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The da_n'ce they sit out s the most
delightful to a palr of lovers,

QOMP
A

"
" ":’1?\] ( J fof M
4 |
™ City ¥
I Reattle

Bwzon
jeioed

grimhe
D We
1 Wil
Yiuto
frer, 16 |

H "
Among the HHAY . CUrlons e
In which eleet rieity plays Ehs
role I8 mentionad & o, Provie
the polnt with g minute fnpn
lnmp, Intended 1o Himinate
Epace on the pig
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shining Into the eyes of the Wil =i
Htte reflector placed Just aliore i, h;n
In a concert hall of Pars, e
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energy has boen put 1 the: nird :
of moving the celling. This in ol
parts, which wee deawn WLEK 00t
Ing eranes, opening the Bl to 1l g
ool by day. 'T'he opening or o
the cefling is effectid (y ope i
two electrle nwolors.

A wealthy lndy who Posiess §
Maltese cat found rocently gt g
eat's eyeslght hegin to fall, 50 she
him to am ocullst, By mieans of g
ture of & monuse the oeullst
learned what was (e matter, and 4 m:
able to At the cat wilh Elisses, "
lenses were set in gold fromes s
Iy made, and now the eat's exesipht
us good as ever,

Dr. G, K. Gilbert, of the Gl
Survey, says that a comparison of ag
records for a poerlod of twenly
shows that the lang surroinding {
Great Lakes Is helng gradually ty
from northeast to sonthwest 4t s
rate that, of two polnts 100 miie g
the northern rises five inches wity
erence to the southern in 100 your,
Chleago the Inke level rises about
Inch In ten years. Dr, Glberd preli
that, If this movement contlini
abont 3,000 years all the upper
will discharge Into the Hiinos Rivel
the Detroit amd St. Clalr Rivers
flow backward, carrying the wate!
Lake Erle Into Lake Huron, s
Niagara River will run dry,

A new freproof puper, made In B
lin, I8 reported to be capable of resi
Ing even the direet fnfluenee of fan
while it mny be placed fn o white bl
without barn, Tt conslsts of 6 pm
of the best asbestos fbre, which
waslod Inoa sotution of permungiat
of calelum, and then trecied with s
phurie acld and 5 parts of ground wond
pulp, the entire mass Delng placed i
the agitating box, with the addition of
some Hime water and borng. After thot
ough mlxing, the materiul Is pumpd
into a regulating box, and allawel b
flow out of o gite nto an endles
cloth, where It enters the usual pap
muking machinery,

The electrie trolley has been & solf
of groat Injury to metallie plpes oK
vielnity, causing thelr corrosion by el
trolysts, Recently 1t hag been fousd
that the operation of the sypbu re
corder of the submarine telegrph &
ble at Cape Town, South Africa,
Interfered with by the new trolley ok
The shore end of the submariie &b
for the length of a mile was &t a B
distance of one-half n wmile from
trolley lne. As a remedy, o secoud &
dummy cable, with un enrth plate w8
lald as pearly as possible over the oM
one, and this effectually eancelled 1
disturbanecs. Observations  mnde !
London have shown thit the euths
magnetle field s disturbed over e
whole nelghborhood of the City 1
Routh London Eleetrle Rallroad, &
in the United States the utility of e
magnetie ohgervatory In the new sl
observatory is threatensd by thel

An Amerlean compuny ls making &
timntes of the cost of n cnble rond frod i
the Cliy of Mexlco to the stlphur i
poslt& In the crater of Pupocatepetd b

A doctor says that ln soclety 0ne may :
always tell the girls whose
have risen from the humbles oja;; |
wealth by the superior quality of ;
hair. .

Some prople in the South are Dm’“g )
Ing that the eurrent 1r«nﬂ_1n n:]ﬁ |
manufueture will flood the Nort .
negro operatives and the South W
Yunkee white girls |

SBevernl onscs  of I\]m)merlp‘ were
among the hooly taken by tram
n l'n:::ht ear nt Chillicothe, Olliu.tT:
police are puzzled to know wha
marauders intend to do with the B*
ments.

Amquain.t tnsorplition has lately U:
noted upon a tombstone, without ol
and without date, In 4 cemetery.
dead man or woman, as the cise
be, had ordered the folluwlrls;.:

be placed over the grave:
:]1::?:1]‘31. ml:'lsr! Waoste not thy time
reading valn prose and gtill loss =
words. My tomb telis thee w!:at““w
what I was concerns thee not, \g
tas vanitatum”™ wns ovldently
thoughts of this philosopllcally
ed person.
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