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Every man pities himself more or less, 
but few deserve half of it.

tages tn Institutions of learning for 
foreigners who enroll themselves there­
in. The civic acquisition, sure to fol­
low such a residence, la not the least 
result. To know other countries more 
thoroughly 1«. generally, to appreciate 
belter the tR^lleuces of one's uative 
laud, an 1 to realise more clearly the de­
fects of administration, if such there 
be.

RANGE OF TH¿ RAMAPOi

The death of Zola has served to re­
mind the world that Dreyfus still lives.

A man suing for divorce calls his wife 
a cold-blooded proposition. Feet, prob- 
tS/ly®

Mr. Baer has not as yet expressed any 
fear of what may happen to a man who 
dies rich.

The lady who swallowed a bottle of 
furniture polish doubtless bud that ma­
hogany brown taste.

Russell Sage lias almost arrived at a 
point from which he Is able to see that 
money Isn’t everything.

The Yobe woman and the Strong 
man have been married at last, and 
this is as good a time as any to forget 
them.

A French physician says education 
breeds Insanity. The theory will enable 
us to account for the -»unity of some 
people.

A watched pot never bolls, and the 
chances are that those Venetian steeples 
whose collapse Is anticipated will never 
tumble.

wasThe Sultan of Cardamonseed 
killed by the Americans. The Sultan of 
Sulu was murdered some time ugo by 
George Ade.

Lieut. Peary says that the arctic re­
gion 
Most 
more

is the place for consumptives, 
people would prefer less lung and 
comfort.

John Charles Collins died the other 
| day in New York. Never heard of 
him? That Is because he was a brave 
man who kept his sorrow locked lu ms 
owu breast and refused to whine. 
You’ve seen the picture of a Jolly boy, 
bls arms full of snow balls, waltiug for 
a victim to pass his way. John Charles 
Collins painted that. It was his best 
piece of work, and thousands of copies 
of It were printed. But be was an art­
ist not a business man. God gives to 
few men genius and also the ability to 
uiake money. So John Charles Collins 
dropped out of sight and passed his 
last days painting campaign banners 
to gain a bare livelihood. Illa belong­
ings told a story of poverty. There 
were pawn tickets by the score. At tlrst 
he hud parted with paintings, and then 
one by one bls other valuables passe-1 
Into the hands of the money lender. 
There were letters that told of a con­
sumptive soil who was seut to Colo­
rado In the vain search for health. They 
were full of endearing expressions. 
This old man loved bls son with all the 
force of bls nature. Every letter was 
signed "Pop,” and the artist had re­
fused to let bls boy know of bls fath­
er’s poverty or the cbeerlessueM of bls 
life. It was plain that every dollar 
that could be spared, that could^>e rais­
ed by pinching and starvation, went to 
’Top's'' sick boy. That Is about all. 
John Charles Collins 1s dead and John 
Charles Colliits' boy Is dead. The thing 
is one of life’s little tragedies giat 
holds humanity for a minute, brings 
a tear to the surface and then we for­
get.

Pa
Chester baby $250.000. 
now be able to work up quite a little 
popularity with chorus girls for a year 
or two.

o
The defender of one of the St. Isnils 

boodlers alluded to bribery as a "con­
ventional crime.” What is needed now 
Is some good, conventional punishment 
to lit it.

Zimmerman has given the Man- 
The duke will

York man who died the other 
a collection of over 100 snuff 

Bo live, young man, that when

A New 
day left 
boxes, 
you die the world will see you had a
definite object and alm In life.

One of the curious inconsistencies of 
good people Is their eager sympathy for 
the whitewashed villain of Oromance, 
and their unwillingness to believe of a 
living man thut he is not so bad as be 
Is painted. o

It Is said that one American maga­
zine lius received within one year 40,- 
000 unsolicited manuscripts, of which 
number snly ninety were accepted The 
young man or woman who has chosen 
literature as a profession has a hard 
road to travel.

A citizen Khs been cut open by the 
doctors to recover u set of false teeth 
which were afterward discovered In a 
mattress. It is to be suggested, there­
fore, thut the next time baby swallows 
Ills rattle the skillful surgeons should 
cut open the mattress on the bully's 
crib.

A German peasant declared that his 
small earnings w9re divided Into three 
parts, one of which went toward pay­
ing an old debt, another to support him­
self and wife; the third he put out as 
a loun. When surprise wns expressed 
that he could do all this, he explain 
cd that the paying of the old debt came 
In the support of aged parents, an.^that 
he regarded the expense of rearing his 
children, who would some (line look 
out for him. as money lent. In a some­
what different way the world at large 
Is living in par* on an Inheritance of 
the past, and at the same time Is lay­
ing by something for coming genera­
tions. The fresh grain fields of this 
new country are dispensing each year 
from the wealth that they have been 
storing through the centuries; our 
grandchildren will necessarily cultivate 
lands of considerably dlininlshtsl fertll 
lty.° In Europe the scramble for fer­
tilizing substances has become keen, 
and as they are found In stored beds. In 
most cases, their use represents only a 
more Indirect "wearing out of the 
earth.” Mineral deposits, such as coal, 
olft and ores. In course of exhaustion, 
affords a still more striking example of 
what the past has bequeathed to us. 
Can we do anything to maintain a good 
balance tn the treasure bouse of na­
ture? Tills question Is entirely prac­
tical. It enters luto the work of 
oral divisions of the Agricultural 
pnrtment, notably the bureau of 
entry Inventors In the mechanic
are also helping to suggest answers. 
Public Improvements In parks and 
highways. In drainage works and Irri­
gation systems, except those which are 
transml 
debts, really constitute a gift from the 
present to the futtft-e Nations should 
practice economy with their natural 
store«. Just as Individuals do In the use 
of a modest patrimony. It was only a 
wag who remarked that he cared noth­

ing for posterity because It had never 
doue anything for hltn.

sev- 
Iie 
for 
arts

"You could not hit a baru door!" cried 
a little boy of eleven to an older lad 
who held a rifle In his hand, "is that 
so?” retorted the other, as he tired a 
bullet through the child's lung. “It 
was all my fault!” gasped the little fel­
low before he died (’quid the "dare” 
offerisl ami accepted, the widespread 
lack of self restraint, and the reckless 
use of tirearms be more concisely epl 
tomlzed?

lystems, except those which are 
fti*d to posterity with huge

CLIND BANK PRESIDENT.

The school children In Reggio nelT 
Emilia, Italy, are required to commit 
to memory ten precepts formulated 
by the new socialist city governnt-nt. 
The first 1«, “Iaive thy schoolmates, for 
they will be thy coworkers for life," 
ami the last Is. "Let It be thy purpose 
In life to hasten the day when all men, 
as free citizens of a free State, live In 
peace and happiness In true brother­
hood." These are excellent principles, 
ami the socialists deserve credit for 
teaching them, although they did not 
originate ami cannot momqtollze them.

Among the tendencies of the times 
none Is more gratifying than those that 
are gradually making rural life less ol> 
Jectlonnlde to the best elements of our 
society. The tide of rural exodus to the 
city shows some signs of turning. 
Those who have been leaving the old 
farms have more aud more disposition 
to turn l>ack. The rush of rural com 
inanities cityward Is being stayed and 
the country districts show more and 
more marked signs of la-lug rescued 
from desertion. Certainly no more 
hopeful Indication Were possible. Cl|y 
life stands, on the whole, for mental, 
moral aud physical deterioration.

Loss of Hight No Appnrent Handicap 
to Thia Business Mun.

The only bank In the United States. 
If not In the world, which lias a blind 
tnnn for President, Is the Second Na­

tional Bank, of Or­
ange. N. J. Ilubert 
I.. Pierson is that 
man. For 14 years 
Mr. Pierson Ims 
been totally blind. 
Instead of causing 
a retrograde move­
ment lu Mr. Pier­
son's busln. ss af­
fairs. the accident 
which caused him 
to lose entirely the 
sight of both eyes 
seemed rather to 

Impel him to push forward In the com 
merctal world. This enterprising bl ml 
man conducts an extensive business 
aside from his work c. nm-eted with the 
bank. He owns two flour and feed 
mills, which lie personally manages, be 
sides 
bank, 
many 
ducts
and owns large pieces of valuable prop 
erty, la>th lu and out of town. He at­
tends carefully to all Investments ati.l 
conducts personally all contracts o. 
sales. In Ids busluess transactions he 
la so accurate and conducts every step 
with so much sureness that those who 
are not personally acquainted with 1dm 
often do not suspect that he Is blind.

attending to the affairs of bis 
At tils office lie looks after Ills 

real estate transactions; lie eon 
nn extensive brokerage business

(be 
the 
the

Winston Churchill Is probably 
most distinguished contribution to 
New Hampshire Legislature since 
memorable accession of Charley Hoyt.
Mr. Hoyt wielded a potent Influence lu 
legislation by freely distributing passes 
to the "llag Baby" and the "Parlor 
Match," and Mr. Churchill Is In the 
same enviable position as a dramatic 
author of power aud standing Wu «hall 
watch the race to glory between Mr. 
Churchill and Mr. Tarkington with the 
liveliest Interest. When a man has 
sounded all the depths aud shoals of lit­
erature. aud wearies of the empty bon 
ors of the arduKJi life, he naturally 
turns with longing to the calm, peace­
ful. scholarly existence of the Btate 
Legislature.

Doing the Best Ho Could
"Boy!” shouttai the woman, with 

head out of the window, "what 
throwin’ «tones at?”

"At yer cat," replied the boy.
“And what are you throwtn’ at 

cat for?”
"Because ye haln't got no dog 

throw at." Brooklyn Cltixen.

hcr

my

to

Ths bequest of a French millionaire 
follows to a certain extent a plan of 
Cecil Rhodes for educating Americana 
at Oxford. The sum of one hundred 
and twenty thousand dollars Is set 
apart as a fund to enable French »tu 
dents to atudy philosophy aud religious 
sciences In German universities. There 
la also a fund for the support of a 
Merman university professor to lecture 

Paris under the auspices of the 
College of France. In such Instances 
of liberal giving there la more tbau a 
recognition of the educational ad van

Where Mhota Ntrtke.
Of every one hundred ami ten shots 

which strike some soldier, forty three 
will lo<lge In the legs, thirty three will 
lodge In the arms, twenty two strike 
between neck and waist, one In 
neck, and eleven shots some part of 
soldier's head.

the 
the

Lunatics lu Ihr Army.
A French writerwtatea thw of every 

100,000 men of the army or naval pro­
fession Illi become hop.dess lunatics. 
Among mechanics the number lazqÿly 
sixty-six per KM),000.

The procrastination of the baby , 
teeth la the thief of papa's «lumbers.

A Wild Keaton Lying Cloaa to New 
York City,

Who would believe that witbin thirty- 
two uiilea of New York city there are 
□lomitaiu dwellings in a district so wild 
»nd rough that they are inaccessible 
even to tbe feet of ponies; that no prod­
uce <^1 be taken out to uor supplies 
brought In from these farms save on the 
backs of men; that the people gain their 
living by making baskets, wooden 
spoons and such light articles as they 
can transport on their shoulders; thut 
even the bodies of the dead cannot be 
taken out, but must be burled in the 
forest or in tbe yard» of tbe mountain 
cabins? A region where the people are 
as primitive In tbelr ways, though not 
so luwless In tbelr tendencies, as tbe 
Tennessee mountaineers? It Is bard 
believe, but It Is true.

When. In tb<- middle of August, 
pitched my tent on the easterly side 
the easterly range of tbe Ramapos,

County, close to a mountain 
did not know that just over 
of these wild mountains de- 
of the Tory rangers of 1770 

I did not know

to

I 
of 
la

Rockland 
stream, I 

, the range 
scendanta
were yet to be found.
that the higher reaches of the moun­
tains were tolerably full of rattlesnakes 
of great size nnd beauty. I did not 
■know that the wild dogs lived up there. 
I only perceived that the hills were 
beautiful, the air pure and Invigorat­
ing. the woods practically unbroken 
and the streams clear and cold. I per­
ceived that there were no^jwells’ places 
anywhere in the bills, and that the wood 
ranger’s pasturnge was unbroken. The 
people whom I met were cordial, smil­
ing, unsuspicious. I liked Ilamapos as 
the result of only a glance, aud liked 
them still better after a camping ac­
quaintance of it couple of w eeks.

It certainly did not decrease my In­
terest to know that, beginning some 
twenty or more years ago, sundry do­
mestic dogs of large size, finding in the 
Harnapo woods no one to say them nay, 
had fled from the lowland farms to the 
hills, and hud. after going quite wild, 
started a breed of creatures which has 
now taken on quite a type of Its owu.—■ 

York Mull and Express.

Mrs. numphrey Ward enjoys the dis­
tinction of being paid more for her lit­
erary work than any other woman now 
living or who overlived.

Marie Corelli Is credited with saying: 
"I rend in the papers that Kipling has 
gone up Into Scotland ti’find material 
for new stories. The fden of anybody 
trying to write of Scotch life after Sir 
Walter Scott!”

Rest, In Ils ordinary acceptation, Is a 
comparatively unknown quaOtltv in 
Edward Everett Hale's busy life. Few 
are the days lu the total 3115 but what 
are more or less tntersbot with work 
of son# sort or other. True It Is not of 
tlu> laborious order, rather It Is of the 
kind that makes deeper, more Insidious 
Inroads mental. Intellectual, spiritual. 

o Miss Sarah (»rile Jewett dearly loves 
flowers, spending some of the happiest 
of summer's hours working among 
them In an old fashioned garden back 
of her home. This Inherent love of ev­
erything wholesome, combined with 
her sympathy and devotion to the peo­
ple of whom he writes, are what make 
her stories so renl so pungent with the 
breezlness and odor of the sweet-smell­
ing pines of the Maine woods.

Mrs. E 1'. E. N. South worth’s tlrSi 
story. Retribution, published In 1S40 
In the National Era. and which Is said 
to have been the tlrst novel published 
serially in this country, was not writ­
ten for pure financial gain, bufslmply 
to Inflict Upon the public the fact that 
another author was born unheralded 
by the usual story of hunger and the 

I ••ur-.i-ro»,” if |H a that her novels 
Boston Qmbllc library are re­

bound oftener than any other works of 
fiction.

Some one quoted Robert Louis Stev­
enson In hearing of Marie Corelli hav­
ing said that no one with a family to 
support ever ought to attempt to write 
unless lie lias an assured Income from 
st me ot her source. Miss Corelli blazed 
with ind'gnatlon. "It makes me so 
angry to hear writers who have promi­
nence talk In that manner," she sahl. 
"1 have made a success. I have sup­
ported my family, 
jou^in do Tt. Yoi 
It Is like a man who 
the top of a tree, saying to those be­
low: ’It is true 1 have reached the top. 
but It !• very doubtful if you can d< It. 
and the limb might break If you uid. 
Don't attempt It; stay down there 
where you are.’ I have no patience 
with such conceit. If men and women 
think they haft» a talent for writing, 
let them try and keep on trying, for 
how else cun they ever find out 
truth?"

pg irret, 
[in the
bound o

r, but I don’t think 
ou’d belter not try It. 

was climbed to

the

Poorly Fqtiq.p <1.
There are some pleas so moving that 

It wogjl take a heart of stone to resist 
them. Squire Patterson Is the only rep­
resentative of the law In a New Eng­
land town, and la therefore the recipi­
ent of constant appea'i for the admin­
istration of Justice not only from his 
neighbors, but from many of the dwell­
ers on outlying farms.

One day a w Idow, known to hltn as a 
shiftless snd complaining person, way­
laid him <n the postofllce.

"See here, square," she said, queru­
lously, "I want you should say sent«- 
thing to Nathan Boggs that's got ths 
farm next mine, lie’s told tt round that 
I don't keep my hens at home, and that 
he'll have the law on me If I don't, on 
account of his corn. And I want you to 
put It plain to bint how that he ought 
to have more patience, considering he's 
got sons to help him and money laid by 
and what'« aff. and everything I've got 
In thia earthly world Is one cow and 
these hens and six head o' gal chlldreu 
that can't throw a stone straight!" _-------------------- O

When we hear of * man performing 
a brave action we wonder If the story 
1« true, we know of so many coward y 
tricks being don« «very day.

rCJ'ii

CHAPTER III. 
A Midnight Surprise. 

And how did you leave dear . . , _     — .-S'—...—— 1

to

(Copyright, 1902.) 

CHAPTER I.
THE OREGON "DESERT."

From the north boundary line
the south boundary line of the state, 
there lies in Eastern Oregon a strip 
of territory about 400 miles long and 
about 200 miles wide, which was 
once known as the Great Oregon Des­
ert, and through which ran 
Oregon trail.

This desert, unlike most 
contains many oases. 
n!ng streams of pure water, 
meroug springs boil from the 
the mountains and rise even from des­
ert sands; and wherever this water 
touched the fertile soil, beautiful mead­
ows of native grass greeted the eye 
of the occasional adventurer.

But these seemed few and far be­
tween In early days; and for lack of 
knowledge of their location many a 
weary traveler lost his way between 
them, and his bleached bones for 
many years afterward marked the 
last place where he laid himself down 
to rest.

Even in these days when much 
of the ground, accessible to water, is 
occupied by the pioneer homesteader, 
one may travel a hundred miles or 
more without encountering a single 
human habitation, or living thing.

The Oregon desert Is practically a 
succession of mountain plateaus. It 
!□ at a high altitude at every point. 
To reach it from most any direction 
one must climb a great mountain 
range, and meander at fnterva’s 
nmong snow-capped peaks and through 
rock-bound canyons and gulches; and 
to cross it. one must tra" se wide 
stretches of barren plains u at never 
taste of water, except from the malt­
ing snows of winter, and must also 
encounter lava beds and walls of rock 
seemingly insurmountable. These 
plains remind one of a huge extinct 
volcanic crater, although they cover 
thousands of acres In area, and it 
takes days of travel to cross many of 
them. They vary in size, however, 
’ram small plateaus of a few acresjto 
the Illimitable outstretched plains. But 
they all bear the same characteristics. 
Tl® traveler, whether passing throuiab.' 
a sma^k, bnsl 
struck with i 
surrounds 
sins O or 
rates one 
walls CQystst 
mother with 
being broken 
ly aS if done 
nnd they rise perpendicularly from ten 
to two thousand feet into the air, and 
to make them the more difficult of 
ascent, a thick layer of flat rocks lie 
along the top of the wall extending 
out on either side Into wide eaves and 
sheltering them like the rim of a hat^ ,’1-' 1

the old

There
deserts, 
are run- 
and nu- 
sides of

t'»< hed to juniper posts, protects this 
meadow from the ttock for which it 
is not Intended.

At the foot of the mountain. ano 
sutrounded by tall c'osters of Jttni- 

: per«, Is a large single story ho-iee. 
built o#-the rocks that from time to 
time have rolled down the mountain. 
To the east are stables, corrals, hay­
racks. watering troughs, and all the 
appurtenances of an old-time western 
ranch. To the west is a garden spot 
hrigated from pipes that run from a 
reservoir fed by spriigs higher up 
the hill, and In the rear is a young 
orchard where every indication points 
to the fact that the trees are being 
nurtured and cultivated for experi­
mental purposes. In front of the great 
stone building beautiful walks are laid 
out. along which shrubbery, roses and 
flowers of many varieties grow, with 
a beautiful green lawn for a back­
ground. Fountains play in the sun­
light through the heat of the day. 
and the Ice-cold spring water is thus 
tempered for the tender roots of the 
young vegetation.

The grounds about the house, in­
cluding orchard, garden, stables anil 
cowsheds, are inclosed with a rock 
wall several feet high, with loopholes 
here 
show 
with 
itself 
from the outside.

But it is the lnterlorQof the house 
that the reader should see. 
front room there are easy 
lounges, tables, books and 
materials, 
pictures, 
imagine himself in a 
In a thickly settled 
glancing further one 
of the fact that one 
a frontier place of abode. By the side 
of the outer doors stand the latest 
n anufacture of rifles, and guns of 
all makes hang in the racks over the 
doors and about the walls. Large 
revolvers swing from points here and 
there like ornaments, while numerous

and there In the wall, which 
that the place was constructed 

a view of being able to defend 
In case an attack was made

In the 
chairs, 

writing 
On the walls there are 

To stop here one would 
cultivated home 
country, but in 
sees reminders 
is in reality in

In or a great plateau, is 
same Impression. A wall 

of th<£p ba- 
1 anti sepa- 
another. These

each < 
plateaus 
from 
of rocks piled upon on<€ 
masonic care, the joints 
as perfectly and smooth- 
by skilled human hands.

He sat in a high-bached home-made

mlsshap,” he muttered, with an ani 
lous look upon his face, and then In 
almost Inaudible tones. "What will be 
the result if she reach«» this place 
l:> safety? But she will never do it'” 
and he took a quaff from the goblet 
to relieve the terrors of his seal, 
which were depicted in his face.

un­
cle?” Inquired a youngOwoman in a 
voice of innocence.

"Oh, In the very best of spirits.” re­
plied a rugged frontiersman, covered 
with tho dust of the plains.

"And how long shall It be lx fore 
we reach his place?" Inquired the 
same female voice.

"Within about two days—that is if 
nothing happens to prevent It,” re­
plied the man.

"But nothing can happen to prevent 
ft. except an extraordinary event, can 
it’” inquired the girl assuringly, and 
continuing as If to remove all doubt, 
"you look fresh, your men are all 
fresh and your horses look as If they 
were anxious to start on the return 
journey.”

"That is all true, Madam, but in this 
country we never count on anything 
until it’s accomplished, and the ‘ex­
traordinary’ is likely to happen any 
time.”

"Oh, then are we to pass through a 
dangerous section?” inquired the 
maiden with some alarm.

"No, not particularly, but when the 
Snakes are skulking among the rocks 
they are likely to strike at any time," 
replied the frontiersman.

“What kind of snakes are they." in­
quired the young woman . “I have 
rtad of your American snakes." she 
continued, “and know that there must 
be very many varieties, and that they 
must be dangerous but never read of 
them biting people on horseback.”

"But these Snakes bite at any I 
and at any place." replied the 1 
with a smile. "They prefer the 
however, nnd mor« ofterjytrike 
ambush. To be plain with you. 
am, and you must be a nervy girl to 
have crossed the ocean and come thia 
far alone, the Snakes I speak of are 
Indians, belonging to th" tribo of 
Pintos called Snakes for the very rea­
son that they strike from ambush.”

"Then are wo In Imminent peril’” 
inquired the girl with self-possession. 
"No. no. not that. Miss, we might 
make this trip a dozen times without 
being molested, but the Snakes are on 
tf>e warpath now, and while (jzattle 
stealing and horse stealing is their 
principle object, they are not averse 
to bigger prey, especially when tho 
odds are In their favor. They go in 
small bands, though, and our boys are 
capable of holding their own with 
most ofrthfin. As it is getting late 
and we wish an early startoin the 
morning, I would advise you to retire 
and get a good rest, for a couple of 
hundred miles on the back of a cayuse 
will prove a task for a tender young 
lady like you." and as the young wo­
man walked away to her tent, Dan 
Tollett muttered to himself: “A
pretty fair flower to be plucked by the 
Flutes!”

•: - OLD «|
ii FAVORITES ;
' ******1***'"*"****»*4

MpAin Countree.
I am far frae my haiue, au’ l'm . 

aftenwhile., m Weary
For the l.nged-for hame-bringing .n.

h Hther . welcome .mile,
I 11 ne er be fu’ content uutil mi 

gowden gates o’ heaven, an' u 
countree, ‘uo

The

The earth is flecked wi’ flou-.-r. 
tinted, fresh. an’ gay, ’ Dr 

birdies wurble blithely
Father made them

these sichts an’ these wi„ ,
naethiug to me "•

When I hear the angel. ringlug in 
countree. 1

The

But

I ve Ills gnde word of promise, that son,, 
gladsome day the King ™

To hi. ain royal palace bi. bani.heii han,, 
will bring

Wi’ ’een an’ wi’ heart, runniu’

gladsome day the King

shall see
The King in his beauty, au’ 

countree.

°'er. we

our aiQ

My sins ha’ la'en mony, an’ my sorr u. 
ha* been sair.

But there they'll ne’er mair vex me n..'„ 
remembered mair.

Mis bluid huth made me white. Hi. 1 1
shall dry mine ee. *Ud

When He brings me home at last to m, 
ain countree. ’

(To be Continued.)

time 
man 
dark 
from 
Mad-

Like a bairn to its mithet, 
to its nest;

I wad fain be ganging noo to inv S- 
viour's breaat;

he gather, in Hi. b<.s,,ln 
worthies, lambs like me.

He carrle« them hiuMel' to hi. tin 
countree.

For

And

He's

viour’s breast;

faithful, that hath promised; He'll 
surely come again;

keep his tryst wi’ me, nt what hour 
I diana ken;

But He bids me still to watch, an' read» 
aye to be

gang at any moment to my ahi com,, 
tree.

He’ll

To

S'* I’m watching aye, an’ singin'(tf’Vj 
haute as I wait.

For the soun’iu' o’ His footfa’ thi. »ide 
the gowden gate.

God gie His grace to ilka ane wha' listens 
noo to me,

That we a’ may gang in gladness to our 
ain countree.

—Mary Lee Demarest.
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or the eaves of a flat roof, and these 
are called the rimrocks.

While they appear to be a sucres 
sfon of plateaus, independent of one 
ar-otl&r. and in nowise 
whereby one might scale 
which separate them, yet, 
dotn Sh exception, nature 
to the rescue, and by the 
cess through which the great upheav- 
els were caused and these mountains 
of lava rocks and plains of volcanic 
ashes were formed, serpentine- 
shr.ped canyons and gulches had rent 
tl.c walls, and through these the trav­
eler may find his way from one basin 
to another.

Or he smaller plains were the scenes 
of many conflicts, and were 
places of great slaughter In 
days. Bands of deer and antelope 
often wandered Into them, and the 
watchful Indians came upon them, 
and guarding the onlv places of out­
let, would charge down upon the en- 
caved animals and ^tighter a whole 
bend. And these animals were not 
the only victims to Indian cunning 
and bloodthirstiness. Many an Im­
migrant train whose members had 
become exhausted and careless from 
want of proper food ami water, to­
ri ther with the care of their Jaded 
animals, '’educed to mere skeletons 
from plodding through the burning 
sands and drawing heavy loads over 
the flinty rocks, without feed or 
v ater^ while passing through these 
cany----  .
came under a 
rows that left 
The heaps of 
and canyons, 
scattered over 
deves to many of these sad stories.

Captain Jack had his territory, and 
had some principle, although he died 
or the gallows, but the marauding 
< hlefs. Egan and Paulina, knew no 
bounds of territory and knew no 
limit for crime and bloodshed. The 
I wks. butte«, streams and canyons 
still bear tbelr names from one end 
of the desert to the other, and there 
is no landmark that guides the trav­
eler through the plains that does not 
re. .11 some memory of the terrible 
crime« of these two chiefs and their 
bloodthirsty warriors, and many of 
these were committed even after the 
arrival of the 
General Crook.

But in early 
was water and 
mats of all kinds flocked. Horses and 
cattle were plentiful, and wild game, 
firm the monarch grlxzly to the com­
mon jackrabbit. Including elk. deer, 
antelope, mountain sheep, mountain 

•^fens, cougar, coyote, wildcat and 
marten roamed at will, and were sel­
dom ever disturbed oy the hand 
man.
was 
the furs produced in this 
were 
ket.

It 
and I

connected 
the walls 
with sei- 

has come 
same pro-

often 
early

,-a while passing t......— 
i,9:s and beneath the rimrocks, 

shower of poisoned ar 
death along the trail, 
rocks In the gulches 

and thi little mounds 
the plains, are yet In-

bold and determined

days wherever there 
natural meadows, anl-

The flesh of the game animals 
the tenderest and best, while 

section 
considered the best In the mar-

was the paradise of the hunter 
trapper.

I

CHAPTER II.
THE LORD OF THE DESERT.

In the center 
plateaus 
thcusands of acres of lan 
pound m mtaln. CJTron. the dlatance 
ft looks like a mountain peak, and Is 
culled Mount Juniper, but from Its I 
base to Its summit It 1« only «bout 
one thoiisand feet. Its south «Ide Is I 
< i verey wlt^ nintk evergreen of the 
juniper species, from which the moun 
tain takes its name®whfle the summit 
•nd east and north and west sides 
arO barren, and huge boulders lie 
piled upon one another, «nd deep can­
yons cut their way dewn it» »ide«.

In the canyon« on the south aide 
numerous Springs boil forth «nd send 
thi waters dashing or?, the rock» 
A Me plains below, the moist from 
w! bh pr »duces a meadow at the ©»t 

¡f several hundred 
I barbed wiro at

of
containing

one of these 
hundreds of 

land. i»Ax low

th. lx
(1R
w
of the mountain^f 

. ea. A fence ® I

varieties of this deadly weapon adorn 
the tables in the room.

In the main bedroom this 
abundance of firearms exist, and in 
this room, as in the front room, a 
large table stands in on© corner and 
upon It is fastened all of the latest 
in-proved apparatus for loading and 
reloading cartridge shells, and an 
abundant supply of ammunition is at 
hand to withstand an ordinary siege.

The other rooms of the building are 
only ordinary bedrooms, showing the 
lack of care and attention usually 
found in batchelor’s quarters, while 
the diningroom and kitchen are large 
and spacious, and a large supply of 
provisions are stored away to keep 
a large number for an indefinite pe­
riod. The front bedroom, like the 
kitchen and dining-room, is kept In 
perfect order. These and the front 
room are frequently vh.lted and occu­
pied by the owner, and they must be 
kept intact, or the derelict may stif­
fer more than a storm of words. But 
the other rooms of the house present 
a different aspect: the beds are un­
made, and me^js wearing apparel are 
scattered about the floor; broken 
matches, half consumed candles, and. 
In fact, a general miscellany of un­
important things make up the debris 
of the rooms. But there is a deserted 
appearance about the place. Save a 
slight noise from the cooking apart­
ments, occasioned by the work of a 
stout, round-faced Englishman, who 
flight be taken for almost any age. 
and who does the work of chef, cook, 
dishwasher, housekeeper and man of 
all-work, in performing his routine 
labors, no other sound Is heard.

But there are two occupants of the 
place at this time. In the front room 
a man sits in a peculiarly-constructed 
chair in deep meditation. An anxious 
look occupies his countenance, and 
now and then a cloud seems to ob­
scure his whole face. It lights up 
with a beam of pleasure for a moment, 
as if the way looked clear to the 
thinker, then the clouds again, fol­
lowed by gleams of light and grimaces 
caused by a tortured conscience. The 
chair upon which he sits is a home­
made affa!r. It has huge post« and a 
high back, with long, awkwardly-con­
structed rockers that give It the ap­
pearance of having been made for a 
giant. The front posts extend up 
almost even with the arm-pits, and 
support wide arms—so broad that 
they look like tables. In the left 
hand of the man occupying the chair 
Is a book, but the thumb only marks 
the place to where he has read and 
bls arm He» carelessly on the table­
like arm of the chair. On the right 
table, or arm of the chair, sits a gob- 
leUhalf filled with old Scotch whiskey, 
thlw right hand clasping it gently. Al­
though the glass Is conveyed to hfs 
lip. occasionally ft Is never permitted 
to become empty, a demijohn within 
easy reach being drawn upon at In­
tervals when the fluid runs low In the 
glass

The chair does not only look as If 
It J>ad been made for a giant, but a 
mwl, rn giant does occupy |t. gi* 
feet three, when standing large 
limbs and spare hands, the man shows 
wonderful strength, though hfs con­
stitution has been battling with 
Scotch whisky and a remorseful con­
science for many years A broad 
mouth, long nose, deep set eyes, large 
cars and high cheek bones show as 
plainly a. does hts brogue that he Is 
a Scotchman. Like his servant of th« 
kitchen, he might also be taken for al 
most any age His smooth shaven face 
reddish complexion and close clipped 
nafr, rive the casual observer the tin 1 
pressfon that he 1« not more than 
frrtJ. but the wrinkles In his face 
and neck, the Inevitable markers of 
Lof., that inter-
mtn«!«« the Mfirt red hair, tell th.» 
cos« observer that he la at least 
•Hty if not more. 1

“Will she make it hare without a

same

Egyptian Girls at Play.
p In her "Recollections of an Egyptian 
Princess” the author describes a little 
game at romps in the garden of the 
palace which dlsc@>es a very close 
touch of nature. The princess was 
seated near a little lake, which had 
been constructed $ n serpentine slui[>e, 
winding about under rustic bridges.

She was laughingly scolding ^-¡-pf 
her attendants, when the girl broke 
away, crying out. “My mistress Is an­
gry with me! I’ll drown myself!” aud 
rushed Into the water.

The princess called out, “Oh. stop 
her! Stop her!’ and three or four fol­
lowed immediately. But the first knew 
well enough that the water was not 
more three three feet deep, so she had 
done It for a Joke, and she 
round and threw water in the 
her pursues.

The princess had seen the 
rectly after the cry had escaped her, 
and now joined heartily in the fun, 
and urged others to help In the cap­
ture. The general harem dress when 
warm weather set in was white Indian 
grass-cloth, mo-e or less fine, made 
loose, and confined at the waist by a 
colored sash, a ribbon to match being 
usually worn round the throat, and to 
tie back the hair.

The dress could not be hurt by the 
Immersion, but the ribbons might be 
spoiled. Some were seen to cast a 
glance on their pretty ties, which was 
a signal to those who saw the look to 
rush upon them at once and push them 
In.

There was nothing but screaming 
and laughing, several disporting them­
selves In the water, others pursued all 
over the garden, met at the cross­
paths, turning and doubling on their 
pursuers. The princess clapped her 
hands with delight and laughed unre­
strainedly, and the girls themselves 
were lmmens fly pleased with the Joko.

Long, Long Ago.
Tell me the tales that to me were so dear.

Long long ago, long long ago;
Sing me the sougn 1 delighted to hear.

Long long ago, long long ago.
Now you are come all my grief is re­

mov’d.
Let me forget that so long you have rov'd.
Let me believe that you love as yuu lor d. 

Long long ago, (u)ng ago.
Do yQi remember the path where ive met. 

Long long ago, long long ago?
Ah, yes, you told me you ursr would 

forget,
Long long ago, long long ago.

Then
Love

to all others my smile you preferr-d, 
when you spoke gave a cbann to 
each word,

my heart treasures the praises I 
Qheard.

Long long ago, long ago.

Still

were

Is ■

turned 
faces

joke dl-

RADIUM 13 DANGEROUS.

Source of Powerful and Scorch* 
ing Roentgen Kaya.

Tbe ran* substance radium has been 
brought Into much prominence of late 
by the Investigations of Becquerel, 
Curie and others. A constant source 
of Roeutgeu rays »0 powerful that It 
should be carried In a lead tube to 
avoid danger of burns, is a bit start­
ling to say the least, and while Its vis­
ible radiation Is not strong, its extra­
ordinary properties are enough to set 
one thinking strenuously. The real na­
ture of the radiations 1«. of course. In­
volved in tbe same mystery that sur­
rounds the Roentgen ray.

In spite of tbe very large and val­
uable body of work that has been done 
upon this subject tbe ultimate nature 
of the phenomena Is still very far from 
a satisfactory explanation, since sev­
eral hypotheses meet tbe facts fairly 
well, and no one of them can be veri­
fied without Involving still further hy­
potheses as part of the argument. But 
the b< havlor of radium opens a beau­
tiful vlat« of possibilities.

What would happen In the art of II- 
luminatlon if some one should hit up­
on a luminous paint fifty times a» bril- 
Itant and permanent ns tbe ordinary 
calcium sulphide variety? If one b;lJ 
only to exp. so the light giving body to 
sunlight or bright daylight for a few 
m I'” t0 .oh,•l" •’or“ge or energy for 

arts
such 
says 
that 

e Mo;» 
But d.®

the evening, how the electrical 
would get shaken up? And yet 
■ discovery 1» far less Improbable 
the Electrical World, than some 
hav« actually been made Ilk 
•an» dljjnonds. let us say 1 
monds k?e no cheaper yet and do not 
•parkle galore ou every fair bos jo.

Though by kindness my fund hopes 
rais’d,

Long long ago. long long ago, 
? ou by more eloquent lips have 

prais’d.
Long long ago, long long ago; 

But by long absence your truth Las 
tried.

Still to your accents I listen with pride, 
Blest as I was when I sat by your side,

Long long ago, long ago.

been

been

The “Lounge Game."
The “lounge game” lias been pfa.md 

at least once in Brooklyn and twice in 
New York; perhaps oftener. but these 
are the only cases the police have 
heard of. The mode of operation is 
like this: A wagon drives up to a 
house, and one of the two men In 
charge ring, the dooPbell and says:

“We have a sola here bought by Mr. 
A., who ordered it sent up.”

"But Mr. A has ordered no sofa.” 
the lady of the bouse responds. "There 
is some mistake.”

"Not a bit of It: he bought It and 
paid for IL and all we can do Is to 
leave It.”

The lady Is not convinced, but she I’ 
asked to pay nothing, can make no 
reasonable demur, so In conies tn» 
lounge, that Is usually taken to a 
oud floor. In a couple of hours, back 
come the men. All a mistake; wa* 
meant for another man of the sa®* 
name, at the other end of the town. 
The furniture is placed again in the 
wagon, and carried away. Some tL>e 
later the lady of the house mi-ses her 
jewelry and other small valua .<«. 
cannot Imagine where tla? I'.a'e - '* 
to. The men with the wagon know- 
There was a hollow ¡lace In toe 
lounge, large enough to hold .1 
man. and store away a lot of cloth u-. 
knick-knacks and jewelry. The g 
had gone away with the lounge.

Overreached.
"Yes. Merchant'« scheme wa< I” ’ ■* 

play his goods In his window with t k* 
of mirrors back of them, so that >■ 
the women passing would be sure to 
«top and look In."

"Pretty foxy Idea.
"Yes, but It failed, 

women looked at tnythin- 
mlrrors.”—London <Ont.) Advertiser-

eh?”
None of 

but tb«

Fruit Trees in Germany.
A census has recently Den takeup 

Germany's fruit trees. There are 
fruit trees to every square mile of t r. 
tory In the German Empire, in the 1 
lowing proportion»: Plum. 332. »1’1 • 
251; pear, HD; and cherry. I"1 '
are about three trees to every ■■■1
Itant.

Grass House« in l»klal" ,n‘-
Among the U>"’t .

of Southern Oklahoma are t 
of the grass bou««,s fermerly 
the Wichita Indians, w to. to “ 'ir. 
extent, keep up tbelr novel mod» 
chltecture to the present day.

Gossip never dies; p >■ ■ 
goes I pi ug about Ix»rd By 
wife, —..:ougli th-y »'■> • 
country, and have l-eeu - 1 
many year».

are •’» 
a nJ hl» 
i i th *
X
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