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Curran sends Lorimer and Mash-
Kaugan on_an exploring trip and the
Indian pushes Lorimer.into the rap-
ids and leaves him for dead, During
his absence Lorimer’s pon is born.

Mashkaugan comes back with'rtews
ot Lorimer's death.

But the white man is not dead. With
much dificulty be makes his way
back, and -just before reaching * the
camp.of Atuk, an Tudian, he finds a
white_baby leit alone u: the woods.

Currarn meanwhile has schemed to
have Scarface, an Indian, play 2 trick
on Ameon by taking- her baby into
the woods and leaving him for Cur-
ran to bring

Immediately after the discovery of
her loss, Ameon starts in her canoe
to look for the child. . The frightened
and repentant Mashkaugan accom-
panies her. They find the place where
the baby was left, but he is gone now.
The superstitious guide is frightened
away by the sight of Lorimer.

. .

Mashkaugan goes back alone to get
the baby and is rescued from drown-
ing by Lorimer, The Indians take
care of them both, and the baby.

-

For a time Maghkaugan glared at
him, not realizing how strangely he
was looking. In his mind a strug-
'gle was being fought. By this time
{all supernatural fears had left him
,and there Temained but the knowl-
jedge that he stood confronting the
man he had sought to kill.

Lorimer was defenseless before
him' yet stronger. His mere presence
caused the voyageur to cower.

The instinct of self-preservation
.was strong. A few lies were ennuih
‘to protect him, or the mere with-
‘bolding of the truth. Yet also there
was the pressure of a conscience that
had given no rest, that made .him
\feel pitifully weak and small as he
{realized that Lorimer had en-

.wag also fear that those dreadful
obsessions might return.

“Wait,” he implored. “Wait but
_an instant. My head is still dazed,
although I am not crazy.” .

The prospect of prisod walls re-
surned to him—ghastly to a man of
the wilderness. To one inured to the
,crowds of cities a jail is bad enough,
*but to one whose life has been spent
in the freedom of the pathless north;
.on the great, wide stretches of swift

T £ fakes:

‘8 thousand miles of glittering fce;
over wide, mossy forests, the walls
of prisons

re.

“T ghall never go back to it be
swore and glared again,

4] am perhaps also dazed,” Leri-
_mer said gently, “for I need not teil
thes what my J_Qu_rney, Was gh.
\that awful”wildethess, with nothing
‘to’ eat but handfuls of sodde il
dewed flour. Other
‘have happened to me, so that now I
am a man to whom there is no mean-
in% I{: life but to care for, a little
baby.” - "

mean inexpressible tor-

‘He stopped, as he was coughing
terribly, and put his hand to his side.
Just then the little one began to cry.
Lorimer took it up, wrapped in the
skin of & cariten calf, and held
‘against his b

wail. - B .

“Here is all that T have left of tha
‘happiness that was mine,” he sald.
“Thy face showa much Bi{‘n of suf-
fering, Mashkaugan; but doubt if
ever such pain as mine has been thy
portion.” B}

“Thou cansy stil} have all the bap-
piness of the world!” exclaimed
;Mashkaugan. “I am the only one
\who is doomed to misery.
rible must have been thy journey in

here are_few men who
‘could have made it. I see now that
‘1 followed thy track, made yester-
.day, that was as the path of a drun-
%en man. I would that I knew I may
gome time reach a place of safety, as
thou hast, and the child T sought for
iyesterday when I saw thee and fled,
+thinking it was thy ghostl"

“Upon earth a man’s soul is within
Jhis own keeping, Mashkaugan, The
wnl{ way to find happiness for it is
ito keep it clean and. undefiled.”

" At this moment the hunchback felt
|that he was no longer master of his
jovn words. . He could no longer pick

and choose them’ to tell whatever he
]wu minded to. Compulsion strbnger
lthan his will swayed him now and
.the flood of his words came- unre-
! strained.

“] am accursed!” he cried. “I
laought thy death! For days and more
\days, for a week .2nd still  ‘other
iweeks 1 watched and watched; look-
iing for some way to send thee to thy
‘doom so that no other man ‘might
jever know that I had done it!

"Trnvelinghup the river, I studied
jthe White pids, that had already
!peen the death vf-one mam, and when
o yetumed I followed thee, ready
o push thee. into. that awful placel

odden, mil- |
terrible things

it
reast untii it-ceased to {.

How ter-

| quire whether Mashkaugan had

thou shalt see that I will not move.
Kill me, Yellow Hair—ii mel I
have deserved death at thy hands,

and the Manitous bade thee pull me
from the water in order to place verl-
geance in-thy bands!” .

His hands shook as he spoke. His

voice was harsh with emotion
"Rit at this moment they heard
steps outside. It wes Atuk’s wife

returning. .

“Thou hast taken ug the little
one,” she said. “He is surely hungry
again, Fortunate am 1 that I have
enough for thy son and mine, Give
him to me. Tem little Yellow Hair is
surely a stirdy one who will guide
thX footsteps when thou are become

1d.”

Lorimer gave her the child. For
somo titme there was silence in the
tent. Finally the woman laid the
baby down again.
. “#Hp will sleep now. I go out ance
more. The net has suffered little and
was full of whitefish, - ‘The storm has
gone down. It brought us luck rath-
er than harm.”

When she went away again Lori-
mer had lain down, feeling much op-
pressed. There was & shrewd pain
in his side and a cough was begin-
ning to rack his chest.

“Come mnearer to me, Mashkau-

7' he said quietly. “Thy tale
ars the sound of truth. 1 caonot
tell Wh¥V such o hate was in thy
heart. We had hard words together
in days gone by, but if thou hadst
‘been in my. place what wouldst thou
have-done to one ¥ho did the thi

1 blamed thee for?”

He coughed and went on:

“1 thini 1 care little to hear thy
reason. They must have been poor
ones or thy regret would not be. s0
great. Now thou shalt take m
in friendship and let bygones

ones.

] bear no enmity.
fmpossible for us two at the post a#
enemies. Try and be a friend in-
stead, as I shall. -

“Y do not, feel well, and think tie
cold has done me some harm. I wm|
rest a while and try to sleep. Since.
lives I have often!

°

by-

Ameou no longer

been sorry 1 did mot remain in the
rapids.” ’
i gaw Ameuo a few hours agol”

;ﬂfd Maxhkxu'ian. “Sho lives and’
is longing for theel” L
Lodmer sank senseless on his
couch. The toil .of his journeying,
his efforts in the waters of the lake,
and now this sudden news proved too
much for him.

When the Indizn woman returned
to the tent she found that Lorimer
was unconscious and that Mashkau-
gan sat by him, holding one of his
hands and weeping bitterly while ha
watched every breath, Lo

Then she also knelt by the sick
man, asking questions of the hunch-
back, after which she took from.
pack s bundle tied in birch-bark,
from ‘which she cbtained dried
herbs and roots and bark gathered
in the spring-time when'the sap i3
pushing upward, and set’ them in a
cooking-pot to simmer on the stove.
In a few moments their ul
odor filled the tent.

Lorimer soon revived, only to
chatter in & tongue unknown to the
woman, but whieh Mashkau, un-
derstood, for it was English. The
wife. fed her brood, after giving the
hunchback and her husband sdmet
thing to eat. The night had come
and the ‘wind had died down, while
myriad stars were shining very
bright and close at hand, 23 they do
in the far north. i

-Then she -poured the liquor, of her
brewing into 2 tin veggel, allowing it
.10 cool, and compelled the patient
swallow a big dose, in spite of his
protestations. - - i

“He should - have some of this
about six times during the night”
she said. “I-hope I may wake up
often cnnngh, but I am sleepy with
hard work.”

*Sleep, on quietly,” said Mashkau-
gan. “I promise that my eyes Wi
never close tonight. I wi e
seven stars that turn about the star
of the north, and he shall have the
medicine ag thou sayest.” |

ring the long night the man
ept his word, not even & nod com-
ing to allow his head to drop upon
his breast.

|
He gave the drug faithfully, keep-
ing very near the sick man and lis-
tening to his labored breathing. !
From time to time he raised the
fiap of the tent and looked at the
seven stars, as he called the Great
ear. - On several occasions during
his long vigil his long, gnarled
hands came together, and he repeat-
ed the prayers the missionaries had
taught him when he was very young.

CHAPTER XIV,
Light from Darkness. *
Early in_the morning Curran aro

after a nlifht’ filled with restl
dreams. is first care was to

e
85
n-

turned. When he learned that the
had been gone during the

man
whole night he was greatly disturb-

ed. . .
_As happens with most ing i

hand | in

Life would be |

some Indians, hoping to get
ward for it later on”
With this idea,!

good deal. He

again to worry &

of ‘trouble. All" the Indians

know who he is.

as I can and take her south wil
s?iring brigade—or ‘even on. a 5
trip.

about the child. :
‘Ameou to keep her mouth shut

get to work about!
as soon as I lay my
get out of the coun

with lots of cash and no one to

ou
up,

back might be returning.

He had made up: his mind to
that fellow
getting too
good beatin
yet when
‘ministering
easy feeling came

would do a lot of

ccomplish.

a fighter.
arms of his would come near
a bear's ribs, and even

for a chance ta {get square.

for he knows too much.

Who would havej

with him?" |
The forenoon passed slowly.

temper grew. He storm

the river.
. “Here!l You [fellows
up! Do you think I'm

what debt I'll allow you next
when you start off trapping!”

He went among the ten
scolded mbout real or fancied

direction. |

rest, went up to him.
8 six-footer, who could
hundred-pound bags of

“"We know W]

dosE

proper way, an

men. Now we
or thou canst 1
before we will

Curran’s first

better,
probably get
would be & serious matter to
the Indians turn against him.
Curran tul

first place he

rned on  his

gan's return.

that a canoe was in sight.
“Three men | paddling,” he

others? But,| no; this is a

traveling _cance. Sure enou

must be Father Gregoire.”
“Hey!” he shouted.

Burn some

Show him a welcome! Be on

old priest much attention.
ns were
detonation of | Father Gregoire'
cient fowling:piece resounded.
Presently

smiling at every one,

stay
ing,” he said. “I must soon
winter. Alréady at night the
waters are Heginning
zen in on the way.
children new|
souls are to|
couples awaiting marriage?

Ameou had come from.
and stood near the old man.

“There is |one man who is
and whose soul needs thy pra:

be prayed for?

whom the white
mer, is dead) M
lostt .

her shoulder,

“Indeed. my poor daughter,

it after I'm her husband. Then
that money,
hands on it I'll

a Te-

Curran began |’

e Was

calm one moment and excited the

next. .
“1t that kid is still alive, it ma;
tirn up some day and cause a pegl

What I've got to

do is to marry that.girl just as soon
ith the

pecial

_«Tll find some way to keep silence
can persuade

about
Il

and

try.
“The world’s full of good places
where a man can have a good ti

time
know

him; but I'd give ten skins to find
t W)}ﬂt that fellow Mashkaugan is

to.

He busied himself that morning
with odd matters requiring his at-
tention around the post, though he
constantly interrupted his work to
Jook over the river lest the hunch-

teach

something, for he was
cheeky altogether. " A

good,

urran thought about. ad-
the punishment an un-
to him that it
might be easier to think of than to

#Qf course, he’s the very deuce of
1 bet those big monkey

bust-
if he

8
was whipped he'd always be looking

pomething’s got to happen to him,
Some day
11 plug him full 'of lead in a corner
Where no one wili ever look for him.
thought he'd turn
5o rusty after that—that White Rap-
ids business? Wonder if he’s got an
jdeas I'm not going to deal square

The

more Curran thonght the shorter his
at old
Cyprien and his ‘Wifc, and roared at
some Indians who had dropped some
fish offal near the landing-place on

clean this
D going to have
all this mess around here? Set your.
kids at it, and don't let me catch you
doing such things again, or you'll see

week

ts and

griev-

ances until the Indians were mutter-
ing and casting evil glances in his

Finally one, more decided than the
him. The man was

with

at is right,” he said;
“we were not through with cleaning
our fish. Yéllow Hair taught us the
we did what he said,
because he wa§ a_man talki
shall do as we please,
ok for us a long time
Ting thee our fur.”

impulse was to
down, but he thought

ng to

would

adly . mauled, and it

have

heels and
went off ‘taward the river, anxious to.
look again for lany sign of Mashkau-
He was glad to find

said.

“Wonder where Mashkaugan got the

long-
gh, it

h “Here 15 the
old Father White Beard returning—
the Manitou Ilno of the white men.
powder, you fellows!

to help him and unload his canoe!”
He was very eager to show the

d A few

dichareed, and the loud

s an-

he good man landed,
his .kindly,
5

grizzled old | face bespeaking
pleasure.
“1 will onl until the momn-

hurry

north to James Bay, where I am to

dead

to film over
d[T don’t want to be fro-

Are there any
born or dead whose

Any

her tent

dead
ying,”

she said. “Yellow Hair, my husband,
neople-called Lori-
y child, also I have

The missionary placed his hand on
I wil

found his spectacles and wrote as
follows:

My friend Lorimer was a very
man, whose kindness and
ntleness of character I ha
several opportunities of appreci-
ating in the last four years.
had also endeared himself to the
Ia His wife is left very
desolate, and needs consolation,
I/bave prayed for the soul of
Lorimer and of his little som,
whom I hear is also dead. Also
1 ghall pray that those he leaves
behind meag be comforted now
and granted peace everlasting in
L?e greater life to come. .
FATHER GREGOIRE.

“Bend this paper to the young
man's friends,” he said. “It can do
no harm, and may in some meagure
serye to alleviate their grief.”

Curran folded it carefully and
locked it up in a box where he kept
a fow other papers and trinkets. It
wag a good document to have, serv-
inglat least to some extent, as proof
of the death of the man and his
child. To any but the most prying it
must be good corroborative evi-

a

ence.

“The young woman is a widow,”
gaid Curran a3 they sat down to eat.
“iShe is  fine young woman and used
to , better care than she can have
among her own people. 1 would like
to ‘mcquire the right to care for her
and look out for her old father, for
the man is old and -cannot hunt
much longer, snd yet has young
children. 1 have spoken to him, and
find that he is not averse. 1 want
very much to marry Ameoun.”

“But this is surely very soon,” ob-
jected the missionary, “and I am
veby certain that this young woman
i still sore distressed at her loss. Is
she, also, willing? I must say that I
sh?u\d be surprised if she were.”

‘These savages camnot be judged
nléogether from the standpoint of
white people, father,” said Curran
hu.‘rﬁedly.

“Since ] was a oung man I have
liveled much among wild people of
any countries,” replied the priest.
verywhere 1 have found that be-
ath the surface manhood and wo-
anhood are much the same in all
cvs. Everywhere there are souls to
ve and suffering to be relieved. I
all speak to the young woman. I
not intend to seek to dissuade her,
snother marriage; might be best.
r her and her people; yet I must
arn the true state of her mind."
He was looking &t Curran authori-
tively. The agent’s eyes lowered,
arran now considered that he had
ben in too great a hurry. What he
qught a help might turn out to be
hindrance. There was something”
the old man's clear blue eyes that
{sconcerted him; they seemed to
enetrate into his! soul and see
hings that must at all costs remain
oncealed. .
The two were eating silently, for
men of the wilderness grow chary of
conversation from mere lack of prac-
he priest enjoyed his tfood

t

LE

B Erap OBy

o o,

her hands,’

“I wish now to hear all that has
happened,” said Father Gregoire. “I
want to know everything, that I may
the better advise thee. As to_thy
marrying Curran unless the wish to
do 5o is in thy heart it would be a
shameful thing.”

The words came very slow at first.
Ameou’s heart was near to breaking
when she spoke of her hopes of the
home-coming of her man, and when
she told of the gloy that had been
hers at_the birt of little Yellow
Hair. Then she related the news of
the awful disaster in the White Rap-
ids, and of the disappearance of the
child and her vain quest.

“Qh, father!” she cried. “Thou
are the Menitou Iino of the white
people, and the words thou speakest
to thy Manitou are answered some-
times—thou _hast said. Spesk to
Him now, and ask Him to relieve my
pain and be good to the spirit of
Yellow Hair, my husband and give
me back my little one if he still be
living ™

She knelt imploringly before him
;Fhen the others, also, knelt in &
ence.

Nimissuts listened, profoun
ly impressed, and the wife and chil-
dren watched in wonder.

The priest’s voice rose in rapid ut-
terance of prayers for the dead and
in alower words of consolation for
the living, After these came more
broken, halting sentences, in which
the missionary implored mercy for
the poor broken reed at his feet and
humbly begged divine compassion
whereby ber awful burden might be
lightened. .

The priest’s spoken prayers were
ended, yet his hands were till joined
together and his lios moved.

Then, outside the tent, and very
near, the subdued cry of a wailing
infant was heard. .

The flap of the tent was opened
and o great pair of shoulders sur-
mounted by a deeply inset head be-
came darkly limned against the ris-
ing glow of the soft moonlight.

The man entered, bearing some-
thing in his arms.

“Here js thy lttle man-child thet
was lost,” he said. “I have brought
him to thee with 2 message.”

But Ameou had not listened. There
came from her 8 wild ery, 3 stagger-
ing effort to Tife to her feet and
grasp her treasure,

Her head bent over the precious
thing whose tiny face was soon cov-
ered with its mother’s tears. The lit-
tle head was pressed to the bosom
that had suffered such agony and to
the heart that had been so overbur-
dened.

Mashkaugan kept silent, and 80
did” all the others. They were
amazed at the swift answer to’ the
missionary’s beseeching words.

Finally Ameou looked up with &
wonderful deep sigh of happy relief.

“Didst thou speak of a message,
Mashkaugan ?” she asked.

“The message is that one 1s very
ill in whom thou are greatly con-
cerned. He cries out thy name, fear-
ing to die without beholding thee.”

“There is no one in the world in
whom 1 am concerned,” she cried,
“now that my little Yellow Hair is
given back to me.”

“There is one, Ameou,” repeated
the hunchback. “His lips have
touched those of the little child, who
has also rested in his arms, He bids
thee come to him. for ever in his
sickness he is crying out for thee
and despairing because thou art not
near. Indeed, the man I thought
dead has come to life.” N

Swiftly the hunchback clapped his
hand over the young woman's mouth,

‘To Be Continned.

-
_ Savage's Love of Medicine. -

Mrs. F. Rowling, medlcal misslon-
ary at Gaysza, Ugenda, tells ‘many
storles in the Strand Magazine about
ber patlents and their implicit {aith
in the skill and knowledge of “the
white medicine-woman.” at she
has to say on the matter is a8 amus-
ing as {t is Interesting and ipstruct-
tve, and serves to lllustrate & curious
walt 'of the savage mind that has
upon by travelers o

ce.

uietly, while Curran or-
ot to eat, o worrying were his
houghts, He seemed to be travel-
ing on a road that was constantly
|

filled with obstructions.

The repast was saon over.
Gregoire arose, giving thanks.
went out among the tents.. n.
dian child directed him to that of

imissuts. R

“Peace be with you all,” he ‘said to
he chief’s wife, who met him at the
entrance. “May I come in?”
He was made welcome, for all the
ndians loved him, éven those.he had
ot yet been able’ to eather entirely
o his fold. They knew him to be
good man, always eager to help and
uccor, knowing a little of medicine,
hnd ever ready to give advice.
Ameou had been sitting in the
tent, but she arose when the priest

Father
and

ntered.

“I thank ' thee for comnig,” she
aid. “Indeed, I am happy for the
rayers thou are going to say. It
cems to me that thy voice will be
harkened to and. that good may
ome. Sit here, good father, on this
caribou skin.”

Nimissuts greeted him, and the
young children kept very still, Took-
ing at the long, white ,beard with
much _interest. It always was 38
rl ht that puzzled them.

t took but few iquestions to show
{the .priest that the thought of ‘@ sec-
ond marriage was abhorrent to the
E'oung woman., When he mentioned
it she bent her head hopelessly, as.if
in league with

Ishe thought him also
treating her g0

ithe powers that were
(harshly. B
“The man Curran wants to marry
me,” she finally said. “If my child
were alive 1 might be willing, be-
cause it might have helped my little
one to become & man like his father,
But now there is only the thought of
Nimissuts, my father, and his wife,
With the little ones. I must do it if
my father insists, but I have it in
mind that death would be a better
thing for me.” | L
i After supper that evening, Fa-
ther Gregoire went again to see
Ameoul The interior of the tent was
dark, for night was falling fast,
e [young woman was sobbing
bitterly, and the 9ld man took one of

i

Yeen

practically all parts of the world—
pamely, the keen delight which ua-
iives take in sampling the white
man’s drugs. It matters not whether
the subject be well or 1ll, or yvhatber

' wars, and reached his majority slx.

OLOEST WHTE AN
N NITED STATES

This is Thomas Morris, Who is
Vigorous at 121 Years of Age .
on His Farmin Nebracka

_ — ]
WAS BORN IN 1794 1N WALES !

Never Attended Scheol, Never Mar |
rled and Only Gave Up Physlcat’
Work Flve Years Ago—Wis a But-
cher in His Boyhood. i
OMAHA. — Thomas Morrls,

Waterville, Neb., has lived throush i

the terms of every President of the !

United States and most of the blg

historic events of tho past 120 years, .

and is still vigorous on a Nebrasks

farm. In a few months be will bej

121 years old, and s belleved to

be.the oldest white msn fin thy

TUnited fRates, and in all probability

the oldest in the world.

He hss lived -in three centurles.
He was three when Washington's
term as President closed. This con-
pects' bim with the administrationsg
of every presldent of the United
States.

Mr. Morris was aged one year
when the famous trisl of Warren}
Hastings closed, and was aged 1tf
when Nelson won Trafalgar.
lived io the period of the Napoleonle

2
A

months before Waterloo was tought.}

1I, George IV, Willlam 1V,
torfe, Edward VIL, and the present
kihg He was aged 38 when tbe
reform blll was signed, aged 64
when the first Atlantic cable was:
lald, aged 67 when Fort Sumteg'
surrendered, and more than three,
score and ten when Lincoln was as-’
sassinated.

Morris was born January 2,
1794, at Bellew, Montgomeryshire, .
Whales. His father's neme was'
Thomas Morris, He wzs a laborer,
and dled when Thomes was ased
three. His mother's name was Eliz-
abeth Davis Morris, and she lved
until 1863, Thomes had no plsters,
put one brother named Charles, who.
died In 1881

Ho - mever sttended school eod
pever married.*In bis boyhood he
was apprenticed to o butcher and’
worked at this trade for elght or 10,
years. But on smccovut of = erip-
pled foot he had to change his work
and was apprenticed 1o u shoe
maker.

About five years ago ho gave up
work altogether, Up t2 slx yeare
ago he made almost dally walka of
ono and & half miles to Clear Creek
in Custer county to fish." This sport
was hia principal diversion from toll
Mr, Morris still has the use of hie
faculties. His eyesight ls remark
able.

Mr. Morris takes tes or coffcs &!
all meals and upon retiriog takef
to his bedroom & quart of tea o
coffee, which he drinks during tht
night.

Forty-seven years ago & lod namet
Charles Mython went to live witt
Mr. Morrla, then 73, snd from tha
time the two have been inseparabl
companions.

In 1871 they left Wales and emi|
grated to America, arriving in Chl
cngo the Bunday following the gres
fire. They located In Blackstone
Livingston county, Illinols, wher
they rosidod uatil 1872, when the:
moved to New Hampshirs, Harrifor,
county, Missourl Here they 'uvo
until 1886, when they moved to o
arm four miles southeast of Wester
ville, snd & fow years later movay
on sn adjoining farm, Whero. the;
now live.

LN,

the medicine be palatable or T
medicine they must have ft 1f it 1z
to be obtained. .

“The pative patients,” writes Brs.
TRowling, “sre most amusipg o the
{mplicit faith they have in the musao’
(doctor), as they esll Miss Polgrim,
the dispenser here. Anything she
llkes to give them they take, but
many of them cannot yet see how &
pain in the bead can be cured by
gwallowing a piil, and would much
preter to rub the pill on the place
affected. One day we visited a
woman with a bad paln In her ear.
We gave her two pllls to swallow,
but instead of doing so she proceed-
ed to drop them into her eer. An-
other trled to put her mediclne up
her nostrils!”

DOGS IN GERMANY.
Some Are Harnessed to Four-Wheel

Trucks and Work With a Man.

The dachschund is the favorite dog
o Germany, and a very useful and
pleasant companion he seems to be.
The English bulldog is a good second
in popularity, and the nearer he s to
our standard points the better he 1s
liked. The fox terrler varies a good
deat In slze and marking and is evi-
dently not 8o well known In Ger
many as he deserves to be.

The ladies there are as fond of
thdir little Poms and their King Char
Jeses as are their: English sisters of
thelr pet dogs at home.

Some few dogs ‘In the streets are
barpessed to four-wheeled trucks.
Usually a man end a dog pull. The
work -seems too heavy and exhaust
ipg for the dogs, which are geoerally
mongrels; of the mastlff type. They
look In falr coudition and are not 11}
treated.

WOULDN'T ROB WOMEN.

Dlscriminating Bandits on & Califo,

L. nia Train,

LOB ANGELES.—Posees 1o autom(|
biles scoured all the highways herel
about secking trace ut two mukag
men who robbed the Southern Paclfy
fast northbound train No. 76 Deal
Burbank, 11 wiles porth of here. )

Recelpts of the robbery amountsy
to $630, with gome jewelry. The fac}
that 1t was the second tralo robber:
at the same place within two montk
made the suthorities espectally an:
fous to capture the bandits. The pni
vlous robbery etted somo 43,200

This latest effalr was confnedft’
the obmervation car. The robber;
masked and carrylng sawed-off shey
guns and revolvers, SWULE aboard b3
rear end of the traln. j

The women in the car were told 1
Keop thelr monoy and Jowelry. Twerd]
ty-flve men Wer robbed in a few miy
utes and the bandits pulled the be |
cord and dropped off &t & statlc
four miles further up the line.

Nothiog can be urged against som
men but thelr regularity and the fa,|
that they are Dever in the Wromg. 3

e

An eartlst is oneswho can cm"f;
that which bas the power to baw
the wmind. .

The wind often travels elghty mﬂf}
an hour, and that, too, without ¥
ticket. “

Many a man who is calling loigd
for. Justice would be in the cotn’
fall 1t he got. it



