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LITTLE VASQUEZE'S NERVE.
The Last Hours of a Dreaded
Mexiean Ontlaw,

The subject of the recent convietion
of several of the notorious outlaws In
the Southwest came up for discussion
in a party of reuchmen and miners at
the hotel in this place, the other even-
ing. Every one in the party had had
long and varied experiences in Cali-
fornin, New Mexico and Arizona since
be came across the plaing with an ox
team or across the isthmus in the '50's
or early 'G0's, and, naturally, nll *ad
Interesting recollections to tell of what
they had seen of wild, lawless and ir-
responsible chnracters on ke plaing
and among the mountaine,

Col, Dan Fillmore, who 18 one of the
principal eattlemen in Ventura county,
and came to Califorvia in the '40
dayg, told the most interesting remin-
freenee of the evening,

“1 yeached Sacraments ” sald he, “in
the days of the wildest and most bon-
anzo-like days of gold-washing among
the croeks and through the eanyons of
Central Californin, snd in the forty-
#ix years since then | bave, ns a min-
Ing prospector, and later, ng a cattle-
man, seen i good bit of the geopuine
frontier lfe, nud have had some deal-
Ings with desperadoes nud outlawe,
First and lnst, 1 have been n withess
to the hanging of twenty-seven men
and the shooting of several more. 1
think I have myself acted as an officer
of the peace In the lynching of eleven
or twelve of the most ¢ruel, deliberate
and scheming bandits that ever figured
in fash lternture, But, gentlemen,
the ealmest, coolest nnd okt collected
man | ever saw In the presence of an
nppoint+d and Ipexorable death, and
one which seemed most indifferent to

his doow, was that famous Hittle effem- |

inate-looking outlaw, ‘Viburcio Vaos-

uez, who was hanged In San
ourteen yoars ago, | hnve geen nnany
men go upon a seaffold and under the
hapemun's uooke with an
cnrvelegsness of thelr fate, and bave
heard men eall that perve jbhut It was
ull summoned and exhibited for the
Inst few moments ouly, Now, Vasgrez
had the genuine article, and while he
appreciated fully that he had but n
day longer (o live, his constunt effort
was to make those about hitn as cheer
ful as poseible,

“Uiburclo Vasques was, as yon re-
member, the gson of 1 prominent family
in Chihnahbua, Mex, His graondfather
was on Intimate ‘ers with Generuls

Iturbide aud Santa Anopa and wias vich |

gevenly yenrs ago, Young Vasquez
was given a good education until he

was sisteen years old and he was 10 |
be seut to Barcelopa, Spaio, for a col- |

Jege edeention, But he was born with

a 1oo wild, desperate, lawless and croel |
WiK Bearesly

dispu sitlon. When he
more than a youth he broke through

gll restraint at home and at school and |

became an outlaw. When but twenty-
two or twenty-three years of age lie
had developed Into the boldest and
most ruthless brigand we cattlemen

and miners along the Rio Grande re- |

gion ever knew, In the summer of '73

I am sure that the Vasquez gang of |

Mexlcan cut-throats killed from eight
to twelve men, and got, by robbing
wining camps and a United BStates

army paymaster, something over $22,- f

), As he grew older he became bold-
er, and his fleld of operatious for ten
or fifteen yemis was all the way from
Tucson, Arlz., up to Stockton, Cal, ‘I'he
Vasquez band was known all over the
coast In 18706 and INT8, Part of the
gang was lynched at Maricopah, Ariz.,
in 1877, and two of the bandits then
confessed that they had taken the lives
of over elght men and boys on the
coast and along the Rlo Grande in the
course of five or gix years. They did
pot know how wmany other men had
been slaughtered by Vasquez and bis
followers before they came to know
the chilef bandit.

“At last Vasquez was caught and
held so securely that he could not es-
cape trinl and sentence of death. None
of his friends conld save him, notwith-
standing the money that was spent on
the lawyers who worked day and night
in his behalf. That was in 1881, He
wag contined in the jail at San Jose,
and, as I knew Sheriff Adams well, 1
went to see Vasquez, of whom 1 had
muny times been in terror, and whom
1 had great curlosity to meet,
in company with several ranchiuen,
went into the jail corridor the after-
noon before the day of the execution,
Vasquez was let out of his cell to chat
with ns, He was a little, dapper fel-
low, with bright, laughing eyes, a
pleasant mouth and thin, clean-shaven
face, He did not welgh over 120
ounds, and his dress was serupulous-
¥ neat. It was hard for many of 08
ranchmen in the jall corridor to be-
Heve that he was really the Vasquez of
whose wholesale robheries, dreadrul
slayings of human life and unprece-
dented recklessness we had heard al-
wost dully for over o decade. We had
had cowbaoy s whio secmed abide to swal
low that Hitde fellow, but whio had held
even the name of Vasques in constant
dread.

“The linle Mexican was writlng
farewell letters o his frividds as we
catme Into the corvidor, aml as he came
out of hix eedl be tueked Lils penholde
belilnd his var and smllingly extendesl
his bhand o vach in our party, ‘I'm
ensed 1o see you," sald be, ‘b 0f |

Ave not my wits &t command pleoase
remeinber that for severnl hours |
have bevn putting my brailn o severs
etter writing. When olie coles 1o
write the very last letters of all o his
dear ones, you know, it is guite brain
walng '

“We affersd hun & handful of clgars,
and he sald: “Many thanks to you,

themen, | love o sinoke, bt |

't think | shall have time o smoke
Al these. Ba 11 lsave sume for the
guards’ Vasques was pul oul that
there were wol snough seats fur all of
ua and in whinpers beggnl the guanis
o gv and get & chalr ln another par
of the Jall and bhe remained standing
while we sat, e gossiped aboul the
Wivsd wows from Nas Franciseo, sl
ashod & Mesioan Stleran In onr

My for further Wit of politionl in

Rt len Pross the Oy of Mesion
Me bl & seal ke shory abuutl A
M:L".-"ﬂw Mg the servinis
[ Mather's home b Ol b
whet be was & by, and when the
plury drew North & humarcis ke
from slte of oir party he mughl an
mernily Anw genuinely a8 you ool b
agine ‘AL yuu Awerienss ekl e
e bis smeantt mushoal Spasiah sovent
e Awerivan: bave sieh & way of

Jowe |

appntent |

As I, |

seeing funny things. I guess 1 have
missed a good geal of it hy not being
a Yankee, toe

“Turning to me, Vasquez asked if 1
was not the Fillmore who onee had a
herd of cattle and a ranch down in
the Gila river country in Arizona,
U'pon my answering yes, he said: *Oh,
now I know all about yvou, Mr. Fill-
more, Your cattle outtit and my gung
had some little disputes about prop-
erty severnl years ago. 1 belleve we
had to shoot one or two of your men,
Well, I am sincerely sorry, Mr. IFill-
more, that T ever did yon any harm;
but It seeros to me at this recollection
we were In desperate straits when we
were over your way, and we had to do
something out of the ordinary in our
line of business, Now, please don't
harbor any ill will for me after 1 am
gone to-morrow  for those old by-
gones,'

“Yasquez sald he belleved he once
got hold somewhere in Arlzona of a
blooded horse having my brand upon
it, and that it was the best animal he
ever had to reallze when It must do
its utmost at speed to deliver its rider
out of danger. ‘I'm sorry, Mr. Fill-
more, you were so much a vietim of
my way of dolng business,” sald the
young man, with the only tinge of
sorrow that escaped him that day,
He told of the pleasure he had in
reading Bret Harte's storles in the
last two woeeks, and regretied that he
had not known the fun and wit there
were In Don Quixote in his early days,

“As he stood there, one hand on the
arm of his chalr, n newspaper in the
other, and showing a courteous Inter-
est In the efforts of the bustling dep-
uty to find seats for his guests he was
far from i1ormidable In appearance,
However terrible he may have looked
when, shotgun Iin hand, he rode up to
the stage coach or the wayslde store,
the lonely traveler or the lsolated
ranch house, with his clattering, erim-
inal cavalry behind him, as ready to
blow out hralps and cut throats as to
tuke plunder, he was now but a short,
broad-shouldered, dark-skinned, ploas.
ant-faced Moexiean, with nothing for-
bidding about him. Indeed, his man-
ner was engaging.

“1 would rather talk of something
else, If It I8 agreeable to you, gentle-
men,’ he sald to a reporter who had
jolned us, and began business at once
by asking Vasquez about his mental
condition,

“of am to be hanged to-morrow,
Very well, I don't like it, but I have
no cholce., Bee?

| Twao 1|_._--[-|-|;4-,'”"|||I_; a coffin and followed |
with a |
pair of trestles in his bhand, eame in. |

by a black-conted undertaked

one, Studded with
sliver-headed nafls—was placed on the
trestles, and the brigand, clgar in
teeth, stepped up and luspected it with
lively interest. He half squatied and
ran, s hand along the side,

“it's too short,” he sald, with sur-
prise, looking at the awed undertaker,
who assured him it was all right—that
it should be measured at the top, not
near the bottom,

“t's high, crled Vasquez, with a
wave of his hand, pleased at the qual-
ity of the cotin, which had been pro-
vided by his friends. The undertaker
thought he referred to the lid, which
was rounded, and sald that it was the
fashion to make them that way.

“0Oh. he doesn't fear that,” said the
editor scornfully, ‘What he meaus I8
that It's nifty.'

“iyem, nifty, agreed the Mexican,
glancing gratefully at the Nan June
journalist for wsupplylng the right
word, ‘Yes, yes, It's nifty.’

“He put his hand inside, felt the
padding, pressed the little pillow, and,
with an upward filrt of his clgar, ob-
served:

“iWell, 1
well.'

“He turned away townrd his chalr,

“iDevil tnke me, Vasquez, If you
haven't nerve! exclaimed the reporter,
admiringly.

"‘\\'lnfl,wnum be the use of belng
the other way? he sald calmly enough,
but there was a sharp thrill in his tone
ihat hinted of the agony In the caged
man's heart,

“Omn the next morning Vasquez walk-
ed out into the small jall Iynrd. climbe
the steps of the scaffold, f)n:.ml in-
differently nt the gaping mob of men
below, threw a wistful glance beyond
the walls at the blue hills, on which he
had ridden on many a fray with his
cut-throats, nnd then gave all his at-
tention to the ghastly business of the
moment,

“They sought to unbutton his coat
and collar., He waved them aside po-
Fiitely and did it himself. He assisted
the hangman in adjusting the straps
and rope, glanced down to see that his
feet were precigely on the crack, kissed
the eruelfix held out to him by the
priest, and bore himself with patience
and dignity while they drew over him
a white shroud and placed on his head
and shoulders a great blnck hood., 'l
am rendy,’ he sald, serenely, closing

The cotin-—-a fine

shall sleep there very

his eyes,

“Jt Too Short,"” Sald Vasqnes

“And he shrugged hl-;-nt-mul'de'ra— _an_d_

smiled.
“Do you feel that you deserve your

fate?' solemnly asked the reporter.

“ “Well, that does not much matter,’
he answered, lighting a cigar. ‘While
I never killed anybody myself 1 per-
mitted my men to do so, and in the éye
of the law that is the same thing, so I
suppose 1 deserve what is golng to
happen. Since 1 cannot help myself
1 am content.’

“‘Do you belleve in a hereafter?
asked the solemn reporter,

“No—do you? he asked In return,
his black eyes twinkling.

The solemn reporter grinned, and so
did Vasquez,

““I'he priest has been here. He
gays there is another world. He is a
good man and belleves it. Very well,
I do not know. But seriously, 1 die a
Christlan, a Cathollie, ag 1 have lved.
Will you pardon me, gentlemen, If 1
ask you to talk about something else
than myselft I am glad to see you. |
likke company., The weather I8 pleas-
ant, eh?

“He leaned back In his rude chalr
with an anlmated countenance, ready
to chat, ke one who wished to while
away dragging hours. He had about
fourteen of them left,

“I'he man's face was strong apd
firm. He was (o the prime of He
in perfect health, His courmge had
been proved in many a bloody fight,
and If by murdering all his visitors it
would have given him one chance n a
thousand to escape that chance would
have been taken and God thanked for
I, As It was, he smiled cordially,
und accopted the inevitable with man
Iy composure

“His politencss was inexhavstible
The editor of one of the local papers
came In, greeted hlm with a bolster
ous hilarity meant at owce to cheer
the condemned and dlnth; o the
metropolitan Journalists his superior
Intimacy with a celebrated characier.
The editor actually toak a copy of his
paper from his pocket, and, with the
remark, ‘1 mr- you wani to hear
what | sald abeul you tonight' sat
down and read to Vaspies three solid
volumas aleut his crie, prepamibons
for the hauging and & minule descrip
thon of the laws, with wention of
the ether criminals wha had stepped
wpen 1t

“This wanee appalied the e
porters, but \Vasgues bsae | I stietce,
without & winee w & Hown

SEberi Adains wwnd sl the
Mesican retivedd lnte the shadow with
Wi They whi fogethar, aml
the shet il see o b Wrving o dis
siade hin ®arge from souw parposs
Pul Vasgues was resclute, sl the
silour eliredl WA & deprevatory
shrug

Mossis 'hete was & tramping ol feei
without, the Ay soal atd the el
Bt werv L hiow) ot vienglng

u

( “And that was the last of Yasquez."

—Philadelphia Times.

Letter Hoxes That Don't Work,

“1 suppose,” sald an old resident of
Pittsburg, “that you sometimes mall
letters In those street boxes which
open at the top? You pull down the
lid, lay the letters in flat, then let go?
Do you ever look to see if your letters
have dropped to the bottom? No?
Better look next time. Let me tell you
a little experience of my own. Last
Sunday I had three letters which 1
war anxious should reach their destl
nation the next day. I dropped them
in a box on Smithfield street as I went
to church. After letting the lid fall I
peered in the slit, and there were those
three letters stuck near the top of the
box. 1 thought they would shake down
when some one else malled a letter,
but after church I peered in the box
agaln, and there they wore still,
with an additional one stuck near. 1
thought the earrier would get them on
his rounds, and so I went home. On
Monday morning, as I passed the box,
I looked again, There were those let.
ters stlll. 1 asked the pollceman at
the corner to tell the carrler about
them when e opencd the box, but the
officer did not take any Interest in the
matter. At 4 In the afterncon those
letters were <till stuek and | otried o
dislodge them with a stiek, but conld
not touch them. Then 1 went to the
postotfice and reported the matter, A
man there sald the bhox had been
emptied sixteeon times that day, and he
didn’t e how the carvler couldd have
falled to got them. However, he would
tell him. | suppose those letters tnal
Iy got started, for when | loked lute
the slit on Weduesday letivrs were
gous, bul sowe o & different colored
viivelops had been canght in the same
trap. That s net | only bex |
have had similar trouble with, " Plis
burg Chronlele- Telegmph,
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A Laver's Farethonght

“That young wan will make his
mark In this work' s forethought
In wonderful” sall one Nan Antouls
Wvitlvman of another

“What s rvemakable about him ¥
“Why, the very day bhe popped the
question he Inta & lawyer's
offiee 1o heow what & diveres sult
would eost. Me s ndesd, & resark
I.ubmmaﬂnnuuma
alat witheut ng o cvashbey
the vost " Tevns Nifter

The m.-

L
The fave of the warior hlanehed,
CAppendicitia’ he ga
Novertholess, it was ghaious o dis
& greal vanse  Detreit Tribune

i wpening with greape

“The shomy " shouted the unmu‘l

A Dog of Christian Principles.

At Wednesbury o dor has been dis-
covered which its fond mistress consid
ers a Christian both in principles and
conduet, Ilnu'-'funpnu.t--l ner reeniariv
to ehureh, never disturbed the congre-
gation, and always left the sacred edi-
fice In a quict and orderly manner,
obviously huving derived much benefit
from the service, Dur ng the week it
behaved as so exemplury & dog might
be expected to do, doing wrong “inten-
tionally™ to neither man nor benst. It
was certainly " an insult to expect so
enlightened un animal to wear u collar
with his owner's name, but the Wed-
nesbury suthorities muleted the priv-
fleged owner in costs However, the
possession of such o treasure must be
well worth the money.— Birmingham
(Eng.) Mail.

Nanll's Catarrh Cure

Is & constitutional eure.  Price, 75¢

Waomen in Giermany,

German women have sent o petition
to pariinment protesting nguinst some
clauses in the new civil code.  Accord-
ing to this code, & murried woman, for
instance, has, if no special contriet has
been mude, no right 1o dispose of her
own fortune without the permission of
her husbund. Moreover, the latter is
solely entitled to sdminister and to
have the usufruet of her money, even
of that which she eurns.  Every finan-
ciul transaction entered upon by a
womun without the knpnowledge and
consent of her husband ean be cancel-
ed. lxceptina few cuses, women uare
unable to act as guardinns.  They nre
nlso excluded from family councils, |
nod so on.

A sucosssful Doctor,

We take pleasure in enlling your at-
tention to the advertisement of Dr.
Marsh with regard to his cure for the
oplum and morphine habit to be found
In another column of this paper. T'he
doctor has been engaged for twenty-
five years in this specialty, and is well
and favorably known for the cures he
bad made of these habits. We take |
pleasure in commending him to any |
and all who need his services, huving |
been personally aequainted with him |
for the past twenty-tive years |

|

A Roumanian Viest,

Roumania has upset the pluns of |
treaty powers to have only two fleets |
on the Black Ses by setting up n little i
fleet of its own. ft contains one fust
erulser, Klizabeth, and fifteen smaller
erafts.  The Roumanian flug hos been |
recognized by the Russians, who re-
turned salutes when the fleet appeared
off Sebastopol,

Piro's Cure for Consumption is the best
of all cough cures. —George W. Lotz, Fabu-
cher, La., August 26, 1500,

Funeral monuments are exported from
this country to Australin.

The name of Cripple Creek should now
be changed to Cripple Town,

F;I‘rl--a 1] ?u—nwgrml lrw;;;l_!r._-llat'u (ireat
ve Hestorer,

r O F it ter Che Brstdny ‘s use,
wryeious cures, Treowtlve anid $2oral bott e free b
It casen, Bond to br, Klne, 080 Arco b, Pllla., P
One of Malpe's curfos is Machins, s town

of 200 {nbabitants without a debt,

A Sommer Hesort Book Free,
Write to C. & Crane, general pussen-
ger and ticket agent Wabash Rallroad,
St. Louls, Mo, for a summer resort
book, telling all about the beautiful
lake ragion reached by the Wabash
Rallrond.

United Stutes Patents,

A curious patent has just been issued
to Frederick Lehner, a Swiss, for a
process of making imitation silk. An
ordinary cotton thread is run through
several solutions of silk substances and
nitro ecellulous, the threads after treat-
ment being woven into a fabric which
is much cheaper and has all the qual-
ities of a good grade of silk. The
cheapness of this new fabric would
bring it within the reach of all

Laban Everest, an Omaha inventor,
has received n patent for an electrie
railway signal which is noticeable be-
cause of its cheapness and in which he
overcomes some of the objections en-
countered in so man{ signals. The in- |
ventor has been enabled to sell his pat- |
ent at & good profit to a corporation
who will place the invention on the
market. I

Peter Smith, of Cincinnatti, Ohio, |
has invented a bed castor which |
just above the wheel has an in-
sect trap, the purpose of which is quite |
apparent.

. Forster of Berlin, Germany, gets
a patent for a smokeless gunpowder, |
comprising wavy flakes, which, iv is |
claimed, ignite more quickly than those |
of any other conformation, and so, of
course, is more valuable on that ac-
count.

Inventors desiring information rela-
tive to tye law of patents or how to se-
cure their inventions, should address
Sues & Co., attorneys at law and in-
ventors' counsellors, Hee building,
Omaba, Nebraska, for free book on
patents and information.

A copy of any U. 8 Patent, includ.
ing full drawings and deseription will
be mailed on recelpt of 10 cenis

Hall Fare Favarsious via ithe Wabash,
The short line to ¥t. Louls, and quick route
Kast or Bouth, |
Excursions to a'l poluts Bouth at one (are
for the round trip with 8 00 added
JUNE b,
Natioua! Hnmtd?u{unﬂhm sty |

JULY ™4, i
Nationa! Educationsl Association st |
Hutfalo

JULY b,
Christian l‘qinm Cunveulion al

JUL
Nativnal Feople -lmhu Cons sation st
B Louls

Fur Ih!hh‘r further
T e o R B |
N W Fass Agt . Usuaba,

A bl whistle Fllmore N Y, bows
hmuu&

The Farmer and Muale,

An ill tempered farmer one day had
a quarrel with his wife. He was nfraid
to assaunit her, because she was & new !
woman and had stodied the are of self-
defense, so he went to the baurn and
started a quarrel with his mule.  That |
poor beast did not know what it was
ali about, but he kept his eyes open,
Soon the farmer, having worked him-
self into & frenzy, appronched the mule |
from behind with a view of kicking the
patient animal. Then the mule reach-
ed out his left foot, and ten seconds
later the new woman was a widow,

Moral.—There is mueh virtue in the
first kick.—New York World. |

The Significance of a Gray Overcoat
Upon the vongue, yellownes- of the skin and
eyoballs, nnusen and unensiness beneath

| the right ribs and shoulder blade, Is that |

the vietim of these discomforts is billlous. |
The “proper cuper” under such clreums- |

| stunces s o take Hostotter's Stomach Hit- |

tors. which also cure chillls nnd fever, con-
stipmtlon, dyspepsin, rhenmatie wnd kidney |
compluints und nervousness,

Politeness Is such o strain that every one !
Is glnd when n guest goes home. |

Mome ook ready

wotmen nlwnys 1o

Hegoman's Camphor leo with Glycerine,
Thier grigined pnad lllui\:l‘llullﬂ'. Oures Clugpped Hands
el Foueao, Cold Bores, e, O 0, Cliark Co N Hayon U

A hen in her lifothme rarely lays more |
than SO0 ¢ ruw,

1t the Daby 18 Cutting Teetn.
8o pure and use that old and well-triod remedy,
WinmLow's Boormive Syavr for Ohlldren Teething-

Io Arabin milk Is pot measured, but v
sold by welght,

e YWOman
e Man,
AI:d The pi".

She was a good woman. [l=
loved her. She was his wife.
The pie was good; his wile
made it; he ate it. But the
pie disagreed with him, and
he disagreed with his wife.
Now he takes a pill after pie

. and is happy. So is his wife.
. The pill he takes is Ayear's.

Moral: Aveoid dyspepsia

by using

M’Hﬁﬁ? pa': l"urv mp'r!'n ’ ” ﬁ l"mr.‘lf:!

dyre o duat war, 16 ad)obicntung clisims, u

e OPIU

Ayer’s
Cathartic Pills.

NSIO

JOHN W, MORIIE,
Washington, D, (',
lel.
Hros,
wlies
BUBB‘ES ::nrlnp -Jl': Vo,
/ o stylen. Qoed varfety [
sond hand Caringes ood

. “Ihm-' Nn'-
PretmmosE @inniagn oo
Stod® 1801 wnd Harnuy Hla, (il
Habit Cured, Fet in 070 Thonsauls

cured, Chespost and bost oure, FnssTurs.
Fiate cane, D Manan, Quiney, Mich,
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“Judgment!!”

{leAx,.
PLUG

The umpire now decides that
“BAT AX"” is not only *
decidedly bigger in size than any :
other 5 cent piece of tobacco, but the -
xsealityist}mfm:: . ~ ever saw,and )

flavor delicious.
know just how gocd it is until -

.y will never -
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recently ten

a
ing the

ALL OF THEM CHOSE

The New York Journal
offered bicy-

cles to the ten winners in

contest, leav-
choice of machine
10 cach, o & 8 b 4 4 8




