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“CALIFORNIA JOE.” |

(By W. F. Cody.)

N 1874 1 was acting
as guide to the Big
Horn Mountain ex-
pedition against thg |
Indians, of which
Gen, Anson Mills
was In commund,
One day we were
marching along the
very summit of the
big divide between
. the Big Horn and
the Powder rivers and came (0 @&
balt to rearrange the pack-train, sad-
dles and so forth. We were fully 400
miles from the living place of any hu-
man beings. 80 when all of a sudden
we saw & man on the bhills at a dis-
tance In the rear we watched him
pretty sharply. He was on bhorseback,
traveling quietly along In the pame |
direction we were headed, Gen, Mills
asked me if 1 had any of my men
out, I had none, and we made up our
minds that It was an Indian,

As we drew nea.er, however, 1 saw
it was a white man, and In a few
minutes I recognized my old aequaint-
ance, California Joe. And a curious
spectacle o behold he was. He was

nted on a tough, battered-up look-
ibg old bronco with n saddle that look-
ed as though it might have seen ser-
vice sinee the days of the Forty-niners,
Hls dirty buckskin leggings had been
50 shrunken by frequent wettings and |
dryings that they were drawn up above |
the tops of his boots and nearly to his
knees. His boot heels were so worn
down that they were nearly obliterated
and bis buckskin shirt was a maze of
grease and dirt, He had a Navajo
blanket and an old blue army overcoat

e ————————————————————————————————————

:no Jead in sight up that way
| promised to pan ont, so we all allowed

s#trapped to his saddle, while on one
side of the bronco there dangled a |
piece of raw elk meat., Hlis rifle was |
an old Hawkins muzzleloader. |

“Hello, Joe,” 1 shouted as soon as |
he was within hearing, |
the world are you golng, away '
here?"

“Oh, nowheres In pertickler,” he re-
plled; “jest out fer a mornin’ ride.”

Gen, Mlils and the offleers had heard
of Joe, and when I Introduced him all
around they greeted him very warmly,
They pressed him with questions and
1 did the game, But It was no use,
We could get nothing out of him save
that he was “jest out fer a mornin’
ride,” as he had sald when I first haji-
ed him,

“Well, Joe,”” I sald at last, ‘don‘t
you Qqu 1o go along with us?"”

“Waal, no,” he sald slowly; “least-
wise Tiplese you've got some terbuceer,

“Where In
off

I don't travel with no Government out-
fit wess they've got terbaccer.”

B ) L —

Tobaceo was rather scarce in  the
commund but sueh of the offleers as had
any contributed thelr miw, and Joe

was supplied temporarily and agreed
to go with us, MHis knowledge of the
coupntry made him invaluable w8 a
guide, although he wan generally trall
ing along behind with the solliers

swappir & his liea for tobaceo--for Jue

was . notorious expert at drawing the
long bow

He kept along with ns withou «vent
for several days, until rather late one
wiernoon, when we WwWere nearing
“lod FPeak, In the Mg Horm Mouut
vins, ] bhad dropped beek o ask Gen
Aille sbout how many miles further
on we would go before camping. and

usual, retalling & yarn
for & cthew of tohaeve. While 1alking
with Gen. Milla we poticed that the
advance gnard had come to & Lalt and
wete examining something on  the
ground with ever’ appearnbos of greal
interest. 11 was an unusual thing for
the advance guard 1o siop for anyibing
sh (hal our  curtosity was greally
aronsed 10 knew what it was which
they wers louking ot 1t proved o be
ouly & grave, bul & grave wade with
such oare, 80 beautifully aud heavily
eovered Wik Slenes 1o keep oul the
prowiing wolves, hat It Wl & very
tonching little slony of its wen of de

found Joe, as

voled friendship
As we slead grolped about 1 Joe
o op Mo louled ol b grane te
. ) _ ; “ J s 4 L s
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HOW THE OLD MAN DID LAUGH

a moment, and then suddenly dashed
his greasy coyole-skin cap on the
ground, and In a volee that thrilled
curfously In contrast with his usual
listless drawl, he cried out:

“At last!"

It was some time before he would
answer any of the questions that were
fired at him, but finally, in response to
an imquiry by Gen. Mills, he sald:

“Do 1 know anything about that
grave? Waal, | reckon 1 do, beln’ as
I helped make It mysell.”

And then he told his story, slowly
and with a good deal of dramatie pow-
er. The name he gave as being that
of the occupant of the grave has now
slipped my mind.

“The man in this grave,” he sald,
“was one of a party of us that was
trappin’ and prospeetin’ ever so long
ago at the mouth of the Columbia riv-
er: doin’ a little work for the Astors
trappin’ and doin’ a little work for
dgurselves trappin’. But there wasn'l
that

we'd strike back towards the Missourl
river, prospectin’ as we went along,

“We went through Idaho and Mon-
tana and worked along In western
Wyoming. One day while we was
goin' slowly along down a tributary of
the Shoshone river, all of a sudden we
see suthin’ glittering In the bed of the
stream, Nuggets! That's what they
was, Blg and lttle yeller nuggets
scatltered around In the bottom of the
gtream, No man Hvin' ever seen the
like of t. We never stopped to bother
about our broncos. We Jest splashed
into that stream hands and feet and
began elawin’ out them nuggets, In
less'n half an hour we had the bank
heaped up and scattered all about with
‘em.

“Then we thought about the broncos,
and all I need to tell you ls that we
londed down the broneos and loaded
down ourselves with them gold nug-
gets untll we couldn't carry another
ounce, We threw away everything we
hacs and could get along without and
took nuggets on in Its place. Then we
gtruck out, Our plan was to get to
the Missour! and then bulld a raft and
float down to St. Louls, and we did,
only when we got right where we are
pow standing the man lyin’ under them
stuns took sick all of a suddent and in
two hours he was dead, We buried
him and fixed that grave jest the way
you see It now, Nothin's ever touched
it, That I'd swear to."”

“Well," asked one of the officers,
“what did you do with your nuggets?”

“Oh, 1 cashied mine In 8t. Louls, went
to New York, and from there went to
Parls, It was nearly two years before
the last of it was gone. Then I got
over to England and worked my way

round to the Pacilic guast on a sallin’
ship.”

Gen. Mills' lips were trembling with
suppressed laughter as Joe wound up
hiz yarn, for he knew the old man's
reputation as a llar AL last he von-
trolled himsel! and sald gravely

“Joe, vou sald every man and every
broneo was earrying all the gold pos-
sibrle.”

“That's the fact

"Couldu't have
among you'?

Colonel.”
continued e oMeer
sald Jue
il that's the

“Not an ounce
“Well

what

Joe

with all the pugRets

law Caav
Had you d
that bi
Etave®
"That's Jest the pint, Colunel,” sald
caderly Phalt s Jest pint
What did we do with all that man's
nuggris® Why buried them with
Bl and they are right there In that
there grave wow, and (here's 190 w0
worth of them if there s & veml.  Tha's
wy I'v bwen loakin' fer that grave lu
the last twenly years, that's why |
wouldu't tell you anly that | was josl
1oal for & Wmarnin’ ride whoa you all
wankisd o know wheve | was  guln
Ahat's why I all bust out of e e @
heap when | seen 1he grave and |
slammed my voyole akin down un the
ground and sald 1'd gl there ot jasl
PRy & bundred soldivrs had saunghi
shouah of Jues yarn ta

nged Lo this man bere I Lhe

™ the

we

]

e pleily wel

stirred up by it, and notwithstanding '
the old man's awful reputation as a |

liar, the circumstances of his trium-
phant expression when he first caught
sight of the grave as well as his earn-
estness of manner and the elrcumstan-
tial detall of his story—all this had
more effect even on some of the offi-
eers than they cared to admit, and
more than one wistful eye went sneak-
ing back to the lonely grave when the
order was glven and the command re-

sumed its march,

1 won't deny that I was a good deal
interested myself, and when we camp-
ed that night, a few miles further on,
I kept a sharp eye on Joe's movements.
I fully believed he would take the first
chance to sneak off to that grave, | J
didn’t know whether he had notleed |
my watching him and had given up
trying to sllp away -from me or mnot,
but pretty soon he gave me a wink
and In a few minutes we were out of |
sight, talking together. |

“Look here, Bill,” bhe sald as soon
as we w2re alone, "do you want Lo se«
some fun?”

“0Of course I do,” I replied,

“Well, then, you come along with
me: we can make a sneak right now,”
sald Joe,

“But,” 1 replied, “don’t we need any- |
thing? Don't we need a plck or’——

Joe looked at me with a grave, al-
most melancholly expression for a mo-
ment before he replied. Then he sald
slowly:

“N—no, 1 guess we can get along
without any plek.”

He led the way and I followed. He
started In the opposite direction from
the grave, but, as 1 thought would be |
the case, he gradually began to circle |
around, until finally we were among
gome boulders overlooking the spot
where the dust of the dead man was
mouldering away among his buried
tregsure, It was a starlight night and |
we could pee the gleam of the gray
stones on the grave quite clearly. 1
was beginning to get quite In a fever
to begin the resurrection business at
once,

“Now,” sald Joe, "you Jest squat
yourself behind that there boulder fer
awhile and you'll see more durn fun
than you ever seen In your life be-
fore.”

"Bu‘,” I 'ald, “whll"—-‘

“What?" broke In Joe. “What?
Why, In less than an hour you'll see
half that eamp come prowlin' around
here with picks and shovels and jack-
knlves rippin’ up the ground around
that stone heap llke a pack of pawin’
buffalo bulls.”

“Yes, but why don’t we cut In now,”
I urged, “and get out the gold ahead
of them?"

“Gold be durned,” sald Joe, con-
temptunusly. “I never get eyes on that
cnseed grave afore this mornin'.”

Well, Joe was right. Before we had
been there half an hour shadowy forms
began stealing in and out of the gloom
They eame singly, they came In palrs
and they came In groups of three and

four, and such a clattering of picks
and tossing of dirt as they made!’
They dug up about half an acre of
earth before one after another, wheez-
Iing and blowing with the work, knock-
ed off and melted away In the dark-
ness, out of which they had emerged,
leaving a sulphurous trall of lan-
gnage devoted to old Joe behind them, |
And how the old man did laugh— |
holding his sldes and grinding his face
into the ground to stifle the nolse.

As for me, it was not altogether
such fun as it was for Joe. 1 couldn't |
help thinking as I watched the luna- |
tic's antics that it was only an acci-
dent that T was not a eonspleuous star |
among them.

Yet T would have had good company,
There were officers among them as well
as privates,

Joe died with his boots on. Some-
body shot and killed him at the Red
Cloud agency in 1874,

PERSONAL.

Verdi has handed over to his friend
Bolto a box containing the complete |
score of an opera, which s mot to be
opened till the great composer I8 dead. |

President Kruger has presented a |
rare specimen of natlve gold to the
Royal Geologleal Museum at Berlin.
The gift Is sald to be worth about
£300,

It 18 stated that Mr., Cecll Rhodes |
will soon return to London, his pres- |
ence heing necessary in .--mnecllun'
with the settlement of certain dificul-
tles ariging out of the titles to land 17
Rhodesla, I

The king of Slam Is In England, ané
| there Is a discusslon over his name, 1
I commonly supposed to be Chulalong
korn, but n member of the Athenasurs |
writes to the London Times to protest |
that this I8 & “mistransliteration.” The |
real name, he says, Is Kulalankaram.

Thomas Jeflerson BSBappington, who
dled a few days ago near St Louls,

carried another ounge |

| hoasted he once saved Ueneral Grant
| from capture by the confederates,
| Bome men wers Iylng In ambush fou
the general, but Sappington learned o!
thelr plans and warned Grant in time
dergeant Egen of the Boston police
forve has been admitied to the bar, He
entered (the Hoston university law
sehoo! lu 1IN, and was graduated oum
lawde last yeoar A fTew weeks Iater
he passest the examination for the Suf-
folk county bar with hongr He bhas
been on the police furce Aftesn yeoars.
| Me was born in Boston in 1858
\ MO Limbourg, one of the teslamen
lary executors of the late Due d'Au
wale, hae, In & etier 1o the Prengh In
wiltute, given some intereriing parthe-
uwhars aboul the value of (he Chamilly
eniate. Ninee the year INS I appears
thiat books, manuscripie, pictures, and
varlous works of arnt  amounting W
wearly (50000 have been added 1o the
Conde mussum.  The total value of (he
| vablestion s now appralesd at F8R, 0
I The lbrary alons, comprising 1300

rare volumes and 15 000 less valuabls

bowahas and manwscripie, o worth i
o)

IS A VERY BAD BOY.

A FIVE-YEAR-OLD DESPERADO
1S CAGED.

Little Eimer Dmvis of Webster City,
[ lown, Recently Made Away with a
Horse, & Bloyole, and Tricycle and
All In One Day.

LMER Davis, five
years of age, Is the
youngest criminal
ever dealt with of-
ficlally in the state
,, of Towa., Within a
iy tew days he stole
| & horse and buggy,

a bleycle, a tricyele

and a quantity of

household goods.

At the request of
his parents he was sent to the State
Reform School at Eldora.

Until a year ago the family resided
in Webster City, says a dispateh from
that place. From here they moved to
Marshalltown, The father of the boy
is an Industrious and respectable man,
who takes great pride in hig children,

——

{"i‘h-y are always dressed neatly, if not

richly, and the whole famdly Is good
looking. Little Elmer |s the next to
the youngest, small and very bright.
Untll a short time ago there was noth-
ing out of the ordinary in his conduect,

| He was regarded as a promising child,

and was a great favorite with the boys
and girls of his neighborhood. His
bright eyes and curly hair never falled
to attract the attention of passers-by.
His parents loved him devotedly, and
had no thought that his precocity
would take such a startling turn,
When the family lived here the little
fellow was much admired by the nelgh-

| bors, and the parents were highly es-

teemed, When the report came that
the boy had developed into a thief,
those acquainted with the family conld
not account for it and could hardly be-
lieve it to be a fact. When the report
that he had been ccmmitted to the Re-
form School at the request of both of
his parents was confirmed, people could
only wonder, Several weeks ago the
boy developed a manla for thieving,
He was not at all particular about
what he stole. The first thing that he
happened to faney would mysteriously
disappear, and would finally be found
in hls possession. At first he confined

his operations to his father's house, but |

when he commenced to appropriate and
gecrete the property of the nelghbors,
there was much talk and the parents
of the boy were deeply mortified. When

e capped the climax by stealing a
orse and buggy and other articles,
hey concluded it was high time to re-
ort to more drastic measures than cor-
oral punishment, and so tarned him
ver to the tender mercles of the state.

THE AVOIDANCE OF COLDS.

In a recent issue of the Companion a
few words were sald voncerning the
usual modes of catching cold, and men-
tlon was made of the various especially
sensitive areas of the body, or “cold

| apots,” but nothing wus snld as to the

best means of prolecting these spots
and preserving the body in general
from colds,

It 15 not always sufficient, however,
o point out & danger, it s often of

even greater lmportance o show how
the danger may be averied Maoat
peaple properly recognise a cold a8
avoldable, anid think they wre greatly

ta be commended for the prudence they
exerolae In protecting themseives. but
if they did but know it the® are really
doing all they can to make thomaelves
susceptible to calds by weakenlng their
resinling powers,

A CGerman professor ance wrole &
wng treatine, with & learned title, on
how to avold eatehing eold AMer
tracing the history of eolds from the
sarilest ages. studying thelr caises and
pymplums. and vataloguing the reme
dles shivh have been waed by the maost
smineatl phyakcians of all times he cun
chadied with o short chapler on preven

[

1y Raving some anhe
dpmra W i &

e merk o dealts

Mreud & vurrel & fair

| |

bellows three times a day. The writer
had the correct idea, although its prac-
tical application was clumsy, and he
was a long time in reaching Iit. The
best and only way to escape colds ls
to meet the causes that produce them
and not to run from them.

Let the body be hardened by a cold
sponge bath or even a cold plunge, fol-
lowed by Dbrisk rubbing with a
“scratchy” towel every morning. Let
the clothing be adapted to the season,
though always as light as possible, but
keep the neck uncovered—no turned-up
coat collar, no muffler, no boa. Never
let the temperature in the house rise
above seventy degrees in the winter,
Alr every room systematically every
day, no matter what the outdoor tem-
perature may be. Always have fresh
air In the bedroom; there is nothing
polsonous in “night alr,”” the popular
bellef to the contrary notwithstand-
Ing.

In a word, don't be always afrald of
catching cold; don’t coddle, but meet
cold and wet and changes of tempera-
ture like a man—or rather, like a horse
and you will then run a better chance
of belng as strong as a horse,

Of course, you must strengthen your
armor where it I8 weak, but if you
recognize In yourself a weak place, a
cold spot,” don’t cover it up with more
clothes, but toughen it, and toughen
your entire body until it is one homo-
geneous resistant whole,

HYSTERICS ON WHEELS.

Pecullar Halluclontions of Bleycles Be-
coming s Recognized Disorder,

“Bleycle hallucinations are becoming
a recognized nervous dlgorder,” sald a
doctor to a reporter for the Cleveland
Plain Dealer. *'] knuw of half a dozen
CAses or more Ong woman came to
couldo’t ride on a

me and elalmed «l
gtreet where a strect-car line was In
operation. Every time a car came

along she had a wiid impulse to topple
over toward It, BShe simply couldn’t
help it. Another woman sald that
whenever she rides her wheel ghe has
an Idea that somebody I8 scorching
close behind hef. She feels the scorch-
er's presence and expecls every mo-
ment to be hurled to the ground, If
ghe rides In company with friends she
doegn't notice the unpleasant sensa-
tion, but it comes to her agiain as goon
as she is alone, A man came Into my
office a few weeks ago and gald there
was something wrong with his eyes,
I looked at them and they appeared
all right., He told me that whenever
he rode his wheel - -and he was very

SOME PICTURES OF HIM TAKEN A YEAR AGO,

fond of riding—the ground began to
slip away from in front of him and the
whole landscape seemed to curl up-
and it kept on curling as long as he
rode. 1 faneied I knew what alled him,
He watehed his front wheel too closely.
I told him to sit up stralghter and to
keep his eyes off the wheel. | guess |
cured his malady, for he hasu't come
back. I have another patient, a young
glrl. When she rides she trembles vio-
lently and this imparts a trembling
motion to her wheel, [t doesn't appear

| to exhaust her, but <he is very much

| an she getn olidey

s plan was o lnure the bavk of |

she can't stop I, |
witgrow the tendency
vl stronger.””

worried hecauss
think she will

The Vope's Court

The coul ) upe  Leo XIIL com-
prises | M [eern here are Lwenly
valeln, 130 haonus wiates, 170 privy

hamberiaine, 300
erinins, 180 super-
rlalus, thirty ofivers
and sintly guards-

chatuberlain.
extra-hopory «ha
e rary  chasn e
of the
men. fourtesn
guard aud paoaw
ary ohapiaie
tariva, e

Wuble

wuard. seven honor
twenty private secre
suiile and mastery of the

harss, sinty dearisepare The devil cannot be loss mereiful 1o
mea than they have bheen to sach ather
Fhore Aee ke | A shallow man may always see the
e Maddin's lamp wasa't s | face of & fool by looking nto & desp
wonderful afisr all.  Baring—Why de | well
sou think s Spreckedt - Why, any We may stand on the higl ost a1’
plaht | oan make & pollosman appear | it we are oaly willing 1o ke seps
wply Showing oul my lamp ennugh
I oyou Wik o 2 mule abhoit vales
Fhe Meadets bin the Weark, enlture, lake care 0 kesp away from
Many Wonds | wrele & poa to-day Ma heols
Hests b At writin pedry & ol The popularity of  previous  slone,
| deal like warh Many Moads Nt i-'wt the pearl Bt the rully see-
I ocase L mes 4 BAGRRIRe | old and ihe dlamand (hird

NEW BUSINESS.
Doys Hired to Puncture Bicyels Tiros
to Help the Repalr Shops.

New York Sun: There is alieady a
distrust among wheelmen of the road-
houses which have repair shops run-
ning in connection with their bleycle
racks, and there 18 one place in jarticu-
lar which has come to be regard d with
suspicion by persons who havs had
their wheels suddenly fall vic'ims to
incapacity when least expected. Cne
philanthropist who was anxlou: to as-
certain If the grounds for his «istrust
were good several times submitted his
wheel when it was in perfect condition
to the care of the boys in charg: of the
racks, Every time it was Injurcd. On
Sunday one man found a cut plainly
made with a sudden slash of a | nife In
a tire at this same place, anc thore
were, within the experience of = very
small clrele of persons, severil accl-
dents of the same character. ‘he re-
sult was that the man in charge of the
repair shop was busy all day, an | there
was not a bleycle under his care that
had not been handed over to the charge
of the boys who watch the whoals left
there by the guests, There are clready
a number of patrons of the plae who
are convineed that the boys in charge
of the racks have some interest In see-
ing the repalr shop prosper. This I8
condueted by a young man wlo runs
it entirely on his own respon:ibility)
With the tack flends supposed 10 be at
work on the approaches to th: eycle
path and the other parts of the ruburhs
beset with little danger to who2ls, bi-
cycling is taking on new terror , Hut
there 18 none of them more difl cult to
avold than these aceidents that are 0

closely connected with the attentlons
of the rack boys at the suburba:. roud-
house,
How Mozart Compased s "1 qulemn.”
If it had not heen for a prese: timent
Mozart would probably never hive
compored his Immortal “Re ulem.”
One day, while he was sitting alone,

logt in a melancholy reverie, a 8 ranjer
entered the room, and, laying ¢ hand-
gome sum of money on the table, re-
qncslf_'l] him to compoge a “Requiem”
in memory of a dear friend who had
just died. Mozart agreed to do so, and
he begen work at once. Night and
day he labored with extraordinary zeal,
until finally his strength gave way and
he became i, When his wife tried
to cheer him he sald brusquel.: “it's
no use. 1 composed that ‘Requiem’ for
myself, and it will be played at my
funeral.’” Nothing could rid h'a mind
of this idea. Nay, he was even con-
vinced that the stranger was a visitor
from the other world, who had come to

'::T_‘-__H-:_ ‘1 "“\",.
S A

warn him of hls approaching end, Eo
he worked at the “Requiem' until It
was finished, but when the stmanger
came for It Mozart was dead,

RAM'S HORNS,

A fool's company is not hard to find.

Opinlons never change the weather,

Honesty has never found a substi-
tute.

Gold loses Its shine, when It |s got-
ten by gulle,

The best safe for your moiey s a
prodent wile,

A glant among glants Is nct aware
of his own slue,

The ass might sing: better if e didn't

| piteh his tune so high.

The man robs others who Joes not
make the bhest of himself.

Nothing can happen without bring-
ing good to those who love Gid

Everybody says, "Go up higher,” 1o

Mesrs of the ll‘lul|

the man who Is “getting ther.
Call & little man great, and other
Hitle poople will throw up thelr hats
To get the good out of the year, we
must learn how to live each hour well
Whenever an ass brays, he probably
thinks he has enlightened the world
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