R e

¥

—_——

GOLD or EL

LD Joaquin Murrieta’'s burled gold la
growing reatless in Its hiding place.
One of the herders of Kl Tejon
rancho came In palo and frightened
the other night. He had geen n ball
of light flickering and duncing along
the plateau of the Banderillos. He
pndd It floated along the road In front
of him for a long tima as though to
lend him womewhore.  Finally, it
stopped by the side of the road; he
hurried post and went home as fast
Ieing n Gringo from Cincinnatl, he

ans he could
thought 1t wan a ghost,

Any Meoexiean vaquero would have recognized

the slgn. Such a light burns over burled treas
ure—nowhere else.

Had ho followed the light, It would probably
bave led him to the burled loot of old Joaguin
Murrieta, Three-Fingered Jack, Tiburclo Vasques
or somo other one of the hundroed bandits who
Infested the Tejon Pass and the Valley of the
Ban Joaquin,

And &ir, they were bandits. Dick Turpin!
Pough! A wretched plker! Dick Turpln and
Clande Duval couldn’t have got a job currylng
horses for Joaquin Murrieta. Don Joaquin was,
without doubt, the most terrible, bloodthirsty nnd
successful bandit who ever held up a stage.

He was chlef of a band that sometimes num-
bered nearly a hundred daredevils, and the treas-
ure Lthat ha collected must have been enormous.

An examination Into the events of his pletur
esgue career would clearly Indicate that the sto-
ries of his burled gold are not mere vaquero
myths. He must have left trensure in consider
able quantities cached somewhere in the vicinity
of the Tejon ranch—very llkely in the Tejon
Pass.

Murrieta I8 described as a very ordinary-look-
ing young Mexican at the time he began his dep-
redations. He sometimes went by the name of
Carillo and many supposé that to have been his
real name,

He came up from Mexico, whera he was born,
at the time of the California gold excitement In
1849. With him came s beautiful young Spanish
girl of a high-born family. Her name was Rosetla
Fells.

8he and Joaquin settled In Stanislaus county
and bad begun washing the gravel for gold when
the tragedy occurred that turned Murrleta into
the cruclest outlaw the world has known,

At that time there were all manner of race
riots through Callfornia as a result of the “anti-
forolgn” mining laws that had been passed. Dur-
ing one of these rlots, .Murrieta and his bride
weoere driven out of the gold diggings with insult
and Indignity. Shortly thereafter, Joaquin,
while riding a horse borrowed from his half
'l:::rcr. was arrested and whipped as a horse

With black murder in his heart ha “took the
road.” and no one knows how many Innocent
lives were sacrificed to wipe out the wrong done
this Maxican peon when lashed to a tree at Mur-
phy’'s Diggings In Calaveras county that day
when they took him from the borrowed horse.

On account of the Injustice of the anti-forelgn
Inilh?on there were hundreds of young Mexi-

for Joaquin's picking and he soon col-
fected a desperate band of cut-throats. Chief
among them were Manuel Garcla, known as
Three-Fingered Jack on account of a mutllated
hand which had been wounded in the Mexlean
war; Reyes Fellz, a brother of his bride; Claudlo,
Joagquin Valenzuela and Pedro Genzales.

Three-Fingered Juck was a monster of vice
and maniacal cruglty. He seemed to take a spe-
clal delight in murdering Chinese. On one ocea-
slon he rounded up eix Chinamen on the road,
tled their queuea together and cut their throats
one at a time—Ilaughing at the terrified yelis of
the living as the dylng men struggled In their
blood.

For about four years Murrieta's band ravaged
central Callfornia. Their maln fleld of opera-
tions was through the San Joaquin valley. The
old-timers say that the stage that ran from Los
Angeles to Btockton was held up so many times
in the vicinity of Hakersfield that it became an
ordinary and commonplace event. No road waa
safe and every traveler rode at the peril of hia
life. The solitary horseman, rounding a clump
of chaparral, was quito llkely to hear the sing of
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TBURCIO VASQUES

A riata through the alr and feel the rope settling
around his shoulders with a jerk that dragged
him from the saddle. The band of robbers that
worked for Murrieta were unique In that the
riata was thelir chlef weapon—the riata and the
bowle knife. Many of Murrleta’s victims were
dragged from the saddle and had their throats
cut.

There was seldom any parley with the victims
nor any mercy shown. With Murrleta it was not
only a quest of treasure but a merciless war of
revenge against the Gringo.

On one occaslon Murrieta and his men held up
a schooner on the river near Stockton and, mur-
dering the ecrew, got away with $20.000.

In the firm discipline that he maintained over
his gang of cut-throats, Joaquin was comparable
to Robin Hood. Also llke Robin Hood, all sorts
of storles of his impudent daring and his whim-
sical kindnesses are told. Some of the storles,
in fact, are very llke the legends of Sherwood
forest and the men In the Lincoln green.

Murrieta took all sorts of reckless chances.
On one occaslon one of his bandits was on trial
in a SBan Jose court. Murrieta had, shortly be-
fore, waylaid and murdered a gentleman named
Samuel Harrington. Taking Harrington's pa-
pers, Joaquin went into court, pretended to be
Harrington, gave false testimony and secured the
acquittal of his pal.

Another time, in Sacramento, a crowd stood
looking at a poster which offered $5,000 for the
capture of Murrieta. A Mexiean pushed his way
through the crowd and wrote on the bottom of
the placard: *I will give $10,000 myself—Joa-
quin Murrleta;"” jumped on a horse and escaped.

As might be imagined, the horrors of Mur
rieta’s crimes roused a great hue and cry
throughout California. Hunted like wild animals,
Murrieta and his followers selected a dark can-
yon near the mouth of Tejon Pass for their
headquarters and divided Into three bands,

The country was becoming too dangerous for
him to continue his work in. Claudio had been
killed in a desperate battle at San Luils Oblspo.
Fellz, Joaquin's brotherin-law, had been hanged

POTENTATES AMUSE LONDON

When a forelgn potentata or 'royalty of minor
rank visits London for the first time, a clerk from
the forelgn office Is usually detalled by the gov-
ernment to “show him round,” or, in ofcial lan-
guage, to act as the potentate's “vigiting attache.”

I have acted on several occaslons oflicially as
guide, counselor, and friend to a number of minor
foreign royal personages, and when dolng so have
bad some rather amusing experiences.

I acted As atltache to Prince Lid] Eyassau, of
the Abysainian royal family, when he came to
London some years ago. He was rather an awk-
ward sort of person to have to take charge of.
He had a habit when he went into a shop of plek-
fng up things to look at, and if they did not take
his fancy. of dropping them to the ground in
the most lordly and disdninful manner.

On one occaslon we went Into a dealer's shop
in Bond street, where he took up an old Dresden
vase and, after looking at it critically for a few
minutes, threw it to the ground. I made a frantle
but unavailing effort to cateh it. The prince had
subsequently to pay £300 to the dealer for the
vase,

Another gentleman 1 had the honor of escorting
about London for a couple of weeks was the Sul-
tan of Oran. | went with him to a dinner party
one night given at one of the embassies. All
went well untll the end of the dinner, when the
ambassador and his wife rose from the table.
The chief guest then suddenly hit the table a
resounding blow with his fist, and shouted out
something In his natlve tongue, while hls eves ap-
peared to blaze with anger as he glared first at
his host and hostess and then at thelr guests
No one seemedto know guite what to do.

Then, in a low undertone, the sultnn explained
to me In Frenek ho wans endeavoring to thank his
host for his hospitality, and the Incldent ended
happily,

Occaslonally minor foreign potentates who come

here neglect to make proper arrangements about
having money advised to them from thelr native
country to London, and, as a result, find them-
felves In conslderable financial embarrassments
when they get here,

Some years ago a prince of the reigning family
of n minor European state arrived in London for
a short visit without a penny.

The attache, however, who was commissioned
to look after him, brought a pawnbroker to the
hotel where the prince was staying, who advanced
£1,000 on the prinee's jewels, which lasted the
prince untll he obtalned money from his own
country, fortunately only a few days later.

One of the most amusing incldents I remember
In connection with my experlencea as a visiting
attache was when I took the then erown prince
of Slam to a great soclety bazaar, The prince
evidently did not understand, though I tried to
explain to him, that the ladies selling at the ba-
guar were persons of high rank.

A few minutes after he entered the bazaar sev-
eral great ladies approached him, asking him to
buy some of thelr wares, One of these was a
duchess
address me."he sald to me In broken French. The
Indles, who unaerstood him, promptly did so, and
Bucceeded In taking about L£50 off the prince be-
fore they rose. Nothing on earth could, how-
aver, convinea the crown prince of the high rank
of the saleswomen

GETTING OHDERS

Business Manager-=Well, how many orders did
you get yvestorday?

New Salosman—I got two orders in one place,

Pusiness Manager—That's the stufN!  What
were thoy?

New Balesman—One was to get out and the
other was to stay out.~Cornell Widow.

“Tell these women to kneel when they -
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in Los Angeles. Pedro Gonzales had been shot
by an officer near Camulos to prevent hls rescue
from arrest by the bandits. The Tejon Indlans,
becoming enraged at some depredation that con-
cerned them, had swooped down upon the ban-
dits, stole thelr horses and whipped some of
the gang with lashes.

Although he wreaked a horrible revenge
against those who tried to capture him, he
never made any attempt to punish these Indians
who took even the clothes from the gang.

General Bean of San Gabriel, who tried to or
ganize & movement agalnst Murrleta, was way-
lald on the road and murdered. A campaign
was started against the bandits in the town of
Saw MIll Flat and Murrieta had the water pol-
soned.

But finally, Murrieta’'s Nemesis appeared. He
was a Texas frontiersman, named Harry Love,
who had come to Los Angeles to live. He or
ganized a company of rangers from among the
daring horsemen of Los Angeles and went on a
systematic hunt for outlaws,

After various adventures and narrow escapesa
on both sides, the end came early one Sunday
morning, July 25, 18563. Love and two or three
companions were riding ahead of the mounted
rangers on the flats just west of Tulare lake In
the SBan Joaquin valley. They came upon a small
company of Mexicans eating breakfast around a
camp fire,

Love nsked them what they were dolng and
one of them replied that they were on thelr way
to Los Angeles. He asked a further question of
one of the peons; whereupon a Mexican on the
other side of the fire spoke up haughtily, say-
ing: “I am the leader of this band; say what
you have to say to me."

“lI will speak to whomever I please,” retorted
L.ove. Noticing that the Mexican had risen and
was sldling over toward a saddle that lay on the
ground, Captain Love covered him with a re
volver and told him to stand still, for there were
revolvers on the saddle,

While they were standing there, a ranger who
knew Murrieta by slght came up. The recogni-
tion wasr mutual. Joaquin suddenly yelled for
his men to escape as best they could. Leaping
on a horse without saddle or bridle, Murrieta
went headlong over a bank and down into a ra-
vine, landing In a tumbled heap at the bottom.
Neither his horse nor himself was hurt, however,

Scrambling to their feet, they gtarted off at a
doad run down the canyon. One of the rangers
had followed them. His horse had fallen also.
Without attempting to remount, he took careful
alm and shot Murrieta's horse as it ran.

The outlaw leaped from the falllng horse and
continued his retreat on foot. By this time half
a dozen rangers were following him. Three
times, as they fired, he was geen to hesitate and
reel: then run on again. One last shot and he
stopped

Turning, he ralsed his hand and sald: "Don't
shoot any more; the work Is done."” He stood for
a minute with weakening limbg; then he sank
slowly to Kis right side, his head upon his arm.
Wicked old Joaquin Murrieta was no more. An-
other pursulng party overtook and killed Three-
Fingered Jack. One of the bandits escaped and
drowned himself in the San Joaquin river. An-
other was murdered by Mexicans who were
afrald he might reveal to the authoritles thelr
connection with the band.

Murrieta's head was cut off and, until the San
Francisco earthquake, was on exhibition in a mu-
seum in San Franclsco.

At the time of his death Don Joaquin was pre-
paring his grandest coup. He intended to col-
lect nll his booty, and march his men openly,
ke an army, Into Mexico. The old-timers assert
that he had his loot cached in the Tejon for this
“getaway” and that It (s still there,

Ismacl Ramirez says that he spent three
monthe looking for the burled gold. One ralny
night he saw the mystie light flickering under.
neath any old oak tree back of the ruins of Fort

Telon. He carefully noted the loeation, Intending
to dig ut the indieated spot the next morning
When he went there at down, however, he found
thut a4 rancher had also seen the light., Ramirez
found an enormous hole and a great iron kettle
from which the rancher had taken $30,000 in

Eotd.

Aecording to all reports the light has begun
to dance and tlicker agaln around the Tejon,
ready to gulde some one to the uneasy gold ot
the arch cut-threat and bandit, Joaquin, Murrieta

| MURDERED BY SON AND WIFE |

“Suppression™ of the Idle, Drunken
Head of the Family Was
Decided On.

Paris —A small commune near Crefl
has been the scene of m savage crime,
A man, an alleged drunkard and idler,
it is true, but, nevertheless, father of
a family of five children. has been
murdered by hls gon and wife. The
man was a workman, and lived with
his family at Villlers Saint Paul. His
eldest gon was nineteen. He had four
other children.

Two daughters, still under age, had
left thelr home because of the alleged
cruelty and bad conduct of their fath.
er. Ho drank heavily, worked little,
and terrorized his wife and children.
His wife and eldest son geem to have
some to the conclusion between them
that It was best to “suppress” him.
The son bought a revolver and 2§
cartridges, He was prepared to “fin
ish his father off.,” on the occasion of
his first fresh quarrel.

The occasion was not long In com
Ing. The father returned in & bad
humor at 8§ o'clock in the evening, and
the quarrel began, as it had done often
before, over some trifle. The father
threatened to punch the head of his
gon, and the latter ‘Lhereupon drew his
weapon and discharged six ghots at
him. The mother ran out of the
house, and the wounded man dragged
himself Into the bedroom. The gon
walked out of the house and sald tc
his mother, “He is done for now.
That Instant the man inside was heard
to groan. "He is not dead at all, go
and finish him,” sald the mother.

The son went into the room and
found his father trying to get into the
bed, and groaning and bleeding from
his wounds. He took good alm this
time at his father, fired two shots, and
killed him. An hour later mother and
son made up their minds to go and
inform the police. The next morning
one of her daughters, aged seventeen,
who had left her home, came to see
the mother in prison. The mother
made no secret of the story. She told
in the presence of the gendarmes how

it had been agreed some days before

fbetween her and her eldest son to kill
her husband, who had become a ter
ror to them all,

TO RESTORE ANCIENT CHURCH

Work of Restoration of 8t. Bartholo«
mew the Great in London, Eng,
Is Going On.

London—Fragment by fragment the

work of restoration of 8St. Bartholo-
mew the Great, West Smithfleld,
which is the most anclent and famous
church in the city of London, is belng
carried on. The building that now
remains of what was once a vast
priory, is the monastic choir of the
church, built in the first half of the
twelfth century.
- When Henry VIII. suppress¢d the
monasteries In 1639 the greater part
of the nave and all the outbuildings
were destroyed, and the remainder
pold to Bir Richard Rich, in whose
family they remalned until early in,
the nineteenth century. A restoration
of the fabrie, begun In 1863, was re-
sumed in 1885, and has since been
continued at intervals,

The north transept, which is shown
in the drawing, was restored to the
church in 1893. For many previous

Nave of London's Oldest Church.
generations it had been occupied by &

blacksmith's forge. The flne arcade
‘was burled some four feet in earth,
and the upper portion was entirely
hidden by the smithy. The present
cloister, conslsting of three only of
the elght bays of the east alley, was
recovered from the stable keepers and
restored in §906.

An appeal is now being made for
the sum of £1,600 to enable the au-
thoritiea to remove encroachments on
the south side of the church, and, by
transferring to a distance the boller
house, which is now actually within
the walls of the chapel, obviate the
danger from fire which now exista,

First Woman Jury Tries Case.
East St. Louls, I1l.—The first woman
jury in Illinois tried Mrs. Dlanche
Thomas, charged with disturbing the
peace of a neighbor, and found her
gullty, She was fined five dollars and
costs.

Husband Snored Loudly.

New York.—"My husband snored so
Joudly that I could not hear the steam-
pipes,” charged Mrs. Mae M. Corbin
in a suit for divorce from her husband
Harry W, Corbin, a local merchant.

Tax Receiver Strikes It Rich,
Paris.—Tax Recelver Relsser of
French Gulana, who came here to get
a coveted job, not only got the job
but won $100,000 in & lottery one day
and $40,000 the next.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up .

That's Why You're TM Dy
—Have ‘ '
CARTER’S l.l‘l"l'l.l

LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a few days

The

their duty.

'(liurﬁCon-
stipation,
Bi oumesn.lndi(mionnndSick Neadnclu

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
Genuine must bear Signature

Sfota Tl

“.Sl. Louis trade boosters rocunlly”vl_l-
ited 22 citiee In one week,

Mre. Winalow's S8oothing Syrap for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma-
ton,alisuys paincures wind coile,2be a botiled
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I'm not denyin' the women are fool
ish; God almighty made 'em to match
the men.—George Ellot.

ECZEMA SPREAD OVER BODY

Roxbury, Ohio.—"When my little boy
was two weeks old he began breaking
out on his cheeks. The eczema began
Just with pimples and they seemed to
Itch 80 badly he would scratch his
face and cause @& matter to run.
Wherever that matter would touch it
would cause another pimple until it
spread all over his body. It caused
disfigurement while it lasted. He had
fifteen places on one arm and his
head had several. The deepest places
on his cheeks were as large as a il
ver dollar on each side. He was s0
restless at night we had to put mit-
tens on him to keep him from scratch-
ing them with his finger naila. If he
got a little too warm at night it
seemed to hurt badly.

“We tried a treatment and he dldn't
get any better. He had the eczema
about three weeks when we began
using Cuticura Soap and Olntment, [
bathed him at night with the Cuticura
Soap and spread the Cuticura Oint~
ment on and the eczema left.”
(Signed) Mrs. John White, Mar. 19,
1013,

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book, Address post
card “Cutlcura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv.

Breaknig the lce.

“Now, Miss Imogense,” argues thae
young man who has been recelving
the frigid stares and the monosyllablo
replles of the fair young thing who
chose to become offended at him at
the dinner and continued to accumu-
late Indignation at the opera, “it's per
fectly useless for you to attempt to
act like an lceberg. Sclence tells us
that only one-elghth of an iceberg Is
viaible, and you—"

Considering the fact that she was
wearing an evening gown, he really
might have exerclsed a bit more tact
—Judge.

Many a fellow lays his heart at the
feet of a girl who deliberately kicks a
goal with It

Climbing Up.

“Art in America {8 not respected,”
sald Arthur Stringer, the poet and
nevelist. "“What ice does a poet cut
among us compared with a Rockefel-
ler or a Carnegle?

“Poets are rated Incredibly low
here. As I reclined in a hammock
poetizing on a farm lawn last week,
a tramp approached and asked the
farmer’'s wife for ple.

“She gave him ple, and, while he
ate, they conversed. [ beard a snatch
of their conversation.

“!'You say you used to be a poet?
sald the woman.

“'Yes'm,' replied the tump. *That's
how I got my start.'"”

Poor Excuse.
“Why did you drop off the water
wagon?”
“It was so crowded I couldn't get a
seat,"” mmlnlned the other man, lamely.
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Post
Toasties

for Lunch

Appetizing and whole-
some these hot Summer
days.

No cooking — no hot
kitchen.

hRud{ to eat f:i:lo;.ct from
package — cnsp
and dainty.

Serve with cream and
sugar — and sometimes
berries or fruit.

Post Toasties are thin
bits of Indian Com, toasted
to a golden brown,

Acceptable at any meal—

Post Toasties
Sold by GCiocens everywhere,
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