WHEN LOVE CAME TO M|

The world was dark, ‘twas clothed |
night,
When love came to me,
And Venus' falry Haht
Shone through the forests
bright,
And flled my soul with pure delight,

soft an

1 was alone and knelt to pray,

When love came Lo me,;
The darkness went) "twas bright an day
And 1 was clothed In white array.
But, ah! the dreams came not to stay.

It was a dream, a fairy gonl,

That brought love to me;
And In my heart it gently stole
And woke the passions of my soul.

"Twas love for all that lives and dies,
True love that ecame to me;
"Twas love for pleasant summer skles,
“Twas love for Nature's laughs and
signs,
"Twas love for tearful, emiling eyes,

A QUIET LIFE,

The Phllistine announces that the
mercury has reached the 100 mark. It
is too warm to philosophize, or to gel
indignant, or even sentimental. Let me
tell you a story. It has no especial
merit, except that It Is true,

The Ohlo river was, at a time not far
back in the dim vistas of the past,
just & successlon of shallow ponds and
far-reaching banks of gand. Blennerhas-
set or Danlel Boone would have been
ashamed of it. Large boats could not
run, and the little ones, which tried
to finl their places, but only succeeded
in rattling around in them, were un-
speakable craft. That especial one
which the fire tender was forced to
patronize was named the Betsy Jane,
and #t is to be hoped that Hetsy Jane's
equal for dirt and general dilapldation
does not exist elsewhere. It had a
solitary and dejected emokestack,
which leaned llke the tower of Pisa.
Al the stern was a broken and shabby
wheel, which turned slowly In the
water, llke a glck fish trying to be
sportive. There was a square inch
of dirt for every square inch of space,
1a the ladieg’ cabin, called that in a
lofty spirit of courtesy, was a sheet-
irom stove, heated to the last degree of
redness, toward which spat at irreguiar
intervals several hollow-eyed and ca-
daverous mountainvers from “up-
Sandy.” An odor of onlons and poor
whisky added Its charms to the eleval-
ing scene, A ragged pallet was spread
upon the floor, and upon it lay a young
person in the last stages of a wearing
{lln o8, whose dellcate features were
gshadowed by evidences of approaching
dissolution. The squalor of the sur-
roundings can not be described, and
the poor sufferer feebly tried to lessen
it by driving away the October days.
“pPwor girl,” whispered the fire tender,
sdlzing a fan and for a half hour doing
battle with the insects. At the end of
that time the “poor girl” aroused from
an uneasy doze, fished from under the
pillow & plece of plug tobacco and bit
off & mouthful, *“She" was a boy. The
father of the lad, a little the worse
for liquor, and steadlly growing more
sqg, here appeared upon the scene and
munched forth into a recital of his
WOes,

*“srhat there boy,” he sald. "aln’t no
poor white trash, His mother wns a
Breckinridge. 8She had to finish all
the pedigree for the family. She and
1 run off to Ohio and got married. Shg

died when he was 2 years old, and I
ralsed him. She left some property,
fixed g0 1 could not get It He's edu-

cated, I aln't got on no paper collar,
but he could buy me out if he wanted
w. He right stingy, but 1 dan’t
grudge him nothing. 1 ain't got on no
paper collar—"'

opardon me,” broke In the fire ten-
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“He'd have got It somehow
doeen’'t matter.,” She under

Immy.
nd it
Laod

L

A dweller In Dreamtown has found
e out and thus takes ssue with me
It s just a question of the point o
tew,” she suys. “You have only o
owing acqualntance with most of us.
‘our talk about our frecdom from fash-
on and the ‘brooding sllence’ and the
dowern of peace and the gentle voices
is pretty enough, but you have made
too great a requisition upon your imag-
ination, Fashion enslaves us as |t
does other daughters of Eve; the flow-
¢rs and the inhabitans go to seed to-
gether; silence broods In a very nolsy
manner, and the volces are just United
States volces and deal with prosale
toples. When the weather Is hot we
broll; in winter we hibernate. We 'ply
the oar,’ to be sure, but instead of
chanting boating songs we ‘say things'
about the mosquitoes. If we ‘know
no procession of time' It In because our
walches have stopped and the town
clock does not exist, If we do not buy
and sell It is for the reason that it s
more convenient to borrow. And we
do not dream to any great extent. We
are obliged to be awake for the boats
need to be baled out, and the '‘gentle
bovine' has a fashlon of kicking over
the pail of milk, and even flowers o
peace need weeding. As for the sun
dial, the small boys, headed by the
village terror, broke it long ago, Come
and stay a year and then write another
rhapsody—If you feel disposed.”

A REMARKABLE CASE,

The Iatest report of General Shafter
army In and near Bantiago contalned
one detail which is causing conslder-
able commet among physiclans. It was
the report that Harvey Atkins, of com-
pany I, Second Massachusetts Volun-
teers, had died on July 26 of nostalgia.
The fact that nostalgia as a disease is
rare, being an acute form of melan-
cholia, especailly induced by simple
homesickness, and is but seldom fatal,
has led to much conjecture among the
medical men. The disease, according
to the medical reference books, has
been of such rarity among men that
gtatistics concernig It are not avallable,
Among women the disease is of greater
frequency, though seldom accompanied
with fatal results, The fact Lhat a
man should die from an attack of
homesickness I8 consldered, therefore,
to be remarkable, but the additional
fact that the man was a soldler of an
active army makes the case of Private
Atking even more peculinr.

In speaking of the soldler's death, Dr.
R, & Tracy, one of the leading physi-
clans of the New York board of health,
sald that never before had the case
of the death of a man from nostalgia
come to hls notice.

“Of course,” he sald, "nostalgia |s
simply another name for homesickness,
Homesickness, as nearly every one
knows, is a very disagrecable feeling,
but, excepting In the case of women, it
is rarely of such strength as to cause
prosiration. The action of the malady
is to first cause mental depression, and
this in turn acts upon ithe physical
body. Food, if taken, is not propevly
assimilated, and weakness 8 fostered.
The continuance of this would, of
course, cause death through heart fall-
ure, induced by lack of npourishment.
But the jdea of a soldier dying from
such & causge seems almost Incredible,
Private Atkins may bave lived In a
ruril part of Magsuchusetis, and coun-

homesickness than city bred persons’’
Pr. 2. Taylor Emery, formerly health
commissioner. was also impressed with

dey, “but you informed of that
once. Houw long has he been "
“Oh, about two years, Six
have given him up. I'm taking
to Clnelnnat! to have an operation,
Jimmy, take your medicine.” The
father produced a bottle containing a
white powder, and the boy, with a su-

me

doctors
him

| the pecullavity of the case,

! similar to Cuba, that of (

He sald,
however, that he could pussibly under-
stand it, as he had lived In a climite
sta Riea, for
ten years, and he, too, had been home-

gick, though he had not incurred nos- |

tligin,

“1 once saw a case of nostalgia,” he
preme effort burst forth:
42 . ladded, *the only one ever under my
»Say, miss, I won't take it. Don't| .
¥}t him give It to me. It's morphine [notice, while In Costa Rica. A poor
| iim g native from the Canary islands, who

He wants to quiet me so he can get
the money.”

*Jimmy."” sald the blear-eyed parent, |
with a dignity which would have been
amuaing under less pitiable clreum-
stances, “aln’'t you ashamed? T reckon
the lady knows you'rée fooling."

Jimmy clutched a worn pocketbook
more tightly and went on:

*1'm not fooling. He mukes me tnke
M. then he gets the money away Iruml
me and buys liguor. Db something fm’I
me, miss. I'm going to die. 1 know
Pm going to die. Tell the captain
el somebody. Oh, T won't take that
awful stuff. Don't let him—"

$1e tell back exhausted, and the pock-
ethbook dropepd to the floor, The father
tried 1o grasp it; so did the fire tender
He was slow and tipsy: she was agile
and sober, and won the game

*1f you wasn't a lady,"” sald the man.
=prd have the law of you, I &in't got on
neo paper collar—"" But his auditor was
flying to the captain. 'I

“yYou don't know what you've done, |
mies,” =aid that officlal. “that man's
a MeCoy, almost the last one left. 1
sappose you know about the feud. He'd
ghoot you If you wasn't a lady, A
mdy's a lady down this way. Holy
smoke! Think of monkeylng with a Mo-
®oy! Did you see them guns in his
hip pocket?"

M is needless to say that the lady
had not. The captaln took possesslon
of the money and locked it up In the
safe, but not wishing to “monkey with |
a McCoy,” promptly produced it again
at the first demand of the gentleman
with the guns, who theéreupon pro-
cended to ger so drunk that it took
tour deck hands to hold him.

=1 ain't got no paper collar—=" were
ki last words to the fire tender, who
was saying good-by to the boy.

#you could not help it whispered

| was the subject,

had been foreed to live In Costa Rica,
He was always pining
for his native island, and talked and
planned to get back., One day as I
wig riding past his rude home I saw
him disposgessed and his few belong-
ings confiscated. The blow was
much, and he reeled to the roadside and
eat down on the stones In a daze. I
digmounted and was approaching him
when he looked up, oh, go despairingly,
and with a soul-rending cry fell over
on hig face, dead. That was a case of
‘nostalgin.’ It I8 akin to a ‘broken
heart.' I think. Neither g it In reality
a digcase, but such copditions seem Lo
poentr. It shows the Influence of the
mind on the body."

{ (0T ]

Farmer Broadbelt of Berwyn, Ches-
ter County, Pa., has a very good clalm
upon the title of champion somnambu-
list. One morning Broandbelt arose from
his bed at 2 o'clock, and, without stop-
ping to change his night robe for more
sultable attire, went out to his barn
and milked all of his sixteen cows and
prepared the milk for market. This
took considerable time, of course, but
after that was done he hitched up the
horse and wagon, and, loading the milk
cang upon the latter, drove off to the
station. There he unloaded the cans,
gccording to his dally custom, and
drove back home,

The dawn was just breaking when he
drove the wagon Into the barnyvard, He
waos sound asleep, and had been so
during the entire performuance His
return to consclousness was due to a
vigorous shaking administered by his
wife, who, having missed him from his
bed, had dressed and sallied forth to
find him. Inasmuch as this story is

vouched for by Broadbelt himself, it
is clear that he Is unguestionably the
champlon sleepwalker—or something
else,

try people are more liable naturally to |

[SINNER THAT REPENTED.

There were some symptoms in Lads
Brixton's inoss which made hoer doe
tor fear the worst, Yet he clung o one
important fact in his hope that al
might be well, and It was this. The
German facully had of late te
| consider s partioular symptom as de:
cisive, for or againat the patient, ac
cording am It was absent or present.
now, fortunately in thix case, It did not
appear. O John Graham, the doctor
alluded to, Iald great stress on this
point in the Indy's WHiness which he
prepared for 8ir Walter McMahon, the
| specialist, whom he persunded her to
consult.

He had himself some hope of & com-
paratively favorable verdict. Great
was his surprise, therefore, to hear that
Sir Walter had brushed away the one
favorable fact as nonconvincing, and
had given Lady Birixton to understand
ghe was condemned. Two months pass.
ed, and during that time, feeling she
was doomed, Lady Brixton tried to
make such amends for her past reck-
lessness as lay in her power, Bhe dis-
missed the man with whom she had
had every intention of eloping. gave her
fntimate friends to understand that she
reallzed what a selfish and undiscl-
plined wife she had been; joined every
charitable assgoclation she could afford
to subscribe to, and admitted to her
husband how she felt she had been
wanting In her duty. In her case, ns
in gome others, the very recognizing
of there being such & thing as duty
was a severe trial,

One morning she was sitting in her
drawing room when old Dr. Graham,
who had known her since she was b,
entered excitedly, He seized her by
the shoulders—rather a rough old doc-
tor, this.

“Eva,” he sald, "I—I can hardly
gpeak, 1 am go out of breath; but 1 am
the happlest man allve! You are safel
and will not dle! It Is not what we
feared; you will not dle. McMahon
admits that he was wrong."

Lady Brixton did not faint; but she
turned deadly pale, and remained star-
ing at Dr, Graham finquiringly. Was
it going to turn out to be a dream? No;
the jovial old doctor, very red and hot,
still sat there, out of bhreath; but with
his face heaming joyfully and refusing
| to melt into thin alr. Gradually her
heart scettled down to Its normal beat.
Presently she spoke,

“Say it agaln, Dr. John! I am not
quite sure that It is all right. Bay it
again, and that you are sure.”

Dr. John sald it again, and that he
was qulte sure, then be added:

“For just three minutes 1 am going
| to enjoy wyour happiness. After that

we had better shake hands as old
| friends parting. The fact is that, tho'
I bave no bad news for you, I have to
tell you something that will make you
terribly angry. Angry, did I say? In-
dignant, horrified, scandalized beyond
all measure. Yet, if you will belleve
| me, since all has turned out well, you
ghould remain calm.*

Eva simply sat still and looked at
him; she was not quite certain yel
that all was right.

“1 have sald that, as far as we doc-
tors can tell now, your affection is not
A malignant one: not what we feared,
Hold tight to that happy clrecumstance
while I have to tell you that Sir Walter

comn

| knew It from the first”
He waited nervously, yet with de-
termination, Tor the result. It s &

mistake to think that ladies cannot use
“siralght” language. Aflter all, are not
thelr feelings as Intense as those
Canybody else?

of

“fhe cowardly cur!" she sald, “Has
he no shame to have made a woman
suffer as 1 have rguffered? Oh, I will
make him-—"

“Pooh, my dear! T have known you
for 50 years, Why ean’t you he 4 wo-
man for once—that kind of person who,
though men will never retaliate
her, If they can help It, always wants
her revenge, Yes, though you have
turned me out of the house the next
mipute, 1 am going to have my say
Don't you know that the worst thing
that has ever happencd to you le that
you have never been punished for any-
thing—have always got off scot-free?"”

“Huw dare you, Dr. John?" Iinterrup-
ted Fova, weeping., "If you were
my oldest friend—"

upon

*| would not dare. But if I don't,
who I8 going to dare? You may be
differently of late, but formerly, If your
hunband had spoken like this, you
would not have stayed o hear him, and
would have fudged up some Ccase
cruelity out of It into the bargain, to be
used when wanted, But there, T won't
suy anything more about you; 1 would
only say what would happen to a4 man,
prebably If he had done, for @ man, the
sort of thing you bhave 1 fear,
a8 & woman.''

done,

“1 will hear thig once what you have
to gay, What do you mean?"”

“He would bhe ass=ailable at thres
points, First, the law, damages to pay
—perhaps worse, Lo say nothing of the
caustic contempt of virtuous soclety
paper editors. Sccondly, getting his
head punched; I eonclude nobody has
threatened you with that, or  will,
Thirdly, shprt answers from some of
his acqualintances, & dead cut on the
part of others. Thege things do not
happen to & woman; certainly not to
one in your position. No, to quote your
own sex, 'not if it were ever so.' 1
promise, dear young lady, I will never
speak again llke this. You must for-
give your dear old doctor, who Is really
attached to you. Besides agaln, I say,
if I don't do it, who is there to speak?
Now, for suld lang syne, Just answer
me one question. After the changed
lite I hear you have been leading, when
the dread of what was golng to happen
was still In your mind, had you, or had
you mnot, some consolation that you
never felt before?™

“Oh, yer, In & way 1 war qulte happy
wmetimes!  All the same, how dared
The reptile!™

“Well, you see, It was not absolutely
ertaln, At first, that you nll
right, as you call it, though now 1 win
wvire It There 1a something o bhe
nid uxmnut’tmnng falne hopes; nnd
then—well, It Is a long story, but he
knew you long ago.”

“Knew melt”

Well, by sight, or gomething of that
kKind; at all events he knew of you. At
that time he was In a very humble po
gitfon, and as a result of boyish falue
ehame, was golng under the name of
Walter Mack."

“Oh, ves; I remember him."

“Whether you ever took any notlee
of him In those days, or even Rpoke
to him, 1 ean't pay; but he used to ad-«
mire you very much at a distance, I
belleve. Afterward-—-there 8 no ac-
counting for what some men will do
or think—he got [t Into his hend that if
opportunity ever offered he would do
something to prevent people talking of
you as they did, 1 fear.”

“Do not speak of 1L

“Well, it gremed to him lately—for he
had never forgotten his resolution—
that there was a way turning up In
A most unexpected manner. After a
tremendous struggle with himself he
decided to glve you the answer that he
dld—for the best.”

“But he must have known
should suffer In mind.”

“f'rue, and I won't ask you, after
what you have gone through, If you
never made any one else suffer in mind,
Bellieve me, however. Consider him a
madman, rufMan, what you will, but his
object was not revenge or cruelty. He
knew you would suffer mentally—he has
gald as much to me—but he thought you
could bear It for a short time. It would
only last a short time, probably. He
had made much of that point. By the
by, I was to tell you from him why he
considered you could bear it for n short
time, mind.*

"Why?

“Because he
himuelr.”

wn?
wire

I

that I

has that fatal malady

THEY HAD NO CASE.

At 10 o'clock, just as we were get-
ting ready to go to bed at the tavern
at Ureen Springs, thirty men rode up
on horsebuck with a great clatter, and
a minute lnter half 4 dogen of the mab
came rusghing Into the hotel, The land-
lord was acqualnied with the leader,
ang at once called out:

“Now, then, Joe Taylor,
this row about?”

“We are after Hanry Bmith, of Lone
Top,” was the reply.

“What's he bin doin'?"

“Owned the bank over thar', and
vigterday he sgkipped out with all the
money, Heg's here, and we want him."

“Goln' to hang him, | &'pose?”

“You bet! Tell him to prance right
out yere and get ready fur a neck-tie
social!™ -

“wWall, don’t shout yer lungs out, and
don't destroy any furniture. Mr. Smith
hias jest gone to bed, and If he's to
be hung thar' needn’'t be no great fuss
made over it

what's all

not |

of |

[ Flve minutes later the banker ap-
| peared. He was cool and calm, but tha
men ot once gelzed him and hustled
him out of doors. There was a lone
| trée almost In front of the tavern, and
it wasnt five minutes before they had
him up on a barrel with a noose baut
his neck. They scemed bent on hang-
ing hlm as quickly as possinle, but the
Inndlord went down among them and
cibowed them around and sanld:

“You fellers must be spring chlockens
at this bizness. Dont you know that
you've got to give him o chance to
| make a few remarks beforg he goes!™

*“Yes, let him talk,” chorused threa
or four volees, and presently the banker
worked his neck about in the nooge uns
il he felt more comfortable, and then

asliedd:

“Muaybe some of you critters will tell
me what this g all about?"

“You were skippin® out!”™ was the
reply.

“How was 1 skipping? Didn't 1 take
the stage at home, with all of you look.
‘mg on!"

“HBuat you cleaned out the bank.™
“And whose bank was It?7 1 set up
that bank three months ago with $5,000.
;1'Iw only business I did was to change a
$2 bill for one of you and lend 60 cents
to gomebody else. Nobody deposited a
dollar with me. Hadp't I a right to
take my own money with me?"
There was gilence for a minute, and
then the of thée mob quericd
of the landlord:

“What d'ye think about it, Tom?

“You ailn't got no wng the
reply. “That's jest like you fellers over
bul Lone Top—allus mixin' things up
| and missin® a good thing,. When you
firet struck the town we had & hoss.
thief in faill, and we'd bin glnd to have
you pull him up. While you was wiast-
lin' thme over thig case he dug out, and
now you ain't got nuthin®."

leader

Cuse,

Chicage Post: “"Have you decided
what you sre golng to make of the
baby yet?™

“Oh, yes." replied the father prompt-
ly. “That's all settled.”

YWhat will he be?

“Well, I think his voice qualities him
to be o barker for & museum,”

It was two whoele days after this
before the baby's mother consented to
get on speaking terms with the baby's
father.

A bronze column, Inscribed with n
treaty between the Aetollans and Ar-
carnaniang made In the third century
befare Christ, has been found In the
Dorle temple discovered at Thermos by
the Greek Archacological soclety. The
terra cotta groups that adorned the
gable ends of the temple have alse beéen

found.

———

IN THE COILS OF A SNAKL

Close Callin Caba By & Man whe
Is Now a Milllonnire,

Five yenrs ago James F. Hurns was

working as a plumber in ol

Springs, and thanking his store he was
to enrn 322050 A Todng he

able wivk

| 1 worth between ER000,000 and §10,000,

| of

| ‘down Easter?

| Jucksan Is buried.

0 He in Portland
e“rn

In

prosident of the
Mining company, the richest ¢ong
the kind In Colorado, perhaps
Amerien. And he is 356 years ald,

Twice before he was a rich man, and

twice he lopt all he had, His third
fortune, he says, nothing can wresl
from him.,

It war In Cuba that he had a terrible
experience, and If you hear him tell of
i1, see the beads of perspiration that

form on his brow, the agony In his
volee, you can understand how real

Is the memory of it

It oceurred In Cuba, about Afteen
miles from Clenfuegos, where the foll-
age and underbrush are decper than on
any other part of the isiand, He and
gome companiona were looking for a
sultable spot In which to start & sugar
reflnery. One night, when the heat was
almost unbearable, he left the tent
and went to a spot abount o hundred
yards distant, where there appeared
to be & better breese, It was just
daylight that he felt that he was nwake
although he was really having a night-
mare, to which he was more or less
subject. You shall read him  own
words:

“1 felt that 1 was in the basement
of A bullding twenty stories high, and
that it was gradually sinking upon me.
Kvery avenue of escape was cut off.
The walls appeared to be culting Into
the enrth ke n knife. 1 lay there par-
nlyzed with fear and the senge of help-
lespenves. 1 could not move hand nor
foot,

“The stone floor above me seemed
to sink an eighth of an Inch at a time,
Nearer and nearer it came until 1
could touch It above me. 1 shouled,
There was no nolse, no creanking, noth-
Ing but a horrible silerce and the sink-
ing of the bullding.

1 could no longer stand erect. 1
liy on the ground and walted, now and
then shrieking in herror, 1 saw the
wld farm, 1 saw my mother standing
at the kitehen door,

“T'he bullding #seemeéd to setile more
swiftly, 1 atretched myself prone on
the flour, 1 could feel the welght upon
my head and chest, No human being
con know the awful ageny of 1L T Telt
mwoyself plunged into the abyes of denth
and—then 1 awoke

“The awakening waos more frightful
than the dream. 1 found mysell in
the coutls of & huge constrictor! The
wonster snake kad wound coll after
coll sbout my body and was slowly
and gurely crushing the life out of me.

*1 tried to ralse my volce. The pres-
sure about my lungs made my vaice
as wedk as a4 babe's. 1 could ree the
slimy thing forming another ccll and
drawing tighter and tighter about me,

“A boyish habit of curling my left
arm under my head for a rest while
1 slept saved my life, My left arm was

free. The other was in the coll of
the snake. [ reached for my hunting
knife, which was in my belt, forcing

my hang over and around the body of

the snake. It seemed hours before 1
could reach &, Then it was but the
work of o minute to sever the con-

strictor's body. Even then I wag not
free, It was half an hour before I cut
the coll from my body. 1 was drenched
in blood.

“When 1 went to sleep that night
there was not a gray hair in my head,
That morning it was ax white as you
ste M poew.™

Liurps left Cubn soon after that ex-
perience, As he exprogses It he found
that Juck was ngainst him and the
exinrtion of the Spaniards was more
thun he could stand.

Hig experiences would fill many pages
of this niwepaper., But the manner in
which he galned his present wealth is
wost remarkable. It is known to every
one in Denver, Burns had drifted west
and five years ago he was working in
Colorado Springs us a plumber's help-
¢r. It is interesting to know that he
was & good workman, Ome day he hap-
pened Lo overhenr & young man talking
to another, The accent was musle to
Burng’ ear.

“fixcuse me,” he gald, "are you not a
“I'm from Porlland myself," said
You tulk like a Maine

man.,' .

“From Portiand,” sald the other. He
was James Doyle, a printer.
Burns,

This was the beginning of a strong
friendship. When the gold discoveries
in Cripple Creck excited the world the
young men determined to seek thelr
fortunes there. Burns borrowed two
pack mules and with $40 worth of pro-
visiong they went forth,

Doyle walked behind the mulen as
glowly made thelr way up the
canyvon, where Helen Hunt
He¢ stopped to look
at the valley of the Arkansas, Manitou
and the Garden of the Gods

“Let's stop here, Jimmy,” sald Burns;
“m fagged out. I'll go on that hil
and you go an that one yonder and we'll
each locate a clalm and be equal part-
ners."”

they
Cheyenne

They were still five miles from Cripple
Creek, bul they thought the soll look-
ed promising. Burng named his claim
“he Professor,” becduse he had met
a man who was prospecting who sald
he Lad been & professor of an eastern
collegs Doyle found only a fraction
of n a strip 75 by 111 feet. thal
had overlooked. He named his
cinim the Portland in hopor of his old
home. The next day they pushed om to
Cripple Crieek

At the end of twe months they gave
John Harnas & third Interest (0 nssay

cladrn,

been

the olaims,
two holes 10 feet deep and testing the

e During the next two monthe
Hurns and Doyle worked wheraver they
could get & Job, They were hard

pressed at the end of six months, and
irfed to smell the cianlms for $50, but
<ld find ho purchaser.

After awhile a tenderfoot oame along
und offered 3500 for the clalms—3$50 in
vash, They were acld, but the clalms
reverted to the men who had looated
them becnuse the other $40 was not
pald. They sold those clnims no fewer
than four thnes, and ench time they
reverted to the original ownera becnuse
of an unpaid balance, The reglon was
getting richer every yoar. The last
anle was for 876,000, with a cash pay-
ment of §10.000, the balance to be pald
it the end of the year. When the
Yenr wag up agnin the balance was not
pald,  Burns and Doyle proceeded 1o
develop the Poartland, which had proved
to be the most promising.

Within ten days they had uncoversd
n bonanzo.

Burns was afrald to let any one
know of their luck. The Portiamd had
been gold and resold so often that the
title war clouded. He knew that if it
were known that they had ore running
into the thourands per ton the working
of the mine would be enjoined. After a
hard day's work they would pack 100
pouds of ore down the steep grade un-
der cover of night to the rallway track
two miles away. No one ‘knew that
the Portland had pay ore until Burns
and Doyle had more than 100,000 in
buank,

Then a stock company was organ-
Ized and the storm broke. There was
Injunction after Injunction, orders to
ghow cause, orders of arrest and all
manner of legnl proceedings. At one
time there were thirty-seven suits
agalinst the Portland’'s owners. Burns
detailed an armed gquad of miners
around the shaft house, and no one
could break through, elther sheriff or
lnwyer, armed with an order from the
coure,

Ownern of adjncent cinims saald that
thelr ore was belng taken out through
the Portland, Ry this time Burne and
Doyle had half a milllon doliars at
their command, Every adjolning claim
was purchosed, and Burns carried thro®
every sult successfully. The result s
that Burng and Doyle's clalm of 76 by
1171 feet hag developed Into the Portland
Gold Mining company. of which Burns
Is president, with a capital of $14,000,-
000, owning 129 acres of the rlchest gold
mining property In the United States.

Burne Is a4 man of strung convies
tlone
During the sirike an lynching party

psrermnliled on Battle mountain with a
vielim. Burns rode up to the mob and
talked to them.

"Boye'" he gald, “1 know nearly ev-
ery ene of you and I know what you
are going to do, If any harm happens
to thoge two men I'll gpend my last
cent to run yvou all to earth.”

The lynching was promptly aban-
doned and the prisoners released.

There ig a saving aboul Cripple Creek
that “Jim Burns never gues back op
his ward.”

Information Parties,

une of the
driving away that
dense, appalling stiliness which often
sottles down like a fur cape on ve-
randas of seaside and mountaln cote
tages alter nightfall  Information par«
ties are designed to include all those
persong of both sexes who usually de-
cline mpyihing in the way of & gama
on the plva that they “are not intel-
lectual, you know,"” and “have only
time to read the papers’” To read the
pupers Is all that is required, and o be
intelleciunl is pather & drawback than
otherwise, for one cannot be really m-
tellectual-=in the sense the térm Is un-
dergtood by the summer boarder—and
practical at the game time.

The war information {8 the favored
branch of this Interrogative game. To
begin with, you must have & good mems=
ory if you want to take the head prize,
and of course you Jo, particularly If
the head prize is u silver belt buckle,
and you are a man, or a shaving mug
and you sre a woman. No civil serv-
fce examination is required to test the
sald gquick memory—its presence or abe
pence will be divuiged later on,

The first porson begine by asking
pome leading question, as “"Who was
the Bpanish admiral at Manlla?" cal-
ing upon some one In the party to an-
swer. If angwered, the Interrogated one
asks one In her turn; If unanswered,
she continues asking untll she finds &
ready response.

Of course it Is understood that no ona
may sk a guestion he or she cannot
answer. You may think you know all
the war to Its minutest details, but you
will be surprised to find out how litthe,
after all, one knows a8 10 necessary
detnlls,

Anuviher branch of this game Is the
locality branch. Questions relative te
the nearest and chespest way of get-
ting from one point to another, say
from Bath Beach to Glen Island; the
pireets in New York named for trees,
such a8 Cherry, Eim,, éto., the crooked.
sl sitreets, and so on

Information partlcs are

latest devices for

Any number of improvements may ba
tried and the prizes given according to
dusert. Lots of ugeful knowledge and
fun may be obtained, and it |s surpris-
ing how the gquiet man who hasn't sald
very much and didn't apparently know
whether it was good form for & man
to wear a4 soft silk belt and displayed &
lamentable lgnorance of the last new
dancing step s here In his element, and
puts a ball In every hole,

In moving the battleship Temeraire
in the Devonport dock yard her bow-

sprit knocked to pleces the big sixty-ton
shears in the yard, which cost 35,000




