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As the rallroad terminated at Gil-
oy In the early seventies, u stuge wan
dispatohed from thut place once a
week to carry the muall to Sun Miguel,
& distance of one hundred and thirty
miles. Four small postoffices wers stn-
Moned along this line for the accom-
modation of the scatieregd Btock ran-
chers who lived In the lertile valleys

___watered by tse Pajaro, San Astone

and Nasimento rivers.

One of the early settlers—1 will call
Rim Mr. Bmith—was engaged In sheep
farming among the hills of southern
Monterey county. He and his wmall
family, consisting of a wife and iwo
sturdy daughters, were entirely lsolat-
«d from civillzed soclety. They had
no mear neighbors except the Indlans,
whe watched the ptrangers with a
kindly Interest, thelr hatred not yet
sroussd by ths fear of losing their
hunting grounds,

“Let paleface be,” they sald, “plen-
ty for all.” And so the squaws ground
their maise and mcorns In peare, and
the braves hunted the antelope with
none but friendly feeling for the white
mtruder. In fact, the youngest child
so won the heart of the old chief thag
hardly & day passed but he had her
with him at his camp.

Here she soon learned to ride the
ponies almost as well as did the
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WITCHTO'S LAST RIDE....
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A STORY OF THE WEST.

itwelve, but If she s, she's small for
| her age,” answered the postmaster.

“That's a fAne horse she's gol” he
continued. Il don't think there's any-
| thing In theme parts that can hold a
|candle to him, unless it's that black
is'uft belonging to the young Mexlcan
up the creck. They say he atole {t
 somewhere around Saicramento, and 1
(Mhouldn’t be surprsed. 1 thiuk he's
that kind of a féllow. T ®hou/d NT%# o
see¢ the two horses come to & race
scme time. T would lay a pretty good
wager on the pinto, but T might miss
it, as I've heard some wonderful tales
about the black.

“*"Twould be nip and tuck between
them. I guess. Well. so long. I'm sor-
ry te leave you, but It's getting late,
and I've got a good many miles to
cover before I can put up for.the
night.”

A few minutes later the stage and
its driver disappeared In the gather-
ing dusk.

Madge had galloped across the fiat
meadowland and was now walking
along the trail which wound through
the brush-covered huls. It was rap-
idly growing dark, and the wind whis-
tled mournfully through the tall pines.
Madge. though not a timid chiid, could
not but wirh the road more open, so
that she could ride faster.

braves themselves. The chlef was 30 | To keep herself from thinking of the
proud of her achievements under his j#tories she had heard an hour or twn
supervision that he presented her With before, sbv began talking to her pony.
& fine pinto colt, just broken, together | byt moon relapred into ilence, becaure
with a handsome Mexican bridle and  her voice seemed mo small und strange
saddle. In the vast molitude. Once she almost

Witche, for such was the pony’s |dropped her reins in fright as a larg:
mame, was very docile. and soon learn- [owl flew from the branches of a tree
od to love his Httle mistress, and was ;under which she was passing. Bhe
mever happler than when she was lhad barsly recovered from this alarm
seated on his back. He was nl“‘&)"ilnd had urged Witcho Into a gentle
seady for & gallop over the hills, or a ! guillop befors a coyote slunk across the
race with any Mexican vaguero who | trall Just ahead of them and mo star-
might be passing through the valley. 'tied the pony that Madge, good rider

Because the child was so aplendidiy
equipped, and was such a good horse-
woman it became her dutly and de-
Bght to carry the mail belween her
home and the little postoffice nine
miles away. She had been making
these weekly trips for a year or more
when, one Saturday afternoon, her
father ealled her to him and said:

“Madge, 1 expect Lthe stage to bring

the money to pay the sheep nhearers]

this evening. The package will be
wery heavy, and it may be dark before
Fou can gel home, Do you think you
ean bring it safely? 1 would go my-
welf, buf cannot leave the corral, and
there s no one else | dare trust.”

“1 am sure 1 can bring It all right,
pupa,'’ answered Madge, delighted to
Bave a chance to carry such & val-

las she was. had to clutch the stirrup
|leathers to save her balance. As she
regained her seat and let the leathers
flap back inte positon, she thought
|mhe saw a small object gleam In the
'saddle skirts. Knowhmg It could not
be a sllver ornament In such a hidden
place, she examined the spot and moon
drew out of a well concealed pouch
! what seemed to be a small dagger.
“"Whose can It be?" she sald to her-
self, turning it over and over in the
:i‘"ln light. Then the thought came 1o
her that it might belong to the former
owner of the saddle. “Well, anyway,”
she added, half sloud, “I'm glad 1
found it. for it will make a good hunt.-
ing knife for papa.’

Just then Witcho gave a little neigh
and, glancing up, she saw a dark ob-

nable package. Jest disappearing behind a blg  rock

“Very well, then. Run along andithlt stood close by the path about
st ready, dear, but be sure not to say One hundred yards ahead. It looked
& word about the money to anyone.,” |like & horse and rider, but she could

As Mr. BEmith walked back to his not be sure. Instantly all the tales
wool tying he saw one of the Mexi- |of the holdups she had heard flooded
sans sherpening his sheurs on the her memory, but, although terribly
grindsione  just outside the kitchen |frightened, she pushed on, knowing
window, but it never occurred to him It would be uscless to turn back or to
what he might have overhieard the con- | leave the puth end try to make any

nor did ne feel alarmed a2t headway in the dense brush. As she
> tremblingl approached the spot she

sall when, later, this same young mun
somplained that he was sick and suid #strained her ears o catch the slight-
Be weuld go home. lest mound. ©nce she thought she

Do the meantime Madge arrived at heard a footetep, Then all was silent.
the office. Attracted by ber beautiful | Ehe had almost passed the rock when
sorse, several of the by=tunders gata- | *uddenly &« man sprang out from its
ered around him. They looked at his  shadows snd svized the bridle rejis,
seeth, feit his joints, remarked on his | With a loud snort Witcho reared and
straight limbs and glosay coat. and , PlUnged foward, striking the man full
made small bets as to his weight, hix |in the chest with »uch force that he
streagth and hin staying powers. [ wus= thrown viclently to the ground

=My, but this Is & stiff gale)" sald | Ferling himself free. Witcho jumped
e postmaster, who stood at the door  OVer the prosirate body and tore along
of &he eoffice with hix hands in his  the path toward home.
gockets. "1 say, Tom," he went on, With an oath the robber serambled
“you'd better put the little gal's horse | to his feet and shook his fist after the
M the shed, out of the wind. The | fecing pair.
stage won't be along Uil 7 o'clock or | “On, Witcho, on!” It s our only
after.” | hope, for he'll be after un In & min-

S0 Madge dismounted and they led Ute!” exclaimed Madge, leaning for-
Ber horse awsy. She xoon became in- | Ward and striklug the pony's neck
serested In the ntories of robberfes and | With her open paim. The horse, seem-
Boldups which were being told by an | /K to feel the dunger of his little mis.
old stage driver, so the time passed  U'eASIncreased his speed, and soon the
quickly. Half-past seven came. but ]I'""' had oleared the timber and were
2o siage, and most of the men sturted | WSTing along the smoother road. It
for home. ":un ‘murh Ii;.htt-r here, and Madge,

“Do you think Jim could have been 'Binuing over ner shouider, suw to her
Beld wp?T queried anxious Madge of Kreat dikmay thut the man, naw
the pestmaster when the place had mounted upon & bluck horse, waw
Been deseried excepl by Lhese two. rapidly gaining upon her.

“Ob, ne, Nittle one. Buch storles be- ' "It must be Juun Machardo,” she
ng 1o bygone days. But [ think you |thought, for she knew no other shorse
Bad betiar not walt any lenger, for it | could cutch Witcho but his black colt.
will be very late by the time you reach l Bhe waS even mare frightened at this

Bomwe, and yosur folks may get wor-
el
“3%0, falher told me (o be sure mdi

wall fer the stage. 1 am pot afrad, Aguin she sncouraged Witcho,
Sor Watcho will take me home all 'but, although he did his best, the
wight, 1 ' answered Madge. black stlll gained. The man was un-
A fow minotes later they heard the | coiling hin riata. She wondered wheth-
mithe of the stage, and by the time |er be would try to catch her or her
Madge had untied her bhorse and |horse’'s feel, His horse was cominmg
mounted bm the driver was handing | nearer and nearer, rapidly narrowing
over the mall bag. saying as be did so: | Lhe spuce between them under the
I8 there anyome here from Bmith's? | maddening prick of the cruel spury,
Shave & package for him.” To escape being caught, If swch a
M thin Madge repiled: thing were possible, Madge lay pearly
g s R, Bwith's little girl. I will [Bat on the heme's neck. The lasso
iy the - came whizzing through the air. Thank
| "Tew” slaring at  the |God, it fell phort. The Mexican had
- ' this afl [ migsed in the dim light. Some sec-
onds must alapst before he would be

me. | ready to throw agats.
mmu:mpm

Madge in dperation,
animsl
et be

discovery, for, knowing the man's pas-
slonate nature, she warn well aware
she could expert no mercy at  his
hands.
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neck,
“Gilve up the money, or I'll choks
the pinto” calied Juan, knowing the

girl " thought more of the pouy that
ahe did of hersif.

Witcho, thoroughly frightened., was
snotting and plunging so  violenlly
thut Juun couid not slack the rope,
nor did he dare get off hix horse, for
it bud not yet becon tralhed to hold a
creature alone.

Madge was In despair.
Witcho must scon go down. His nos-
trils were dilsted and his breathing
painful to hear, What shouid she do?
It was no use crying for help, for she
was five miles from uny house. Some-
thing must be done, ani dote quickly.

Ehe knew

money. Then It flashed into her mind
—the knife. That was the very (hing.
Bhe seized It and drew ity keen edg?
ncross the tuut rista with sll  the
strength of her little arm. The riata
snapped, and Witcho. with &ll the ag-
llenens of his race, wheeled, and was
off like a shot.
The recolling larlat struck Juan &
ftinging blow in the face, Vexed at
losing his prize and® smarting with
pain, he zank the spurs M Jito the
heaving flanks of his horse, and, curs-
ing and gpwearing, rained blow after
blow on Ity sensitive akin.
"I must cateh them. | will have
my revenge,” he muttered belween hin
clinched teeth. “I'll kill them both
The devils shall not escape me a third
time.”
With this thought he arose In his
stirrups, took his revolver from his
pocket and fired. $ull the pinto kept
up hia wild pace. He must get still
nearer. He wpurred and lashed more
furlously than before. Five minutes
and he war at Witcho's heels. Once
more Juan took alm and fired. He saw
the horse In front give one leap into
the ulr, stagger for @ moment, and
then dash on and on. Al every jump
he widened the distance between them.
In valn Juan plied hiz whip. In vein
he halioaed and swore. His horse's
gait was becoming uneven and slower;
blocd was streaming fromn s nose
Beelng that theer was now no hope of
overtaking Madge before she reached
nafety, he wheeled his horse and made
for the hills,
On and on sped Witcho, faster anl
faster. He seemed to gather strength
as he nearsd the pasture gates, No
need of encouragement from Madge
now. For a mile they Kkept up the
mad galt. Then the foaming animal
slackened his pace. But the girl still
feared the pursuer, although he wax
not in might, and urged him to fresh
efforts.
“Witcho, dear Witcho, we must get
home,"” she sald.
The beautiful beast, seeming to un-
derstand her fear. made one  more
mighty effort, although hi® labored
breathing told how plainly how sorely
It was distressing him.
But home was not far off. All were
it the gate, just organizing a search-
ing party, as Madge raced up. The
falthful horse stopped. and she fell
fainti~g inte her futher's drms, mur-
muring: “The—money—sufe.”
All was huabbub and commaotion.
Mrs, Emith wrung her hands, declar-
ing her darling wos dend, and beg-
ging the men to go and find the mur-
acrer. The men uttersg vieient thrests

of vengeance on the one who had
dared to molest their Httle lady.
Madge soon opened her eyves  and
looked for her horse, He slaggered,
then fell to his knees. With & wild
|geream she sprang to his slde, moan-

Ing, “Witeho, my darling Witeha The
hmwe rajised his head, strugled us L
to rire, then fell ook —dead,

Madge burled her face In his - lons
mane, matted and tangled with sweat

und dust, and buret into passlonate
weeping.

“See! He has been shot ' sald Bil,
the ghepherd, “Laoolk at the bullet howe

In his #lde, and the blood pouring
vut.™

“Who har done thi=?' the dthers
cried. “Let ux just get our hands on

him!™
Then they started toward the corral

for their horses.

“"Boys,"” culled Mr, Smith. “Wault
Madge han fainted agaln Bo wall un-
til whe s able to tell what happencd
hefore you gn™

They earried Madge Into the houm
and lald her tenderiy on the bad, ang
while her father and mother were
watching and caring for her stout men
dug & grave for the horse who had
wo nobly given his Nfe for hin mik-
tress. When she wan able 1o tell all
that happencd, several of the men
rlarted for Juan, but they were not
able to And any trace of him after he
entered the hills.

Mr. Amith never forgave himeelf for
letting his Hitle drughter go alone on
that terrible night, but thanked God
from the bottom of hin heart for her
wonderful preservation through the
endurance and wpeed of her [Indlan

She could not, would «;i*. give up the

{ Makes Record

OHN BCHULTZ has made Belle-
ville, Iil., a stronghold of ergan-
Sanized labor, possibly the very

strongest In the country. It has more
,unlon workers than voters, due (o the
unionization of many minors and of
miners who live in Its suburbs, In
nine months Schultx organized twenty
three unions, and In two years he has
]ornnined twenty-two, He has or-
| ganized men and women, workers
skilied and unskilled, persons withont
the sembiance of & trade.

OfMicers of the American Federation

iof Labor have congratulated Behultx
upon having made his community
Inuhout an equal in organization in
the country among cities of Iis plee,
He did his most effective work while
president of the Belleville Trades and
| Labor Assembly.

Belleville has 3,03 voters. The Belle-
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Fashion has established Norfolk
piails as a salient featurs of winter

blouses and fsncy walsts either with
ders, metal polishers, well, cistern amd =T O 0 T .

shaft sinkers, blscksmiths, boot and '\, o\ 0ie o black dress or coat
shoe workers, bottiers, garment work- | . _ Lorn glossy, sponge With

¢
in Organizing, ;

ors, presamen, hoisting engineers,
brickiayers, printers, Hvery stable em-
ployes, cut nail workers, metal pol- tallible.

Ishers and garment workers. Asse- .. = o0 for an odd window
clated with these is the Ladles’ Ald drapery material that suggests stained
Federstion, which is made up of the glass Is particularly good. The de-
wivea of the men in the unions. | sign comes In old gold, red and blus,

Belleville han more union workers _ ... . b & corn of darwer blue.
than voters because there Is a close | All the tendencies of fashion still lo-

organization among the young men'., .. ..erd (e svelte clinging ef-

equal parts of ink and strong tes. This
method had been recommended as ine

who are not yet of legul age. Thelr | = = =0 = with little or Do
organization |llustrates the Lhorough- 1::.“ of ';;'u:n' an defects of fig-
nesa with which Schults has done his | "0 o0 0 ever manipulstions of
work. Wherever he has found men of | drapery,
a mimilar craft, regardless of their Fathers, brothers and husbands have
numbers, he has organized them and everywhere and constantly given ex-
led them inte afliation with the Belle- pression to their private favorable
ville Trades and Lahor Assembly. opinion of the neat and natly blouss
Bchults has a good field for his om- waist, which has so long held iy

place In the world of fashlon.

Glased chintz, with its gay floral
decoration, Is just the thing for ths
wall covering In the general sitting
room or even In & nursery, for It ia
wanhable and Ite brighiness s not
eanily dimmed. The designs are showy
and small and the background a soft
cream tint

The smart little tricorner hals  are
more fashionable than ever this win-
ter, and they are formed of every va-
riety of fabric from Angora panna and
rich velveis and satins to camel's halr,

.felt.long napped beaver—shaded breast
feathers and cloth being matched to
the smart fur trimmed tallor costume.
Raglans, newmarkets, French sur-
touts and other styles in long coats for
lurm wear are more generally worm
thia winter than they have been in
years. These enveloping Wwraps can
come a8 near the making or marring
0f & wWoOman's Appearance a8 any r-r
ment In her wardrobe. Unless It I8
of the very best material, well cut
and carefully fitted, it is the least at-
tractive of all wraps.

A fascinating comlume gown just
sent to this country, made by ons of
the famous Purisian houses, Is cut
with & princess foundation of hello-
trope satin, Over this is & slip of
chiffon in a paler shade of hellotrope.
Above the chiffon is bullt & gown of
ring-dotted point d'esprit in a delicate
mauve colar. The skirt portion Is fin-
ished with an accordion-plaited flounce
of the point, the Jjolning meam cov-
ered with a scroll design done in che-

JOHN ScHuL'TZ

nille embroldery, showing the three
shades of hellotrope used In the foun-
dation and the point d'eaprit. The
fowers In the embroldery design are

ville Trades and Labor

Ansembly,
counting three unlons in neighboring
towns, has 4,200 unfon men,

Bchultz has been &  resident  of
Belleville fourteen years, bsing fArst
a steel worker and then a miner,

lcan Federation of Labor two years

to 5, organizing 23 In the firkt nine

months,

IT Alton 1= the Dardanellen of un-
iR 4T flinels, Delleville i3 the G
braltar. It ix not the butcher, baker

and candlestick maker alone who are
oragnized in Belleville, but the follow- |
e of every craft having the -‘Inﬂ"rl

piedl In the doy's wurk. The list  of
trades represented In the central or-
ganization I= not only comprehondiye,

et remuarkable. 1t Includes bakers
warbers, bartenders, hrewers, brewery

workers, brickmakers. buteliers, cwr-
pecters, electrical workera, coopers,un-
skilled laborers, glass workers, pulini-
erw, clerks, both male and femule
tove mounters, mirect rallway men,
tuilors, sieam enginecors, statlonary
firemen. hodearriers, machintets, o

gar makers, miners, musicians, plumb-
“15, wicamfatters, (ramdrivers, team

made of spangles, shading from the
palest mauve to the deepest hellotrope,
This embroldery borders the decollete
and Uims the band of shert puff

gy, for Belleville ha®r many workers.
There are 1,200 miners alone. Belle-

He | ies
began organizing unions for the Amer- | shops twoa wire nall mills and one eut
| naldl mill, with many lesser Industries.
ago, and he has Increased the number | The fact that It hax more union work-
of unions in the community from t!l{:m-u tha nvoters, evep though many of

ville has, In addition, a glass factory,
four flouring mills, & ‘boot and shoe
factory, four brickyards, two brewer-
lght foundries, four machine

the workers are minors, lllustrates
how largs a proportlon of the men of
the ¢ty are dally workers,

Sohuliz has boon assured by ofMcers

of the American Federatlon of Labor
that there i= not mnother vily of jis
slze In the United States with a unlon

Inbor organlzation #o strong as that at
Bolleville.  The miners are the chief
contributlors to (te strength. The glass
workers probably rank second. Mnny
urtdon lnbor workers who have visited
Bellevilie have expressed their aston-
ishment over the thorough organiza-
tion of the worling people of the city,
decluring they had never seen any-
thing to equal it.

Zoar chapel, In which Bunyan often
preached, In Southward, London, Is be-
ing torn down. It held about 150 peo-
e and of Iate years has been uscd as

owners, tinners, powder workera, moul-

w minelon hall.
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AREFULLY gusrdmd and endcd

in one room In London there are
enough micraben to kill every
man, woman and child In the world. |
The room In (o the Institute of Pre-
ventive Medicine bullding, situated In
one of the most densely populated dis-
tricts of the Dig enty.
The microbes are there in thousands,
milllons, and even billons, and they
are Just yearning to be at thelr fell
work upon human beings. They repre-
rent almort every known diseass and
are classified and kept in botiles, fed
and developed, and surrounded by an
atmnosphere beat sulled to them, and
they are nursed with as much care
and tendernese as In given to tha falr-
est and rarest of flowérs.

The microbe establifhment is main-

tained for the purpose of enabling

medical men to become familiar with
these “"mighty atoms” of destruction.
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Room Filled With Microbes. .
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ihe 1IN0 are artangcd numsrous ovos
like Incubutorw, with glass doors, thro'
which one can percejve the long gluse
tuben containing the bactlll.whose way
of egress from the tubes in burred by
nothing more impenetrable than small
wadn of cotton. Thore, quietly, almost

invisibiy.repones & power great cNougD

sleeve.

| = T asour women. -

Mrs. E. Burd Grubb of BEdgewater
Park, N. J, has had cunferred upon
her by the queen of Bpain the order
of Noble Ladlex of Marie Loulsa, an
ronor which no American woman has
ever before enjoyed.

Mra. Octavia Dancy of 8t. lLouls
served her turkey Thanksgiving day
on a platier 400 years old. It was
brought to America In 1700 by John
De Ia Pryme, In whose family it had
alremdy been more more than 200
years,

The little town of Marmaton, Kan,,
Ia practically run by women. It has
a womin school teacher, & woman tel-
egraph operator, a postmistress, &
woman pastor In charge of Its only
church and & woman letter carrier,
Miss Helen Hyde of Ban Francicce
won the fiost prize In & Tokio art ex-
hibitlon, In which her work, done In
the Japanese manner, came Into com-
petition with that of the native paint-
ern. Bhe begun her studies of Ori-
entul folk in San Francisco's China-
town.

Mrs. Leslle M. Bhaw metl the gover-
nor of lowa, now appointed secrelary
of the ueasury, when they both be-
cime Interested In the Methodist Sun-
duy sciwel al Denlson, la., in 1308,
They were married three years later
and have three children, Enid, Earl
and Erma, the eldest of whom Is just
out of college.

Mother Catherine, formerly Ming
Drexel, han engaged to ralse §75,000 of
the 3140008, chief contribulors being

to sweep the earth of human Iife.
And the bacilll demand the greatent
uttention, the most delicate feeding.
Almost every different kind of mi-
crobe has particulnr tasten and dis-
tartes, which have to be carefully
studled. One kind of bacllll likes to
dine off' hormen' blooa, another off
broth, while & third will tourh noth-
Ing but & pecullar kind of jelly, and
%o on right through the list of dissawen
represented, though, luckily for the
catering department of the establish-
ment. & few agree In having similar | With ber increasing years Mre. Het-
; ty Green seems Lo (ke on more cym-
icism. Bhe visited Boston a few dayw
sgo on kegal business comnected wilh

E

It has been repeatedly sald

President Roosevelt Is the youngest |her futher's will and was asked by sa
man that ever occupied the White [9¥4 friend aa to the cawse of her visit.
Howse, yet there are at least ninetecn | The muitimillionaire made anawer
of the most moted rulers of other pa- [(hus: ‘Same old causs. The lawyers
tions of the worll who mre younger |EWOW [ am rich, and so they make
than Presigent Roosevell. trouble for me.”

these are the Russlan Cuar,

man Emperor, the Emperor

the Kings of Qlaly, Spaia,

and Bam, the Queon of

Khodive of ‘Egypt and the
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