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HOW WHIGKY GAP, WY, GOT IT3
PECULIAR NAME.

1t Tronlleramen's Fahle ‘I‘lmlt the
Mounntnin Stream Was n Fountain
of Youih Rapelled by the Truoe Sto=
ry of the Blendlng Frocens.

One of the historie pluces In the west
g Whisky 4iap, Wy, The old timae
Eﬂwullpm of mountain and plain--the

en who “fought Indians and hunted
buffalo out west” during the overland
trajn days of the early sixties—have
phrugged their shonlders 4t the men-
tion of Whisky tGap for nenrly 4u
years. This is the ploce, aceording 1o
thelr bellef, where veal “fivewnter”
gushed out of the roc®s o beautiful
mountaln spring to quench the thirst
of a whole company of Unecle Sam's
trajued lodian fighters, “[0 wos noth-
ing but pure spring water,” they sy
“g veritable fountain of youth,”

CQolonel €, C. Contant, the author of
A history of Wyoming and ihe ploneer
daye of the west, has learned the troe
ptory of Whisky Gap to he romewhat
dlfferent from the fountain of youili
fable, According to higlorieal record
of the early days along the govern-
ment overland trall, Whisky Gap re-
celved Its name In 1802 during the
bullding of tlhe overland stage route
from Denver to Balt Leke Cliy andd
the Paclfic coast.

The people of Denver had long been
working to secure the regular overlanl
ptage route, then conmecting the enst
and the west. In 1862 Ben Holliday,
A veternn stage man, became proprie
tor of the great overland line, nnd hLe
agreed upon a route runnlng through
Denver to the west, He declded to dis-

continue that part of the road ronning

up the North Platte and the Sweetwa-
ter rivers and across South Pass, Wy,
The many Iodian diffleulties experl-
enced on this route were the induce-
ments to abandon it

The new trail led by way of Jules-
burg, Colo., to Denver, and on over the
established wagon road to [Fort Laup-
ton, and north across Laramie plalns,
then due west through Bridge Pasa,
Wy., Jjoining the old trall leading
neross the country to the Pacifie coast,
The change wns made durlng the sum-
mer of 1862, Al the rolling stock,
horses and ather property of the com-
pany were gathered at the station just
above Devil's Gate, in eentral Wyo-
ming, Company A of the Eleventh
Ohio cavalry. sith Major O'Farrell in
command, was the detalled escort At
B4 Lhe ume.

During the tirst day the tong lne of
coaches, wagons, horecs and mules
made 11 miles from the sgtation where
the property had been gathered. The
ronte chosen was directly sonth from
the Bweetwater river. The camp se-
lected was in a gap In the mountains
where there were o flne spring and
plenty of wood for cooking purposes.

Shortly after going into camp the
major discovered that guite n number
of his soldlers were intoxieated, and he
at onee sent for Lieptenant W, H.
Brown. who was officer of the day, and
fnformed him of the condition of many
of the men and gave it as his opinion
that some one was selling whisky in
the camp. The command wnas dolng
escort duty not only for stage stock
and stores, but algo for a number of
emigrants who had avalled them-
gelves of the opportunity for safe con-
duet over the plains,

Lieutenant Brown recelved orders
to search all wagons, and if he should
discover whisky to destroy it. Taking
a corporal and three or four men, he
commenced the search for the contra-
band srticle and found at last a barrel
of whisky in an emlgrant wagon. The
officer ordered his men to roll the bar-
rel out of the wagon, knock in the head
and empty the contents on the ground.
This was done, but it chanced that the
spot where the whisky was emptied
was just above the spring, and the
fiery lignid went pouring down into
the water supply of the camp,

The soldlersa aaw what was going
on, and they rushed forward with
cups, canteens, buckets and camp ket-
tles to snve what they could of the
coveted “spirits,”” Many a man stoop-
ed over the spring and drank almost
without breathing until he was drunk,

One soldier who had succeeded in
getting o full canteen from the spring
paid his respects to Major O'Farrell
at the headquarters tent, assuring his
commanding officer, with maudlin
mien and many & “hie,” that that was
the finest spring he had ever seen and
the very best water he had ever tasted.

Major O'Farvell was apprehending
an attack from the Indians that night,
and the condition of his men falrly dis-
heartened him. He saw at a glance
that even s small band of savages
could make a successful rald on hiy
camp, consequently the sober and less
intoxlcated men were kept on the alert
all night. Fortunately, no Indlaus put
in an appearance, and by morning the
debauched men had slept off thelr in-
toxication,

Thus the gap in the mountains
where the camp was made recelved
the name of Whisky Gap. For mauy
years it was the favorite camping
place for the more credulous of the
old freighters and emigrants of the
“4rall days,” but the llttle spriug wns
never a “fountnin of youth" as it had
been In the old days, when "“firewater”
gushed up out of the rocks to quench
the thirst of a company of United
States soldlers.—Philadelphia Inquirer.

. An He Put It.

Planche told this story of an Irish-
man who was driving a mall coach.
He observed him to be tying his neck
up In the voluminous folds of his com-
forter and remarked, “You seem to be
taking very good care of yourself, my
friend.” 1

“Och, to be sure, I am, sir,” apswer
ed the driver, “what's all the world to
a-man when his wife's a widdy!”

THE RED SHIRTS.

Jonvicis Whoe Wenr Them In the
Penitentinries of California.

There are men in the penltentiaries
M Califoruin who are favared with
ted shirts, but they nre not wade par-
ticularly happy theveby,

When a conviet has onece worn the
erimson ghirt, he hopes a8 ardently as
B conviet can hope for anything thac
the warden will never make him wear
it again, It means that he has teied
to escape nmad Cuiled,

Bul that s not nll,
Is a degraded man n prison eireles,
His thue credits are pone,  Bolitary
conflonement, dungeons aud bread and
|water may be his portion, e s
witehed, suspected by tle  oflicers,
polnted out and “explained” to visitors
and newcomoers,  Among the TU cone
viets In the Jute mlll his rea back may
be distinguished at a glance, I he be
awiy from there a moment, the gnards
know lt. Then the prison Lell rings,
the officers agsemble, blosdhounds are
unchained, and the hunt begins,

Bome of the red gshirters at San
Quentin are among the mogt daving
fellowr thit ever sealed o prison wall,
and every min of thein hos o the
gantlot of guard and Gatllng gun, Any-
body In stripes who breaks for Hberty
14 lable to be viddled with lend within
60 weconds. The convicts know this,
but they also know that beyond the
gray stone walls there are green hills
and deep ravines and—possibDly—fran-
dom, "The man who ls sentenced to dle
on g prison cot s willing to stake his
iite for liberty. I1ls days awd nights
are spent preparing for the game, I
he wins, the “cons” he leaves bebind
are jubilant, and many are the tales
of pluck and luck they will tell in
memorlam. A" a rule, ne clans of
people stand by cach other like veter-
an “cons."—8an Francisco Call,

THE SQUIRE’'S DILEMMA,

He Adjourned the Caxe 1o Find Oat
Where He Wan At

A justice of the peace in one of the
weet end boroughs issusd a warrant
for the arrest of a west cud woman for
glander. B8qulre 8. J. White happened
to be present at the hearing, The pros-
ecutor testified that the defendant had
cnlled her an “old virngo” and that she
had ndded, 1 don't know what that
means, but whatever it is that's what
| you are,” The witness admitted that
i8he dld not know what the meaning of
(the word was, either, but she knew
it had no good meaning or the other
;wouldn'l have made use ol It,
| “*No matter what It means,” said the
iequire, who {s am intensely patriotic
American, “it's 4 forelgn name, and
i ghe had no business ealllng you it. I'll
flne her for it.”

“Hquire,” whispered Bquire White in
hia enr, “you have no jurisdiction in
slander suits, They must he entervd
In court.”

“Well, I'll hold ber for court, then,"
the squire declared.

“But there's no law under which yoa
can do that,” he was told.

*“Well, I'l hold her apyhow,” he re-
plied, “and test the constitutionality
of the net.’

“But there
Bguire White,

“(et out of this office!” commanded
the equlre, turning on him, "“Do yon
think I'm going to allow you to come
in here and learn me the law?"

*“You uns go, too,” he said, torning
to the women. "“Youw're both released
on your own rec-ogg-ni-zunce untll this
court finds out what the darnation to
do with this cage.”—Pittaburg News.

Is mo act,” persisted

A Land of Many Thirsta.

The Bgyptian never travels without
bls goolah. He filla it with Altered
water amd In the morning can com-
mand a pint or more of water cooled
by evaporation through the unglazed
clay. Thls preclous fluld he does not
waste on unsatisfied thirst. Taking off
the leng white wrap and the plece of
cloth that covers his head during sleep,
the native pours the water over his
head, neck and hands, The European,
with all hls instinet for cleanliness,
#eeks first to relieve his overmastering
thirst.

There are in Kgypt ag many thirsta
as plagues, but the dust thirst Is the
worst. Every pore is senled; the throat
is a lump of dry clay, and one feels
what it must be to be & mummy.—Lon-
don Btandard.

Her Firat Thonght.

Mildred—Iave you ever thought that
your last moment had come? What an
awful feeling It 18 that comes over one
| at such a time!

Gertrnde~—Yes, I had that experlence
once when 1 was ont riding with a fel-
low and hig horse started to run away.
It seemed as If we would eertainly be
dashed to pleces.

Mildred—And what was the 'firat
thing you thought of when death
seemed to stare you in the face?

Gertrnde—A hole |n the toe of my
left atocking. I have never since then
pun the rigk of being found dead in
guch a condition.—Chicago Times-Her-
ald.

Power of Deep Sen Waves.

In & high gale, mile long waves, 200
feet from trough to trough and 40 feet
high, roar along the sea at 20 miles an
bou: -with a welght of 60,000 pounds
for every fool of thelr length. Upon
these a 800 foot ship, such A~ the New
York or the Parls, will rise likte a
floating leaf, but if the [ fated ship
drifts upon a lee siore blows of 100,
‘000 tons, delivered with retnorseful
.fury, crush it like an eggshell,

“Let us try to make our lives lko
songs, brave, cheery, tender and true,
that shall &lng themselves into other
lives and so help to lighten burdens
and cares.”

It takes 72,000 tons of paper to mAke
the postal cards used In the United
Btates each year

Heneeforth Lie |

THE DOOR THAT OPENS.

Times When It Sends the Cold Shiv-
ers Down Your Back.

“HEyver sit,” sald My, Goblinton,, “lute
at night alone 1n 4 room, reading or
studsipg, everybody gone to bed lonty
ago, the lhouse, the whole city, quiet,
Al Bee prosently neross the ta'de on
the otlior slde of the room a door opei-
lng slowly? That's a hale ralsing ox-
perience,  Yon ddow’t know by what
means the knowledge that it was open-
Ing was (irst conveyed to you, but you
gee It now, openlng slowly and stead|-

Iy and ellently, and you got up aud

| grasp the chair

in which yon have

 been sitting and stand up, with the

table Letween you and him for fu-’

ther protection, and wait for him, baoi
he doesn’t come.

HThen you go around te the door. It
has stopped now and is standing deml.
It yields with no reslstance except that
of Its own welght when you open it
wider, and, bolding te it, you look
around the door jamb into the hall
Bilence there, perfect and complete;
nobody there; those were ghostly fin-
gers, If any, that turned the knols.
And so you shut the door securely and
go buck to your reading.

“Presently you find the door open
again, but this thne thero 1s an air of
vacaney about it, and now yon realize
what It all wmeans. The back of the
cateh Lolt that you turn with a kooh
18 worn off a little, rounded, or the
metal frame around the socket Into
which the holt enters may be worn, or
boih. Or it may be the door has
shrunk or the jamb has drawn away
from it, so that only the tip end of the
bolt eatehies In the socket and hag &
constant tendeney to work free. The
slightest shaking or jarving starts it,
and gradually it works itself clear of
the socket, nmd then, if it happens to
be hung just so, the door slowly opens,

“And there you are, and it is all very
gimple when you come o know abom
it, but It's never altogether agreeable,
You never really get used to the door
that opens."—New York Sun.

THE HEATHEN CAN WAIT,

A Syvatter’s Jdea of Where Charity
Should Begin,

The other day an old squatter came
to the clty and attended divine gervices
at o fashionable chureh, The old fel-
low listened with rapt attentlon to the
sermon, occasionally nodding in ap-
proval or shaking Lis bead In uncee-
tainty. When o man with the contri-
butlon box approached, the squatter
asked:

“What's up ¥

“We are taking up a collection for
the heathen, and as yon eeemed to be
#o much Interested In the sermon [
dkdn’t know but you would like to give
a few dimes."”

“What's the matter with the
heathen ¥
“Why., he doesn't know anything

about the gospel, and we want to ralse
money enough to send it to him.”

“Wall, T tell yer, I don't think he'll
gpile afore mornin., i've got a hoss
awap on han, an ef I ken get 'nuff boot
come aroun an we'll sorter look inter
the matter."”

“But, my friend, the heathen echil-
dren need clothes,”

“8o does mine, by jingo. Bill aln't
worn nuthin but a shirt for six months
an haster stay outen perlite society.
Ike's got n vacancy in his britchea big-
gern yer hat. an Jack haster stay un-
der the house when a stranger comes,
'case he got hils clothes scorched durin
hog klllin, Come arcun arter the swap,
fur I don’t think thegheathen will spile
afore mornin."—Arkansas Traveler.

Fishing For a Drink.

A gulde who has done more or less
plug fshing on Mooselookmeguntie
leke srys he can get a drink of nlee,
cold water when he g anchored on n
lake, provided the water is deep
enough. For deep fishing it 18 custowa-
ry to sound for a clay bottom before
casting anchor, and our Informant
claims that he can pound to secure a
ecol drink. He ties n welight to the
battom of his coffee bottle, and with
the string tied also to the cork he
drops It to the bottom; then by a quick
Jerk pulls the cork, the bottle fills with
cold, clenr water, and he has only to
pull it in.—Fhillips Phonograph.

To Get a Vacuum,

Professor Dewni”s achievement in lig-
uefying hydrogen hus led to the dls-
covery of an easy method for obtaln-
ing an almost perfect vacuum, and
that in a single minute. When a glass
tube, filled with ajr and closed At one
end, has Its open end dipped into a cup
of liquid hydrogen, the Intense caold
condenses the air into a kind of snow
which settles to the bottom. If, then,
the upper part of the tube, from which
the solidified alr has fallen, is remoyed
by heating and sealing it off, it be-
comes Ao vacuum chamber so free from
alr that It is aifficult to force an elec-
tric current through It

Strong Hank Noies.

8o firm Js the texture of a genuine
Bank of England note that burning
can hardly destroy it. The authorities
have in a little glazed frame the. re-

maing of a note which was in the |’

great fire of Chicago. Though cow-
pletely charred and black, the note 18
sufficlently legible to establish Its gen-
uineness and be cashed,

Eddystone,

The amallest Inhabited laland in the
world 1# that on which the Eddystone
lighthouse stands.’ At low water It s
80 feet In diameter. At high water
the lighthouse, whose diameter at the
base I8 28% feet, completely covers it.
It ia inbabited by three persons.

The Ink Plant.

The julce of the Ink plant, which can
be used as Ink withour any prepara-
tion, comes out on the paper at first a
red color, but after & few bours It

changes to black,

She Kept Cool,

Bhe wrE & young woman with &
wivid Ipagination and » rapid fire vo-
cabulary.

“0Oh," she sald to a young man re-
cently, “1 did come %o nenr seeing a
dreadful accident yesterdny! [t was
just ton shocking!”

“How did It happen? queried the
youth.

“Whys you see, 0t owns Lke this:
There wags 2 horse coming slong at the
eorner of Prospect amnd Case—a horse
and & buggy—and they didn't see the
motor was go close—tlmt is, the people
in the bugpy dildu't see it-there wis a
woman  driving—-n womin  and two
children, 1 think—and she tried to
drive the horse across the track—the
buggy had a top to {t, amd she dido’t
hear the bell-aod 1he motor came
right up and pushed against the buggy
and pushed it along. and the horse

Jumped a  little, aml the  woman
gereamed, and the children—well, 1
couldn’t hear the ehildren-<but  the

man wasn't strong enough to stop the
motor, and It pushed the buggy vight
off the track!"”

“And where were yon all this thme?”
mauired the interested youth.

“1 stood by the curb.”

“Yeg,"

“1 wns so nervous, you know."

"Yeﬂ."

“And 1 ate chorolate creams just as
fast aa 1 conld and prayed.”—Cleve-
land Plain Dealer,

Uncle Spm's Only *Tip,"

Tipe glven to Pullman ¢ar porters by

government employecs whille perform-
ing othelal duties are considered legiti-
mate charges against Unecle Bam. They
are the only rips which are aceorded
this distinction. This Interesting fact
has just been glenned through the dis-
play by a government oflicial of a bill
of expenses which he Intended to pre-
sent for a recent trip which he made
in the serviee of the government. e
exhibited the statement ag an evidence
of the close manner In which the gov-
ernment dld business. He had to pre-
sent a receipt for every expenditure
made, even a receipt from the Pullman
car conductor for Lis berth.

The only item for which there wns
no recelpt wns *Tipe, 60 cents.” When
asked what the tips were for, the offi-
cer arid: “They were tips which 1 gave
to Pullman car porters, The govern-
ment allows those, but they are the
only tips which are allowed. If 1 tip
the waiter at my hotel or the man who
carries my bag, the tip comes out of
my pocket, hut the tipping of Pullman
ear porters, a quarter for each journey
made on a sleeper, I8 such a recognized
custom that the item for such tipa Is
always allowed by the government to
ofticers when traveling on government
business."—Xew Orlenns Times-Demo-
crat,

How Emery Is @uarried.

Emery comes from the island of

Naxos. In the eastern Mediterranean,
whence it has been exported for the
Iast two centurles or more. The beds
are in the northeast of the isldud, the
deposits descending into some of the
meighboring Islands, the emery being
found in lenticular magses, resting on
layers of schist in limestone almost
identical with Parian marble, the fin-
est marble known, which comea from
the island of Paros, close by.
. There are albout 300 men engaged
in the trade, aill of whom have to be
marrjed before they are admitted to
the fraternity. The materlal lg much
too hard to be dug out or even blast-
ed. Great fires are lighted around the
blocks till the natural cracks expapd
with the heat, and levers are then In-
gerted to pry them apart. This sys-
tem Is continwed until the blocks are
reduced in slze to maeses of a cubic
foot or leas, and they are then shipped
as if they were coal. There are said
to be 20,000,000 tons yet available at
Naxos, and the last reported year's ex-
port was 3,050 tons, It s one of the
hardest substances known.—Irenmon-
gery. :

Don’t Put a Bird In the Window,

“Never put a bird in the window,”
gaid a blrd fancier to the reporter the
other day. *1 rarely go into the street
in Bummer, or even on & mlld day In
winter, that | do not see unfortunate
canaries hung in the windows, Even
it the sun i8 not broiling the brains
under the little yellow cap, a draft Is
blowing all the time over the delicate
body, People bave been told a thou-
sand tlmes that they must not put &
bird [n the draft, yet how few re-
member that there 18 always a draft in
an open window!”—Berlin (Md.) Her-
ald.

. Tnk Hlots on Paper.

To remove ink from paper pour
enough warer over a tenspoonful of
chlovinated hime to cover the stained
portion. Moisten n clean piece of
lines and rab it lightly with the mix-
ture. If the stain Is not of too long
stunding. it will disappear. [f more
‘than one applcation s required, let
the paper dry before wetting the sec-

nd or third time. If the spot is rub-
bed, the texture of the paper will be
spolled. Dry It gently with a plece of
dry linen.

A Hem Hunt,
An BEnglish paper says that the hat
of 8 certailn shortsighted master at
'Eton blew off one day. and as he start-
led In pursuit a black hen dashed out
'of the gateway. The schoolmaster saw
the hen and thought It was his hat,
and all Eton was electrified by the
‘apectacle of a hauess and breathless
reverend man bunting a black hen
from one end of the street to the other.

Young Mothers,

Croup is the terror of thousands of
young mothers because its outbreak is
B0 agonizing and frequently fatal.
Shiloh’s Cough and Consumption Cure
acta like m fcinoama of croup, It has
never been known to fail. 'The worst
cases relieved immediately, Price 25
ois,, 50 cts. and $1.00. Scld by Chapple
Drug Co. .

Dearly Fifty-Gight

Years Old!

It's a long life, but devotion to the true interests and
prosperity of the American people has won for it new
friends as the years rolled by and the origninal mem
bers of its family passed to their reward, and these ad-
mirers are loyal and steadfast today, with faith in its
teachings and confidence in the information which it
brings to their homes and firesides.  As a natural con
sequence it enjoys in its old age all the vitality and
vigor of its youth, strengthened and ripened by the ex
It has
merits, and on the cordial support of progressive
1t is

~The..

New York

(Deekl
Tribune

acknowledged the country over as the leading

periences of over half a century. lived on its

Americans,

Netional - Famly - Newspaper

Recognizing its value to those who desire all the news
of the State and Nation, the publisher of

The Billings Gazette

(your own favorite home paper) has entered into an
alliance with “The New York Weekly Tribune” which
enables him to furnish both papers at the trifling cost of
$3.00 per year. Every farmer and every villager owes
to himself, to his family and to the community in
which he lives a cordial support of his local newspaper,
as it works constantly and untiringly for his interests in
every way, brings to his home all the news and happen-
ings of his neighborhoad, the doings of his friends, the
condition and prospects for different crops, the prices

in home markets, and, in fact; is a weekly visitor which

should be found in every wide-awake, progressive family.

Just Think of It!  §

Both of these Papers for $8.00 a Year

Send all subscriptions to THE GAZETTE;

i



