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«ANO THE LIFE EVERLASTING."

Th» days and m onths have  leng thened  in to  
years

Since pale lips sa id : ‘'F a re w e ll,”
’tw ixt thy  h e a r t  and1 m ine, oh, bes t 
beloved!

D eath 's  s tran g e , sad  silence fell.

The air, so v ib ra n t w ith  our joyous la u g h 
te r.

H as strange ly  silen t grow n:
The path so easy  w hen we w alked  to g e th e r  

Is hard to tre ad  alone.

JUone, yet not alone, fo r h e a r ts  so closely 
Entwined as m ine and  th ine  

Are one forever, though  we w a i t  no longe r 
Thy dear hand  fa s t  in mine.

«F or tim e and  fo r e te rn ity ”—how  often  
I heard th a t low, deep tone;

E ach day of tim e b u t linked ou r h e a r ts  
more closely,

And thou a r t  s till m y own.

D eath only robbed me of th e  body, hold ing  
Thy soul, my life 's  one s ta r :

And still upon m y life I fee l thee sh in ing , 
So near and ye t so far.

H ow  rich is life! Fond  m em ory illum ine» 
The darkness of to-day.

Xtcrt(it3£a calm  glo ry  c a s ts  a t tr ig h tn e s s  
¥  AlOdg-fa y lonely w ay.

Patience, jny soul! T hink , in th y  d a rk e s t 
hours. ,

Of joys th a t thou  h a s t know n.
Courage, my h e a rt!  E a ch  day  th e  ho u r 

draw s n ea re r
When thou sh a lt claim  th ine  own.

—Lida N. Diederic'n, in  D onahoe 's  M aga
zine.

I “C a lbept” !
I  Ey LOUIS V. JEFFERSO N. |

(C o p y rig h t, 1963, by P ally  Story Pub. Co.)

H
AVE you seen th e  la s t issue of 
the Clipper?” The question  was 

asked by a ra th e r  plum p, sm ooth 
faced, pleasant so rt of fellow, as we 
were lounging' in the ro tu n d a  of the 
Watson house—a re so r t of the ‘pro- 
fesh’ between seasons.

Upon my answ ering  in the negative, 
lie pushed back his Panam a, settled  
himself down in his g rea t arm chair, 
put up his feet a t a convenient angle, 
on another, d isplaying a pa ir o f pas
sionate hose, and while his fea tu re s  
took on an expression of retrospective 
amusement, he continued:

“Well, I see Calbert is dead. Did 
you ever know him ? Did a s tu n t in 
the continuous. Smoke p ic tu res and 
magic and such stuff. Oh. he was 
good, and I ’m so rry  to  hear he’s dead. 
I  was his side-partner once, and I  al
ways did like him. He was all r ig h t, 
every way you take  him, and there 'll 
be lots worse off fo r his funera l. I 
never will fo rget the tim e I  w as w ork
ing with him on the Em pire circuit. 
That was eight years ago. Oh, he was 
a top-liner when he died, I tell you! 
He got his $300 a week and never 
played on Sundays.

” “He was as brave as a  lion and as 
# quick on the tr ig g e r  as they  make 

them, and he never stood fo r an y th ing  
«rooked nor underhand anyw here. He 
was great shakes fo r help ing  the  weak, 
and I ’ve seen him give his la s t dollar 
away to set up some wom an whose hus
band or p artn e r  had deserted her. I 
remember once we w ere doing a 
"brother song and dance stu n t down a t 

'■ Memphis at the Grand. On the bill 
there was the usual m elange from  
grand opera to prize fighting, and 

‘among them was a team  doing fancy 
shooting and knife throw ing. They 
Were a man and his wom an—circus 
people, I th ink—who were try in g  th e ir 
luck in vaudeville—and they  stopped 
a t the same ho tel as we did; in fact, 
had the ver}* nex t room . He was one 
■of those little , w iry, black-haired 
«haps with a tem per like a tiger, dis
sipated and cruel as they  m ake them ; 
and she was one of those slender, deli- 
«ate types of women w ith  a high voice 
and yellow hair th a t you see every 
once in awhile. She w as a swell dress- 
•r, and quiet and peaceful; bu t to  look 
In her faee when she w asn’t on exhibi
tion. a blind man could have seen the 
trouble there. F irs t tim e Calbert saw
brr, we were at. band rehearsa l £ 
<lay morning, and she came in, v 
ber hands full of h er grips, and 
fellow following her, scolding 
«wearing a t her as if she w as a si; 
She surprised us from  th e  fact 
<lidn t answer back. C albert w as ri 
in the middle of a solo, w ith  the orci

strum m ing away, h a lf  asleep, w 
they crossed behind him, and the 
low—Athene, I th ink  he called him 
*-let out an unusually ugly oath , i 
bert stopped short, wheeled about 
•tared him coldly in the face. 1 
Sinn half paused and his lips pai 
«ver his ugly w hite tee th , as if 
oared any interference. Calbert e 

for a moment, and then  si 
'What sort of a pup are you? D< 
Jou know a woman from  a eat ?’

“ ‘How did you get in th is?  ’T 
to  your own business. She’s my w: 
«e answered.

Well, I don’t  care if  she’s y 
»o ther. My business is to  attenc 
•ny man th a t sw ears a t a womai 
» 7  presence, and if  you speak c 

Jbore like th a t while I ’m around, 
«r the o ther of us will have to eaj 
for this bill. See?’ and he eyed : 
•R are ly  in the face.

The little man grew w hite for a  n 
«te and looked like he’d liked to  h 
♦• ten  Calbert whole, but he thou 

>?***er about it, and moved on to  w l

the wom an w as a rra n g in g  h e r  thing» 
in the back of the stage, bu t I  noticed 
he changed his tune while we were 
about.

“T heir s tu n t w as to  do some fancy 
shooting  a t sw inging ta rg e ts , h ittin g  
each one a lte rn a te ly  while the orches
tr a  kept tim e to  the shots by playing 
the  ‘M arsellaise,’ b reak ing  glass balls 
on a tim e lim it and all th a t  so rt of 
stuff, and ending w ith  a display of 
knife th row ing  th a t  w as really  th rill
ing when one considered w hat m igh t 
have happened if ever there  should be 
a m istake. You’ve seen the act, haven’t 
you? No? Oh, every circus has it. 
They stand  a woman up against a 
board  and th row  knives a t her, t r y 
ing  to  see how near they  can come to  
her w ithou t h itting .

“Well, I  rem em ber, one evening, 
a f te r  th e  show was over, and we had 
g o tten  back to  ou r room , C albert was 
s ittin g  on the  end of his tru n k  unlacing  
h is shoes, and I was try in g  to  m ake 
up m y mind w hether I w anted  a  d rink  
o r no t, when we heard  his squeaky 
lit t le  voice suddenly raised in the next 
room , in a m ost sickening oath. Oh, 
I  sw ear m yself, lo ts m ore th an  I  ought 
to , b u t I never could stand hearing  a 
m an curse a wom an. He let ’em fly_ 
a t her in a blue streak , and then  there  
was a rush  of feet, a s trugg ling  sound 
and a wOman’s voice in p leading tones 
th a t ended in a gurgle. Itj all h ap 
pened so quick th a t I  w as still shiver
ing in the shock when I  looked up and 
saw C albert’s face, set and w hite. In  
abou t tw o shakes he had passed me, 
dashed out in to  the hall and threw  
him self against th e  o th er door. By 
chance it was n o t locked, and I reached 
th ere  ju s t iu tim e to  see him  g rab  the 
d ir ty  villain by the  th ro a t as he bent 
over the w om an’s form , lying across 
the bureau, and w hirl him  backw ards 
across the room . I t  took ju s t tw o licks 
to  se ttle  him, and w hen I  pulled Cal
b e rt off. the  o ther was m eek as a lam b. 
The wom an had pulled herself to 
g e th e r  and to tte red  over to  the m an
tle, w here I noticed she sp it blood in to  
the  fender, and I  can h ea r  h e r  yet, as 
she said in a broken, sobbing voice: 
Don’t  h u r t him! He d idn’t m ean no 
h a rm !’

“We se ttled  th ings up  p re tty  quietly  
fo r th e  n igh t, A thene prom ising  to  be
have him self, and C albert w arn ing  him 
th a t as he slept in the nex t room  he 
would make it  a business to  w atch over 
him  a ll the week. I  knew by the look 
of him, though, th a t  he w as no t 
th ro u g h  w ith her, and I  w as in fo r  try 
ing to  get her to  give him up. h u t Cal
b e rt would no t let me in te rfe re .

“The next day, T hursday, I  noticed 
th a t  he had been drink ing  hard , and 
wondered w hether the m anager would 
let him  go on or no t. He w ent on all 
r ig h t, bu t he was so shaky and nervous 
th a t  he balled his p a r t all up and 
queered his act from  s ta r t  to  finish. 
In  the  first 16 sho ts to  music, he 
missed 15 s tra ig h t, and ended by th ro w 
ing  his rifle across the stage. Then 
he essayed to  shoot backw ards a t a 
ta rg e t by looking th rough  a m irror, 
and missed again. This seemed to  en
rage him  beyond bounds, and he kept 
up shooting  a t  the  th in g  un til the  m an 
ager had to w histle tc  him from  the 
wings, while the audience gave him 
the laugh. Then the wom an did her 
tu rn , and h it everyth ing before her, 
and the  audience, seeing how m atte rs  
stood, gave her th ree s tra ig h t encores. 
T hat aroused his jealousy  and pu t a 
point on his ha te , and, nerving him 
self, he walked out, grabbed up a gun, 
and em ptied i t  a t a flying ta rg e t in 
a tru ly  w onderful m anner. I  was in 
hopes th a t th a t would end the busi
ness, and th a t  the woman would no t 
let him  finish w ith  the knife-ac t, fo r 
he w as really  in no condition, b u t she 
seemed to  e ith e r  no t fea r  him , o r to  
fea r him  w orse off the  stage  th an  on 
it, and she p rom ptly  placed herself 
before the  board while he gathered  
an arm fu l of knives and walked down 
fro n t and snarled  a t  the house.

1 noticed behind her, in  th e  r ig h t 
wing, C albert w as stand ing , his head 
p a r tly  bowed and h is eyes b en t on 
h e r  as if he would look r ig h t  th ro u g h  
her. I  saw  him  look a t  th e  m an in 
fro n t, and th en  h is fingers clutched 
in to  a  fist and th e  veins on th e ir  
backs stood out, as w hen a fellow  
g e ts  ready  to  punch som ebody a lick. 
As A thene gripped his first knife by

WOMEN WEAR SHABBY GLOVES

They Are Not a* P articu lar About 
Their H ial-C overln» a» the 

Men Are.

“Did you ever notice how m uch 
b e tte r  m en’s gloves look th a n  wom 
en’s?” asks a w rite r  in th e  New Y ork 
Tim es, “Go in to  any  public convey
ance and look a t th e  gloves of th e  
passengers and you w ill be im pressed 
by th e  su p e rio r condition  of those 
w orn by men. T w o-th irds of th e  
women you m eet cover th e ir  hands 
w ith  suedes and dogskins th a t  are  
shockingly  soiled and w orn. I t  is  n o t 
only wom en of genera lly  shabby ap 
pearance  w ho a re  g u ilty  of w ornou t 
finger tip s  and ragged  seam s; m any 
who a re  o therw ise  w ell-groom ed and 
who could afford to  p u t on a fresh  
p a ir  of gloves every day a re  equally  
culpable. Men w ould be asham ed to  
go on. th e  s tr e e t  w earin g  such d is
rep u tab le  th ings, b u t w om en flaunt 
them  unblush ing ly .”

" T h a t sw eeping condem nation  is

th e  point, w hirled i t  around  his head 
and  th rew  it  in to  th e  a ir, I  saw  him 
w atch  i t  h u r tle  pas t, like a  cat 
w atches a  m ouse, a fra id  to  b rea th e

A thene had  tu rn e d  and bowed to  
th e  audience, his th in  lips curling 
back over h is w h ite  te e th  like a 
w olf’s who had ju s t shown hin skill in 
p laying w ith  his victim . Once m ore 
he tu rn ed  and  c a s t a  knife, and- th is 
tim e I  cau g h t m y b rea th , fo r  I  saw 
th a t  i t  w as aim ed a t  th e  head and 
would h it  very close. I t  pinned a 
cu rl to  th e  board  and I  saw  a  shud 
der go th ro u g h  h e r  fo rm  as if  she, 
too , had  expected i t  to  be h e r  last, 
b u t still she stood up and looked 
w ith o u t seeing fa r  in to  th e  flies over 
m y head.

As A thene tu rn ed  to  bow th e  sec
ond tim e I  heard  a ru s tle  and looked 
across. C albert had  stepped out, 
grabbed  a p isto l and stepped back. 
No one saw  him, o r seemed to  notice 
it, and I  do no t believe th a t  A thene 
knew  he w as posted w here he was. 
fo r  when he tu rn e d  fo r  his th ird  
cas t I  am su re  th a t  from  th e  gleam 
in h is eyes he w as n o t th in k in g  ol 
anyone o r an y th in g  b u t ju s t  th e  plot 
in h is d ir ty  brain. His lips were 
g rinning, and I heard  him  softly  
curse as he aim ed a kn ife  a t  the 
wom an before him . All a t  once it 
flashed over me w h at he Intended 
doing. I  don’t know how it  was, but 
I  fe lt I knew  as well as if  he had told 
me. He was drunk. His hand w as 
shaky. He had proven i t  by h is in
ab ility  to  shoot. He had  go tten  
d runk  fo r  a purpose.

Across the way I  could see Calbert 
h a lf crouching w ith  th e  p isto l raised 
in h is hand. E vidently  he had no
ticed it, and I  cau g h t m yself w onder
ing  if  he would shoot th e  m an be
fo re  i t  w as too  la te . He seemed 
abo u t to  do it, when, w ith  a final 
m audlin giggle, th e  th in g  whizzed 
aw ay, and  I saw a s tre a k  of reflected 
lig h t fo r  one in s ta n t  in midair, 
grabbed  th e  scene ag a in s t w hich I 
was lean ing—and th en  th e re  w as a 
terx-ific rep o rt, follow ed by a ra ttle , 
and the  knife fell broken  a t  my feet!

C albert w ith  his gun had done i t— 
Just as i t  seem ed abo u t to  e n te r  her 
neck he had  fired, and some F a te  had 
guided h is bullet! The w om an m ust 
have know n it, fo r  she had fain ted  
and lay  lim ply ag a in s t th e  board  and 
I  saw C albert’s face th ro u g h  .a cloud 
of revolver smoke. Out in  fro n t, his 
arm  still raised, A thene stood en 
tranced , while from  every ru n  be
tw een th e  scenes th e  sh if te rs  and 
com pany w ere p eering  and th e  aud i
ence had  jum ped upon its  feet. The 
h o rro r  of i t  w as in everybody’s face, 
and every h e a r t had  stood still. One 
m om ent m ore and th e ir  would have 
been a bedlam  and the p erfo rm anct 
would have been ru ined, had  no t Cal
b e r t had  th e  presence of m ind to  save 
th e  s itua tion .

W ith his gun still in h is hand, he 
w alked down fro n t, sm iled in his 
m ost w inning fashion, bowed, 
stepped to  th e  side of th e  aston" 
ished A thene, g ripped him  firm ly by 
th e  w rist, bowed again  to  th e  aud i
ence, w hispered  to  th e  o th e r  to  dc 
th e  same, and g radually  backed in to  
th e  w ings as if i t  had  all been a p re 
m ed ita ted  affair, and he had been 
w aiting  fo r  th e  sh o tl W onderful! 
Oh, b u t th e  effect w as Immense. I 
never saw  a finale so th rillin g . F o r 
a second or tw o th e  house could not 
g e t over its  scare, and th ey  did no t 
catch  on, b u t w hen th ey  did they  
sank  "back to  th e ir  places w ith  a sigh 
of re lief th a t  we could h e a r  behind 
th e  scenes. Someone Jaughed  and 
th en  the  applause b roke o u t in a per
fec t s to rm . A thene w anted  to  go o u t' 
and  ta k e  it, b u t th e  m anager calm ly 
gripped him  w ith o u t a w ord and held 
him  back w hile C albert w en t on. 
A fte r i t  w as all over we revived the 
wom an and m ade up  a purse fo r  her 
and se n t h e r  aw ay—back to  h e r  p a r 
ents, I  th in k  it  was, she w ent; b u t 
th e  l i t t le  d e n i him self, we had to  
tu rn  a d r if t  from  the  sim ple fa c t th a t  
we had no evidence to  hold him. I t  
killed his show  business, however, 
and I  h eard  la te r  th a t  he g o t stuck  
like a p ig w ith  one o f h is own kn ires 
by a .Spanish wom an down in New 
O rleans, and I  have alw ays been glad 
of it. He certa in ly  deserved som e
th in g  heroic.”

u n fa ir,” p ro te s ted  th e  wom an. “The 
condition  is easily  explained. Women 
w ear th e ir  gloves m uch m ore th a n  
m en and besides i t  is aw fully  des tru c 
tive to  finger tip s  to  dig around  in 
pu rses fo r  change and  sam ples and  
to  handle candy, to  tu rn  over books 
and to  exam ine d ry  goods.”

“Now you have jum ped th e  sub
je c t,” said th e  m an. “I  am  n o t ta lk 
ing abo u t cause, I  am ta lk in g  ab o u t 
effect. The m a jo rity  of m en ce rta in 
ly do w ear b e tte r  gloves th a n  th e  
m a jo rity  o f wom en. You canno t 
deny th a t .”

“T hat is tru e ,” th e  wom an ad m it
ted . “I  canno t deny i t ;  th ey  can b e t
t e r  afford i t  also.”

New York City Employe».
The num ber of employes in the  New 

Y ork m unicipal service has reached 
45,299, of whom 12,000 a re  teachers and 
10,000 m em bers of the  police and fire 
departm ent» .

The classified civil service bow en»  
b races 134,017 positions.

Lesson In M e a n  History in Puzzle
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INSIDE FORT PULASKI AFTER ITS SURRENDER.
Find Col. C. H. Olmstead.

Some of th e  severest cam paigning of th e  civil w ar w as experienced by 
th e  troops th a t  p artic ip a ted  in th e  expeditions along  th e  A tlan tic  coast, 
such as the  Burnside expedition, th e  Du P o n t and P o rt Royal expedition, 
etc. These w ere u n d ertak en  fo r  the  purpose of estab lish ing  an effective 
blockade of th e  sou thern  po rts. Of th is  o rd er of cam paigning th e  siege 
and cap tu re  of F o rt Pulaski, located on C ockspur island, a t  th e  m outh of 
th e  Savannah river, and com m anded by Col. C. H. Olm stead, of th e  confed
e ra te  arm y, w as one of th e  m ost rem arkab le  eng ineering  fe a ts  of th e  w ar. 
'1 he ground  su rround ing  th is  fo r t  fo r  m iles on every side w as b u t m arshes, 
th e  m ajo rity  of w hich w ere under w a te r  a t  high tide. On these m arshes 
b a tte r ie s  had  to  be established th a t  w ould com m and th e  con federa te  fo rt. 
This w as accom plished under the  d irection  of Gen. Q. A. Gilmore, of the 
eng ineer corps. Eleven b a tte r ie s  w ere p lan ted  in th e  m arshes. The firing 
f io m  the  federa l lines began on th e  m orn ing  of F eb ru a ry  10. 1862, and con
tinued  u n til a f te rn o o n  of the 11th, w hen th e  fo r t  su rrendered .

THE SECOND OLDEST CITY.

Tucson, Arizona, Ranks Next to St. 
Anaustine, Florida, in Point 

of Antiquity.

Most everybody Is fam ilia r from  
childhood days w ith  St. Augusitine’s 
generally  conceded claim  to  be the  old
e s t tow n in th e  LT»ited.,S tates, says a 
w rite r  in th e  W ashington S tar. Not so 
m any are  acquainted w ith  th e f a e t th a t  
Tucson ranks nex t in point of an 
tiqu ity . This flourishing and p ro g res
sive Am erican tow n  has been evolved 
from  th e  nucleus of an A m erican vil
lage, w herein m any genera tions of 
prim itive folk, of few  and simple 
w ants, passed th ro u g h  existence un 
touched by a foreshadow ing of th e  
m ore complex society which w as to  
supersede them .

Comprised w ithin th e  w estern  lim its 
of the Tucson of to-day stand whole 
s tre e ts  of fiat-roofed, crum bling, one- 
s to ry  adobe buildings, looking ra th e f  
dark  and u n san ita ry  as to  in terio r, b u t 
still teem ing w ith  dark-skinned ten 
an ts , who often  show an unm istakable 
m ix tu re  of Indian blood and who re 
ta in  th e ir  so ft Spanish dialect and leis
urely  hab its  of life, apparen tly  un 
modified by co n tac t w ith th e ir  m ore 
s trenuous A m erican neighbors. The 
women are  often  p re tty  when young, 
bu t incline to  grow  too  s to u t w ith 
r ip er years. They are  usually  d is tin 
guished by a black shawl w orn over 
head and shoulders, while the  child ren  
run  about barefooted , w ith an ap p ar
ent insensibility to  cold which v isitors 
from  a m ore n o rth e rn  clime are  in 
clined to  envy.

The Meieans and Indians who still 
form  a large p a r t  of th e  population  of 
Tucson appear to  be th e  only adu lt 
residen t native to  th e  soil; every one 
else seems to  have come to  the  tow n 
from  som ew here else and to  be held 
th e re  by the  com plexity of in te re s ts  
which go to  build up a tow n. Many 
a re  hea lth  seekers, a ttra c te d  of la te  
y ears by the  superb  w in ter clim ate. 
The tow n is set down in a sea level 
sandy valley, 2,400 fe e t above th e  sea. 
I t  is surrounded by a scant}- g row th  of 
hardy  greasew ood, m esquite and cac
tus. The com ing of sp ring  w ith a rain  
or tw o covers th is  arid-looking region 
w ith a carpet of g rass  and wild flow
ers. I t  would be hard  to  p icture  the  
ever-changing beau ty  of the  encom
passing  m ountain  ranges, w ith  th e ir  
jaggad tops sharp ly  outlined against 
th e  m etallic blue of th e  Arizona sky, 
th e  h igher peaks capped and furrow ed 
w ith  snow. W hen th e  sky is softened 
by clouds th ere  are  a thousand  vary 
in g  effects of lig h t and shade and col
o r; and in th e  dawn of th e  m orning or 
steeped in  th e  gorgeous hues of sun^ 
se t, th e  custom ary  blue of th e  m oun
ta in  ranges gives place to  th e  whole 
gam ut of color, from  opaline g ray  or 
pink to  som ber purp le  o r s la ty  
black.

The a ir  is usually  so sh a rp  and Iro s ty  
a t  n ig h t th a t  one w onders a t  th e  h a rd i
hood of th e  handsom e palm s which 
adorn  some of th e  gardens. However, 
a t  m idday i t  is hot enough to  induce 
one to  th row  off w raps, and th e  genial, 
sunny w ea th e r  favors open-air excur
sions of ail kinds.

One which no v isito r should fa il to  
take ia th * t  to  th e  aneieu t m ission ol

San Xavier del Bac, nine m iles from  
th e  old Presidio, now the  grow ing c ity  
of Tucson. In  answ er to  th e  a sse r
tio n : “You have no ru ins in Am er
ica,” one m ight po in t to  th e  venerable 
edifice erected here th ro u g h  th e  efforts 
of F ranciscan m issionaries on which is 
now th e  Papago Ind ian  reservation . 
(Papago, according to  the  exp lanation  
given by th e  Indians, m eans “h a ir cu t,” 
by which fo rm erly  those converted to  
th e  fa ith  w ere d istinguished.) The 
m ission w as established in 1867 by 
Je su it m issionaries, w ith  F a th e r  Kino 
as superior, and a f te r  th e ir  expulsion 
by the  Mexican governm ent th e ir  place 
w as tak en  by F ranciscan priests . The 
date  1797, seen on one of the doors of 
the  church, is, according, to  trad itio n , 
the  d ate  of its  com pletion a f te r  14 
y ears  of building. In t h e i r . hum ility  
these a rch itec ts  left no m ark  to  c a rry  
down th e ir  nam es to  succeeding gener
ations, differing in th is  respect from  
m any v isitors who have con tribu ted  to  
th e  debasem ent of th e  venerable pilq 
by w ritin g  o r carving th e ir  insignifi
can t nam es upon it. The church is 
bu ilt of stone and brick, and in form  of 
a cross 27 by 105 feet. The m is
sion is now in charge of s is te rs  of St. 
Joseph. On paying a sm all fee the  vis
i to r  is shown in to  the  church by an In 
dian lad. His first vivid sensation  is 
of th e  sudden tran sitio n  from  the  
warm , sunny a ir outside to  the  cold, 
vault-like chill of the dim in terio r. His 
nex t im pression is of th e  florid decora
tion  of th e  grand a l ta r  and chapels, 
w ith a profusion of ta rn ished  gildings 
in the  M oorish style, q u an tities of a r t i 
ficial flowers, ropes of gay-colored 
tissue paper, trim m ings of co tton  lace; 
apostles and sa in ts  carved from  wood, 
now decaying and leaving th e ir  holy 
visages ra th e r  snub-nosed and flat- 
t e n e ^ J y  the  hand of tim e.

No doubt to  th e  eyes of th e  sim ple 
Indians, fo r  w hose w orship, i t  m ust be 
rem em bered, the  church w as de
signed, it seems a very tem ple of splen
dor and beauty.

A sm all b u tte  adjo in ing  the  church 
and crowned by a  cross show s on its  
to p  th e  c ra te r  of an ex tinc t volcano.

The reservation  num bers about 500 
Indians, living in tiny  adobe h u ts and 
brushw ood shelters . Many of the  
women are  engaged in m aking p o tte ry  
w ith  an en tire  absence of any too ls 
save th e ir  own skillful brow n hands. 
Besides m aking p o tte ry  th e  wom en a re  
skilled in basket weaving, while the 
extensive fields on th e  reservation  
give em ploym ent to  th e  men. A g re a t
e r  abundance of w a te r  is a ll th a t  is 
needed to  fully  develop th e  ag ricu l
tu ra l possibilities of th is  valley of th e  
Santa Cruz to  coincide w ith  th e  devel
opm ent of th e  m ineral resources of 
the su rround ing  m ountains.

Up to Yon.
The w ife of a lazy N antucket sea

m an, w ho had been s itt in g  by th e  
k itchen  stove all w inter, said to  him : 

“John , one o r th e  o th e r  of us lias 
go t to  go round Cape H orn, and 1 a in ’t  
a-goin’.”—Y outh’s Companion.

Nature’» Provision.
D octors te ll u s th a t th e  skull is go 

constructed  th a t  it  can expand with« 
out causing d ea th ; a provision of na
ture for people who get their head# 
»welled,—Atchison Globa,

MODERN WIG-WEARING.

False Hirsute Adornment That la 
Given a  Periodical Applica

tion of the Shear*.

T here are  not m any ways in w hich 
women have a m arked advantage over 
men, b u t the  conditions fo r them  a re  
m uch more sa tis fac to ry  w hen they  
reach, as som e of them  occasionally 
do, th e  w ig age. At th e  halfw ay  s ta 
tion  they  a re  to be pitied. A sligh tly  
bald head is a d istinction  fo r  a m an, 
while—well, it is a condition in a  
wom an no t to  be considered. B ut 
w hen i t  is  necessary to  ob tain  a w ig  
th e  long h a ir  w orn by th e  wom an 
which is m assed in soft, fluffy w ays 
around her face conceals the  point of 
connection, she can w ear h e r  h a ir— 
hers  by purchase, if not by b ir th —in  
as m any sty les as she likes and no 
one need be the  w iser as to  how  she  
cam e by it, says the New Y ork Tim es.

W ith a m an it is d ifferent, and if he 
does not show to  th e  in terested  public 
a head of h a ir  which actually  grow s 
he is not in a position to  conceal th e  
fac t th a t his head covering is an  in 
vestm ent. I t  is th is  artificial h a ir  
grow ing which m akes a m an’s o u tlay  
in wigs la rg er th an  th a t  of a w om an. 
A wig w ith  long h a ir  is expensive, in  
th e  firs t place, and certa in  shades and 
colors are  m ore costly  th an  o thers, and 
a fine quality  costs m ore than  an in 
ferio r, bu t th a t  is equally tru e  w ith  
h a ir  pu t in to  th e  m an’s wig.

T here is a prom inent New Y ork m an, 
one well known in s ta te  politics, who 
has w orn a wig fo r  m any years, and 
probab ly  no t one of his m ost in tim ate  
friends who have not been inform ed 
of the  fac t knows it. Wigs are  so w ell 
m ade now th a t  th e re  would be b u t 
li t t le  danger of discovery except fo r  
the  perm anent sty le of th e  ordinary* 
w ig w orn  by the  o rd inary  man. E very  
h a ir  lies alw ays in exactly  th e  sam e 
position, it is combed in the  sam e w ay. 
and is alw ays the  same length . B u t 
th a t  is no t th e  w ig of the  sta tesm an-

To give the  grow ing effect he w ears 
a  succession of wigs. W hen he com es 
ap p aren tly  from  th e  hands of the  h a ir- 
c u tte r  he is w earing  a wig fresh  from  
th e  h aird resse r. This has a close cu t, 
and seem s to  be exactly  w hat it looks. 
As the  days go by th e  h a ir  grow s g ra d 
ually—th a t  is, one wig is exchanged 
fo r  a n o th e r  and th en  ano th er, u n til, 
ns th e  tim e goes on, th e  politician re 
m arks th a t  it  is the  day fo r a n o th e r  
h a ir  cut, reverts  again  to  th e  first w ig 
of th e  series, which has again been pu t 
In first-class condition by th e  wig- 
m aker, and the  deception begins anew .

INDIAN MEDICINE MEN.

They Employ Two Prime Remédié» 
Much Used by Advanced Med

ical Scientists.

E rn es t Thom pson-Seton w as ta lk in g  
about th e  Indian  medicine m an th e  
o th er day, says the  New Y orkT im es.

“Did you ever notice,” said he, “ th a t  
th e  Indian  doctor’s tw o prim e rem e
dies are  to-day th e  prim e rem edies of 
th e  m ost advanced m edical science 
also? They are  m assage and th e  vapor 
bath . The early  exp lorers all ridiculed 
these  tw o fea tu re s  of th e  m edicine 
m an’s tre a tm e n t as much as they  did 
any of the  re s t; b u t enlightened physi
cians have adopted them  now. Of 
course, th e  medicine men practiced  all 
so rts  of fraud  and deception. B u t th ey  
w ere shrew d judges of ch arac te r, and 
th a t w as the  reason of th e ir  holding 
th e  positions they  did. H ere is an  ex
am ple of it :

“R unning Deer and Lame Dog had a  
quarre l. I t  was sm oothed over and 
fo rg o tten . A y ear a f te rw ard  R unning  
D eer w as found dead one m orn ing  in 
h is tepee. The medicine m an re tired  
and rem ained invisible fo r tw o days. 
T hen  he called a council.

“W hen all w ere seated  in order, he 
»aid: T have fasted  and had visions,
and know ledge has been g ran ted  to  
me. You see th is knife. T here a re  
th re e  spo ts of blood on th is side th e  
blade, th ree  on the  o th e r  side. I wipe 
off the  blood; thi» side is clean, th is 
side is clean. I put the knife behind 
me, so, in th e  council fire. Each m an 
shall stand  in tu rn . W hen the  blood 
spo ts come back on the  blade, th a t  m an  
will be the  guilty  one.

“ ‘S torm  Cloud, stand  up. No blood 
comes on the  blade. S torm  Cloud, s it  
dow n; you are  no t g u ilty .’

“ ‘Blue Buffalo, stan d  up. No blood 
comes on the  blade. Blue Buffalo, s it  
dow n; you are  n o t g u ilty .’

“ ‘Lam eD og, stand up. See th e  blood 
com es back on th e  blade. Lam e Dog is 
g u ilty .’

“Confronted by th is  su p e rn a tu ra l 
p roof of his gu ilt, Lame Dog b roke 
down and confessed, and w as th u s  
b ro u g h t to  ju stice  th ro u g h  shrew d 
judgm en t and a sim ple trick  of sle ig h t 
of hand.”

Uncle Realien Say*:
“¥o* kin console a m an by te llin ’him. 

he’s a m arty r, o r yo’ kin h u r t  h is feel- 
in ’s by callin’ him a fool, an ’ yet n in e  
tim es ou t of ten  one te rm  will app ly  
a s  w ell as de odder.”—D etro it F re e  
P ress .

Honesty w ith Self.
Being honest w ith  one’s self is  a 

r a th e r  "difficult m a tte r  fo r  the reaso a  
th a t  there  is no one w ho  is  easier to  
ch ea t o r who likes it betAtu,—Q ûcagt» 
Jo u rn a l, •


