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CHAPTER II.—(Continued.) jThus it happened that, while Cox was 
After a turn and a half around the still within ton feet of the bull, slowly 

bear the bull backed away until near retiring, all of the Americans and not 
the outer barrier of the ring, where a few of the Mexicans broke into wild 
he stoDDed facing the bear, bellowing shrieks and roars of applause—a - • - " - ~"«r«7,i.i «,««„ 

aurs s: °sxh £&"!££ Memed 40 rouac the v**-
the act both a threat and a challenge, j He charged, sprung like an arrow j 

myself when sober, in drink Peach 
was a raging fiend whom Cox was al­
ways careful to avoid and of whom I 
was equally cautious, for at that time 
I could not have stood up against him 

, for a moment. 
I Thus It fell out that, one evening 
about our camp Are, we made a sol-

| emn agreement that, under no pro­
vocation, should we engage in quarrel 

(among ourselves, much less should 
| either of us strike another; and that 

if, unfortunately, either should break 
this engagement, the other two should 
join in restraining him. 

Realizing, doubtless, that the sug­
gestion of this ageement, which came 
from Cox, was Inspired chiefly as in­
surance against his own mad out­
breaks, Peach concluded the discus­
sion by Insisting upon exacting a 
promise from both of us that, in the 
event he should attempt to strike 
either, we would promptly shoot him 

me act uuiu a ^u«cuV , • » ~ , 
Perhaps a full minute the two beasts from its bow. But quicker yet was 
so stood facing each other. Then the the man, for with a lightning-Swift 
bear shook himself, voiced a furious • draw he lodged a bullet fairly in the 

a • « _ — n/lvon^a 4 Kma I n +!%«+ ilwnnnA/l It A f Ilia growl, and began a swift advance. 
This was precisely what the bull had 
been waiting for, obviously, for 
scarcely had the bear got under full 
headway before the bull charged him. 

The Impact was terrific. As they 
fame together two great clawed feet 
for a second ripped and tore the glos­
sy red shoulders, but in the very same 
Instant one long, swordlike horn 
plunged full length into the bear's 
chest The speed of the bull was such 
that, checked by his terrific thrust, 
he turned a complete somersault, and 
hit the gound on his back with force 

brute's brain that dropped it at his 
feet. 

CHAPTER III. 
No Gentleman's Game. 

Chagrined by Cox*6 success In re-

But oddly, scarcely a fortnight had 
elapsed before, on one of our busiest 
days, when we were at a mountain 
camp engaged in marketing a newly 
broken bunch of horses, Peach got 
roaring drunk and demanded of me, 

Little Benny's Note Book 
By LEE PAPE 

•and the Worst Is Yet to Come "***>•' 

Ma was elecktid vice presidint of the No sir, I sed, and pop sed, Then I 
Ekwil Suffridge club the uthir day, and gess Im not thinking of wat they wood 
last night I sed to pop, Pop do you be-. haff to sufflr jest at prezent, in the 
i jM nloaA If urlmin VATA ftlnilfl trt secind plase, if wimin were aloud to 

vote, do you no wat they wood do. 
No sir, I sed, and pop sed, Then 111 

tell you, if wimin voted they woodent 

from its wax setting between the 
bull's horns at the Talama fiesta, the 
Mexicans were furious, for well they 
knew none of them would have dared 
to attempt the feat, much less been 
able to perform it. 

Indeed, no more was the bull down, 
nit me gounu uu mo "*"• >v,v" and Cox turned to join Peach and 
just sufficient, so it sounded, to burst me> than here, racing across the ring 
htm asunder. (toward him came a hundred or more 

But, no; it did not seem even to jar Mexicans cursing, yelling the only 
him. In an Instant he-was up, and , complaint and demand they could 
once .again he sank the same red-, think of—that, having killed the bull, 
dripping horn deep into the bear's he must return them the coin. 
still quivering flank, backed away, as J But before they reached him Peach 
If realizing his task was finished, as j and I were by his side, with our guns 
in truth it was, and then walked slow- drawn, where we were quickly joined 
ly round the ring, eyes glinting fury, by fifteen or twenty Americans keen 
head tossing proud challenge for a to see fair play. Then the ring filled 
fresh antagonist. I with the entire male populace, it 

-•ut his triumph was brief. Directly J seemed, all clamoring fcr the coin or 
into the ring rode two beautifully; our lives, many demanding both, 
mounted vaqueros, and scarcely had j Meantime, Cox stood smiling, silent, 
he turned upon them when one drop- j apparently delighted with the prospect 
ped a rope over his horns, the other of a real matanza, a wholesale killing, 
snared both his hind feet, and the j But Peach himself must have felt se-
splendld little battler was stretched jrious doubts of the result; for instead 
helpless upon the ground. Then oth- 0f courting trouble, as was his usual 
ers entered, mounted, dropped ropes I custom, he told the mob, in fluent 
on the stiffening bulk of the van- j Spanish, that our mate had accepted 
quished bear, and dragged him from their foul challenge, had fairly won a 

prize none of them would have dared 
make a try for, and that at the first 
hostile move we would turn that pen 
into a shambles. 

Strange it was, heavily outnum­
bered p.s they had us, but right there 
that mob "let go," melted, drifted, un- _ 
til our little group and the stiffening 

c.nasrmea Dy uox6 success m re- :, ---«» • — - - - r 
trieving the twenty-dollar gold piece biers soon got it, withm an 

leev in ekwil suffridge. 
Wares yure mothir, sed pop. 
Up in her room, I sed. 
No, I dont beleeve in ekwil sufflridge. —, 

sed pop, I think the man that beleeves be content to have the pols in respect-
in ekwil suffridge is a molley coddle, j abil plases like pool rooms and the 

Wy, I sed. back rooms of seegar stoars, ware they 
Weil, as the bigamist sed wen he I are now situayted, do you no ware they 

was asked wy he wasent happy, for!wood have them. 
sevril reezins, sed pop, in the ferst No sir, ware, I sed. 
plase, the ferst thing wimin wunt to! In sum low tango tee room, with 
do wen they are aloud to vote is to danse programs for ballits, thats ware, 
cloze up awl the saloons, thus throw-' sed op, and now 111 tell you anuthir 
ing millyins of bartendirs out of a rezin wy wimin shoodent be aloud to 
job, not to speek of the dizastrus ef- vote. 
feckt it wood have awn the now \ Wats that about wimin voting, sed 
prosperis brass rale facktories, ware ma, kuming in jest then. 
did you say yure mothir was. j I was meerely outlining to him the 

Up in her room, I sed. jmeny reezins wy wimin awl ovir the 
Evvry time I think of wat the famer- • siverlized werld shood no lawngir be 

lies of those poor brasB rale werkers denied the ballit, sed pop. 
roaring arunK and aemanaea 01 me, w0(1 halff to sufTer if wimin were aloud Well I hope he has convinsed you, 
as the company traasurer, thirty dol-110 vote> it brings teers to my eyes, sed Benny, sed ma. 
lars, which I gave him. This did not p0p can you see eny thare now. - 4 "i es mam, I 
last him long; the "tin horn" gam- ! 

he was back in*camp demanding cf 
me the hard earned one thousand dol­
lars which represented the total cash 
savings. 

In the very instant I refused his de­
mand, he sprang forward to strike me. 
Powerless otherwise to resist him, 

sed. 

Eureka, lay Indian Island, which then the regular troops had 
held one of the largest villages, dawn. 
among whose thickets and tule They made history in more than the 
swamps they felt safe. But one night noble record of their terrible hard-
a party of twenty-five men, a mixed ships in the desert and of the battles 
lot of lumbermen, ranchers and mln- they fought, for without them the 

ruwe« leas ouierw,Be u, -; ers, slipped over to the island sur- Confederacy would inevitably have 
mindful of our agreement and certain | prised their camp, and killed two hun- gained possession of all territory west 
he would beat me half to death unless Idred and fifty of them among the of Texas and Kansas right through 
I availed myself of Its terms, I stood (dead being sixty-two children. j to the Pacific, which, had it happened, 
my ground took his blow and. in the J It as nothing less than a dastardly must surely have served to prolong 
same moment, pulled trigger, sending , massacre, for of even the mature men the war, to seriously embarrass the 
a ball fairly through his right lung. I of the village, few were active hos- administration at Washington, and 

And even at that he scarcely got the tiles. As for the children, one man, very possibly (who knows?) have 
worst of it While his wound had him a ranchman named Larrabe, whose changed in some measure the terms 

ranch had been burned by the Indians of its ultimate conclusion. 
and all of his live stock stolen, boast- In those days, the people, generally, 
ed that he himself had, single-handed, of the states east of the Mississippi, 
« i>« I  A M. nf iham • ortH lrnAvr looa rtf Palllnrnfa i/tstlr laee In. 

been with-

the ring. 
The- moment the ring was cleared, 

right there the Mexicans sprung a 
trick that was new even to my mates. 
With the help of shoemaker's wax 
they stuck a twenty-dollar gold piece 
fast between the bull's horns just 
above the eyes. Then, when the 
horsemen had retired and the one 
footman remaining in the pen had 
loosened the rope with which the 
bull's feet had been "hog-tied,'' and 
had leaped over the barrier, and the 
bull had Jumped to his feet madder 
than ever of the rough handling he 
bad received, those beauties of Mexi­
cans yelled that the twenty dollars 
was hung up as a prize for any gringo 
(American) who could take it off 
without the use of a horse. 

What do you think of that? And 
that little chunk of brute dynamite siz­
zling for an explosion of wrath that 
left him no pretty thing for even a 
well-mounted man to tackle single-
handed ! 

Nobody showed any evidence of ap­
petite for that twenty dollars. Peach 
and Cox sat silent, awed, as I dare say 
every one was, by the devilish ingenu­
ity of the Mexicans in planning such 
a test of our nerve. In fact, neither 
made any move until, finally, a Mexi­
can ran up in front of the three of 
us, and cried: 

You!" You, there; It's you the 
twenty dollars Is hung up for. Get it. 
one of you, if you are not all coyotes!" 

It is a miracle George Cox did not 
kill the speaker; but instead, before 
Peach or I had so much as contrived 
to speakf Cox was in the ring. In­
stantly out flashed my pistol, for I 
was sure we were in for a finish fight 
and was scared half to death. 

Peach grabbed my wrist and whis­
pered: 

"Stow the gun, kid. Leave it to 
Cox, and watch him make . those 
damned greasers run rings round 
themselves." 

And then, right there, I sure enough 
nearly froze stiff, for instead of open­
ing on the Mexicans, as I supposed he 
would, Cox at once made it apparent 
that he contemplated the infinitely 
more nerve-racking stunt of accepting 
their challenge. 

Indeed, the utter recklessness of his 
deed I did not fully appreciate until 
when, years later, I learned that no 
Spanish bull-flghter, banderillero or 
matador, even ventures near a stand­
ing bull. They always wait at some 
distance until, by stamping the ground 
and waving flag or sword, the bull is 
incited to charge at full speed; then, 
and not till then, they advance at a 
run for the chance to affix a bander 

carcass of the bull were the only ten 
ants of the pen. 

As we were retiring from the ring, 
one old grizzled miner turned to Cox 
and remarked: "Pardner, I have 
drawn card at death- hugs with Co-
manches and Apaches, and, once, got 
my gun broke and had to use my 
bowie knife to. carve my life loose 
from a grizzly that wanted it. I'm _ r \" j." „, v: * 
still good for a fifty-mile tramp, on a'Jlllck f°r him; t hPfnr« he went 
pinch ; but may I be cross-cit and, J> wound two miore before he wen 
stoped out till I'm plumb, holler if I down- 8tunned sufficiently to leave it 

short of wind and laid up in a doctor's 
care for two months, his blow broke 
my nose so badly that for weeks the 
week of It clinging to its old stand 
was hopelessly retired from every sort 
of business. For years thereafter It 
caused me, from time to time, the 
most acute suffering. 

However, blow and shot served a 
good purpose; for once Peach was up 
and about again, we were closer 
friends than before, and never again 
to the end our association did a hard 
word pass between us. 

But God knows we were never long 
out of trouble, of one sort or another, 
and always serious. Try my best, I 
could not keep my mates out of It. 
Cox was actually worse than Peach, 
for he was as keen for battling when 
sober as Peach was when drunk. His 
deadliest animosities, however, were 
toward Mexicans. He hated the race 
as a whole in the same wholehearted 
way they hated the invading tide of 
overland American emigration. Thus 
it was not long after Peach rejoined 
us that, in a little placlta embowered 
among the live oaks, a Mexican monte 
dealer who proved to be quicker at 
pulling the bottom card from the pack 
than at drawing his pistol, invited and 
received death at Cox's hands. 

But for once the paisanos were too 

believe these old legs of mine would 
have carried me over your sixty-foot 
march on that red hellion. They'd 
just natudally buckled and let me 
down, leer-plunk." 

It was a sentiment which I am sure 
would have had many cordial sub­
scribers if all who heard it had net 
still been half breathless of the recent 
happenings. 

When, presently, both the gringo 
and greaser camps had become 
calmed down a bit, riding and roping 
contests were resumed which soon 
proved too much for Peach. Tn the 
preceding autumn he had won first 
prize at the Sacramento fair, both as 
broncho buster and with the riata, and 
it would not have been Peach if he 
could have sat Inactive through such 
an opportunity to humiliate the Mexi­
cans with a display of his superior 
skill. 

Getting his horse, and, uninvited, 
entering the ring, he roped and tied 
a wild steer in eighteen seconds less 
time than any othe competitor. 
Where others, mounted and at top 
speed, bent from their saddles and 
picked up from the ground ropes and 
handkerchiefs, he with equal certain­
ty picked up small coins: dropped 
along the off side of his horse until 
one hand and a foot were in sight 
from the nigh side, meantime shoot­
ing beneath the horse's neck like a 
Comanche. 

At all this the Mexicans glowered 
jealously, and nothing but our good 
luck enabled me to get my mates 
away from the ring, late in the after­
noon. with clean guns. 

They told me that through it all I 
was white as a sheet, and I dare say 
it was true, for I know I was near sick 

Indeed, I took good 

an easy matter to tie him and pack 
him off to the frail choza that served 
as the local /jail. 

Luckily for him, a woman of the 
village was sufficiently enamored of 
Cox to bring word of lMs troubles to 
our camp. Peach was alone there at 
the moment—I having ridden out to 
drive in our horses. But a little mat­
ter of odds never bothered Peach; in 
a trice he was mounted and dashing 
through the town at top speed, throw­
ing lead at every man who ventured 
to show himself, deluging the place 
with such a torrent of blue hail that 
the guards about the jail ran for cover 
along with the rest. That left it an 
easy matter for Peach to release our 
mate, haul him up beside his own sad­
dle and fetch him safely to our camp. 
Luckily, I got in with our horses about 
the same time, when we made a two 
days shift at such speed that it carried 
us beyond their hue and cry. 

This change brought us far into the 
north, close on the then outer line of 
settlements, where the Digger Indians 
were fiercely resisting the slowly en­
croaching miners and ranchmen: or 
rather, to be more accurately truthful, 
a few of the more desperate were so 
engaged, for most of the Diggers were 
timid folk. 

So the third morning of our drift 
northward, we were not particularly 
surprised when, on reaching Hat 
Creek, we found Callahan's ranch 
sacked and burned.his horses gone, 
and himself and one hired man stark, 
abristle with Digger arrows. 

Of course we joined a party of 
neighbors that soon gathered and took 
the trail, but they proved such a faint­
hearted lot we soon left them, and 
struck across toward Eureka, drop­
ping into and climbing out of the fath-of fright. Indeed, I took good care ,,.lu „„u --- — 

not to return to the night's gambling j omless gorges of Roaring Fork and 
_ and carousing in the plaza, and for a ! Mad River—both of which, I. will 

illo in the bull's shoulder, or deliver a wonder, succeeded in persuading j stake my word, honestly deserve their 
fatal sword-thrust, and affect a safe Peach and Cox to stay in camp with • names—and followed down Eel river 
side-step. I me. until we came to Hydesville,_where 

This for the very good reason that They said I had "done fine" in the 
until the beast's great bulk is at full | jump into the bull ring to meet the 
speed no man can count on safely i mob. but cursed me for a coward for 
dodging him. J wanting to stay away from the plaza. 

Cox's leap into the ring had attract- But for me it was easier to stand their 
ed the bull's attention, and it turned jeers than to take on a new bunch cf 
and faced him, gory head lifted high, trouble. 
motionless, save-for an angry switch- j George Peach was in every sense a Nor <31,5 We regret it. jteai men 
ing of the tail. The distance between , hard man, one of the most desperate t^ey lir0Ved. Wright marched us up 
the man and the beast was about six- j I have ever known. He had an actu- intQ Great Bald Hill country, 
ty feet. | al passion for fighting. Powerfully ... 

For more than a minute Cox stood j built, always in prime condition on 

killed every last one of them; and 
with ^he cruel sentiment then prevail­
ing in those parts, no voice was raised 
to protest. 

About Comptonville we gathered 
and broke another herd of horses, 
luckily for us just in time to sell them 
handsomely to stampeders for the new 
placer strike on New River, in Trinity 
county. 

And then on into the new camp the 
three of us trailed for our share of 
the pickings—a chance to back Peach 
for a prize fight or to pull off a horse 
race, falling In both of which, we 
could always rely on Cox's skill as a 
gambler to let us out of a camp heavy 
winners—when we could contrive to 
keep Peach away from the gaming 
tables. 

But there we found everybody so 
crazy staking and prospecting new 
claims that the trip would have been 
a barren one but for a chance meet­
ing with Henry Bowen, a youngster, 
who later proved to be the fastest one 
hundred yard runner in California 
and became known as "The Plow 
Boy." , 

Amid temptations which scarcely 
one man in a 1'iousand resisted, it was 
always a matter of curiosity to me 
that neither of my mates fell prey to 
the mad lust for quick riches inspired 
alike in white, red and yellow men by 
rumor of a new gold strike. ^ But they 
possessed a quaint an.d primitive phil­
osophy, in which they seemed to be 
entirely sincere, and which certainly 
served to hold them immune. 

The subject never came up among 
us as an urgent proposal but once, 
early in my association with them. 
Young and impressionable, a rush of 
hundreds out of Sacramento to a new 
strike in the north possessed and near­
ly swept me with it; but when I pro-; 
posed It to Peach and Cox, the former 1 

answered: 
"Not for us- sqn, not In a thousand 

years; feller can't get but just so 
drunk, anyway, and we are makin' 
about all our systems will hold at this 
horse game. Then, besides, it don t 
appear to me to be no gentleman s 
game to go diggin' with a pick and 
shovel—hey, Cox?" 

"Go 'gopherin,' diggin'?" queried 
Cox; "why, d—n me, I wouldn't dig 
my own grave, not even if I knew I d 
be needing it pronto, and that the coy­
otes would be chamberin' me if I 
didn't!" All of which seemed to 
leave so little room for argument that 
I made no further attempt to pursue 
it. 

However, while we got none of New 
River's treasure, the Plow Boy proved 
to us a good asset, for at Sacramento 
he won for us a race that tripled our 
capital. Indeed I believe we could 
have dropped down and broken Fris­
co but for tl:o fact that Bowen got 
frightened of the wild carousal our 
winning started my mates on, and 
slipped away from us. 

Throughout the year preceding tha 
outbreak of the Civil war, my mates 
grew so much more desperate and 
reckless that I became convinced it 
could not be long before one or the 
other of them would involve us all in 
continually straining my influence 
with them to the breaking point in 
some crime, and that, although I was 
unceasing efforts to restrain them, I 
must inevitably be branded as their 
abettor. 

Leave them I realized I must. The 
war made the opportunity. All of us 
were keen to enlist, and when they 
selected the First Cavalry, I chose the 
Fifth Infantry. 

'wlh SoftheVrrlvorX're'l-earf Uttte^nd'h.™ no? read 

knew less of California, took less in­
terest in it, concerned themselves less 
about it, than the average man today 
knows and concerns himself about 
the island of Mindanao In the Philip­
pines. 

True, for a decade it had been pour­
ing a flood of millions into Eastern 
coffers, but comparatively few be­
lieved the fountains of California's 
wealth to be as relatively inexhaust­
ible as they have since proved. Few 
not directly interested through family 
ties with adventurers to the coast, or 
through personal interest in its mines 
or trade, cared seriously whether that 
remote region was held for or lost to 
the Union. 

And. in the first desperate straits 
into which the administration found 
itself plunged by the active conflict 
along the Mason and Dixon line, Cali­
fornia was so nearly overlooked, if not 
actually forgotten, that, but for the 
patriotism and initiative within the 
state, All our Pacific coast territory, 
and probably the greate part of the 
Rocky mountain region,, must have 
fallen under Confederate control. 

Indeed, without early organization 
to meet the emergency, such taking 
of the coast would have been easy— 
first, because, more hard pressed than 
the North for resources, the South 
was more keenly alert for means to 
take and hold possession of Califor­
nia's treasure. 

Second, because she had on her re­
mote west Texas frontier two stout 
and able patisans In Colonel John R. 
Baylor, and his brother, Colonel 
George Baylor (both of whom it was | 
the writer's privilege to know intim­
ately thirty years ago), two of the. 
finest types of the old southwestern 
frontier school, battlers almost from 

I 

(just our luck) we found Captain 
Wright's little command of Indiau 
fighters. 

After looking them over for a day, 
we decided thev looked like they 
really meant to kill something besides 
time, so we threw in with them. 

Nor did we regret it. Jteal men 

always in prirae cuuuuum uu for throC months we were Kepi Quv; ' 7, ." , , nitato i in 
still, until he had fixed the bull's at-! account of his daily grueling work Stailcins tile constantly shifting camps; the California column ennsiea 
tention. Then he began a brisk, even-j with wild broncos, wonderfull quick ^^onnino into . July, lobi, compose 
paced walk straight toward the bull, j and handy with his f sts. ho was nov-
never shifting his steady gaze straight j er ence beaten in the eight or ten 
Into its face. 

of Digeerp. sometimes stepping into 
an ambush and playing pin cushion 
for their arrows and occasionally ever smiting nis sieaay gaze siraigui er unre utui.»:n m mc ic n ^or t.neir arrows anu wunaiuunr 

ito its face. 'prize fights he enraged in during the having our inning and potting a few 
The noisy, jeering mob about the time I was with him. But it was rarely we could contrive 

pen fell silent. All present must have j That is saying much for him, as in to get in striking distance of them, 
Jheld their breath; I know I held mine, those days the mining camps held as for they kept scattered like quail and 

Steadily Cox advanced, and still the|ahle a lot of ring fighters as could be stuck to rugged sierras no horse could 
bull stood as if dazed by the audacity j pjcked the world over. The hard travel in. We sure kept them on the 
of this puny antagonist. At last, af- types that made up the majority of run, though, and helped to leave times 
ter an age, it seemed, and just as the the adventurers who had come there safe and comfortable for the scattered 
bull began to paw viciously, the in- }n search of fortune loved the sport, settlements south of us. 
domitable little man stepped within -svero generous in backing it and reck-J It was not, however, until the spring 
arm's length, reached out, plucked the ]ess gamblers on the result. Such of 1860, shortly after Wright's com-
coin from its waxen setting, and be- !ccnditions naturally served to attract mand had been disbanded and we had gatoire rn

(
er  ^ I TovaWetimewasTadbvalT — 

^rtTorcor^n^rSforthe 'rom eve",he remote SKhSSI  ̂ £A
ir?7v0RuIA!r",Tit 

JU.»i I*. .tudenU Ml8, hm- n* *«• !«• Always Bought 

July, 1861, composed largely of min­
ers, bronco riders and gamblers, with 
a sprinkling of lawyers, doctors and 
merchants from Frisco, Sacramento 
and the mountain camps. 

They made history, those men who 
formed the little column, that, with 
the aid o£ a mixed regiment of Colo-
radeans and native New Mexicans un­
der Kit Carson, took and held the vast 
territory west of the Rio Grande for 
the government. Then for four years 

Daddys Bedtime 
The Little 

Lizards' Rainy 

Silver Wings Won Day Party 
th« Prize. 

T had been such a rainy day. but Jack and Evelyn bad been for a walk ir 
spite of the weather. 

"Where did you go?" asked daddy. 
"We toad a splendid walk," said Jack. "We went through the woods .. 

We had 011 our oldest clothes, high hoots and rubbers, so we didn't care how 
wet we got." 

"We certainly did get wet. though." said Evelyn, "but Just the *ami» wt -
had lots of fuu. The woods looked so pretty nil wet and green." 

"The red lizards gave « party this afternoon in the wood a. and 1 tlnuixti! 
maybe you two children might have seen them." said daddy. 

"We didn't see them having a party." said Evelyn, "but we snw Just evei 
and ever bo many lizards hurrying along, and probably they were on tbt*ii 
way to the party." 

"Yes. that must have been it," said dncldy. "You see, they wanted to give . ^ 
t party for the fairies. 

"The fairy queen and all the fairies thought It was fine of the lizard* tc 
five them a party, and they liked being invitee! out on n ratn.v day because 
It. wasn't every one who wanted to give a pnrty on a rainy day 

"When they got to the side of the mountain all the lizards were in line • '•* 
ready to receive the fairies very formally. They made low bows and-twisted 
their tails as well as wiggled their little legs, whlcb in lizard talk meant: ^ 

" 'Good day, fairies. We are happy to see you.' * -
- "The first thing the lizards bad arranged for the amusement of the fairies 

was a wading contest. 
"Near by on the mountain side there was a little brook with mossy, siljt-

pcry rocks in it The fairy who rould wade for the longest time without slip-
plug was to win a prize. 

"The iizards, of course, thought it was lots of fun to watch the fairies slip, 
because the more rain there was the easier it was for the lizards to hurry 

. .. „ . a,mnBt rtlong, and the fairies thought it was lots of fun too. Of course, as they had 
their birth with raiding redskins, mas-, th« intention of getting wet. they didn't mind[ ^ ' 
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ters of the rude but deadly strategy of 
savage warfare, two of the gentlest 
men In peace and the most relentless 
In war, who were alive to the oppor­
tunity and eager to serve their cause. 

(To be continued.) 

ARRESTS MAN FOR 
TAKING HORSE 

Albla, June 13.—Deputy Sheriff 
Pierce and Constable Romans of Bux­
ton, brought Henry Glenn to jail on 
the charge of horse stealing. He was 
trying to get away with Art Arm­
strong's horse and buggy and was 
caught at Maple. 

AIJBU COl PLE ARE 
MARRIED_AT CLINTON 
Albla, June 13.—James A. Griffith 

and Miss Anna M. Miller were married 
Wednesday, June 10, at 6:30 p. m., by 
Rev. E. C. Ilgenfritz, pastor of the M. 
E. church, officiating. The ceremony 
was solemnized at the home of Mrs. 
Philip Miller, the bride's mother. Mrs. 
Rose Griffith of Albia, was among thei 
guests. They returned to Albia that 
night and will make their home here. 
Both are popular young people and 
have a large circle of friends. The 
bride was a successful school teacher 
and the groom Is bookkeeper at the 
Supply Co., store. 

mossy stones at all. And such laughter as there was! A.ud the lizards wig­
gled so with glee and amusement: 

"The little fairy named Silver Wings won the prize, as she dkln't fall at 
all, and the lizards were very pleased that she had won. for on the tip of . her 
right wing she had a little rosette made of moss which she had put on in 
honor of the lixurds' party. That pleased the lizards so much that It was 
with the greatest enthusiasm they presented the prize to her." 

ings will hold a piano recital Tuesday J nesday for Montana for an extended . 
afternoon, June 16, in the I. O. O. F. visit with her friend Carrie Wilson. 
hall. ! Mrs. Geo. Strange and son who . 

Congregational church. Services' have been visiting the past two weeka 
morning and evening. Topic of morn­
ing sermon, "The Reward of the 
Christian Life." Text I. Dan. 30:24. 
The Ladies' Aid society meets Friday 
afternoon with Mrs. Maud Owen. J. 

H. Skiles, pastor. 
Christian Science society. Meets 

in I. O. O. F. hall Sunday morning. 
Services at 11 a. m., Wednesday even­
ing. Meeting in their reading room at 
8 p. m. 

M. E. church. Communion services 
Sunday morning at 11 a. m. Evening 
services at 8 p. m. W. L. Selby, pas­
tor. 

Catholic church. Morning sewices 
Sunday by Rev. Father Vaughn. 

I ELDON. | 
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F. Cunningham and C. W- Weber left 
Wednesday for Spokane, Wash., for a 
month's outing. 

John Olson died Tuesday, June 9, at 
the home of his daughter, Mrs. J. E. 
Varnum. The funeral was held Wed­
nesday afternoon at the house, and the 
remains were taken to Almria, N. Y„ 
for interment. 

| LIBERTYVILLE ! 
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Mrs. Roy May of Kansas City is 
here for several weeks' visit with her 
parents. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rowland and son of 
St. Louis were recent guests at the 
parental Slimmer home. 

About a doben ladies Mrs. Winn 
Tuesday in honor of her birthday and 
gave her a handkerchief shower. 

Mrs. Henry Girbe is confined to her 
home by illness. 

Those who attended the sessions of 
the district convention of Rebekahs 
held in Batavia Tuesday were as fol­
lows: Mrs. Grace Worley, Mrs. Mayme 

r imenueui. Coleman, Mrs. Maude Davis. Mrs. Car-
Born, to Mr. and Mrs. A. J. McKay j rje Riggs, Mrs. Lester Burnaugh, Mrs. 

June 10, a daughter. Anna Vaught, Mrs. Will Fulton. Mrs. 
Miss M. E. Burk left for home in j Daisy Eyestone, Miss Lelah Linder 

and Miss Goldie Anderson. 
Miss Martha Gearhart, who has 

been a student at Parsons, returned 
home Tuesday. 

Mrs. James Cowan of Allerton is 
here visiting with old friends. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Helmer have re­
turned to their home in Lovilia after 
a week's visit at the J. W. Hill home. 

Canton, III., after a three weeks' visit 
here with friends. 

Mrs. Wm. Smith entertained the 
Fortnightly club Thursday afternoon. 
Refreshments were served. 

Mrs. Doris Appleby entertained the 
Kensington club Thursday afternoon. 
A Delicious luncheon was served. 

The Fairfield senior high school 
class will present their play, "The 
Rose of Plymouth" at McHaffy opera me guicuiuicm. j. "O" J , - —* 

scattered in small detachments over house Saturday night, June 13 
the enormous area between the Pour-. The camp fire girls held their sec-
gatoire river in the north and the j ond outing Tuesday evening. An en-

EDDYVILLE. 

at the Frank Kussart home returned 
to Des Moines Monday evening. 

A. C. Black'has returned from A 
visit with relatives at La Cygne, Kas. 

S. A. Shawver is In Des Moines this, 
week attending a school of instruc­
tion for the Masonic order. 

Miss Margeret Jones stopped off in-

Eddyville Wednesday on. her wayt 
from Dunbar, Neb., to Montana fof • 
a short visit with friends. 

Virgil Linderman of Des Moines is 
visiting this week with his aunt Mrs. 
J. R. Barnett. / 

Mrs. F. Bickford went to PelU _ 
Tuesday for a few days visit with her v 
daughter, Mrs. J. Cornedlus. ^ 

Miss Lizzie Oldham and Eda Har-
geschelmer were business callers in ~ 
Albia Tuesday. 

WEST POINT 

Miss Ieta Worrall left Wed-

« 
1 
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Miss Eva Schroeder, who left here 

a week ago for Hastings, Neb., where, 
she underwent an operation for ap­
pendicitis, is reported as getting along 
nicely. 

The Amity club spent a pleasant 
evening with Mrs. A. E. Wlrslg at pro- . 
gpressive euchre. Mrs. H. Pogge Jr, 
and Mrs. T. J. Lampe won the honors. 

Mrs T A. Stebbins and daughters,, 
Kathryn and Dorothy, of Fort Madi­
son. are visiting at the J. E. Cantril 
h°Miss Viola Daube of Fort Madison 
is spending a few days with her 
mother and grandparents here. 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Martin of Bur­
lington spent Tuesday with Mrs. Mar­
tin's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph. 
Jansen. 

Children'.s day will be observed at 
Pittman chapel Sunday morning, 
Pleasant Ridge in the afternoon and* 
at West Point in the evening. Rev. 
Ward will give an address to the chil­
dren at each service. 

Miss Nora Keiner has returned from 
a visit with her sisters at Fort Madi-
S°Joseph Link of Dycrsville, Iowa, ar­
rived Monday for a visit with his • 
mother and brothers here. 

Al Nacke is visiting his sister, Mrs.. 
William Koett, at Ottumwa. 
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