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MERIEL STANLEY POACHER

B7 GRANT ALLEN
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1 STANLEY la a stogtttar-
I te taiM t the women

till wirvtvlMer midst
And Ute natural woman is at

with oar dvfttzatloa I
n v r poor MerJtl wit how t an Inner
tv M r wh n I think of the end to which

m h T own t mi nuR itt mm in
v hurry her That shapely brown

i K iraiifht and flrm a a column tc

i wit ate for a Yet a rte it
be r I m no true prophet

Whrw I that Meriel te a natural we

run I what I say for geod And for
M r leaning elbow on the

that leads from Sr Walters cops
r on to heatherdad moorland a
i th ngur wKh ken brown face

Krr wifttful eyeu and wealth of Muck

ir j t iplnK fr b i Wh her pink
n hi unbon et a bronzed woman

th tople qutwrtog with suppressed
niotion o th than of Angers and

je at once the salient points
b r haracter the impaaaioned

temrrfrument In a sound and
frame take her a specimen of

M natural woman a wrage stilt at
rt tt a wivage of the lx t jype capa

ji of treat love great revenge great de-

ut r great gr t crimes
givai r iHntanceu but not of anything

r small or commonplace
av g hac in him in the germ All

hat the best and worst among civilized
g n bavfe developed Koparately except otc
hlnK consistency He can rise to splen

ctd height of generosity and sink to vile
fcfth of cruelty and shame but all is
Btoimtary what he cannot compose ia
MtUiii action or sustained feeling He

f bal The pawing mood the pawing
imoiion SWaY him And Merlel is like
that She can love she can tate
tannot b persistently any
tblnc

la r lte of her strange name she is not
a gyp At least not consciously Much
gypsY blood turks unknown in the wild
region of Dontet where the Stanleys live

nd Mfrie associated with gypsies
and poa ure from her childhood
Sh un ven patter Romany a
thouifh only ait an hut her peo
pie hve long this
arl If ever were members
ttaniy have forgotten it long ago
in al save their surname As to her fan

Christian name Merlel that came
h r fr m an aunt who inherited it in

urn from generations of female an
t rs Meriel was christened by that

ntmr thoi gh the clergyman who baptized
htr tnel hard to modernize and vulgarize
t into Muriel but her mother stood up

s ouUy aRainit such newfanglad non
s ns Twaa always Model with the
stanlejH and the Tibbalds she said with
true prlJe of race ever since I heard
of m my maaid shall ba Mend
will it or passon nill it And Monet she
wa fr m that day onward

It may surprise you to learn that Mend
tras vrr christened at all for when sho

a a bairn the nearest church to Grey j

down was at Upton seven long
mlf off across the
riles and the people of Greydown in those
days recke l little in most ways of
hurches and They were a bar

Urious folk sun Mends father
aid to me one day In a rare burst of

loquaciousness for he Is a silent man I
suppose youd a found a more bar

iiarloiiH folk anywheres In England go
arty year back than the Greydown pee

And he wns quite right The hill
itself stands mainly in Dorset but It s
at the upper end of three river valleys
end at tho junction of three shires so

it was the refuge of all the gypsies
the horsecopers the sheepstealers the

outlaws of the neighborhood Nowadays i

their descendants for the most part
onestly occupied In broommaking and
tosketweaving but they do not take
if adlly to steady labor preferring to be
free and to be their own nat
i ml taste which I will confess I share

lth them Nevertheless even In their
worst days of barbarism the Greydown

always christened their children In
hunch and were parson not
that they Impor-
tance to the rite in cither case but
iikrd the importance of it that was the
regular authorized way of doing things

they would wish the settled folk
twn yonder at Upton to know that the
Oivydowners were every bit as good

hrtstlans any dry as they were Be
4U you are a broomsquire that Is

wild reason why you shouldnt behave
iilw other civilized gentlefolk

Ihtn you really wero christened Me
TulT I said to her once Interrogatively
Ami sh answered halflaughing Y s I
was christened all right zur but I dont
Mlipo it took And I think she was

for a verier pagan than Merit
SunJry it would be hard to light upon

s a girl she grow up on this high
moorland running about shoeless and
siockinKless among the gorse and heather
sad trapping leverets and browning her
shapely legs with paddling In the ponds
jftor newts and tadpoles To this day
he can tckle trout against any man in-

Oorwtshlre Her fathers cottage lay
firaonf tall bracken in a valley or bottom
j below the gibbet on

thich the murderers of the warfarlng wo
snn w re hung in chains a hundred years

po nnd which long remained a terror
tud a warning to evildoers the
xi civilization repressive civilization
n the lonely uplands You can tell tho-
rUape from others by the climbing

r and by stacks of dry
irirr piled outside the door and walt

n to b made up Into farmhouse broom
h ji ire used for rough work In yards

Td tiblcs Before Mend was ten
1 knew as much about

un i hawks and foxes as Sir Val
s rm kepor She could show you the

noitl l brown eggs of the nightjar lying
ti on the hero ground without nest or

f ifiter tfh could tlnd the wrens callow
iing n i the baby stoats In the copse

had observed at what ago the soft
Ml hii begin to get their prick

fciMinod and where the woodcock
irolKU with their long straight bills after

TUIS aii worms in the soft spongy mossr
i at logged hollows At eighteen

a in beautiful with wild un
Tft hair hair long and black andrujjht und wiry without a suspicion ofW in it recalling perhaps the remote

tan of her gipsy ancestors once
TH of th Punjaub A handsomer girl ofT i w rd type I have seldom

t me
1 hetd ls shapely wd

T J
btl juldr a trait which

r lmt always accorapinlea the im
M

nJ harct r Her neck Is erect
arTlwi Proudly Thi posftm IKJ lr at tnW Qf th of-

t
And inde d though it may found

UM
J P wild English rnoor

with the proud sardonic Tuscan

nimuniy Of type between the two Her
fritIV dark and but with fc dd n

The eyebrows and f-ynur AbuwlanL lies
h flows down on her Fhouldera-
rt

1 u s r Is gath-
f u i a bunch at the

nttata Merle is just a Charlotte
unlev P l Her features arc

but In OHtlfn h
i

r-

rC llfT mouth sensuous
by the oxirilglt

an in

r7 flhf her
expression She

Ww known oiilntwr will Know
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j metWng from which her class and her
Jack ef education for over divide h r

Y know Meriel pretty well
before you begin to ausp jt bow
there Is in her Like people

intensely paaslonae Is not
to speech her thought and feelings

deep for word and even If her
pride dW not prevent her trom saying at
all times what she feels her mere
vocabulary would suffice to keep
votable eeifrevelatlon Nor I she by
any means demonstrative It IB aa error

suppose that emotional natures are nee
easarily given to expressing their emotion
either In words or gefcturos The exact
opposite would be truer Emotion hWrs-
ttnelf Merles manners are quiet and re

she is not or restless you
cannot often see profoundly ia
thinking or feeling only at rare moments

some accident reveal the real depth
of her Once I caught her at sun

by stile that leads from
the moor Into the Lemmas fields She
dirt not hear me coming I crept up be
hind her admiring her lithe all
bouctted against the red sky aa
ed on the stile and nr the crimson
and orange clouds her When T

drew quite near she turned rounl with a
short sigh To my surprise I rv she
had tears In her eyes Thats a beauti-
ful sky Mend I said She clasped her
hands and answered Oh beautiful beau
tlful A sky like that makes oe cry

Then as it she hail let her
sHf rjo too much she turned nnd like
the wayward fore thatntln is
For a month after whenever elm saw me
she seemed to slink on one side as If
ashamed of having let herself be discov-
ered In the act of admiring nature

A girl of so deeply emotional a temper-
ament could hardly Grow up without lov-
ing much and loving often The full
wealth of her soul could only expend it-

self on those she loved profoundly Ever
a child I remember she used to creep

out of the cottage on summer nights
and go to a spot In the copse where the
bad er nested there the badger cubs
would steal out undeterred by the pres-
ence of that other wild creature and play
clumsily with their mother In the sober
twilight And Merlel adopted one and
loved It as other children would love a
dog or a pigeon The choice was signifi-
cant That sympathetic heart could waste
Its affection on tho veriest bear Perhaps

was well for what sort of men could
poor Mend hope to captivate among the
chairmenders and basketmakers of her
wild moorland home It Is not the man
that the woman really loves especially
such impassioned women as this IL Is the
Ideal she makes of him And a passion-
ate character like Mcrlels wilt erect a
golden image of some gamekeeper or
some groom and bow down to It in se-

cret as devotedly and earnestly as a lady
will bow down to her dissolute dragoon
or her worthless drunken crosscountry
rider Idealism works this miracle It Is
as easy to idealize a laborer or a
as an insipid curate or a sneering stock-
broker

When Mend was sixteen her passion
was for the footman at the great house
In the valley the footman with blue liv-
ery and padded calves who spent half
the year at the town house In Mayfalr
and half at Greydown Not that she
ever told her It is not the way of
girls like wear their hearts
upon their sleeves I doubt if anybody
save myself who am a novelist by

therefore observant or these little
signs of emotion ever so much as guessed
It But day by day when Alfred was
about Merle would hover near the Gate
of the great house waiting and watching amply repaid If the hero of heryoung love came out on his way to thevillage on some errand and gave her apassing nod and a Good day young
woman She gloated over his livery Ifeel sure Gloated over It with the admira

which an earls daughter feels forauniform But Alfred went away
some months later to better himself atBrighton and after mourning him for sixweeks Mend fell a victim to the charmsof the stalwart young policeman whoarrested Ted Vaughan for causing Incendiary heath Urea at Highdown FirsThis of course was sheer treason toher class honor Intervened Septerius Stanley her father was the friendand associate of gypsies and poachersand tramps and horse stealers he couldhardly let his daughter consort uncensured with a mere policeman And theyoung policeman himself was not likelyto care for so disreputable a connectionIn the essence of things it is true Merielwas as far above him as a poetess isabove an ordinary city man butthe essence of thing I fear counts forlittle or nothing in matrimonial
Meriel had to give up her
man and console herself later on withTed Vaughan himself when that nobleyoung savage came gaily out of prisonBut every man and every woman hasone great love In a lifetime and aftermany lesser trial trips Merlel Stanleyfound at last In Joe Arundel themay laugh but I can tellyou an affection like Meriel Stanleys is nolaughing the fact that she couldidealize a hulking rowdy and bullylike Joe Is in Itself a strong proof of thewomans deep poetic Outwardly
tranquil of andbrooder Mend has yet a profound admi-
ration such as the natural woman always
feels for the man of courage and the man
of action Do you remember Homers
Andromache She is the true type of
Impassioned woman of these lower grades
and lower races the woman who can
love and endure much to whom crime and
bloodshed are but natural attributes of
the hero she worships Hector had at
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had sacked and burned It and slain herfather and mother and had carried hroff as his wife after the primitive mode of
marriage by capture And did Andro

hate him for those deeds of vio-
lence with all her soul Not a bit of it
she accepted such little episodes as part
of the established order of things and
clung to her Hector and loved and cher-
ished him and worshipped him with a
worship passing that of the willing choos-
er But Hector she says to him In that
Immortal passage which has stirred
hearts of a thousand generations but
Hector thou to me art father and mother
and thou to mo beloved husband Merle
Stanley Is a survivor of barbarism cast In
the seine mold She could have wor-
shiped the man who stole her front hjr
home and slew her parents It only he had
qualities she could respect and Idealize

Now Joe Arundel the poacher was the
whispered terror of his own neighborhood
from childhood Menial had
hor own sot admire and
lowing praise tho bold acts of this brave

tacked the town wHere

th

head
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anti sullen desperado Joe hatS been three
separate times In proud distinc-
tion he was even gravely suspected of
having murderer the san ekepr
corpse found wrapped up In faded

at the bottom of the chestnut
Deadmans Hollow Joe did not

admit the impeachment but neither did
he reject 1L He tossed his head and look
ed arrogant whenever the Eubjet was

to his presence Too proud to
was too cautious lo Merle

would stand by and admire
It was not Merlels way to be demonstra-
tive either of affection or admlratloa only

the quick twitch of her bloodless fin-

gers by the knitted brow by the eyva
steadily fixed on her chosen hero could
one tell bow Immense WOK her admiration
for the man who bad defied the whole
banded power of the law and the county
and exposed himself to the risk of a rope
for his last portion Her fists would clinch
themselves till the nails dug into the
palms and almost drew blood while Joe

In dark hints of some little brush
Walters keepers or vaguely al-

luded with picturesque mistiness of
thought and language to some fight with
the police over a brace or two of pheas-
ants For brought up as she had been
passionate rebelliousness was almost a
necessary feature of Merle Stanleys char-
acter She hates law and order with the
ratural hatred of a hunted creature What
have they ever done for her and hers save
harry them Into prison or hound them to
the workhouse The gentry in her eyes
are so many oppressors of her wild free
kind they would drive oil the world from
the and the copse Into service or the

Mend wants none such For
her the open moor and the wide air of
heaven

Joe for his did not readily dis-

cover that In love with him
Joe is not by nature anintultive creature
He can read the tracks of bird and
in the snow far more easily than
read the marks of human feeling or hu
man passion And Meriel Is not the sort
of girl to fling herself at any man She
falls In love It Is true easily and rapidly
her passlons have the barbaric quickness
and certainty Almost at sight she says

I love that man or I do not But
she says it to herself alone Torture
would not draw from her the overt

In that once more she Is thor-
oughgoing savage Your savage woman
loves desperately but In silence She Is
Coy and wayward She flies like a squir-
rel from him who pursues and then turns
and smiles not because she wishes to
escape but because some deep instinct of
her race teaches her that to fly is the
proper part of woman But I could see
from an early point In this growing pas-
sion how Merle was letting her love for
Joe swallow up her entire nature She
would sit on the logs by her fathers
house when Joe came round with her
strong small chin poised on her open
hand and listened while Joe talked to
Septerlus Stanley as rapt as if Joes few

Inarticulate sentences were the
flowers of human eloquence Did

ever man talk like Joe Did ever man
look like him Six feet two though a trifle
hulking and shambling in gait I must ad
mlt with a scar on the left cheek won
In open fight with those oppressors of
the human race the police and with
courage enough to go on to the bitter end
till fate landed him at last In that lofty
position In death he was bound to occupy
Merlel looked and sighed He was a king
among poachers

Night after night she would creep out
by the copses where Joe might be found
and as he skulkedpast her with
eyed ferret would suggest to him cas
ually in a careless voice where the best
pheasants were likely to be found or
point out which path the keeper had last
taken on his even round through the
chestnut plantation She knew as much
of woodland lore as Joe himself I fancy
and Joe accepted her hints with ungrace
ful country awkwardness Still hethought her a knowing one and told
her so sometimes Merlels brown cheek
flushed red through the russet at words
of praise from her freros lips Anybody
but a fool or Joe would have known shewas in love But Joe though a sharp
hand at a trap or a net is not

for the quickness of his instincts
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At last one evening as they stood to-
gether by the copse the merry smallrabbits gamboling all round them and the
corncrake rattling Meriel told him somepoints she had observed about the haresforms in the heath a new wrinkle even
to tho experienced poacher Joe ather arid smiled smiled from
with expansive appreciation Mend
maaid he said slowly with open mouth
and hanging lip ee do know a thing or
two ee do There baint dree maids on
Greydown hill knows as much as thee

If thee an me was to come to
us ould do a traadc In the

poachln ouldnt us
Mends heart beat high Meriels cheek

flushed crimson He had recognized her
at last then this prince of men had
spoken She drew away a step or two
with her quick squirrel glance Doant
ee talk like that Joe she said and gave-
a little tots of the proud black
her voice was tender I baint one for
the men Theym all deceivers-

It dawned across Joe as she withdrew
her face that Mend really liked
was a ladys man in his way but
was not Meriels He slipped his arm
round her waist Mend tried to evade
him though twas a formal evasion The
proud heart was won long ago Tears
abed In Mends eyes Joe Arundel had
chosen her

After that they met nightly on the
moor among the tall green gorse or else
in the copse where Joe killed the keeper
That thrill of romance and terror suited
Models fancy well she felt the
copse as some Homeric
might have felt about the spot where her
lover had slain In open fight a mighty
man among the Myrmidon Educated and
cultivated she would have wandered by
herself and read Shelley and Kossettl as
It was she stole off to meet Joe in the
copse which had been the scene of his
greatest and most successful encounter
with the despotic forces By and bye she
began to talk to him tentatively of

Joe didnt think much of that
Joe was not by nature a marrying man
he took it they might get along well
enough by themselves without the passon
and the parsons fees But there Meriels
will was iron All the Stanleys from all
time had been duly married in church and
she wouldnt go back upon the tradition
of the family Passon to Upton Parva
wont want to marry we Joe objected
grinning Then us can go to Exeter
Meriel answered with grave earnestness

but married I will be and to none but
thee Joe ArndeL After that Joe foil
that there was nought for It but to give
way He gave way with a bail grace and
entered a church for the first time since
his christening It pleases er it
dont hurt me was the explanation he
gave to his poaching pals of his unsports
manlike conduct At the same time he
made it clearly understood that he did
not mean to let his new state seriously In
terfere with his manner of living

Once married Mend went on loving her
worthless husband with the
and Incredible devotion of an impassioned
nature Nothing he could do to her seem
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VERY REGULAR

The doctor I must have active and regular exercise
Why dont you mix your own cocktails

says

1

ed to alter her affection Her man might
come home drunk and beat her that was
only natural men are built that way and
was It not to be expected that a splendid
creature like Joe nix feet two in his shoe-
less feet and broad shouldered to catch
should knock about a weak woman who

and admired him Merlel was no
Souls capable of deep feeling are

seldom scolds She endured It all and
worse because It was Joes pleasure
Her first baby came Merle positively
Idolized It her baby Joes baby
If any child In the squires nursery was
ever so much made of as the
brown boy with his fathers
black hair like his mothers Not that she
talked of her one much Meriel nev-

er much anything that mov-
ed had learned how
to do without sympathy But one day as
I her cottage In the glen she was

a log out side the porch where
red roses clambered holding out a fox-
glove spike to please her taby Thats a
fine boy Merle I looking at him

came Into once more
hes a tidy little man zur she

answered holding him up to be
They do me he favors Joe

said It as might have said He re-
sembles the prince his father The
fierce suppressed earnestness of her tone
fairly touched me I never saw a pret-
tier baby in my life I replied She look-
ed up at shy glance with gratitude-
In her she answered nothing
Her were too deep for such

knew Only a poet could
have uttered what was passing within
her

I said at the beginning I could never see
Meriel without an Inner shudder at the
fate which is In store for her What
fate you ask Well it seems to me in-

evitable I have a sort of premonition of
the very way It will come Some day
Joe will get into a quarrel with some oth-
er man a woman the other mans
wife rival Tire two will
fight and the other man being quicker
though less powerful than Joe will get
him down and hold him Then Mend will
rush In to her faithless husbands aid and
stab his assailant She would never stab
her rival she is too proud for that but
she would stab the man who for hr ri-

vals sake dared attack her hero The
follows of course And those who
the report of the trial In the papers

will only know that a poachers wife a
very bad lot the daughter and associate
of criminals was sentenced to death for
murdering a man with whom her good
fornothing husband had been quarreling
But I know all and In some dim way I
can feel for poor Meriel

All Rights Reserred

SHORT MENUS LONG BILLS I

That Is What One Finds in All the Ilestau
rants of Europe

Prom the San Francisco Chronicle
What a nation eats Is quite as charac-

teristic of its taste as its costumes dia-
lects and flags A platitude Well be it
so It Is nevertheless a fact and one
that carries in Its main ob-

stacle in the way of universal peace lor
this difference in taste Is unreconcilable
with the Idea of an ecumenic fraternity
and away beyond the reach of diplomacy
The chef is a greater man than the Em
peror He controls the royal humor
through his majestys digestion Spiers
Pond and the Gattls wield a greater Influ-
ence in London than Lord Salisbury and
who doesnt know that Delmonico Is the
dictator of New York

France has hit upon a plan that pre-
sents the most practicable and the short
est road to an International regime diet
etique and that is through the medium of
mysticism The chef is professor cC
esoteric feeding and from his scientific
brain is evolved those miracles of sumptu
ary nomenclature that commend plebeian
dishes like sugarcoated pills to the most
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fastidiously epicurean palates Go where
you will in the United Kingdom on the
continent In Asia Africa or America
take the the morning and dwelt
in the parts of the
wherever you find a restaurant that evan
gel of universal brotherhood the modern
menu bristles with Gallic refinements It
has consigned Volapuk to the tomb of the
Capulets The Frenchman who would in
dignantly reject sauer kraut may greet a
dish of choucroute a la Allemand as agastronomic beatitude without comprom

his and no
Polynesian could misunderstand or resistfilet de mleslonalro a la cochon
Tastes as a rule are merely a mentaloperation Reform these by a common
standard and you have convertedthe sword into a plowshare and the
into a But the millennium
Is still a way off

You are In London Are you hungry and
well equipped in the matter of shillings
If so go to the Cafe Royal near Regent
Street Circus and or to Hoi
born Restaurant at Southampton row
Take atable In the room It Is better
form Besides It denotes that you do not
exist on a plane with the herd and thatyou are an extreme epicure regardless ofEverything Is en At high

restaurants in London you find good
because foreign cooks are em-

ployed In this they differ fromthe boardinghouses where the charwom-
an takes charge of the when thecook is suffering from a temporary Indisposition reason of having takensomething for her Influenza

Crossing the to France onemenu varied thesystem of charging Is identically thesame a moresubtlety in practice British coins areaccepted in payment but the shillingcounts only a franc while It worth4 cents more so the caterer
moneyshaving with legitimate vothat Is a small
and one which the traveleragainst by himself Frenchmoney beforehand Two and francs50 cents will for a dinner at arestaurant which one need not be ashamedto patronize

Hultres et escargots oysters andsnails are together on the menuOysters may be omlited but snails neverAt many of the a la carte refectories aof the Isbrought In and alongside yourIt may FrenchmanFrench are ft brave I am notFrench
Garlic Yes In the common eatinghouses but never obtrusively present inthe betterclass
Ireland alone can claim a dishcarries and blazons its nationality allover Irish stew Is always apossibility though not always recognizor the at glance

An Instance Illustrating this and so
ingenuousness ofthe Italian who presents bill to a customer occurred in Venice I usually tookmeals a la carte and

enouch to require my bill itemized beforeI left the at each
Item on the menu under oftrees was Irlsch Stleu 50 centimesI could read It but one stewand it was ordered together with otherthings Having meal I requested garron to bring my bill Thefirst Item was 1 franc and 50
centimes I attention to thediscrepancy between charge on themenu that in my bill

See cameriere how is this Thebill of Irish stew 50 centimeshaTh 150 for it In my
billOh thats all Ill show
he said and taking the meau he huntedaround and a list under the ofPlats Garni whlrtj meat and petittoes were Included inter ails

You see he said the Irish stew Is
50 centimes and the extra franc 100
centimes Is for the meat i
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No today I said nutgarni in your Docket thats whereyou Intended It should go

Tamed Tarantula that Does Stunts
Frsra the Sea FrinHtco CIL

Mr Goodln of Texas owns a pet taran-
tula which he calls Joe The tarantularesponds to his name and gives many
tokens of Intelligence nd affection He
lies perfectly quiet on his back lets his
fangs be exhibited anl makes no attempt to use them to any harm At
his masters command he ehakes hands
with one of his long legs and he loves
to be toadied and petted He lies been In
captivity than two years and up

longing for freedom He
cleanly In his habits anJ will

not allow any refuse In his cage He eatsonly once In three or four w eb and
throws away his old clohss anti on

ones once a yea His fool consistsmainly of large cricket and
Is fond of anlmaliJ of all and

has a great control over them Wild bWs
often follow him forong distances end
other untamed creatures show a similar
Inclination
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HERD KINGS IN COMBAT

Fierce Moonlit Battle of Two

Wild Stallions

Thoroughbred Ancestry He Led His
Marcia Over Arizoaa Plains Conquering

Hnnteri Came by

Nlcht Upon the Scene of Ills Greatest
FiffbtWitU Teeth nnd Heels Two 3Ins-
nlficent Animals Battled to the Death

Although the buffalo has disap
peared front the Western wild
horse Is still there said A J Dagga of
Phoenix Aria Of course one not
see the vast herds of the pampas
America yet they roam over the range ir
large numbers and display all the qualities
that become the freeborn equine I have
seen them In droves of 75 to 150 led by the
stallions that are the best fitted for lead-
ership

The Arizona wild horse Is practically an
Importation from California They came
there when the State passed a law
providing that should be confined
to the land of the owner and not allowed
to wander at large on the range Some
men had a sort of quaslownershlp of the
horses which grazed on the range They
were not bronchos but many of them
were thoroughbreds which had become
partially wild herds were there-
fore driven out State and taken
across the desert to Arizona Those that
I have noticed most particularly were lo-

cated In the Mogollon Mountains In Coco
nino and Navajo Counties They were as
wild as Rocky Mountain sheep keeping
out of the sight of men and carrying on
many a bloody conflict with rival bands

Cray Hlonnrch of the Plain
I have seen them out feeding on the

range the mares browsing steadily on the
fresh sweet grass and the stallion ever
watchful raising his proud head
moment to scent the approach of
some equine antagonist Their habits are
peculiar especially when they go to water
They only drink once two or three
days If the water is of access
When they get ready to quench their
thirst the leader gives the signal to his
charges and off they gallop at a furious
pace for twenty miles or more without a
stop until they reach the stream or pool
The dust rises In clouds from beneath their
hoofs and the earth shakes with the
thunder of their headlong rush
they arrive at the watering place
drink till their sides are distended and
they walk slowly away feeding as they go

One sees some magnificent specimens of
horseflesh among these wild droves There
is one I must tell you for If there

was a king he was
an emperor He was a thoroughbred item
gray slightly fleabitten stallion a little
over twelve hundred In weight clean
limbed and absolutely perfect In He
had a mean head showing that a
lighter His eye was keen and when he
arched his neck and gazed around he
looked as if he could peer Into the future
He was a jealous monarch and no stal-
lion was ever allowed to approach his
harem I watched him a great deal It
was often that I could get closer to
him than a mile but I would get up on a
hill or a nearby butte and look at him
for hours through a powerful spyglass

GRAY WAS MONACnOFTHE RANGE
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Knew Xo ICivnl on the Range
Ho was particular In the choice of his

mares They were all of fine strain
able to run away from the ordinary
horse His progeny have since made rec

both In harness and under saddle
the colts were much sought after He

to kill broncho stallion that
near He would hear the

neighing oft in the distance and would
raise his head sniffing the air and scan-
ning the horizon Finally lie would locate
the audacious male and oft he would gal
lop fairly splitting the wind No horse
could run away front him and It was not
five minutes before the combat would
end In the death of the broncho who could
not withstand the furious biting and kick-
ing of the big gray

Ho became famous throughout the
whole country I think he had a name at
one time for he was once a chattel be
fore he got out on the range and sniffed
the air of freedom He was admirably
fitted for leadership A horse has to be
for his life Is one continual combat He
has to be the most courageous and sa-
gacious and powerful of the stallions
He Is to kill his rivals and must
know control herd The latter trust absolutely to his generalship
The gray was not lacking in this
I have seen him heading his
some particular direction He would ar-
range them in sections biting them and
kicking them gently After he had start-
ed them in the course he he would
gallop around the herd the leadat long swinging gallop

Thrilling Equine Hattie
So far as I have ever known he had

but one fight which rave him any trouble
and I was fortunate enough to see that I
had been out hunting In tire Mogollon
Mountains during the day with a party of
friends and we were late getting home
We were on foot and It was lucky
we for a single neigh from

have given the alarm The
moon was shining brightly and its rays
lit up the rugged landscape with a weird
gleam It was a ghostly scene and we sat
down on some bowlders to look on it

All at once an uncanny shrieking howl
as of some soul in dire distress floated
through the air sounding near at hand
and yet far off in the distance We mount
ed a little jutting crag overlooking the
broad plain which stretched away for
miles and there we saw a wonderful
sight The broad expanse lighted by the
full moon was dotted with horses of all
sizes and colors For several minutes we
were dumfounded by the sight of the ani-
mals stretched out over the plateau busily
feeding on the succulent grass

Suddenly the night airsounded a bloodcurdling as clearas a the herdstopped feeding and stood with headserect an awaiting the command ofits general prolonged neigh
a higher and a

plain as orderly and as the
the andrear detachments posted

exactness At was the mighty
gray stallion

Advancing to tbe Encc alter
They did not go far hut

until they were only 200 from
us In plain view A wild neigh from
far out on the plain was followed by the
thunder of a thousand hoofs and up

another herd headed by a gigantic
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stallion of dark hue They stopped with
in yards of the we first saw
The of the last herd went in andout among his and finally he

the gal
About stopping little while

the his warlike

smaller answered his challenge
and came out from the herd of mares
When within 200 yards of one another
the two came to a halt turned
end herds
the earth and neighing bending
tnelr making pre-
liminary flourishes of two

c Indulge In a duel a la
This for ten minutes

when both animals and rushed
for one another like cannonballs wearer
and nearer they came In their mad ca-
reer and we were waiting for the
come together with tremendous Impact
But no for when within feet of
each other come their
haunches and stopped short They
each other cautiously as If waiting for
an opening with a last defiant

to the encounter
Tbf struggle lasted for full ten min-

utes and no can describe It It
was a clash of giants Hector and
Achilles and no conflict around the walls
of ancient Troy ever brought greater
prowess Into play The two champions
rushed it one another time and time
again like immense catapults They
fought with tooth and hoof and no other
sound could be heard but the furious
shock of their titanic bodies as they met
in tho throes bf mortal combat The two
herds which had meanwhile come nearer
to the scene gazed on their as If
carved in stone We crept we
might view the tight

The great could be seen rearing
in the air beams of the moon in
that clear atmosphere gave tc their forms
a supernatural size At times they were
locked together like wrestlers their teeth
tearing each other and their hoots strik-
ing out In all directions with the force ot
pile Their labored pants sounded-
in stillness like of lo-

comotives and it was evident that both
were tiring One more terrific collision
and all was over A rally and
then the ghostly lotus of the big gray
stallion reared alone and on the ground

the prostrate form of his foe The
victor gave a few exultant short
and trumpetlike while his

antagonist with his heels
Tire Gray Triumphs

Soon there was a movement In both
herds and with the same military exact-
ness we had noticed before each body
rushed forward There was no warning
signal or challenge of attack It was a
spontaneous desire for combat It

If the very heavens were falling In
The din and crash as they swept together
was terrific and In the clear moonlight we
could see the rolling mass of the con
testants surging like a huge wave over
the plain At the end of a few minutes
and as as had the
battle terminated and
slowly separated We noticed that the
conquered stallion already had a succes
sor which led the mares of the defeated
troop away We then saw some of the
results of the conflict for here and there
the plain was dotted with the bodies of
the dead

The led off his herd limp
Ing but victorious He afterward fell a
victim to the bullet of a cowpuncher
who complained that he was demoralizing
all horses In that part of Arizona

A PECULIAR THIEF

Ills Passion for Horncstcnlinc Results In
Twentyfive Years in Jail

From the Philadelphia Press
In Bellville Ill Capt William Pepper

who has spent twentyflve out of the thir
tyfive years since the war In the prisons
of Illinois and Missouri has just been

at the age of eightyfour to
the habitual criminal act

twenty years more In the Chester Peni-
tentiary

He is one of the most remarkable crimi
nals known to the authorities of the Mid-
dle West

J

subject
lope ever
neIghing n

bat
mon

abut

mo-
ment when the

twenty
the

leader

beats

driver

neighs

seemed-
as

commence

sentence

mass

The gray stallion

beasts must

sharp

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

1S64 he has spent his ten years of
liberty In stealing horses and trying to es
cape the results He stole persistently and
consistently That Is his only offense

Every mans life Is laid out to him he
says and he has to live It I have lived
the life laid out for me

He has In stealing horses the life
time of a of ordinary longevity Hisprison record not the war
but he Is said to have served his appren-
ticeship many years before the strife be
tween the North and the South Sinco
then he has served five terms In prisons

Pepper Iras principally In
riots and Missouri but empty stalls all over
the Central Western States have testified
to his prowess He is considered to rankas a horse thief with Gen Neff and Her
mann Brlnkmann and of both of these hewas an associate

Neff died a year ago In Chester Penitentiary Brlnkmann serving a terra at
Chester for robbing smokehouses In StClair County last winter

Before he was taken to the penitentiary
he said

I never stole horses for gain but always
on I was born in Kentucky My

of fine horses Love of
horses was bred In my I
When I saw a fine horse an Irresistible
longing to it always overpowered
me I had It and I took It After
I had it I did not care for It any more and
I sold It for what I could

The only wish that I now is to
be permitted to die among my people In

1
have to die in the penitentiary I have
done wrong but I Lord will
forgive me and the too But I
hate to think of having to die in thepenitentiary

was m Adams Coun
ty shortly after the of the war and
was sent to Joliet Since that time he
has served three terms In Chester and
one In Jefferson He was sent to
the latter place from St Charles Mo

Fourteen months ago ne was pardoned
because It was not believed he
could live more than a few He
returned to his In Calhoun Coun

III where he speedily recovered If
he ever was really and In a short
time was at tricks again

The Fox Is the name which Pep
per Is known to the police He a
simulated article of piety that Is hard
to distinguish from real thing

with a habit
of standing with his hands lapped over
his an attitude expressive of

wears Galways and speaks in a wheedling tremu
bus voice

His eyes do not participate In the de
are the of finely tem-

pered steel suspicious penetrating andwondefully are eyes
of a hunted man One cannot look into
them and forget them

Peppers lugubrious te well cal
to the farmers with whom

he does business It completely fooled JWoods of with whom
the captain had a transaction four weeksago

dickered with Mr Woods for the
purchase of farm rind the price was
agreed on The captain wrote to his zoo
at Alton to money While he
was waiting he he believed he would
ride across country a few ratIos and see
an old

Would Mr Woods loan a horso
Mr Woods did the handsome thing He
ordered a blooded mare hitched to a buggy
arid Pepper drove

Woods read of the arrest
of Pepper he wrote to Sheriff Bamickol
about experience with the fox

Tell old man wrote that I
am sorry for him and hope be
repent and become ae a Christian
as made me believe he wax
him he cannot undo what he done
but he can have godly sorrow for his
sins and I may repent and get
to the glory world
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CRUEL FOR HER

The bride wasnt a bit selfpossesswd
How could she be when her father was standing there Just waiting to give her

away

RESCUE IN MIDWINTER

Struggle with a Mad Woman

SHE TRIED TO FIGHT HER SAVIOR

The Well Known Life Saver Peter 3Ie-

tfnllr Tells of staving Into the Charles
Hirer One SnotrrjMskt and Remaining
la the Freezing Water Flftr Jllnalc
White lie Struggled with a Crazy AVo

manFelt No III Effects from IIU Bath

Peter S McNallv one of the famous
life savers of this country was It
Washington recently When gossiping of
some of his experiences he remarked that
his most desperate and dangerous adven-
ture in the water was in midwinter near
Boston

In the month of December 18S7 re-
marked Mr McNally I rescued a woman
front drowning and the recollection of
that incident will always remain fresh
In my mind as long as memory lasts
It was just after midnight on a bitterly
cold night the thermometer registering
about five degrees above zero while the
water must have been as cold as liquid
air

I was crossing Warren bridge which
spans the Charles River between Boston
and Charlestown on my way home when
a woman attempted to end her life by
plunging into the Icy waters below I pre
vented her from carrying her purpose Into
effect but came very near ending my
own life In trying to save hers

Just beyond the drawbridge I observ
ed a woman on the opposite sidewalk
acting strangely and I watched her But
a few moments elapsed when she looked
wildly around her and with a quick
movement she sprang for the railing and
mounting it threw herself Into the waters
twenty feet below As she was climbing
the rail I cried out to her but she paid
no attention to me

The wind was whistling anything but amerry tune at the time and although I
was wrapped up In an Irish frieze over
coat I was not even comfortable I had
on a pair of heavy rubber boots too
for the snow was deep The general con
ditions were not such as to Induce one
however hardy to go In swimming and
when that woman went over the bridge
rail it struck me that she could have se
lected a better time

Hirer JFull of Floating lee
However I knew that I was in for It

and so I ran to the spot where she had
left the bridge and at once mounted the
rail A glance at the river was enough to
give one an attack of chills without en
tering it for it was filled with floating
ice It was dangerous to jump Into It for
to strike a piece of the ice was liable to
injure and render powerless the strongest
swimmer But there was no time to bo
lost and I plunged overboard not waiting
to remove my overcoat or rubber boots
as I was afraid I might lose her In the
darkness under the bridge

A strong ebb tide was running at the
time which was currying her toward
Charles River bridge at a fair rate of
speed She was struggling frantically to
sink herself for her skirt had formed an
air bubble and was really as effective as
a lifepreserver would bo In keeping her
afloat Swimming up I caught her by the
back of the neck and jerked her up on to
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house adjoining Charles River bridge
where I was forced to release my hold
for a time and removing my coat and
boots caught her again

By this time wo were beyond the
bridge and I headed for the Hooslc Tun-
nel Docks where I knew there were fend-
ers to which we might cling until assist
ance arrived Catching the fender which
runs along the front of pier 4 I called
for help and the night watchman ap-
peared on the wharf above He was very
much excited and catching a boat hook
which had a long handle he began to
spear me aa if I was a piece of floating
driftwood I was quite ready to fight the
dangers of the Icy waters and battle with
a rumcrazed woman but did not expect
to be called upon to face a mad man with
a harpoon for the heavy iron boat hook
answered the same purpose that a whale
lance would After the heavy spear had
been driven dangerously close to my head
two or three times notwithstanding very
vigorous protests on my part I pushed off
with my burden and moved stream

Fifty Minutes In the Water
Up to this time we had been In tire

water over halt an hour and I was be
numbed with the cold and felt that I
would lose control of my muscles before
long When wo pushed off to continue our
Journey down stream my charge became
vicious and began to struggle to scratch
anti bite and she managed in the strug
gles to get the fore finger of my left hand
Into her mouth which she bit to the bone
and almost severed at the first joint A
scar now marks the finger extending all
the way round She also bit me upon the
wrist and attempted to bite my face

The struggle was awful was a
powerful woman and It was only by the
exercise of all the strength I could mus
terand the application of the tactics of the
brutal street fighter that I managed to
subdue tier In effecting rescues It some
times becomes necessary to be brutally
humane

We continued to struggle most despe
rately until the dry dock slip at the navy
yard was reached when I managed to get
my burden upon the landing steps A few
minutes before we reached the steps
fortunately became unconscious The bat
tie for life certainly couldnt have lasted
much longer for I was completely ex
hausted and could scarcely move a
muscle With the assistance of a navy
yard policeman we got upon the wharf
we had been in the water almost fifty
minutes

She was taken to the police station and
cared for while I was driven home tooka hot drink find went to bed I awoke In
the morning In excellent physical condi
tion considering the experience
of the before suffering only from
stiffened muscles as a result se
vere labor In subduing the maddened
woman

It Came Out All Right
Prom JoJr

The village blacksmith stood within the
shade of the chestnut tree Ills heart wan
heavy within him as he bewailed to the
new parson his hard lot It U very dif
ferent to what It was he wild Its
hard now to get a living what with the
rise In food and worse than oil the corn
petition

You mean the young man who has re-
cently opened a forge at the other end of
the village queried the minister

lr
Well well answered the minister pre

paring to take his departure you
on trusting and with these

of comfort he left
A few day afterward same

way the minister stopped to Inquire a tothings were time the
blacksmith met him with a cheerfulage Things are looking up he ox
plained I went on trusting and hoping
as you advised sir Its all now

tnlrersltr Societies to Compete
Sz ftil t 7t Post

Morgantown W Va Jan lOThe liter-
ary societies of the West Virginia Univer-
sity have elected their representative
the annual June contest for the regents

The Parthenone elected aa de
claimer Miss Dana Douthat an essayist

FrwiceH an orator E L
Long debaters J A Meredith and John
D The Columbian elected aa
declaimer Gillian Jamison essayist

debaters C P Swint and Tu ca
Ai r pr ntauve In preliminary con
test for the honor of uul

elected W W Huguea V T
Tustin and K P IltcfokrU
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