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He ts glad that Janey is by his side.

At Fort Dodge the soldiers left the |
train. No halt was made there. The |
captain said he thought it better to push |
on, as 0 much time had been lost at
Pawnee Rock.

At the fort the trail left the Arkansas
and struck across the country in a more
southwesterly direction toward the Ci-
marron river. Day after day the heavy
train toiled on, slowly and creakingly in
the hot sun.

It was an agreeable divertisement in
those monotonous days—as it is in all

and conditions of human life—to

ve a pair of lovers.in the company,
and the movements of the captain and |
Janey were watched with eager .but un-
obtrusive scratiny. Their little side ex- |
cursions on horseback, their long talks
in the twilight after the corral was

| whut poin

presently one of them spoke up, saying:

“All right, old man; why,of course it
will be all right, only we'll be #rry to
lose you, and if you're a-goin to git mar-
ried that's excuse enough for any man.”

“Yes, certainly; certainly we'll let
you off and wish you luck wherever you
go,” said another, and his good wishes
were echoed generally around the camp.

It was nearly sundown when the train
reached the little frontier mission vil-
lage of San Miguel. The old adobe
house looked like a soft water color
painting in the prismatic air. The “fa-
ther” of the mission came forth to greet
the weary band, and with upraised hand
approached the bowed heads and gave
them all his blessing.

Janey was a good Catholic, and her
wedding took place in the father’s house,
with nearly all of her companions on
the overland journey and many\oNhe
natives of San Miguel as witnesses.
John King conla not subscribe to the
faith that was inherited by Janey from
her French forefathers (the only one
known to the Spanish-Mexicans of the
frontier’, but he had been baptized in
his youth in the good old realistic Bap-
tist styvle, and the marriage was not de-
layed. Away from all the scenes and

John King a helpmeet for all time. Not

Plenty of wood for domestic purposes.
and the dwelling, barns and outhouses are of the very best. This farm is now used for,the
breeding of Trotting horses,

1 Yon Want g Farm and Wish to Save Years of Labar and B

THIS SPLENDID FARM FOR SALE CHEAP!
240 Acres of Rich and Deep Soil With an Abundance of Water.

This farm is in a high state of cultivation;
Ahtamum River on the south.

This is an unparalleled bargain.

has two live creeks running through it and is bounded hy the
Well fenced and cross fenced,
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ties of her previous life a woman must |
feel the seriousness of new wifehood |
keenly, and it was triily a solemn hour |
for Janey when she promised to be unto |

that sl.e hesitated an instant; her cour-

her love and loyalty beyond a doubt,
but the conventionalities and the sweet |
of home and friends are |
lear to a woman’s heart at such a |
) T2 sad |
ail even plain little Janey thought |

gllTowaaIn,

the music and the flowers, and the glory |
of the bridal day of her dreams, The |
tame day saw the wedded pair start on 3
their wa norithward—to just |
wbody knew, i

|

I

)
alone

om the villuge the Santa e Trail
harply to the northwest, the pass |

12 range at this point being a

lictla to the the

formed and the tender glances that south of Santa Fe. The |
often passed swiftly between them were | Rio  Pecos, a sparkling  suow water |
all noted; but these things did not solve | yiveum, ivvigntos (he fertile valley which |
the mystery surrounding King and this | i cuitivated by the natives, and the |
woman, and us yet uo explanation had | everla r uountains look down on the

been offered by the captain further than
_what he said on the night he came to
their sid at Pawnee Rock—that she was
his promised wife.

The route of the trail from the point
where it touched the Cimarron was up
the stream for a considerable distance
and then due southwest to the Catholic
mission of San Miguel. It now lay
through a more broken country. The
foothills and low lying spurs of the
 mountains run out into the adjacent
country for many miles, and diversify
the plains and the alkali fields with new
and pleasing scenes. Mountain streams
running down toward the valleys of the
great rivers that feed the “Father ot
Waters;” patches of verdure that have
held- their ground against the ugly,
prickly cactus and the Spanish bayonet;
real trees once more on the high eleva
tions and along the water courses after
the sandhills are passed, and then the
dim outlines of the mountains in the
distance—first the Raton range to the
north, and then "the Sierra Blanca, the
great, perpetually snow covered divide
appearing in the low distance like a sil-
veacline on a blue base.

h day's travel increased the alti-
tude, and the nights grew cold, but the
dayswere glorious. New vigor filled the
beasts as well as the men as they gained
the higher atmosphere, and all pressed
on. Up and down again, yet always as-
cending. Now following the highway cf
a mesa, now skirting the base of around-
top, now haltingy to slake their travel
thirst from the sparkling arroyos, and
again and again pointing out to the ten-
derfoot passengers the pinnacled cities of
the mirage. Here and there a vista of
the plains, widening between the foot-
hills, showed this miracle of light half
imbedded in and half floating over the
sand. Or, a view froin some high point
that the caravan had almost” uncon-
sciously gained looked back over the
flat, yellow desert and discovered the
“false ponds” and spectral wind blown
trees that they had seemingly passed by
without knowing it. The curions con-
figuration of the ground often made the
mountain streams appear to be flowing
up hill to meet the travelers, and then as
the trail bent sharply around upon itself
the lifelike water would slide away be-
hind a rock and plunge down a preci-
pice into a dark, green fringed basin or
& tortuous crack of the canyon.

Hot springs boiled from one of the
mountain sides and were walled around
with the sediment of the overflow of
ages, presenting grotesque shapes and
blue-green tints suggestive of wvnder-
earth laboratories. To step over these
long growing crusts and look for the
first time into the bubbling waters;
to feel their living motion with
the hand; to wonder whence they
had come through all the ages since

mud hats that have stood for two or
three hundred years in this notch, the
easternmost outpost of New Mexican
Catholic strongholds.
Greeted by the swarthy rancheros and
asccompanied by the gayly dressed cus-
tom house agents who had come from
Banta Fe to meet the traders, the train
moved on through the broken range,
and for several days toiled up and down
the ridges and zigzagged around the
mountains before the tired oxen made
the last up hill haul onto the table land
overlooking the capital.”
Here a halt was made for the purpose
of making preparations for the ‘‘grand
entree.” Every man washed his face
and the Mexicans combed their long,
black haif until it shone, while the
American plainsmen made a pretense of
smoothing theirs and cclipséd everytbing
by putting on a white shirt. The creak-
ing wheels, now almost ready to fall
apart they had become so dry, were
greased anew and everything put in the
most presentable condition. All were
excited and impatient, and every man
being now his own master, confusion
and uproarious hilarity reigmed. When
the start to the city was finally made
pandemonium broke loose, and the
wagons rolled down the hill with the
stiff kneed oxen on a run.
The entire population was out to see
the caravan arrive; the captain general,
the customs officers, people of all de-
grees, and the black eyed semoras and
senoritas peeped through the barred
windows or waited outside, their faces
half hidden by the winding reboza or
lace mantilla, Santa Fe was imme-
diately transformed; the old town
secmed to wake from a long sleep and
become alive. On every side were
heard the cries, *Los Americanos!” “La
entre aa de la caravana!” “Los carros!”
and there was hurrying to and fro by
the mounted cabaleros, all decked out
in their brilliant and jangling trap-
ings,
. Through the main street the long line
of wagons is soon strung out, the drivers
shouting their loudest and goading the
jaded beasts to a last effort. The crack-
ing of whips sounds like a fusilade, and
in mere wantonuess, or to show their
dexterity, their wielders make the blood
spurt from the sides of the oxen, or
strike a leader in the face until he reels
and plunges. Boys and dogs and beg-
gars follow after uutil the round of the
plaza is made, and then comes the gen-
eral scramble for the custom house, the
clamor of the interpreters and the
swarming of the countggy traders, and the
long journey of rlc\*en\"veeks is done.
Not quite so our story.
In the busy throng, yet somewhat
apart, stands a Mexican who scans the
faces of the newly arrived men. They
are preoccupied and do not notice the

the upheaval of the mountains ’let
loose their fountain heads, in whose do-
minions they took their rise; what fires |
warmed them; whence they gathered |
their salts and their sparkle, and what |
force brings them forever and forever |
upward—that wss a rare sensation, |
The waters still effervesce, and their |
healing warmth has not diminished a |
degree, but the wilderness is gone. |
When the Santa Fe train reached Las |
Vegas springs they found the lodge of |
several old and decrepit Indian families |
who had come, as their forefathers had
for generations bLefore them, to lave |
their wounds and their worn out bodies |
in the waters. With them were three or |
four wmiserable Mexicans,
crawled over the range from Sunta Fe |
after some train, and who, behiud their

backs, were called lepers by their com- | change of name, either partial or total,
All had faith that the waters | Was 8o common a thing that the Mexi-
of the mountain would cure their ills, €an knew better than to trust a man's

patriots.

and were happy. They grected the
train people as interlopers and demanded
large tribute in anything they could get
to eat and drink.

While the caravan was at this stop-
ping place Captain King called the men
together and said to them:

who + had | him.

furtive looks of the black browed fellow.
Presently, with a gesture of impa-
tience, he turns to one near him and asks
in broken English:

“Where's Kingfisher? Wasn’t there a
driver or a wagon master in the train by
the name of Kingfisher? Where is he?”’

“No, I don’t know no sech a man.”

“A big man, not talk much, Amer-
icano, joined the train at Westport?”

“No, I tell you, curse you. No sech
man among 'em. Captain King was the
biggest man in the crowd. We "lected
him captain after old Jose was shot.”

“Blue eyes and yaller hair and sorter
soft spoken?’

“Yes, I reckon that’s about the size of
What's it your business?”

A volley of oaths and muttered curses
was the answer to this question. A

| title as a means of identification. He no
longer doubted that “Captain King” was
the man he wanted. Neither did he
{ doubt that, in the language of his time,
he had *“‘missed his man;” hence his
janger. But suddenly he ceased cursing
{his lnck and drew his brows down in

age in the face of difficulty had proved ‘

with a sigh of the gown and the gifts, |
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in Yakima county.

The reason for selling at such a sacri

For particulars inquire at the premises, correspond with the owner,

GEORGE DORFFEL, Room 127 Occidental Block, Seattle, Washington.

Or Inquire of J. D. CORNETT,

Has No Superior as a Stock, Hop or Grain Farm

[t is situated in the most picturesque part of the Ahtanum valley, the most beautiful valley of the Yakima, and is less than 7 miles from North Yak-
ima, on the best of roads and near the Ahtanum Academy. The improvements on this farm, exclusive of stock cost §10,000.
cellent brood mares and an imported Mambrino Trotting Stallion, that is second to none in tlie state; about 60 colts, 1, 2 and 3 years old and 8 milch cows.
implements are the most complete and cost over $1,000. There 1s about 3 acres in orchard of choice varieties.
includes farm implements and all the stock, including the stallion that cost the owner $4,000.

Parties with means desiring to purchase a farm at a price away below actual value should not miss this opportunity. The stock alone is worth over §12,000.
take part cash and trade in good unincumbered realty for balance in Seattle, Tacoma or Spokane.
of the county and cannot give the farm personal attention.

The stock consist of about 60 head of ex-

The farm

The price of this magnificent farm is only $26,000, which
All the mares bred to this horse this season.

I will
fice is that the owner resides out
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fng, sprang upon his saddled broncho
and galloped clattering up the street
toward the hill, the dogs barking at™his
heels and the stupid gazers half guess-
ing that some desperate deed would be
done if Hernando Marino rode like that
with hate glaring from his eyes.

“Who is that—Mexican?" questioned
the trainman of those who were attract-
ed by the noise in the street and turned
to look out. “He is trying to find a
man by the name of Kingfisher—thought
he was with the train.”

“Hugh!” grunted a grizzly half
breed who was turning over packages,
“he's missed him agin! Kingfisher is
too smart for him. He's the man that
caught Marino stealing cotton down in
Mexico and had him jailed for it. Ma-

‘rino always said it was because King-
‘fisher wanted to marry the Senorita

Avellaneda. As soon as he was free
Marino swore vengeance, and has beeu
trying to get on the track of Kingfisher
wame b CUthid Lrodr, LNey =ay, out aas
ever since, He went back to the States,

iys he'll come agin to the senorita
some day, aud he's alwayson the watch.
Maybe he will,” the garrulous eld man
continned, “but if he does, | reckon
he'll give Santa Fe the go by. He
knowed *hat Mariuo come back up here,
and there’s more'n one way ‘round to
Mexico. Besides, Marino is jealous of
his sweetheart, and"—

“Hurry up there, old man; what are
you chattering about? Handle them
things liv#ly uow!” interrapted a com-
manding voice.

None but the trainman whomn Marino
had questioned had given much heed to
the half breed’s tall, and nobody else
noticed when he left off,
intensely interesting to this one listener,
but it had not solved the riddle of Cap-
tain King's disappearance from West-
port Landing, it had only whetted this
man’s curiosity, and he waited about im-

wonld be released from work and he
could loosen his tongue again with a
drink of pulque.

He was not hurd to start.
meantime it had become current rumor
that “Captain King" and “Kingfisher’
were identical, and that
Marino, his bitter enemy, was on his

that lived to reach Santa Fe, but more
than one of the natives recalled the fact
that the trader who was shot by the In-
dians at Pawuee Rock knew him well

come up on the boat from St. Louis, and
John King first learned of his presence
when he saw him standing on the bow
waiting for a landing.

“T'll tell you jest how it is,” said the

“Kingfisher was there to meet the wom-
an he had promiszed to go back and
marry years ago—fact is the States

The tale was |

patient for the time when the old man |

DBut in the |
Hernando |

track, No man in the train had known |
Kingfisher in Mexico; that is, no man |

They had heard him speak of the enmity |
between Marino and Kingfisher, He had |

half breed after he had drained his glass. |

| gittin & hold here, 1 tell you—and King-
| fisher "1l be a rich man if Marino don’t
| lay him out.” ‘
| “One thing is sure,” said the train- |
[ man, “Captain King, or Kingfisher, is |
| not a coward or he would not have un- |
| dertaken the journey overland from |
| Westport to Santa Fe without the pro- |
tection of the train, and he would not |
have rejoined the train at Pawnee Rock |
when he learned of our perilous situa- |
tion, believing as he did that the friend !
| of Hernando Marino, his deadly enemy, |
| was alive in the corral. Captain King |
is a brave man, 1 stake my life on that, ;
and the man that meets him wants to |
have courage. Let this Marino beware.” |

As the night wanes, Hernando Marino, |
the vengeful, descends a jagged peak '
and bears more and more toward the |
south, cursing the blind rage that has
made him lose the trail of the man he ’
seeks. ‘

Toward the north John King and the
bride who waited long for his coming
wend their way in peace. She has never
heard of the Senorita Avellaneda, and !
he—if he has not forgotten her—is glad |
that Janey is by his side.

The mountain fastnesses are familiar
paths to him, and she cares not whither
they lead since he is her guide.

‘ THE END. .

“German
Syrup

ForThroat and Lungs

‘I have been ill for
Hemorrhage ‘‘about five years, |
“‘have had the best
“medical advice,
““and Itook the first
** dose in some doubt. ‘This result-
“ed iu afew hourseasy sleep. There
‘‘wasno further hemorrhage tillnext
*“day, when I had a slight attack
| “which stopped almost immediate-
“‘ly. By the third day all trace of
“blood had disappeared and I had
“‘recovered much strength. The
“fourth day I sat up in bed and ate
“my dinner, the first solid food for’
““two months. Since that time I
“Lave gradually gotten better and |
‘“am now able to move about the
“‘house. My death was daily ex-
¢ pected and my recovery has been |
| *‘a great surprise to my friends and |
“‘the doctor. There can be no doubt |
““about the effect of German Syrup, |
‘““as I had auattack just previous to |
“its use. The only relief was after |

| Five Years.

Cashier Yakima National Bank, North Yakima, Wash.
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G. A. Bailey’s . . .
Music Sftore . . . « »

i Corner of Second and Chestnut Streets
with the largest and best stock of

PIANCOS o, 50 S0 G T

ORGANS - -0 a0 ah s eands

SEWING MACHINES . . .

Ever brought to Central Washington;
! also a full and complete line of small
inusical instruments such as
Violins, Banjos’ Accor-
deons, Etc. |

'~ (0ods Sold on Terms to Sit Any Customer,

Sela l l FRUIT and GARDEN LAND

wor i \J Q] | @Y v ane

‘PEI’?PETU~AL‘ WATER Lands

$40.00 to $50.00 ON : TERMS : {_1_311_1?

THAN : 45’3' : LANDS
PER ACRE. IN ; YAKIMA: COUNTY
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If
You Think

any kind of a crop will do, then
any kind of seeds will do; but for
the best results you should plant

Always the they are recognized as
the sbt::&ard everywhere,

Ferry's Seed Annual is the most
important book of the kind pub-
lished. It is invaluable to the
planter. Wesend it free.

D. M. FERRY & CO.
DETROIT,
Mich.
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CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, etc.

Scientific Jmerican

Lnrfen- 1 of any sci fic paper in the
world. Splendidly illustrated. No intelligent
man shouid be without it. Weekl %3. 0a
pous: $1.50 8ix months. Address MUNN & CO.
UBLISHERS, 361 Broadway, New York City,

MONEY SAVED IS MONEY HADE.
Save 25 to b0 cents on every dollar you spend
Write for our mammoth Catalogue, & 600-page
book, containing illustration and giving lowest man-
’ prices, with manufacturers’ discounts
of every klmr of ﬁod- and l%pplleo manufactured
and imported into the United States. ~ Groceries,
Household Goods, Furniture, Clothing, Ladies’
and Gents’ Clothing and Furnishing uoo&n, I?nn
Goods, White Goods, Dry Goods, Hats, Caps,
and_Shoes, Gfovec, Notions, Glassware,
Stationery, Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Silverware,
Bmu ‘Whip Ag;lcnllunl Implements, eto,
O, FIRST CLASS GOODS. Catalogue sent
on receipt of 25 cents for expressage. We are the
only concern which sells at manafacturers’ prices,
allowing the buyer the same discount that the
manufactarer gives to the wholessle buyer. We
guarantee all goods as represented ; if not found
8o, monoyn:“ - ded. MGoodl Tenll i)’beofn::“:‘;‘
freight, wi vilege of examination o) -
ing. 4 ATRARPEN & CO.
122 Quincy Street, Chicago, fn.

WE WILL PAY

salary of $25 to r week to GOOD agenta
hAnpnunt n: in en.r:oeg:nty, and sell our general
line of Merchandise at mashfacturers’ prices, ONLY
THOSE WHO WANT STEADY EMPLOYMENT NEED
APPLY. Catalogue and particulars seot on receipt

25 cents for expressage.
- et A. KARPEN & CO.
122 Quincs Streel, Chicago, 1L

SPOT Notice to Consamers.

After the 15th of December

Koslyn Coal
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*I want to be fair with you, pardners, | thought. Then turning again to the | men near about all come ont here leavin * the ljlrst dose."’ JR LOUGHERAD, I ST PV . CAS H Mt 'Mi:'."'“'l S
.. 80 1 must tell you that at San Miguel we | man at his side he demanded in a voice | that kind uf":: prnmu: l:‘l:)iml ‘e, or else Adelaide, Australia. ® { " — B v A
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married there,” n shead toward | “Where did this ‘Captain King,’ as | and when he seen that trader aboard the Ay - <M . 3 . » i A o A/ N7 unloaded unless the money
Janey, “Vy the father at the mission, [ you call him, lcave the train?’ boat from St. Louis he had to choose be- Mone to Loan ' ’ j/:/v'fi (//3/1 //644 C 7 S /\/’b AR 70 LP/\/ i N b ey, e
lnd‘fn:; thm:f willigo to']!}n)");lz;iu: | hi\f‘ s '\h"-'“l' L” o tween givin up his woman for good and ’ . this rule. —-— 2
up in the territory. You wi ug | "I you are lying to me I'll cut your | all, or keepin out of sight till I . > 7 ' A , > - ;
fitty miles from Santa Fe then,and I heart out forit™ Yoo e Seiif & b LR Ll *. » * CHEAP AND ON EASY TERMS. * * * h JOHN REED.
ocnghe - atiihy bamd (100‘: e | b.«.“,t‘(u‘lt U“’-l“‘.n"h“\" lﬂm llyif"g to you | if he was not a dead mmn afore he | ' | TELEPHONE 17.
safe arrival. It does not look quite the jabout Laptain Zing? He left us at San | reached Santa Fe he would be Yetrayed ' 4 : o —
3:::“ thing to leave you on the way | follfll‘. l . 1.1 you into the hands of Marino as sodn us)he |M PROVED FARM LAN D ! | .5 e
you have honored me by making :\ 1”‘1 h_)\;n\ did he go? did get here. Womnanlike, after the | | McDERMID BROS-'
me your captain, but I hope you will | hy“““ sl t. f.' RIS ;“dllL gal had started out to find him she kept CALL ON OR ADDRESS | -~~~ P . 4
foreiv that- It may be, pastier, tha | 10 Meico ity g (e v | Eht o Phcky, wat et Doy MONEY TO LOAN | FE£CHTEK Gontraciors and Builders
1 have nearly as good a reason for re- Aty )'“f :1 H“ l"t”}-'».'ln ‘ "'}-L 1| was the hardest course for bim—he had | A, C. WALKER, HARRY COONSE, | '
signing as old Jose had—I hope it will | 1 '.,1; q‘ SRR P “l‘] get t 16Te = | to foller. Well, the boys say they went $iYiam At 'ORTH + - TARIM " § ! G )S‘ O | Estimates furnished. Repairing 1 tarning
be all right.” E‘lm; wi ‘1‘ l"v ]fl:h-f] of oaths, half Eng- | north from $an Mizuel. That means . 2 LAH, WASH. | XORTH YAKIMA. INSURANCE, &, R( ) ..S, neatly done. Shop o1 | ot g P, o . Wit
An awkward silence for a moment | lish and half Spanish, flowing behind | he's gone np to the Lost Pleiad mine; |« ynlv ‘ St3 #s R .
held the tongues of the trainmen, but | him, he hurried out of the adobe build- | he's a partner in it—the R spptonner 4 Only a Country Girl,” at Mason’s | -

opera house, Friday evening January 6th. ! Flre, Llfe and ACCident. OPPOSITE YAKIMANAT L BANK Take Tunr Herarv and keep posted.




