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THE EXODUS OF THE TRAMP.

One of the Queer Features of the
Returning Spring.

POOR WADERERS WHO HAVE NO HOME.

The Female Tramp a Preduct of ihe
Tast Five Years—How She and Her
fiale Tramp Purseze Their Sume
izer Wanderings — The Ariny

Yearly Increasing. s G

The vagrant isa produet of ecivilization,
ind the higher the civilization the more there
s of him. Every country has its own partie-

nlar type, and there is no mistaking the one
{or the other. Those who have not studied
his matter carefully are apt to confuse the
“tramp” with the “tcugh,” but they are en-
tirely distinet species of the genus homo.
The tough islawless, but usually has a home;
the tramp is not necessarily lawless, but
never has a home.
New York tough is the progenitor
t perfect type of the class in this
eountry, so the New York vagrant, or tramp,
in himself illustrates all the varieties to be
found in the other great cities of the Union.
The hard times of the past year have added
enormousiy to the army of homeless men
and v en, but it would be a mistake and
an injustice to rank the temporarily unem-
ployed with those who are idle from choice,
or to class the honest mechanie and laborer,
who has grown heart-weary looking for work,
with the tramp who has a horror of’ labor,
ind who would not do work if he could get
t. When the streams and ponds began to
Ireeze last fall, when the trees were leafless,
and the farmer’s work for the vear was done,
with the regularity of the seasons the tramps
began to pour into the cities, and, New York
being the largest and most accessible, re-
eeived the greatest part. During the day-
time, excepting when the weather was too
inclement to permit their being out doors,
these tramps swarmed in all the city’s open
spaces, and occupied the benches in ail the
public parks from the Battery to Harlem.
Atnight, those who had succeeded in begging
money on the plea that they wers horzest
men out of employment, found lodgings in
the cheap bed-houses along the Bowery,
where fifteen cents would secure a blanket
and a cup of coifee. A great majority, how-
ever, found lodgings in the city’s many sta-
tion-houses, while the veterans of the calling,
Boon after arriving in the ecity, by ways well
known to themselves, succeeded in being
sent to the Isiand as paupers, until the win-
ter was over and the return of the robin and
the blue-jay made them think of the country
again.
Spring has returned and the great army of
tramps is preparing for its flight into the
eouniry. Although they number tens of
thousands no great preparations are neces-
ary. There are no trunks to be packed, no
ills to be settled, no houses to be closed up
nd assigned to the care of watchmen, no
lonveyances to be procured for the trans-
erence of themselves or baggage, no country
1omes to be attended to or secured in ad-
rance, for when the tramp puts on his torn
thoes, his ragged coat and his shapeless hat,
de is in complete marching order, equaily
ndifferent to the place that he is about to
ieave and to the point where he may find a
temporary home. The time is on us when
the tramps, old and young, alertand decrepit,
are hurrying from the city. If there be any
truth in phrenology, these tramps were born
without the love of home or location.
The children of wanderers themselves, or
more frequently outcasts who know neither
home nor parents, it is not to be expected

‘that they would form any strong attachments

to any particular place.
Six years ago, while tramps by hundreds

, were to be found on all of the country roads

during the summer season, it was a rare
thing to find a woman among them: now,
however, this is changed, and while the men

‘are still largelyin the majority, it is lament-

able to see that their ranks have been re-
eruited by the accession of large numbers of
women, and these, not the old, haggard and
decrepit, by any means. If the tramps
united and traveled in one large army, they

would indeed be formidable, but while there
exists among them a spirit of camaraderie, =

they have no idea of organization, and as a
consequence, are rarely to be found more
than four together, usually two, and now,
one of the two is apt to be a woman. Itisa
strange commentary on our civilization, and
on the marriage tie, which is the basis of
good citizenship and good government, that
the tramp regards marriage in much the
same way as do the birds of the air,asa
thing to be entered into in the spring, for
mutual convenience, and ended in the fall
{or the same reason. After some investiga-
Sion, this has been discovered to be the
method of forming these temporary marriage
eontracts. At this season, when mated birds
are flying northward, and the male tramp
lightly turns his thoughts to country roads
and green trees, he looks about for a woman
of his own class, not hard to flnd in these
times, I am sorry to say. There is no pre-

= * THE TRAMP AND HIS PAL. . _ ' -
fiminary wooing, no love-making, no tender
words, but in blunt, Anglo-Saxon fashion, he
addresses her in these words:

“Cully, dear, has you got your bloke?”
' If the woman says “yes,” the man, without
any feeling of disappointment, seeks else-
where. If she should happen to be tempora-
Jily disengaged and tells him so, he asks: _
. “Shall we hiteh?”

In a majority of cases they “hitch™ with-
yut any legal or religious sanction to the con-
Yract. In nine-nine casesout of a hundred
these temporary marriage econtracts are
Anithfully adhered to by both parties till the
winter comes again. In leaving New York
eity, the two favored routes are up the Hud-

won or over to New Jersey, the latter being

-

preferred. It is a rule with the tramp never
to walk if he- can ride. In Jersey City he
succeeds in-smuggling himself and his wife
pro tem. into a freight car, but if these are
found locked, they are not above takinga
“‘gondola,” as the open freight cars are poeti-
cally called.-:

While the tramp bas no fixed destination
in view whermr he leaves the city, he has the
plan of his summer operations usually ar-
ranged in his mind. Along the lines of the
many raiiroads that seam New Jersey be-
tween New York and Philadelphia there are
countless market gardens. The tramp and
his companion leave the freight car ata
proper point, which he knows even better
than the conductor, and applies for work to
the nearest farmer. In the early spring the
men and women have but little difficulty in
finding employment at cutting asparagus,
the man receiving seventy-five cents a day,
and the woman, though she may do more
work, fifty cents, out of which they must
board themselves. The farmer permits them
to sleep in his stable or barn, and where his
establishment is largs, he often has rough
shanties eracted for the special use of his
temporary help. Often the woman finds em-
ployment as a servantin the house, when she
is enabled to provide food for her partner
without any great outlay, otherwise they buy
what is absolutely necessary from their em-
ployer at the lowest rates and live economi-
cally. A verycurious feature of this arrange-
ment is that the woman, although never seen
till this brief alliance was entered into, by
reason of an unwritten law becomes the
treasurer of the firm and the custodian of
its funds. Like manyof her more respect-
able sisters, she carries her money in her
stocking, and when the summer has flown
and the leaves are falling, an equal division
is made of the funds and the two separate,
perhaps never to meet again, but to find
other companions when spring moves them
once more from the e¢ity. Afterthe asparagus
season is over, the green pea season comes cn,
and bere the relative wages are the same,
though it is customary to pay for the amount
picked, rather than by the day. Following
the green peas, come the strawberries, and
by the time the New Jersey supply is ex-
hausted, the more enterprising of the tramps
make their way south as far as Delaware and
Maryland, where they are ready for the peach
harvest.

Frequently the tramps are skilled basket
makers, work which, the world over, seems
to be a calling peculiar to vagrants, and if
the women does not understand it, she is
quick to learn, and soon exceeds the man in
skill. Along the banks of the streams they
find suitable willow saplings in abundance,
which they use without asking the owners’
leave, and for the produect of their labor they
find a ready market among the surrounding
farmers. Many of these people return to the
city with sums of money which, if used with
the shrewdness and economy shown in col-
lecting it, might carry them through the
winter; but the rule is, when the two separ-
ate they return to their old haunts in the
city and begin a drunken debauch, which
lasts till every cent is gone and they are
forced to solicit alms on the street, or to
avail themselves of the shelter afforded by
the station-house or the Island.

The female accession to thearmy of tramps
of late years presents many sad features,
and seemingly insurmountable obstacles to
those interested in the elevation of the
masses. Itis nownotunusual to find women
tramping alone and single handed, under
which ecircumstances they get along even
better than when accompanied by men, for
they are more fertile in resources, and more
readily adapt themselves to their enviren-
ment. In addition to this they have more
resources in themselves. They are quite as
skillful and able as the men in the farming
work they undertake, in addition to which
they ean sew and do household work, which
is entirely out of the reach of the men. Farm-
ers and villagers, perhaps because of the
novelty, regard more favorably women than

. Theya; to the sympathies
e e s s
usually fertile of speech, and with active
imaginations, they are never at a loss to
frame appropriate stories to excite the sym-

thies and benevolence of those whom they
can get to listen. Itis a curious fact that
one never finds among these women members

of what may be designated as the middle
alass, They are either veryignorant and

TAEKING IT EASY.

degraded or remarkably intelligent, and with
evidences of refinement about them which
their ragged raiments cannot hide nor their
evident poverty wholly coneeal. In the for-
mer case it is possible that they may be mak-
ing an effort to better their condition, though
the chances are that they are spending their
objectless lives in wandering and moving on
in the lattér case theyare invariably women
with a story which they conceal from the
public, a story of error, it may be, perhaps
of erime, but never devoid of romanece, and
never, if the truth were known, showing that
they were themselves entirely responsible
for their degradation.

Although these people are never seen with
children, possibly never have any, yet, year
by year, the great army of tramps is increas-
ing. It is not longsince this army was com-
posed exclusively 'of men, but now that
women have come to re-enfores it, we may
look in the course of events for the accession
of children, particularly of those old enough
to be of use to the gardener and farmer.
These people know nothing of law, and less
of religion, while many of them can read and
write, but few can be-said to ba intellectual,
and even these are aptto ridicule the schools,
and to ask what good education has done
them. Day by day new social problems are
coming up, and the attention of the thinking
been called to those elementsin
our midst that endanger life and property.
The tramp hasa vote, and, it need not be
said, it is for sale. No matter who

may be busy, has ever ample leis-
um{a.nd he is te:i:l}fkes dammed stream,
msweuthogmtmnyug‘ﬂw irresponsible

mob, whenever the are broken down.
Itmt;y, perhaps, be well to spend millions

and humanity, it might be
well to give s§§e thought hot.htey'henthanwho

are in cur mi
AvrreEp R. CALHOUN.

BEST WAY TO GET STRONG

A Chat with Sandow, Strongest
of the Strong en.

THE (RAINING THAT HE PRESGRIBES.

Simple Rules Whick, if Folicwed, Will
Bring Mealth aud Vigor — Gymna=
¢ silums He Regards as of Little
il Value — The Proper Fosd te
Bhe Eat — Growing Strong~=
il the Time,

\

‘

Eugene Sandow, the most powerful man of
whom he have any accurate record, has a

It is his conviction that every ordinary man
may become like himself by following his
advice, and while this advice may be sceptic-
ally received it is certain that he has dis-
covered a means by which all of us may
attain a much greater strength than we
would otherwise naturally hope for. San-
dow, physicelly, was an ordinary boy. All
that he is he has made himself by systematic
exercise.

His friends think tnat he has introduced a
new era in the culture of the body, and has
founded practically a new science. Heisan
educated man, and in that respeet is different
from most professional strong men. He
took a course of medicine and anatomy at
one of the German universities, and he under-
stands the position, use and proper exercise
of every muscle in the body.

. I saw him not long ago. and he consented

BANDOW AT THE AGE OF TEN,

to give his views for the benefit of those who
wish to cultivate their strength.

““What is your system for making everybody
strong,” I asked.

“That is a broad question,” he replied,
“and one that we might discuss for a long
time. Yet my plan is so simple thata child
may easily understand it. First of all, it is
necessary to know yourself, to be acquainted
with the muscles of the body and what they
are for. About the only exercises that I
advoecate are practice with dumbbells and
walking. I do not believe in gymnasiums as
they are usually condueted, nor do I think
that much real benefit is to be derived from
horizontal bars, traveling rings and the
devices usually found in gymnasiums. An-
other objection to the gymnasium is that it
does not permit one to take exercise in the
open air, the qualities of which are of in-
estimable value. I believe in walking, and
walk a great deal myseif, and I also recom-
mend cold baths, of which I take two every
day. In using the dumbbell I do not favor
any half movements or fiip-flaps such as are
often seen in gymnastic drills. They look
very pretty, but do very little good. Exercise
must be taken regularly, and the weight of
the dumbbell must, of course, be suited to
the capacity of the person who is to use it.”

“Do you think that anyone, by following
your advice, may become strong?”’

“Yes. Even those who are emaciated by
disease may be greatly improved and with
those who are not ill, of cgurse, much better
results are possible. The case of my mana-
ger, Mr. Ziegfeld, may be taken as an exam-
ple. Before he began to train he was a man
of average strength and size, weighing about
140 pounds. His weight has increased to 165
pounds, and he is able to raise a hundred-
pound dumbbell abova his head with ease.”

“What are the possibilities as to strength
of the average man, that is to say, may he
become what we usually consider an
athlete?”

“There is not the slightest doubt of it.
Not only may he become an athlete, but. I
firmly believe that me may aequire strength
equal to my own, if he will pursue the same
rigid discipline that I have pursued. If I had
a child I would begin to develop him at the
age of two years.”

“Does your system apply to women as well
as men?”

“It does in a modified form. To begin
with, it seems to me that the dress worn by
women nowadays prevents their full develop-
ment, and results in a great deal of harm. If
they would take proper outdoor exercise I
believe that there would be no more of this
hysteria and these nervous complaints with
which they are afflicted.

“My system may also be applied as a
means of treating diseases, especially those
affecting the lungs and the heart, and, in-
directly, kidney troubles, which a better
circulation would have a tendency to re-
lieve.”

In this connection it may be well to say
that a number of prominent physicians in
New York, who have become interested in
Sandow’s teachings have had plans drawn for
a model gymnasium, which is to be located
above 110th strest, and of whieh Sandow is to
be the directer. The first floor will be so
arranged that it may be thrown into one
large apartment, and in this plaes the pupils
or patients will go through their exercises.
Having done so, they will pass immediately
into another room that has been freshly
ventilated, and in this way they will secure
practically the benefit of the outdoor air.

“Were you always remarkably strong, even
as a child,” T asked.

“No, I was not, and neither of my parents
was very powerful. I began to train to some
extent at the age of sixteen, and at eighteen
Isetout in earnest to follow the course in
which I have since continued. That was
eight vears ago. My system has been per-
fected between two and three years.” -

“What constitutes your daily exercise?”

“While I am giving publie exhibitions, as
at present, I do nothing eise, except to walk.”

“What is your diet?”

I live mostly on nourishing food, such as

| beefsteak and chops,and I avoid pastry.

LA S A R e S e

message of cheer to all who wish to be strong. .

Every night after my performance is over I
have a piece of rare ‘roast beef, some rye
bread with fresh butterand a glass of beer.
Sometimes at. dinmer:d drink a little light
wine, but I am. very temperate with regard
to stimulants. . I am:fond of fruit, but fruits
and vegetables do not make up a large part
of my diet. Besf isthe foundation of it. I
cccasionally smoke wlight cigar.

“I sleep a great deal, usually nine or ten

hours.”

“How long doyou expestto be able to pre-
serve your present strength?”

“Oh, indefinitely. I tell'my friends that I
am going to live to beia hundred years old,
and be just as strong when I reach the cen-
tury mark as I am now.”

“What is the heaviest:weight you ever
lifted ?”

“In harness, I have lifted 5800 pounds,
and without any artiflcial aid whatever I
have raised a weight of 3,800 pounds, but I
never strain myself in the least, and reaily

SANDOW’'S A=) AND SHOULDER MUSCLES.

do not know how mueh I eould lift. All the
things that I do ars equally easy, and I can-
not say that anyone is mere difficult than
the others.”

Sandow’s physician afterwards informed
me that this statement was literally true,
that Sandow’s strength had never been fully
tested. One of 'his feats .isto suppor® the
weight of three horses. A gentleman once
asked him why he had the horses so fat, and
he replied that it really made no difference,
for a thousand pounds more or less were
nothing to him,

“Have any noted men ever placed them-
selves under vour instruction?’

“Yes; among my pupils have been the
Prince of Wales and the late Emperor Fred-
erick of Germany:”’

Sandow is not easy to interview upon mat-
ters which involve the suggestion of self-
praise. He is not oaly the strongest of men,
but is alse the most medest and the gentlest,
I asked him a number of questions which he
excuse himself from answering, because his
responses might have beentaken as implying
eriticism of others. ‘He appreciates the fact
that he has been handsomely received in this
eountry, and it is his constant care to avoid
giving utterance.to anything that might of-
fend the people’ of “the United States. In
private -life, too, he 'is considerate of the
feelings of others toa remarkable degree.

I learned, however; from one who knows
his opinions of Americans, that he thinks
that we tax'our brains at the expense of our
bodies. He alse-considers that many of us,
in buying.our clothing, consult fashion
rather-than comfort, and when we purchase
supplies for the table we are apt to get things
that are high-priced and not as nutritious as
food that is.cheaper. He regards the English
and the Germans as physically our super-
iors.

Sandow’s ideas have been put into practice
extensively in Austria and in Rome, and they
are growing in vogue among the French and
the English. As a pation we are behind the
times in this matter, aithough a great many
persons, both men and women, have recently
been attracted by Sandow’s assurances, have
attended his lectures and are training with
more or less diligené¢e according to his sys-
tem.

Dr. C. H. Mersereau, Sandow’s medical ad-
viser, is thoroughly familiar with his phys-
ique, and has all of-a physician’s enthusiasm
for thie perfect man.- ‘He told me in glowing
terms that Sandow was not only a person of
wonderful strength, but that his figure was
exquisitely beautiful, and his development in
every part proportionate. His head is
shaped like that of the Apollo, and his feat-
ures are cast in a Greeian moid.

“He is only twenty-six years old and is
growing stronger all' the time,” said Dr.
Mersereau. “In the few months that inter-
vened between last summer and last winter,
during all of which time he was giving exhi-
bitions, he gained fully the strength of three
men.

“Mr. Sandow’s height is § feet 8 3-4 inches,
and his weight when: stripped is 190 pounds.

SANDOW AT THE PRESENT TIME.
His normal chest measurement is 47 inches.
The chest of an average:man is 34 inches
round, and pugilists and athletes reach as
high as 40 inches. Mr. Sandow’s expansion
is 14 inches, so that durimg expansion his
chest measures 61 inches. 4An ordinary man
expands his chest 2 inehes, and a good ex-
pansion is 8 inches. The bestrecord, except-
ing Sandow’s is 6 inches; which was made in
Rome. 8o, you see, Sandow has a good 8
inches above all rivals.”

Sandow tells you that what he has you may
do. -

Is it not, as I said at the beginning, a mes-
sage of encouragement? .

_ Guomge M. Smrr=-

The machinery failures in the British navy

have become. so frequent as to call for a

GOLDEN WILL OF THE WISPS.

The Strange Story of the Lost
[line of Montezuma.

TRAGIC FATE OF THE MAN WHO FOUND IT.

The Lost Cabin Mine and the Men Who
Have Worn Out Their Lives in Weary
$earching for it — How the Lost
Vein Was Found, Lost and
Found Again After Years,

DeNVER, CoL., April 18.—The glamour of
romance clusters thickly about the mines of
this western land. There is always an in-
terest in wealth and its possession and pro-
duction, and over no souree of riches isthere
so much romance, comedy and tragedy as
there is over gold in its virgin state. The
marvelous wealth of the Montezumas, the
seareh of Monte Cristo and the deeds of the
Forty-niners who took from California a
store of wealth, but endowed the coast with
a never-ending glory of adventures, un-
equalled and unapproachable, instead, are al-
ways of interest. The adventures, deeds of
daring, privation and distress, some of them
rewarded with fabulous finds of gold, have
been related in song and story, and in every
part of the world have been discussed time
and time again by the side of lonely trail
fires, in the eafes of eastern cities and in the
courts of royalty. The search for gold in
business pursuits may be prosaie, but the
seareh for gold in its native eondition is
never unaccompanied by adventure and
dangers more or less pronounced. With a
graduaily growing suspension of the inde-
pendent gold mining industry on the Pacifle
coast, the old time prospectors, scorning to
enter the services of the syndicates which
came into being, turned their steps north-
ward and toward the east, locating in Arizona,
Montana, New Mexico and this state. They
are the men who developed the silver
resources of this seetion, and they are the
men who have discovered new mines of gold
in regions where the metal had not been
known to exist, developing for the states and
territories a source of wealth which is an-
nually adding to the possessions of the
citizens. Fully as suszeptible to the influ-
ences of the stories told of rich mines having
been discovered and again lost as are their
fellow citizens of the eastern states, these
hardy, restless miners, full of the migratory
instinet as were their predecessors of the
days of Forty-nine, keep upa ceaseless, ener-
getie search for the hidden stores of fabulous
wealth which tradition tells them are to be
found in lost mines, places which other
minars had discovered, and then through
the misfortunes of being driven out by
Indians or superior numbers of other pros-

o

“HE WON THE CHIEFTAIN’S DAUGHTER.”
pectors, had been forced to abandon, losing
in their flight ail but a general knowledge of
the location of the mines. There is a never-
ending romance over these mines whose
wealth, while of course somewhat probiema~
tieal, is still known to be very great.

Probably the most famous of all these
mines, according to the traditions handed
down from the Aztees to the Indians and by
them transmitted to us, is that of the “Home
of Gold.” This spot of most desirable pos-
session is in a most wonderful valley some-
where in southwestern New Mexico, in the
Sierra Madre, ten acres in extent; it is en-
closed by high, rocky walls, and is accessible
only by a secret passage. In this valley it is
always summer time, and thousands of
tropical birds of rich plumage flap their gaudy
wings among the southern trees and verdure.
Across the valley there is a ledge of pure
yellow gold, thirty feet wide, which glittersin
the sunlight with dazzling, bewildering bril-
lianey. A stream of limpid water murmurs
dreamily across this ledge of gold and rip-
ples over the yellow meta! as other streams
do over common rock. The legend is that
the ledge of gold extends down to the centre
of the earth, and that it will remain there
until Montezuma returns to earth to frea his
descendants from the dominion of the kin of
the conquestadores. They call this place
the Madre d’Oro, and believe that from it
will come the weaith for the uses of Monte-
zuma. Years ago Jose Alvaray, wandering,
like many another prospeetor, about the
Sierra Madre in search of the “Home of
Gold,” saw the valley from the top of the
wall. Unable to enter the paradise of all the
gold hunters of the southwest, he took up
his abode with the Indians who guard the
canyon leading into it. He became a mem-
ber of the tribe and eventually the husband
of the chief’'s daughter. Later on she be-
trayed to Jose the secret of the entrance to
the valley, although to this day it isa mys-
tery to the Indians how the chief’'s daughter
learned it. Taking advantage of the infor-
mation, Jose entered the valley, and in his
greediness weighted himself down with gold
so that he could not escape by the only way
which had been pointed out to him. He was
discovered, and the Indians sacrificed him on
the golden ledge with all the terrible cere-
monies of the old Aztec religion. In despair
at losing her husband, and in fear for herself
by reason of her treachery, the -chief's
daughter threw herself into the valley from
the top of the rocks and her blood mingled
with that of her husband on the gold of the
Madre d@’0Oro. The Indians still guard the
“Home of Gold,” but other prospectors still
talk of finding and securing it, despite the
fact that many of their calling have gone into
the Sierre Madre mountains to find it and
have not returned.

Almost equally famous, but more tangible,
is the Lost Cabin mine in the Big Horn moun-
tains, to diseover which a score of men have
lost their lives, and a few their minds. It
has been discovered, re-discoverad aand lost a
a half-dozen times, and is to-day as great &
mystery, and as interesting as ever. The
sabin, lost both and never found either again,

-

was Allen HurlBuct. a California stampeder of |

the Forty-nine epch. He was a decert,
quiet citizen of Janiaville, Wis., until the
goid fever struek him jn 1849, when, like
thousands of others, he wenw 1¢ he eoast
expecting to pick up a great fortune ii: » ;0w
days and return home to astonish and dazzle
his old neighbors. He prospected unsuccess-
fully in haif a dozen states and territories, and
in 1863 found him penniless in Walia Walla.
Managing to raise a little money, he and two
other venturesome spirits,- Jones and Cox
by name, bought a new prospecting outfit,
consisting of six horses and a month’s pro-
visions, and the party set out over the Mullen
trail for the eastern slope of the Rockies.
After many hardships the party reached the
Yellowstone, constructed a big raft and
floated down to the Big Horn river, where
they made camp in the wildest and most
hostile portion of the United States. The
geography of the country was little known to
them, and they did all their traveling by
night to avoid the Indians, so that when they
finally did make a camp they had but a
vague idea of where they really were. The
range of mountains which loomed up before
their eyes were nameless to the hardy pros-
pectors, but they boldly set at work in a
guleh. Prospecting and panning as they
went they struck better and better pay as
they went up, and flnally in a defile in the
heart of the mountains they came to a streak
of pay-dirt so wonderfully rich thatit exceed-
ed anything anyof them had ever seen or
heard of. They put down a shaft to bed rock
only seven feet belowand found gold from the
grass roots down, panning out from five eants

“PREPARATIONS WERE MADE TO LYNCH HIM.”
to a dollar each trial. They decided to stay
all winter, put up rough sluice boxes across
the little creek and sluiced from morning
until night while the warm weather lasted.
The average yield was $300 a day until snow
flew and cold weather settled down. Then
the creek froze upand the prospectors turned
their attention to building a log cabin, which
they surrounded with a stockade in which
were kept the horses, the bay cut for them
and the game shot for the winter. In the
following spring the men were early at work,
taking out as much gold as ever. Orne day
while Hurlburt was cooking in the cabin, a
small party of Indians stealthily approached
the mine and killed and scalped Cox and
Jones. Catching up a knapsack full of gold,
Hurlburt ran into the woods and made his
eseape, without looking around or pausing
to notice a landmark. The Indians looted
the cabin, drove off the stoeck and left in the
direction from which the prospectors had
come the year before. Hurlburt went the
other way. After many days trampingacross
the foot hills and afterward the prairies, he
struck what proved to be the North Platte
river, ninety miles above Fort Laramie.
There he met the first strange white people
he had seen in two years. The country was
on fire over the news of ricl¥ finds at Alder
Guleh, and those met by Hurlburt were bound
for the diggings at Grasshopper Creek as
well as Alder. Hurlburt added to the pre-
vailing excitement by telling of his mine and
exhibiting the knapsack of gold. The news
spread and adventurers in search of gold
came in from all sides. In a week Hurlburt
was retracing as nearly as possible the
course over which he had so wildly fled
the previous month, and at his heels was a
erowd of not less than 140 wagons, with 550
men, women and children.

Days grew into weeks and weeks into
months and still the party tramped, on fol-
lowing Hurlburt’s lead everywhere and hop-
ing for a fulfillment of his often-made
promise to land them at the mine of inex-
haustible gold. Finally, in the fall, Hurlburt
confessed that he was lost as badly as his
cabin and mine, and that he had no further
hope of finding his valuable property. He
had been looked up to-all these months, but
now there was a sudden change of sentiment
and preparations-were made to lynch the bad
pilot. The rope was around his neck, and
was about to be pulled taut, when a courage-
ous and less vengeful member of the party
sprang to Hurlburt’s: side with a drawn
revolver and prevented the consummation of

,the bloodthirsty plan. Hurlburt was released

and went his way alone. About this time the
Indians took to the warpath and the eastern
prospectors were stampeded, heading for a
land where there was greater safety, if less
gold. Hurlburt was last seen in Virginia
City late that fall, and probably perished
alone somewhere while hunting for his eabin
and the mine.

Bart Beckley, a Colorado miner and chum
of Jack McDenald, spent a year searching the
Big Horn, Castle and Emigrant mountains,
hunting for this wonderful lead, but at last
gave it up in despair, although his faith in its

‘““HE SAW A LAYER OF SILVER.”

existence was sironger at the last than when
he commenced the quest.

+ Jack McDonald heard the story of Beckley’s
wanderings from the latter’s lips, and he, too,
put in a year at the hunt, but did not find it.
Joe Sweeney came from the southern mines
and hunted long and earnestiy for the Lost

Cabin mine, announcing at one time that he

well-known Nevada prospector, who spent
much time in the Big Horn country, and who

thorsat he had discovered the treasure, but
forad that he had not. About this time the
i.ouble with Sitting Bull came on, and that
Ad warrior with over 1,000 lodgss of warriors
took up his headquarters near the junction
of the two Horn rivers, on the spot where
Custer afterward found him and met his
death. :

Sitting Bull’s camp was in the very region
where the Lost Cabin mine was supposed to
be, but three other prospectors, undaunted

by the dangers which beset them, managed, :

by traveling at night and lying out of the way
by day, to get past the camp and into the
neighborhood of the mine. The best infor-
mation obtainable is that they really found
the lost cabin and the rich lead, which they
worked for several months. They wore out
their tocls, and being unable to do anything
more determined to return to civilization by
descending the river on a raft. A raft was
built and loaded with all the gold it would
carry. The rest the men buried near the
cabin. The intention of the men was to
float to the Yellowstone by night alcne, and
from there down by day and night, too. The
start was made, but the voyagers did not
know that they would have to pass the larg-
est Indian camp ever made in North
America. The camp stretched up and down
the river for more than three miles and
sheltered 5,000 to 6,000 braves. An Indian
dog saw the raft and gave the alarm. In
their hurry to esecape the men upset the
raft and were made prisoners. Two wera
killed and one became insane as the resuit
of suffering endured afier his escape.
Despite this, a large party of prospectors
took the demented fellow back into the
mountains and tried to get him to lead them
to the lost cabin, but he was unable to do
so. Almost monthly other expeditions to
find the mine are fitted out, but up to date
the Lost Cabin mine isas thoroughly lost as
it ever was, despite the fact thatannounce-
ment is made from time to time that at
last it really has been found. -

Full of human interest and romance is
the story of the Albright mine near Boulder,
thisstate. The “lost vein,” as it has been
designated for years, was discovered early in
the sixties by Amos Albright, who eame out
from a farm in Illinois. He prospected until
he was broke, and found himself here in
Denver, then more of a mining camp than a
village, and in no way resembling the great
city it is to-day. Unable to borrow a grub-
stake or get assistance of any kind, he wana
dered aimlessly off into the mountains above
Boulder, disheartened and ready to die. The
last news he received from home before_ he
left Denver was from his wife, to the effect
that George Carlisle, a neighbor and creditor
of the Albrights, had threatened to foreciose
a mortgage on their place, and had made
himself disagreeable to defenseless Mrs,
Albright. With all this trouble praying on
his mind, Albright wandered away into the
mountains as long as his strength lasted and
then lay down, ready to die. Glancing hope-
lessly and aimilessly to one side as he lay
there he saw a thin layer of pure silver—not
ore, but virgin silver. It was then coming

on. a bright moonlight night and Albright. -

worked until morning, taking out the pure
metal. At daybreak he packed up all the
silver he conld carry, and after burying the
rest and obliterating traces of his work,
started back for Denver. He had enough
silver to buy an outfit, and again made his
way to his claim. He worked rapidly, for he
knew he had but a little time to live, and in
a few weeks was back in Denver with a pack
load of silver so pure that every ounce was
then worth a dollar. Fabulous offers wers
made him for directions to the mine, but he
would not sell. As fast as he eould find
transportation to his old home in Iilinois he
hurried back there, and had just time to give
his wife several thousands of dollars and
some rather indistinet directions as to the
location of the mine, when he died. Just
before his arrival home Carlisle had insulted
the missing man’s wife, and the neighbor
drove him into the war where he was killed
in his first battle. Albright left a little boy,
Frederick, and Carlisle one named Winslow.
They grew up together in the same town and
four years ago came to Colorado to take part
in the search for the “lost vein,” after which
all the miners in the west had been prospect-
ing since the death of the elder Albright, but
without success. With the dying instrue-
tions of Amos Albright to guide them, the
two young men, after two years of searching,
located the mine, one of the very greatest
finds ever made in this country, and com-
meneed workingit. Up to the time of the
legislation hostile to the silver interest the
claim was steadily worked, and the purest
silver in the world was taken out at the rate
of several tons a day. When the mine was
opened the silver found was valued at $15,000
to $25,000 a ton, and the supply is practically
inexhaustible. NELSON ASHLEY,
ODDS AND ENDS,

Coxey’s army seems to be getting regular
rations of food, but it is in a deplorable com-
dition for a soap ration. s

Senator Matt Quay is evidently looking for-
ward to a long residence in Washington. Ho
is building a mansion on K street, which will
cost not less than $50,000, .

A Methodist minister in Portland, Oregon,
is being tried by his church for the heinouns
offense of wearing white pants and chating
on base ball. How the cloth has degenerated
since two generations ago, then they wore

solemn black and carried their own private
flask.

Hebetude—“Are there any professional
humorists nowadays?”

Proofreader—*“Yes, but they are under
treatment for melancholy.” P

Midas, in ancient times, we’re told,
Just by a touch turned things to gold.
Amazing is the change since then:
Toueh of gold makes anything of men!

“The mud of calumny soils a fair name,”
dreamily observed an innocent-looking indi-
vidual to the reporter. Perhaps the fellow
didn’t mean any offense, but he looked well
as a corpse. :

Secience has utterly rejected omens and
prophecies, and yet one-half of the educated
classes, and ninety-nine one-hundredths, if
not all, of the aneducated classes, believe in
them.

‘Washington is essentially a political town.
It has no commercial advantages, discourages
business for political reasons. acé would be-
come as defunct as Dumfries if the star of
legislative empire should move elsewhere.
Dumiries was located a few miles below
Alexandria, on the Potomae, and at one time

was a pert in the western world. It
carried on & trade with Great Bri
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