
SPIRIT LAKE'S LEGEND.

An Interesting and Pretty Story
of Tnrifa-T- Lore.

Hovt Young Star of Day and His Pale-Face- d

Captive Bled Together V.'hy No
Indian Ventures on the Iaitc
- Superstitious Fancies.

It is not difficult to imagine what a
paradise Iowa was for the nomadic
tribes that first peopled it, writes Mr. J.
A. Smith in the Sioux City (la.) Jour-na- L

Its lakes and streams alive with
fish and fowl; its prairies the pasture
ground for almost countless herds of
wild ruminating animals; its timber
belts furnishing1 convenient shelter and
fuel, while the rich soil responded
abundantly to their rude and desultory
attempts at agriculture. And thinking
of this one is led to wonder if the same
people who fought so long and fiercely
for possession of the bleak and "rugged
hills of Kew England and the Middle
States, and who made of the Ohio val
ley "a dark and bloody ground," sub-

mitted with such comparative tameness
to bo driven from these, their best hunt-
ing grounds.

But it is rather for the purpose of re-

calling one of the most charming of
Iowa's legends than for speculating upon
the Indian hegira that this narrative is
written. One of the loveliest sheets of
water in the world is Spirit Lake, now
so widely known as Iowa's beautiful
summer resort, and with its name is
connected tho lecend mentioned. The
Indian name of Spirit Lake is Minne
Waukan, or "Water of the Great
Spirit," and the legend gives the sig-

nificance of the name. One who
has only seen Spirit Lake on a
calm, bright sutnn?r day, with scarcely
a ripple distur'-l;:- g tho sheen of its
broad expanse : could but imagine so
peaceful, so restful and quiet is the
'scene that if spirits abide therein they
must surely be those gentle gnomes and
fairies whoso mission to the human fam-

ily was always one of kindness. But
when one has seen it lashed to fury by
the pitiless north wind, watched its
steely-blu- e, foam-creste- d waves roll '

high up on Sandy beach or dash in im-

potent rage against rook-line- d cliffs, '

while afar off masses of vapor and the
very clouds seemed to meet its angry
surface like a besom of destruction
then it would bo easy to understand
that the superstitious red man might ;

regard such manifestations as threaten
ing death to any who should venture
upon its turbulent waters.

Many years ago, so runs tho legend, a
war party of Sioux who had joined their
brethren near tho great lakes in an

to drive away the usurping
white man, returned to tho tribe, bring-
ing with them captive a beautiful white
maiden. After many weary days of
journeying they found the camp fires of
their people among tho trees that

. fringed the western shore of Spirit
Lake. Tho grief and beauty of tho
white girl had touched the heart of
"Star of Day," son of a powerful chief,
and during tho wearisome journey ho

Jitried to soften tho 'hardships she en
dured and to show hor tho lovo sho had
awakened in his breast. But tho poor
captive had no thought for any thing
but tho home and friends from whom sho
had been so ruthlessly torn, although
her heart was filled with gratitude to- -

ward tho young bravo, who protected
her-i-n his rude fashion. j

Vhen tho camp on tho lake was
reached tho captive was placed m
oharge of an old squaw and confined in
a wigwam, where sho bomoanod her
sad fate with tears and entreaties to bo
restored to her friends. Star of Day '

tried for a time, as opportunity offered,
to urge his suit, but without avail. In
vain he rehearsed his prowess in battle
or pointed to trophies of tho chase
taken by his skill. His love-makin- g

but added to tho maiden's misery, and
hor only answer to his wooing was pit-
eous appeals that he would sot hor free.

Finally Star of Day determined to not
only give her liberty, but to conduct hor
safely to her family, hoping that such
generosity would awaken tho lovo ho
craved. Ho chose a time when most of
tho tribe were absent on a grand hunt,
and selecting a dark and threatening
night for greater security tho pair

"launched out upon tho lake in a light
but frail canoe. The girl's absence was
soon discovered by tho old squaw, and
tho alarm spread through tho camp.
Other canoes wero manned in chase of j

the fugitives, and being propelled by
several pairs of strong arms, tho Hash-

ing light of torches ero long enabled tho j

pursuors to catch sight of Star of Day's I

canoe. But just as their capture was
imminent the storm burst with terrible
fury, engulfing all in the surging whirl- - j

pool of dark waters. '

Prom that time no Indian's canoo
ever crossed tho lake. Either a storm
would suddenly arise and swamp the
frail bark or sorio "nseen power drag
it beneath tho waves. Then tho tragic

. fate of Star of Day and the white maiden
was invested with Indian superstition,
and their spirits wero said to haunt the
Jake for tho purpose of working mis-

chief upon all red men who should
venture thereon.

When in after years the adventurous
whito hunters who first visited the lake
launched boldly upon its surfaoo and re-

turned safe from their voyages, the fact
was accepted as fully confirming tho
theory of a mysterious spirit influence
which was exercised for the protection
of tho pale-face- s, as well as for the de-

struction of the red men. As years
passed it became a part of tho tradition
that no white man would ever bo
drowned in the lake, but that in storm
or calm his boat would safely ride its
waters, shielded from danger by the en-

chantment of the spirits that rule the
waves and guide the fatal whirlpools.

Tho Bees Were Victorious.
r A party of hunters near Centerville,
Md., wero pursuing a fox, when the
hard-presse- d creature took refugo in a
hollow treo. Axes were procured and
tho tree felled, when the hunters were
surprised to find that the fox had boen
stung to death by bees while they wero
felling the tree. Pulling tbe fox out
the bees attacked and routed the hunt-
ers, some of them being badly stung.

LAWYER AND CLIENT.

How a I.egal Man Made a Thief Plead
Guilty After Acquittal.

"The only lawyer who made his client
plead guilty after being acquitted was
C. M. Hardy," said a lawyer to a Chica-
go Tribune reporter. "It happened
this way:

"A man was arrested for burglary.
The principal evidence against him was
an overcoat found in the house, which
the burglar had evidently left in his
hurry to get away. In one of the
pockets of the overcoat were some
printed business cards bearing this man's
name, which we will call Tom Jones,
furniture remover. Qf course Jones
was arrested; the coat was found to fit
him exactly, and it looked a dead sure
thing that he would be convicted. But
nobody had seen the burglar enter the
house or leave it, and it was not a diffi-

cult matter to prove an alibi for the
prisoner. Of course that meant disown-
ing the overcoat, which Jones promptly
did. When the case camo before the
jury it was a treat to hear Mr. Hardy
argue the absurdity of burglars "going

with their business cards m
their pockets. He didn't attempt to
show how the cards happened to be in an
overcoat which exactly fitted his client,
but threw the whole thing overboard,
as it wore, and made the prosecution ap- - j

pear in such a ridiculous light that the
iurv acQuitted the nrisoner after five

j

minutes' deliberation.
"But when the lawyer and his client

were leaving the criminal court by the
Michigan street steps it began to rain.
Mr. Hardy buttoned up his overcoat
round his neck, and, noticing that his
client was minus an overcoat, ho said:
'Jones, you had better go back to court
and bring your overcoat,' alluding to
the one which he had so strenuously
disowned a few moments before.

"The man, not wishing to get wet,
turned back to get his coat, and had
reached tho top step before it dawned
on him that to apply for the coat would
be an equivalent to a confession of
guilt. At once retracing his steps he
overtook his lawyer at tho corner of
Clark street.

" 'Why, that's pleading guilty I' Jones
exclaimed, when ho had recovered
breath.

"'So is turning back for that coat,'
rejoined his attorney; 'but you needn't
fear that jury wouldn't believe you and
tho judge couldn't.'

'Jones guessed he had pleaded guilty
enough already and that his coat wasn't
worth much any way, and that he would
get along without it."

WANAMAKER'S STORY.

A Komantic Xilttlo Anecdote Told by tho
Postsnustor-Gcncra- l.

Postmaster-Genera- l Wanamaker, ac-

cording to the Philadelphia Telegraph,
told his Biblo class a very pretty and
pathetic little anecdote at Bethany
Sunday-schoo- l.

"A young and neatlj'-dresse- d littlo
woman," ho said, "camo to my ofiico in
Washington and said that her husband
had been drinking to excess and had
left homo forever. Sho told a very
croditabio story and wound up by ask-

ing mo if I wouldn't give hor a 'place.'
I asked hor if sho loved her husband,
and sho said 'yes,' with a sob, big tears
beginning to steal down her cheeks.
Sho said she had but ono child, a littlo
girl, whom she fairly worshiped.

"Her story touched mo deeply, and I
asked her if she wouldn't like to have
hor husband back again. 'Oh! yes,' she
replied, 'but ho would never como
back.' She didn't know where he was. I
promised to do what I could for her, and
she went away.

"I made it a point to find tho husband.
When this was done, and wo stood face
to face, I asked him if ho didn't want to
go back to his home, to stop drinking,
and become a man again. Ho answered
with sobs that his wifo would never
forgivo him, and thero was no uso to
try. 'Do you love your wife?' I said.

'" 'Yes, sir, I do,' ho said, 'but I have
acted so badly that I can not go homo,
becauso I know my wifo loves me no
more.'

" 'Sho does, my friend,' I assured him.
'I have seen your wife, and she would
be overjoyed to havo you come back.
You havo trudged through many weary
hours of sorrow, and havo brought it all
upon yourself.' 1 told him to go to his
wifo and bo happy Jigain. To make a
long story short, ho did go back, and now
two hearts that were once shattered and
sad beat again as one.

MADE TO LOOK NEW.

A Simple and Effect: vc Method or J:cno-vsitln- g:

Old Garments.
Old clothing may bo made to look

nearly as good as new by pursuing the
following plan, says the Philadelphia
Record:

Take, for instance, a shiny old coat,
vest or pair of trousers of broadcloth,
cassiinero or diagonal. Tho sourer
makes a strong, warm soapsud and
plunges the garment into it, souces it up
and down, rubs tho dirtyplaces; if nec-

essary puts it through a second suds,
then rinses it through several waters
and hangs it to dry on tho line.

When nearly dry he takes it in, rolls
it up for an hour or two, and then
presses it. An old cotton cloth is laid
on the outside of tho coat and the iron
passed over that until the wrinkles are
out; but the iron is removed bofore tho
steam ceases to rise from tho goods,
else they would bo shiny. Wrinkles
that are obstinate are removed by laying
a wet cloth over them and passing the
iron over that.

If any shiny places are seen they are
treated as the wrinkles are; the iron is
lifted, whilo tho full cloud of steam
rises and brings the nap up with it.
Good cloth will bear many washings
and look better ovory time because of
thorn. ;

The Tour of the World.r
j A French savant has oalculated the

time required for a journey round the
earth, and has obtained tho following
results: A man,vatking day and night
without resting, would take 42S days;
an express train, 40 days; sound, at a
medium temperature, 32 X hours; a Gan-

non ball, 21 hours; light, a little over
ono-tpn- th of a second, and electricity,
passing over acoppe.wir9, a little under
one-teat- h of a second, - -

IDEAS ABOUT HEAVEN.

Aspirations and ITaiths Concerning the
Great Beyond.

Every body has heard of the poor old
fellow, aged, bent double by labor and
sickness, and with only a second-han- d

acquaintance with pleasure, who when
asked his idea of heaven answered that
it seemed to him a place where one
might sit forever in an easy chair and
be served with cake and wine by angels.
Such a heaven seemed to his imagin-
ationnurtured all his life on aches and
pains and thoughts of the labors of the
morrow a veritable elysium: the an-

tithesis of his somber experiences of
life, and in consequence there was noth-
ing irrelevant in his answer, but simply
a description of what to him was a
thought full of joy and comfort to his
aching bones. Simple, however, as was
the old man's answer, it was repre-

sentative of the universal voice of man-

kind, and contained within it the germ
of that faith which in all its ages has
blossomed out into aspirations of the
bliss and joy of the great "unknown,"
whoso problem has never yet been
solved.

The early Christians, torn by wild
beasts in the Koman arena, driven to
secret worship in underground holes,
nersecuted. tormented and despised,
Bicturea a citV with streets of
trold and gates of pearl, through which
they could pass with erect head and
crowned with gold,, bearing palms in
their hands and decked in new robes,
singing till their hymn should resound
as the voice of many waters. This, ac-

cording to a writer in tho Brooklyn
Standard-Unio- n, was the Patmosian
heaven, a scene of splendid felicity and
pure beatification. What more entranc-
ing idea could thero be of such a reward
for those who are faithful unto death,
and what more bright and sweet to the
poor, quivering martyrs who, while
wrifmnfr in flames and torture, could
look smilingly up to the troop of "bright
ones" who come to bear them away to
such delights.

Tho Hebrew apocryphal literature de-

scribes an upper, or heavenly, and a
lower, or earthly, paradise. Each is
divided into seven dwellings, each of
which is twelve times ten thousand
miles m length and breadth. A column
ascends from the lower to tho upper
heaven, by which the souls of the
blessed mount to tho higher after a
temporary sojourn in the lower. The
Talmud names as one of the glories of
the upper paradise the society of Enoch,
Elijah, Moses and Ezra, who walk in
the light of tho coming Messiah. At
the last day all Israel's enemies are to
be cast into Gehenna and the blessed
gathered together in the higher para-

dise.
Tho Mohammedan .heaven, as de-

scribed in the Koran, isa place of tho
rarest delights, where tho righteous re-cli-

on mossy couches in a fair garden,
listening to entrancing strains and
drinking of tho rarest and pleasantes
boveragos.

Tho heaven of tho old Norsemen is
tho abode of tho heroes slain in battle,
who livo again in tho scones of their life,
but amid oternal victories, "chanting
sagas and battle songs and quaffing
mead from the skulls of their enemies.

Of an entirely different nature is tho
heaven of the Buddhist. It consists of
twenty-eig- ht grades in a gradually as-

cending scale of happiness as follows:
The g, tho joyful, tho change-enjoyin- g,

tho changing others ar-

bitrarily, tho assembled Brahmas, the
servants of Brahma, the great Brahmas,
limited light, illimited lights, pure
light, limited purity, illimited purity,
perfect purity, great merit, unconscious,
tho not great, tho exempt fromftin,
the well-seein- g, tho beautifmFhe
highest, illimited space, illimited
science, tho place of naught, that of ht

and that of
this aast being a sphere whore all tho
activities of life aro nil. Indeed, tho
final goal of Buddhism looks toward the
destruction of sin by exhausting its ex-

istence, or by impeding its existence.
Much akin to this are tho Brahminical
and Shinto heavens, as well as that of
the Parsees, which look toward final
glorification in a state of ecstatic pcaoe
in company with Ahura-Mazad- a, their
supremo deity.

There ds something pathetically sim-

ple in the distinctively opposite idea in
which the red man's heaven is con-

ceived. To him there is spread out tho
happy hunting grounds where, with his
dog, his bow and. arrows, ho may follow
tho deer over rustling prairies and
through tho whispering woods with no
paleface to follow to impose upon him
tho restraint ho despises; all of which
has been so happily described by Pope
Lo, tho poor Indian! whose untutored mind
Sees God in clouds, or hears him m the wind.
His soiri proud science never taught to stray
Par as the solar walk or milky way;
Yet simple nature to his hope has given
Behind the cloud-top- ' d hill an humblerjieaven;
Some safer world in depths of woods embraced,
Some happier island in the watery waste,
"Where slaves once more their native land

No thieves torment, no Christians thirst for
gold.

To he, ooutcDts bis natural desi::e;
He asks no angel's wing, no seraph's fire
But thinks, admitted to that equal sl;y,
His faithful dog shall hear him company.

A Kemcdy for Chapped Hands,
One of tho best remedies for rough or

chapped hands is the following: One
ounce of glycerine, one ounce of rose-wate- r,

six drops of carbolic acid. In
cold weather, whenever it is necessary
to wash tho 'hands, apply a few drops
whilo they are moist and rub well into
the skin.

Potash Will Drive Away Eats.
A lirfln nnwrlfirnrl nntnsh thrown into

rat-hol- es will drive the rodents away
that aro so annoying an cellar or
kitchen; cayenne pepper wiU have tho
same effect on rats and cockroaches, and
a mouse will never gnaw through a
piece o-- f cotton sprinkled with cayenne
,that is stuffed into his hole.

A Cnro for l'neamonia.
Pneumonia can bo cured if the person

will apply promptly over the lungs a
poultice or draft made of mustard and
flaxseed meal, keeping quiet and warm
in bed. Prompt action is of vital im-

portance. Mustard is an
cure, and its healing virtues can hardly
be

A REMARKABLE GIRL.

She Can't Digest tho literary Troduetloxs
of the Present Bar.

There is a remarkable young girl up
town, says the Woman About Town of
tho New York Evening Sun. Sho ought
not to be so remarkable as she is, and
the very fact that her reading habits are
worth chronicling is a sad comment on
the cheap-an- perverted taste for litera-
ture that is, alas! too characteristic of
tho you i people all about us.

She was recently asked if she had read
a certain new society novel, of which
everybody was talking and over which
young women particularly grew warmly
enthusiastic.

Sho looked a littlo shamefaced as she
replied: "No; I tried to read it, but I just
couldn't, and so I gave it up." A discus-

sion of books and writers followed in
which it transpired that tho young girl
had never read one of the Duchess' nov-

els, nor of Ehoao. Broughton's, nor of
Ouida's, nor of any of that school of En-

glish writers whose heroines thrill, and
throb, and clutch, and hunger, as our
dear old autocrat would say.

"Nor Miss Aicott, nor Miss Murfee,
nor Henry Hayes, nor Marion Craw-

ford?" was asked.
She looked distressed, but shook her

head.
"Perhaps it is Howells, then, or Ald- -

rich, or oven Henry Jahnes?"
Stiil she shook her head.
"Do toll me, thon, what you aro por-th- is

ing over hours out of each day?"
"I have no business living in

feneration," she answered. "I belong
to the past. I hardly know tho names
of all these authors you havo been ask-
ing about. I read what my father and
mother did Scott, and Dickens, and
Thackeray, and Bulwer, and Addison,
and Butler, and Macaulay."

"And no modern writers?"
"I've read George Eliot and George

Band and a littlo of Balzac. I've tried
to read tho present-da- y writers. I really
have. But I can't. It is like trying to
drink vin ordinaire with tho flavor of
Johannisberger still on one's lips. 1

would hear some boo"k most lavishly
and enthusiastically praised. I would
send for it and begin the first few
pages. I seldom got further. It was
too much of a wrench, and I would shut
the volume and go back to dear old
Thackeray, and Lamb, and Walter Sav-

age Landor, and tho rest of the saints.
The first books I ever read wero of the

kind; my father used to
read Dickens, and Macaulay, and 'Don
Quixote' aloud to us every night after
dinner, and I grew up in the compan-
ionship of these writers. After that I
was never able to form a taste for any
thing less. 1 do sometimes feel
ashamed when I hear people talking so

glibly about these new writers. I know
I ought to bo up to date, and livo in tho
century in which 1 was born, and all
that, but I guess I never shall."

HAD A GOOD THING;

A Naval Officer's Experience in tho Dis-

tribution of I'atronago.
I heard from a Philadelphian a good

story, often told by tho late Rear-Admir- al

Emmons of his experience in tho
distribution of patronage in tho navy
yards, says tho New York Star Man
About Town. Whilo tho Admiral,
then a Commodore, was Commandant of
the Philadelphia Navy Yard, just prior
to an election in that city, the Secretary
of the Navy ordered tho employment in
the yards of a much larger number of
men than wero needed for tho work in
progress. Ono afternoon the Commo-

dore donned his Citizen's dress and
started for a bank to transact some
business. Near tho entrance to the
yard he found about three hundred men
standing around idle. Surprised at tho
spectacle, ho addressed them rather
sharply:

"What aro you men doing here?"
An able-bodie- d young man stepped

forward and answered, promptly:
"We're doing nothing."

"How did you get in 1, ere?"
Tho young man pointed to the main

entrance and replied: "Wo came in
through that gate."

"That's very strange," the Com-

modore continued. "Thero's a ser-

geant of marine posted there, with
orders to lot nobody pass except officers
and men employed in tho yard."

"Oh! we're employed here," the young
man said.

"Then why aro you idle during work-
ing hours?" tho Commodore asked.

Not at all disconcerted by the Commo-
dore's manner, tho young man
answered: "We're not employed to
work; we're hired to vote."

The Commodore was unable to con-

tain himself longer. Straightening
himself up "he said: "You men prob-
ably don't know who I am." And tho
young man quickly made answer:

"No, we don't; who aro you, any-
how?"

"I am Commodore Emmons, Com-

mandant of this yard."
At ibis the young man 'laughed, and,

drawing nearer to the Commodore, said:
"Old man. you've got a good thing; keep
it."

The Commodore turned his head that
the smile on his face might not be seen,
and went to his bank.

The As;e or Combination.
He was waiting for her to como down-

stairs when the terror sauntered in.
"Hello, my littlo man! You're Miss Lo-litt- le

titia's brother. aren?t you? Here's
something to buy candy with." "You'll
excuse me, but I can not accept a nickel. I
am a member of tho Children's Amalga-
mated Association for tho Preservation

i of a High Tariff in Donations from Visit
ors. The lowest cara scao in wniuu
there is no particular favor desired is
ten cents."

Asked for a Bridal Dress.
Jay Goi&d has recently received a

number of letters from a young lady at
Emporia, Kan. Sho writes that her
family is poor and that she is about to
be married. She wants a black silk
dress to wear at the ceremony, and she
knows that Mr. Gould will send it to
her. Tho little millionaire has so far
received iour letters from his fair cor-

respondent on tho subject, but she has
not yet got her silk oress.

Earmarks: Clean split from root to point left
ear, upperbit in right ear. Wattle (varuga) on J

jaw, under moutn. (j on leu jaw icneei..;
bulls C on left cheek only. Blooded stock C
on left cheek and C on left ribs.

f HENRYHUNING
J Post office: Show Low, Arizona."

Range: Show Low creek, Silver creek, Laguua
Ortega and Laguna Salada.

-- Horse brand C C left shoulder."1

Ear mark: Underbit right
WABASH CATTt CO.

Post office: Xavaio Springs, Arizona.
Kange: The Salt Lakes.

Horse Brand right sho alder.

Earmark: Crop right, underslope left.
JOHNSON BROTHERS

Post office: Navajo Springs, Arizona.
ltansre: Ojos Bomtos and Pine Springs, Valen-

cia county, X. M., aud Zuui river, Apache coun-
ty, A. T.

Iloise Brand Y right shoulder.

rraOglferafeL.....
. - - .

Earmarks, Crop and split left, upper aud un-
derbit right,

A, H- - PRATT.
Post office, Springerville, Arizona. Range,

Esquidilla mountains. Horse brand, T N loft
hip.

Ear marks, Crop right, underbit left.
AZTEC LAND AND CATTLE CO

(LIMITED.;

Tost office, llolbrook, Arizona. Range, Apache
and luvai'Hi counties,

Old cattle branded Also in various other
on left side and hip j brands and marks.

on both sides kept np.

Horse Brands:" i&ii right or left shoulder. HS
gg right tingli.

HANK SHARP.

0gr

Ear mark Crop and split right; sharp, lelt.
Post office Springcrv me, cVpache county, Ari- -

zona. auiu 69

m ... . mn
Ear mark, Crop leftf;underbit right,

i 21I2 HART & CAMPBELL
Post office, Nutrioso, Arizona. Range. Rincon

ranche, head of Blue river, Graham county.

Horse Brand left thigh

OTHER BRANDS

H C left hip, cattle H C'left thigh, horses

R. C. BLASSINGAME.

qjj h

Post office: Woodruff. Arizona,
icange Milky-Hollo- and Little Colorado

River.
Cattle branded O on loft jaw and OU on left

side. -

Old brand OU on loft skle not kept up.
Ear mark wallowfork left; under-bi- t and

crop right.
Horse brand OU on left hip

Vent QJ- -' in same-place- ,

' :'"'CATT

Us- -r "r

Ear mark: Crop lef t.3

twenty-fourj:cattl- e icomp'y.
PostofKce: Springerville, A. T. "z

Horse Brand: gcVS left hip. 11

OTHER BRANDS

J left thigh. A loft jaw.

Ear marks: Under half crop right, underhit left.

ST. GEO. CREAGHE,
Postoffice: Springerville, A. T. .

Range: Coyote Springs and Esquidilla moun
tains.

Horse Brand: right thigh.

OTHER BRANDS

74 left ribs.

m ... ..

Earmark: Swallowforkleft.

BULL &. SHONE.

Postoffice: Taylor, Arizona Territory.
Range: Lower Show Low.

Horse Brand J S left shoulder.

EILOUIS HUN1MG.3

I

Post Office, Los Lunas, jsewrexlco. Bangs
Lcs Quelitcs, Valencia county, New Mexico,

seio

' d. D. ARNOLD.

Post office ad'Jnss: Taylor, Apache Co., A
Range Silver Creek and Hay Hollow,
Earmark Crop and split right, over half crop

left. .

All increase branded as in cut on bothhips. .

T own oil cat7c branded ySTE both sides, and
ms&n icft side.: m&m

'Mm
Horses branded on left thigh.

aul5 S9mm
BILLINGS LAND AND

CATTLE CO.

Cattle brand Diamond
in circle, on leftside
or hip andB left javr

Horse brand: b on
left shoulder. Eange: Billings on Rio
Puerco. P. 0. address : Holbroolc, Ariz.

EWM M RUDD.
Cattle brand as in cut

on the right ribs. Ear
mark Crop off the leit
and swallowforkin the
right.

Horse brand R on
the left shoulder.

Range Nutrioso.
Post Office address,

Springerville, Apaehe
countv. Arizona.

"War. M. RUDD.
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