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The facility with which the early Cali-
fornia pioneer adapted himself to lis

strange surroundings and the dash and con-
fidence with which e embarked in vision-
ary enterprises and engaged in oecupations
of which he had no previous knowledge
were among the amusing events still re-
membered of a period when men moved in
an atmosphere of romance, and hope made

rt of danger and healed the bruises of

rk is trite that man is largely
re of circumstance, and that the
be noble or debasing gualities
tinguishing him as an individual are fre-
ent'y developed by accident -cr environ-
ut. Since voiceless songsters ‘‘die with
their musie in them,” so also aie buried
of purity anointed sain's with
ck with felonies, which the luck
:nt temptation alone deterred the

i in life trom executing.
“if there’s dog ha’r in & man it’s sure to
crol on the plains” wasa familiar
xpression with the overland immigrants to
Pacific Coust forty and more years ago.
nally observable that the gontle
sneficent instinets of men, if domi-
n natures, were just as surely
ight to the surface by a wearying and
zardous journey of two thousand wmiles,
ght with incidents continually appeal-

their humanity.

mpt a man te do wrong with the
se of riches and you will get the
f his integrity; face danger with
1 vou will be’able to gauge his man-
: starve with bim and you will become
acquainted with him as heis with
self. Dut as a rule the early gold-
California Eknew but little of
The most of them were voung
starting out in hfe without any
fit nowledgz2 of their moral strength
r mental capacities, and their careers were
many cases determined by unsuspected
tes and proclivities suddenly quickened
forces by contact with
suggestive conditions. Hence,
guently became merchants,
jack-kEnife carpenters, physicians
Leepers, lawyers stage-drivers,
preachers gamblers, cierks painters, jewel-
ers cooks, printers bartenders, and so on to
the eud of the chapter, while those without

Is in

into controlling
iovel and
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e Droke the Flates Over the Professor’s
Head,

or yrofession followed their bent and
congenial occupations, reputa-
liy, as inclination directed.
I'bere was no business aristocracy in the
riy pioneer years, and if a man earned an
ice by carrying balf a dozen trunks toa
hotel it was not understood that he was
ssarily a porter by cccupation, but that
erchance, an artist or lJawver who
over a temporary financial

she ge and would soon be well on the
ad to fortune. And, besides, nearly
ery one went armeda at that time, and it

always safe to treat tartly or with
wct the man who mended vour side-
walk or put a hinge on yeur pack door.
Overiand immigrants, after crossing the
& ts of the Sierra Nevada Mountains,
>l down into the mining belt, where
of them remained, and those who
ed their jourpev to Sacramento in

Lope of disposing of their livestock and
wag to better advantage were generally

if they had a taste for mining, to
return to the hills with money enough to
gtart themselves fairly in buasiness.

It was d fferent with the thousands who
lsnded in San Francisco from around Cape
i across the Isthmus of Darien.
reckless and hopeful they threw
ey at the birds in the way ports
i their vessels stopped for fresh sup-
:d a majority of them finally disem-
th funds scarcely more than suffi-
pay for a night’s lodgings. Some
{ positions at the trades or callings ip
*hi they had been schooled, but the aim
most of them was to reach the minas
i1ly as possible, and to achieve the
they accepted empleyment as por-
en, waiters, street laborers and
s, or in any other capacity within
3 of their strength or skill, Sac-
vas the terminus of the first stage
urney inland, and a resumption of
was frequently necessary to en-
toc complete their journey io the
ing gulches in the hills beyond.
became waiters and dishwashers
or month, as necessity suggested,

1 their awkwardness was atoned for by
their zood nature, and appealed for excuse

rou a plain indication that they. were

re familiar with the habit of being served
than of serving others at their meals.

For three years after the discovery of
gold in California, Sacramento was the busi-
rival of San Francisco. It was the
yrineipal depot of mining supplies, the end
of the journey of two-thirds of the overland
immigration, and during the period men-
tioned its business streets presented a pic-
ture of bustiing commercial activity not
eally forgzotten by those who witnessed it.
Tothe confusion of crowding drays, wazons
AT k-trains were added the music of
iz-iouses, the noisy banters of
iblers and the sound of gong and
Lammer—all uniting in the maintenance of
a bewiidering but fascinating tamuit.

Iiéaring all these conditions in mina, the
reader will be better prepared to appreciate
the story lollowing of a wild young miner’s
=ix weeks’ experience as manager of a res-
rant in Sacramente, It Is scarcely ne-
Ty to say that he knew nothing about
the business into which he adventured; but
that was a matter of little consequence,
since every one was experimenting at that
time. [t is pretty certain that he had
theories on the subject, gathered, possibly,

from boardiog-house observations in the
mines, and was willing to contribute 3 little
time and money in testing their value, It
15 more probable, however, that he was
drawn into the business through an effort to
assist a friend in an emergency, and re-
inained in it just long enough to be con-

ced that, of all pursuits in life through
which men seek 1o achieve fame and riches,
feeding the public was apparently the one
least adapted to his abilities.
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In 1851 on the northside of J street, above
Second, in the viecinity of two or thr-e of
‘he most frequented gamtling-houses in
Sacramento, and within a few doors of the
El Dorado and Lee’s Exchange, was a small
caling-house known as the Hole in the
Wall. It will be remembered by all the old
residents in the Capital City. During the
a4y 1t furnished first—class full meals at
extravagant prices, and was kept open ail
night for the dispensation of cold fowl, tea,
collee, oysters, wines, ete. This night ser-
vice was maintained principally for the ae-
commodation of the neighboring ganiblers
and their friends, who thronzed the place
in the small hours of the morning, and paid
well for their entertainment,

I have forgotten the name of the original
proprietor of the Hole in the Wall, but he
became the bondsman of a buteher charged
with stealing cattle, and as the cuiprit for-
feited Lis boud by leaving the State his
surety concluded to follow bhis example.
He therefore left his bills unpaid for a
month or wore, or until his ereditors began
to press Lim for payment, when Le sud-
denly disappeared, taking with him a very

“considerable sum of monev. The stock and
nxtures of the restaurant were attached,
dand withinaday or two the doors were
closed to the publie.

Dan Ferguson, who had been the cashier
and bookkeeper of the place for two or
three montibs, and therefore koew some-
thing oi the business, was anxious to euter
into soma. accommodation with the cred-
itors and reopen the restaurant in his own
name, but he found that no arrangement
could be made short of paving the debts of

- the concern in full. As the liabilities
ameunted to $2000 or more, and he was
practically without means, Ferguson was
about to abandon the schewe as bopeless,
when bhe accidentally encountered a rollick-
ing young miner with whom he had eaten
“beans and bacon on Matheney’s Creek a
vear or more before. His name was
Havens. He had been in the city a week
or ien days, during which time he had suc-
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ceeded in squandering two or three: thou-
sand Collars. He expeeted to be nble to get
through with as much more befora the end
of anuther week, when he intended to re-
turn to the mountains. He had been licky
as a miner, but his good fortune had been
1o blessing to him, sinee he had parted with
bis gold without « thought of its value and
as if his sources of supply could never be
exiinusted,

The meeting was mutually agreeable, and
in reply to the question of wiat he was
doing in Sacramento, Ferguson referred to
his late experiences in the restaurant busi-
ness, expressing regret that the lack of a
little money alone prevented him from re-
opening the Ilole in the Wall, in which a
thousand or fifteen hundred dollars per
mouth could be cleared, he thought, with
good management.

“How much are you short?” inquired
Havens,

“Short?” repeated Dan, “why, I’m short
the whaole amount required, about $2000.,
No, not guite so bad as that,” he continued,
pulling from his pocket and displaying forty
cr fifty dollars in gold and silver; I can
chip this in.”

“Don’t take any chances with a home
stake like thar,” langhed Havens, squinting
at the handful of coin. **Hunt up another
quarter somewhere and buv a steamboat.
But never mind. I’ve got the gold in old
Svlvester’s safe, if it hasn’t been stolen
since last night, and I've balf a mnotion to
deprive myself of the fun of gambling ii
awayv by starting vou in business. How
much did vou say it was likely to pay ?”’

A thousand or fifteen bundred per
month, if reasonably well managed.”
*“And what if conducted with dash and

genius?

“TI'be profits might possibly be doubled.”

*““All right, my boy, you shall have the
money, aud, more than that, I will be vour
partuer in the business. 1 bave some idea
how a first-class restaurant ought to be
run in this country. ‘lThere shquld be
nothing bumdrum in the management.
Patrons get tired of regulation diet, however
good it may be, and should be greeted with
fittle surprises now and then, both as to
rice and style of sarvice. Sueh diversions
are always appetizing to men of taste, and
we shall searcely invite the custom of any
other class. Yes, we will revolutioniza the
business, and soon bvlace avery other res-
taurant in the eity in the category of hash-
houses. What do you think of it, Dan ?”

“Think of it?” replied Ferguson, with
enthusiasm, “why, I'm delighted at the
partnership snggestion, and as you propose
to furnish all the funds it would scarcely be
decent in me to deny you the privileze of
conducting the business in your own way.”’

*All right, then: 2ome alng w ty wey”
and Havens corducted his wewly made
partner to the Crescent City H.te, where
he weighed out to him twenty-five hundred
dollars 1n dust. The bills against the Hole
in the Wgll were paid and transferred to
Ferguson; the furniture and goodwill were
sold nnder the old attachments, and bid in
by him as a matter of form, and within a
week the establishment was reopened under
the new management with a stock of
choice wines and a formidable display of
fisn, game and other delicacies in one ot the
windows. The old cooks were retained,
and the Hole in the Wall was again
crrowded with customers. With the under-
standing that expense was not to be con-
sidered, Fergusen undertook to do the pur-
chasing for the concern, and Havens
stationed himself behind the counter as
cashier and receiver.

The suceess of ‘the nlace under tha new
management seemed to be assured. The
Heole in the Wall bécame the resort of epi-
cures, and with fresh details of waiters was
kept open all night, as before, to suppy a
belated public witli wines, oysters ana cold
collatious.

“We've struck the winning eard, Dan,”
said Havens, gleefuily, “and must play 1t to
the limit through the aeal.”

“Ilave your own way abount it,”’ was the
answer; “vou are keeping cases,”

The enief cock was sent for. **You are
doing well,”” said Havens to that function-
ary. “You are just salivating our patrons
with your splendid work in the kitchen.
But can’t you startle tbe public now and
then by devising stranze dishes that no vne
ever heard of before?”

The cook thought le could, and the next
day the bill of fare of the Hole in the Wall
embraced ragout of grizziyv bear and frog
saulad ; the day foilowing, woodehuek stuffed
with trufiles and omnelette of snipes’ brains
end pigeons’ egys: the day after, buffalo
hump hash and racceon larded with oys-
ters, and thereafter one or two dishes daily
no less novel or provocative of ¢« mment. Of
course, all these gastronomic gluries were
not genuing, but the coock kvew how to
make them palatable and they became the
talk of ihe city.

Then a bewildering scheme in connection
with prices was introduced by HHavens.
While he would asteund one customer by
charging himl no more than 25 cents fora
broiled spring chicken and ‘quart bottle of
champagne, the bill of ancther would be 87
pernaps for a plate of alleged wooachuek,
stuffed with trufiles. As designed, thess
occasional fantastic charges attracted addi-
tional attention to the Hole in the Wall, and
while it was sometimes suggested that the
place must be under the management of a
lunatie, the superiority of its food and
service was generally admitted,

As before mentioned the hotel and res-
taurant waiters of the period were largely
composed of newly arrived adventurers
working their way to the wines., As their
terms of service were usually brief, there
was of course 2 constant demand for wait-
ers, and a placard profferingemplovment in
the capacity referred to occupied a per-
manent place in a window of almost every
restaurant. The Hole in the Wall was not

of

Ieo Was Blinded by the Red Pepper,

an exception ; but Havens scornea to adopt
any of the Dbusiness methoas of his com-
petitors, and one day amazed the public by
posting in his display window the following
printed and neatly embroidered annouace-
ment:

B A .

WAITERS WANTED, E
. NONE BUT GENTLEMEN NKED APPLY, :

.
sssessrssen

The result was that at the and of the
third week of the new maunagement among
the waiters of the Hole in the Wall were
two college graduates and the stranded son
‘of a New York capitalist, while a young
mwan who had been a society leader in Phil-
adelphia was fillinz the humble post of a
dishwasher in the kitehen.

Enough of the character of Havens las
been depicted to warrant the reader in as-
suming that he was proud of the very re-
spectable social rearing of so many of his
Lheipers, and pleased that be was in a condi-
tion to assist them in their bour of need;
but in their temporary vocation as waiters
they were by no means an unmixed bless-
ing. Although vuskiiled and awkward they
were indusirious aud obliging; but they
would not submit to a word of abuse for
any shortecoming, and skirmishes between
them and ihe patrons of the house were of
frequent oceurrence. And how did Havens
regard these difticulties? A single inci-
gent, which may be found recorded among
the police records of Sacramento, will
auswer the question,

Among the rezular gnests of the Hole in
the Wall was Professor Meyer, a- violinist
of ability, who, with Pettinos, a noted
pianist, furnished the musiec of the nld E!
Dorado for some montns. He wasa dapper
little gentleman, well dressed and airy, and
apparently quite satisfied with himself.
One evening in taking dinner at the Hole
in the Wall he chanced to be served by one
of the college graduetes mentioned, whose
name was Langford, I believe. During the
meal a glass of water was accidentally up-
set by the waiter, slightly saturating one of
the sleeves of Mever’s coat, whereupon the
fiery littie musician denounced the offender
as a drunken flunkey, who was fit only for
service in a logging camp. In an instant
Langford had bim by the collar, and, hold-
ing bhim down in his seac¢ with one hand,
proceeded to break over his head with tie
other every plate within reach, after which
he kicked over the chair with the half-

’
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stunned musleian in it and sirode up to the
counter, from behind which Havens lal
been watching the tunulc

*Weli, I'm ready to go,” said Langford.
‘“The fellow adused me like a pick;ocket
for aecidenially syilling a little water on
the table and I've seitled with him. If
there’s anything coming to me after de-
ducting the value of the crockery I broke
over his head 1'll take it and leave.”

*No occasion for you to go unless you
waut te,” replied Havens. *“*Your style of
deing things suits me to a hole ana I’'m
satisfied with you. I don’t want a man
around me who wouldn’t have acted just as
you did under the circumstances. Never
mind about the crockery, but go bazk to
work.”

Meyer made no complaint at the counter,
but indignantly left the house, to the
amusemient of a seore or more at the tables,
and had Langford arrested for assault with
intent to kill. It probably lovked and felt
that wav to Meyer, but a better understand-
ing of the aifliculty changed the charge to
that of simple assault and a fine of §20,
which Havens insisted upon paying, settied
the damages.

11L

But enough of Havens’ freaks in the
business into which he embarked with a
determination to revolutionize it. During
the first months the receipts wera large, but
in balancing aceounts at the end of it little
or nothing remained to be divided in the
way of profits. ‘The partners had lived
well, even extravagantly, but that was
about all their capital and labor had
yielded.

The exhibit was not satisfactory to
Havens, and his enthusiasm begau to wane.
The expanses of the establishment were 50
per cent more than the business warranted,
The purchasiug was extravagantly done,
and employment given to double the num-
ber of waiters and kitchen assistants re-
quired. But he would not retrench, That
would amount to an acknowladgment that
his theories had proved to be faulty, whieh
he was by no means prepared to vublicly
admit, whatever may have been his own
views on the subject. He did not greatly
regret that he hud gone into the business,
since the money he had invested was of
litile consequence to him; bui he feit that
he shouid not regard as the greatest cal-
amity that could happen 2 fire or flood that
wou'ld leave the place a wreck., The wreck
finally came, bt in an unexpected way.

The Hole in the Wall was within a few
doors of Lee’s Exchange, a large, one-story
gamblinpiall of evil repute, at that {ime
rented by a parly of three-card-monte and
ten-dice pirates. All kindas of rascally
games were carried on within and on the
veranda in front of it, and far iuto the
morring of every night the place was a bed-
lam of shout, seng and profanity. Detween
1 and 4 o’clock in the morning the Hole in
the Wall was largely patronized by the
nighthawks of Lee’s Exchaunge., ‘I'ney paid
liberally and were served with refreshments
suitable to the hour.

About 3 o’clock one morning a gang of
twelve or fifteen of them came in together.
Tney had been on a lark somewhere and
seemed to be in a jolly mooud. They occu-
pied tables in groups of two and three, and
for an hour or .more they kept the night
waiter and his kitchen assistant busy. With
suspieious predigality, they ordered fine
wines and choice food refreshments until
the sum of their aggregate bills amounted
to over $200, when, in a seeming spirit of
naif-drunken frolie, they began to throw
slices of bread at each other. Heavier mis-
siles soon fullowed, and then the sport began
in earnest. ‘I'he purpose of the rioters was
now manifest. From the beginning it had
been planned to end their entertainment
with the semblance of a general fight and
thus get ovt of the house without setiling
their bills.

Siipping from the room the waiter hastily
stumbled up a narrow flight of stairs to the
second story and, awaking Havens, in-
formed him of what was transpiring below.
Springzing frem his cot and drawing on his
trousers and boots Havens snatched a re-
volver from under his pitiow and started
downstairs. By the time he reached the
saloon ali the lights were out and the place
was almost a wreck.

He was evidently expected, for as he
opened the door connecting with the
kitehen, with a dim lignt at bis back, a cas-
ter was thrown at bis head., It missed the
mark, but t e bottles were shattered against
tha door-casing within a foot of it and his
eyes received a part of the flying contents
of the cayenne pzpper cruet. Biind and al-
most crazed with pain he rapidiy emptied
thechambers of hisrevolver at random as he
advanced in o the room. Meautime the
gamblers drew their pistols and began to
fire at everyvthing in the saloon execept the
proprietor, whem th2y did not seem dis-
posed to additionally injure,

Exhausting his shots Havens viciously
threw his revelver at an imaginary enemy
and, coming in eontaet with a chair, scized
it by the back and assisted in the work of des-
truction by swinging it in wild fury around
his head as he blindly groped his way
among the ruins.

By this time Farguson and two or three
of the day waiters, aroused by the fusillade,
made their appearance, armed with cleavers,
butcher-knives and other weapons tound in
the kitchen. But the enemy had disap-
peared, leaving Ilavens in the middle of
the rooem with upraised chair, iistening for
a footstep to gude his avenging hand.
Satisfied that the rioters had escaped to the
street, as a parting shot he savagely hurled
the chair in that direction, which cempleted
the demolition of the show-window, and
then with blood-curdiing impreeations be-
gan to stamp the floor in agony and wive
the pepper from his eyes with his shirt-
sieeve,

He was led into the kitehen by Ferguson,
where with proper bathing the eavenne was
finally washed from his eves, and he was
able, by the aid of a hand-lamp, to view the
wreck he had assisted to some extent in
making. It was complete. The floor was
strewn with broken glassware and erockery ;
the mirrors and wall pictures, many of them
ex;ensive, were full of bullet-holes: the
sidebosrd had been overturned 'with every
one of the tables; the botiles had been
swept from the wine-racks behind the coun-
ter, and iittie rivulets of wingled cham-
pagne and elaret had found their way oat
of the front door. The night waiter, whe
had taken good care of himself during the
disturbance, related the story of the calam-
ity, with further informnation that a patrol-
man, whom he had nizhtiv treated to oys-
ters as an incentive to extra watehifulness,
had looked in immediately after the rioters
disappeared, but showed no disposition %o
make any arrests,

Ferguson was in despair. *“The seoun-
drels ought to suffer for this,” he said, with
tears in his eves.

“Yes, with drunken headaches,” was
Havens’ not very consoling reply. **They
came in to beat the house and carried the
joke a little further than was neighborly.”

“Do you intend to do nothing about it?”

*Oh, ves, we'll do something, Dan. We'll
lock the door and go to bed.”

And se they did, Ferguson feeling that
Providence had desertea him and Havens
that it had kindly opened a hole through
which he could conveniently erawl out of
the restanrant business in Sacramento with-
ont further bumiliation,

With a cheerfuiness quite astounding to
Ferguson, Havens paid off and discharged
their help early in the morning, with a

ratuity for cleaning up the place, and then
turned the wreck over to Starr, the aue-
tioneer, to be sold under the hammer for
the benefit of his disconsolate partver. It
was not until he eame back with the auc-
tioneer that he observed that a few slight
changes had been made in the lettering of
the sign over the door by the humorous ras-
cals who had made a desolation of the
interior. “Hole in the Wall” bhad been
neatly converted into **Hell in the Well.”

Starr stared at the sign and grinped,
Havens expressed his appreciation of it in
roars of laughter, and Ferguson greeted it
with a sad smile.

The nexi day Havens left for the mines,
with eyes a little inflamed, but as cheerful
as if he had just stumbled upon a pocket of
unuggets. He is still living. The public is
in the habit of listening to him, and wonld
believe him were he to say, as he truthfuliy
mizit, that he purchased, conducted and re-
tired from business in the Hole in the
Wall substantially as herein deseribed, but
that no partof his name is or ever was
Havens. R. M. DAGGETT.

Caught a Fox by the Tail.
Westchester (Pa.) News,

Larry Hughes, son of Joseph Hughes,
residing in East Whiteland, while eating his
midday meal u day or two ago, heard a dog
barking in the yard, and hastening outside
saw a large fox in a corner of the yard and
in front of it a dog. The animal was fairly
trapped by the iwo fences behind and the
dog in front. A Lrilliaut idea suddenly ran
through the brain of Larry. Hastening to
the vutside of the fence he reached through
and grasped Reynard by the tail. The fox
squirmed and tried to bite the man, but
could not reach him on accountof the fence.
Larry was in a quandary. He bad the game

within reach, but could not capture it. He
velled for assistance, and hLis father
came upon the scene and secured

a large box, into whieh the fox was quickly
placed.

Food of the Poor.
New York Sun.

A physician maintains that it is not poy-
erty oi diet so much as monotony of diet
that exercises an unhealthful influence on
the voor, As a matler of fact they eat
“stronger” food than the rich, more breaa,
ment and simple vegetables, but their cook-
lng is rude, and they eat the same things
the whole year through. People who are
:\'el!-t('-dp. or who are better cocks, get
more variety with fewer things, and always
bave somelbing to tempt the appetite,
Soup ean be made to resemble greasy dish-
Water, or it «an be made a really savory
and nutritious thing, and there are a hun-
dred different ways of serving potatoes.
The physician thinks that free cooking
scliools would be a firsi rate thing in the
tencwent districts,

A COPPER KING.

FMarcus Daly, the Montana
Millionaire.

HOW HE STARTED IN LIFE.

His First Job in California—A Breeder
of Fine Horses—His Stock
Farm.

Correspondence of Tur MoRNING CALL.

By all odds the most striking character
in Montana to-day is Marcus Daly, the
famed Anaconda millionaire, the ceiebrated
horse-owner and the chief of the copper
kings of the United States. No one knows
how much Daly is worth, e owns a bank
or so, an electrie ratlroad, a big hotel, some-
thing iike a million doilars’ worth of horses
apd lands, and be bas, I am told, a one-
fourth interest in the Anaconda copper
mines, which are the biggest and best-paying
of any in the known universe. The army
of employes who work under him is as !arge
in number as .that which Xenophon led in
the famous retreat described in the Ana-
basis, and his pay-roll ruus into the tens of
thousands of dollars perday. Still, he came
to the Unitea States a poor boy, and when
he landed at San Francisco at the age of 13
he had not a cent in his pocket, and he
{rotted up and down the board walks for
three or four days seeking a job. He looked
in vain, until at about the end of the foerth
day he saw an old farmer in a wagon driv-
ing through the streets, He stopved him
and said, *'Haven’t you got something out
at your place that I can do?”

“Well, I don’t know, young man. What
can youde?”

*'I can do anything,” replied young Daly.

*“Can yeu dig taters?”

“Yes, I can,” said Daly, and the man
thereupon told him to get into the wagon
and he took the boy home to his ranch.
This was some place eastof Oakland and
Daly dug potatoes for the old rancher for
three weeks, Ile said it nearly broke his
back, but he stuck to it until he got a little
mouney, aud then, boy as e was, e started
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for the mines. Ie grew up surrounded by
gold and silver, and he soon deve‘.o;ngd a
wonderful ability as an expert miner.
When the Comstock lode was discovered
he was in Nevada. He had bv this time
beeome acquainted with Mackay,|Flood and
O’'Brien, and they made him the foreman of
that mine, Afler working here for some
time he drifted to Salt Lake, and was en-
gaged there by the Walker brothers, who
have, you know, owned some of the most
famous mines of our history. He served
them as a mining expert, and it was about
sixteen years azo that he was sent by them
from Utahto Montana toexperithe ‘*Allice”
mine.

The Allice mine is one of themost famous
in Montana. 1t bas produced millions of
dollars’ worth of gold and silver. Its out-
put for 1801 was pearly a miilion and 1t is
still worked at a great profit. At the
time that the Walker brothers thought of
buyviug it the stock bad fallen very low.
They knew that It would rise at once If it
was known that they wanted it and Daly
was sent here to find out all aboutit, He
came to Datte City as a miner. Ho was
dressed in rough clothes and pretended that
he was dead broke and wanted work. He
went to the old Continental Hotel and pre-
tended to look for work for a weelk, but
failed to get it, and told the landlord that
he bad no meney to pay his board. This
seemed strange to the landlord, as all miners
were well paid and as there was a great de-
mand for extra hands.

The landlord said, “Well, 1 will see if I
can’t get you a job.” He then went down
to the Lexington mine aud got a place for
Daly, and told him about it. Mr. Daly said,
“I am a little particular about my work,

Daly's Country House,

but I will go down and look at the job.”
He did sc and came back the same day, and
said that the mine was too wet, and that as
his lungs were not strong he feared to go to
wotk in it. He then loafed around for an-
other week, and the landiord, getting more
desperate stil! about the payment of his
board, went out and found him another
job. Daiy looked at it, worked in it for two
davy and then came back and said that the
mine was not timbered properly, and that
he would not work in it. Now the board
bill for three weeks was due, and the land-
lord got hot. He went up to Walkerville
and got Daly a job in the Allice mine, He
told the Walkerville osvners that he had
a man loafing around at his place
for whom he wantad work long enough
to pay his three weeks’ board. They gave
him the job and he came back to Daly., He
swore al Daly upon his return, telling him
he was too —— particular about his work
.and too — easy about his eating. He said
that he had got him another job and that he
wanted him to take it and stick to it. As
Daly beard him say that the work was in
the Aillice mine his heart must have jumped,
but there wasnot a change in his features
and he only said:

“Well, 1 wiil go and look at it.”

It was the opyortunity he had waited for
and he took his place as an ordivary miner
in'the Allice. Ile worked for three weeks,
inspecting the property as he dug and
mined, and at the end of this time he threw
up the job and left Butte Cily. Six weeks
later he came to the surface as manager of
the property. The Walkers, at his advice,
bought the mine and they put him at its
head.

Whila Mr. Daly was managing this he
was looking about for other mines on his
own account, and he invested in a number
of silver mines. [ asked him yesterday
whether he had ever made any money in
silver mines, and he replied that he had,
but hie did not give me the tigures. Awiong
the mines he bought was the Anaconda
mine, for which he paid, 1 think, $30,000,
It was bagun as a silver mine, butafter run.
ning down 120 feet the lead develuped into
one of the biggest copper veins on record,
Up to this time not mueh attention was paid
to copper, but Daly orginized a company
and went to work in his mine. I'he com-
pany consisted of J. B. Hagein of Califer-
uia, the lute Senator George Hearst, Marcus

Daly and one or two others, and
it has materially added to the wil-
lions of these well-known millionaires,

1 can’t give vou any adequate idea of the
enormous extent of these great mines. Two
thousand miners are employed in the mines
day and night, and within tha jast ten vears
the enormouns sum of $£40,000,000 has been
spent by Daly in wages and in works for
operating these mines. All of this monev
Las come out of the mines and no one but
the owners know how mueh more the mines
have paid. The stock is not for sale and
the Anaconda mines and smeliers form a
close corporation. The lumber which is
used each wmonth for operating the mine
would make a board walk two feet wide
from Washington to Philadelphia, and 100
cords of wood are eaten up each day in the
mine. ‘Three thousand tons of ore are
shivped out from the mines daily, and
ev«:rylhin{; connected with them is dope
after the latest methods with the finest of
improved machivery and on agigantie scale,

These miines are loeated at Butte City,
but the ore is all brought about thirty-seyen
niiles here to Anaconda to be smelted, and
the biggest smelting works in the world are
here. I went through them to-day. They
wall the sides of the mountain, covering
more than eiglity acres of space, with vast
buildings packed full of machinery. Great
brick chimneys one-third as high as the
Washington monument pierce the sky as
they stand on the tops of the mountains
above thew, and these are connected with
the works by flues so large thatyvou could
drive a wagon load of hay through thein
without touching the walls. This is to
give the proper draught. ‘There are vast
engines and great boilers and a wilderness

of machinery, The flywheels of the eu-
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gines are as hizh as a thirec-story house,
and the power is conducted by cabies of
steel which run from one elevation to
another up the sides of the mountain, 1
canuot deseribe the machinery except to say
that the ore-producing reck, containing
copper, gold aad silver, is pounded into a
mush with great stamps and then filtered
and refiltered, run through process after
yrocess, until at last it comes out in the
shape of a metal sand, wihich is taken to
other works and reduced to metal. 1 re-
member oue room on which this sand ran
over hundreds of great tables almost as big
around as a small circus tent, and these
were washed by a running stream of water
in such a way that the refuse went off into
pipes, while the copper ore remained on the
tables. In other vast rooms coveripg acres
were hundreds of grinding-machines, which
made a noise like a sewing-machine, and
there were acres of settlinz vats and of al-
most every imaginable kind of machinery.

I drove from hers to the smelting works
and waiked through vast rooms filled with
fumes of suiphur, which make you feel as
though a bushel of matches were being
burned under your nose, and saw the roast-
ing of this copper in great iron coffee-pots
five times as big as the largest hogshead you
have ever seen and watched the reddisi-
golden metal pour out in streams and run
off in cakes the size of a center-table or in
blocks like those in which pigiron is cast.
A great many of these processes are seeret,
and electricity is now being used to separate
the gold and silver from the copper. The
amount of geld and silver in this Anaconda
copper is such that it is believed that it will
eventually bear the cost of refining and the
coppar will be bure profit. It takes
about 2000 men to work this smelier,
and the wages paid them are from $2 50
upward per day. Everythingis done on the
strictest business methods, but Daly’s treat-
mant of his men is sueh that he never has a
strike, and they stand up for him through
thick and thin, It is this faect that makes
him sueh a great power among the people
in Montana. He has thousands of em-
pioyes, and his friends are legion. I visited
the smelter at noon and a curious sight was
that of the men cooking beefsteak on hot
shovels which they rested on the kettles of
molten copper.

I'met Mr. Daly during my stay here and
had an hour’s chat with him, He looks a
zood deal like Proctor Knott of Kentucky,
save thal his hair and wmustache are gray
rather than white and his head is slightly
larger than Kuott’s, He is a blue-eyed,
rosy-faced Irisbman of about 55 years of
age. Hledresses simply and there are no
frills or furbelows about him. Heis fullof
vigor, and when I rode with him from Butta
to Anaconda the othier day on the train he
wore asoft hat, a rough chinchilla overcoat, a
pair of pantaloons which were decidedly-
without the creases of the New York dude,
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DALY’S HORSE FARM,

and his shoes were covered with a pair of
rubbers spattered with the mud of Butte
City. I found him a good talker and full
of plain, praetical, everyday common-
sense. Ile hasa bit of a brogue, but his
laugh is a hearty one and hoe evidently en-
jovs life. Marcus Daly is married, and he
hasa very handsome wife ano delightful
family. te has two daughters who are
going to school in Paris, and his boy, Mar-
cus Daly Jr., and his voungest daughter,
Hattie, a pretty little girl of 7 or 8, are
with their mother at the Anaconda Hotel.
Mrs. Daly has been married twenty vears,
yet she does not look over 35, and she has
as mueh common-sense as her husband.
Mr. Daly is especiaily fond of Hattie. He
has named one of his horses after her and
his palace car bears her name. This car
cost something llke $40,000. It has bed-
recoms, parlors, kitchen and bathrooms,
and is used by the family when they travel.

As for Marcus Daly himself he rides in
any kind of a car, and the family live here
in Anaconda in the simplest kind of style,
This hotel cost something ltke $200,000 and
is kept up ata big cost. It is owned by
Daly, but his rooms in it are as plainly fur-
nished as those of many of nis employes,
and bhis babits are simple in the ex-
treme. He rises at about 6:30 in the morn-
ing, takes a eup of coffee and a beefsteak
and is at work before many of his employes
are up. lIle works fast, deciding quick!y on
everything and showing great executive
ability, T'here is no red tape about his
office. Any one who has business
with bim can get to him at once,
and he will not beat about the bush, but
come to business with you at once, He dis-
charges his obligations promptly and always
keeps his engagements. Though be is
worth many millions he has entire charge
of this great mine property and attends to
this in addition to his other business and
his private investments, I am told there
are more than 10,000 men dependentupon his
orders daily, and be has lumber-mills and
woodcutters, and adds to the whole a first-
class newspaper here at Anaconda. The
Anacontda Standard is one of the best news-
papers in the West, and though it is roun at
a loss iy has the latest and best news. Iam
told that Mr. Daly controls $25,000,000
worth of property in Montana and it is said
that the Anaconda property would bring
235,000,000 any day. His monthly payroll
for Iabor in Anaconda alone is more than
£160,000 and he pays $£30,000a month for
the eoal he uses,

Marens Daly has soma of the fastest
tiorses in the world, and he has a horse-
farm not far frow here whieh contains
about $1,000,000 worth of horses, and whieh
includes 4000 acres. He is building a big
frame house on this now, which will have
about twenty-nine rooms, and he says
he expeets to retire here when he gets tired
of work. He has 1deas of his owa with re-
gard to his horses, and I had an interesting
conversation with him to-day about them.
i asked him if he expected to make money
out of his horses, or if his racing stock was
not merely one of the luxuries of a million-
aire. He replied:

“Of course 1 expectto make money out
of them. No vne in Moniana goes into
loxuries of that kind for the fun of the
thing, ana if I really thought I could not
make a profit out of my stables, I would sell
them to-morrow. I have a theory that the
State of Moutana will produee the best
horses of the world, and I am testing it.
The climate here is cold in the winter, but
the air is pure, and it increases the lung
power of the horses. 1.am told that the
boys here at ten require suits of clothing as
large as those worn by a twelve-year-old
boy of the East. The air expands their
lungs, and they grow big chests, and the
same is 8o of horses, As to the eolduess of
the climate and the eharge that colts will

Snapper Garrison and Tammwany.

not grow here in the winter, if this is true,
I expact to overcome it by good stabling and
good fooa. Our grass here is better than
that of California or Kentucky, and it
makes better bones and better leet. 1 am
buying the very best of stock, and so far
my stables are doing very well.,”

“How are they managed ?”’

“My farm is run on the same business
prineipies as are the mines and smelters,
Everything is systematized and kept in
book shape. Every saddle and bridle is
charged, and if a halter-strap is broken it
has to be brought back before a new one
can be given out. I know to a cent what
everything costs, and 1 keep two sets of
buoks, one of wmy racing and the other of my
breeding stables. I have weekly reports and
I know just exactly on what horses I am
making and on what 1 am losing.”

“How did your stables pay last year 2" 1
asked.

“Fa.rly well,”” was thereply. “T'hey netted
me something like $127,000 and they cost
about §72,000. I paid $10,000 for Tammany
when I booght him as a yearling. He won
$78,000 last year and he will probabiy win
at least £50,000 this season. He 1s now
three years old, and 1 will take him off the
track afier this season and breed him. 'To
show you how I run the stables: When I
bought Tammany I of course charged the
racing stables with him. All the expense of
keeping him has been charged to him, as
well as every other item that he has cest. 1
also eharge against him 6 per cen} on the
amount invested in him, and the difference
between the cost and the amount he brings
gives me the profit I make out of him.
When I take him over tc the breeding
stables 1 will charge the breeding
stables §50,000 for him, and will credit

that amount to the racing stables.
A regular record wiil be kept of his
colts, und he cuzhit to produca thirty or

forty a year, whiech at eleven mo:tis old
will be worth 81060 apiece, and in some cases

will bring ws hizh 2s §19,000 each. I will
only Kkeep the best eoits of my breeding
and I reguiarly we-d ont the culls. Each

of these colts will be charged in turn and
the two stibles will be kept entirely separ-
ate, so you see I can tell 1o a *T’ just where
Iam making or losing.”

Marcas Daly has the bLest horse-trainers
in the United States. Every one krows of
Matthew Byrnes, who Is at the head of the
s'ables here, and who gets, I am told, some-
thing between $10,000 and 215,000 a year.
The jockey who has charge of ‘Tammany is
Snapper Garrisen, who is said to receive
$10,000 a year, and 1 got a pictare to-lay of
Snapper Garnison on Tammany, which was
recontly made for Mr. Daly. AMr. Daly
said:

“I think good horse-trainers are born, not
made. They must have an intuitive knowl-
edge of the horse, and a good trainer is a
rare man. We never allow our horses to he
abused or sworn at on the farm. Of course
it is different in a race; thep the jockeys
sometimes cut the life almost out of them,”

“Itow about the troiter, Mr. Daly? You
have a number of fine trotting norses.”

“No, not now,” was the reply. *I am
closing out my trotting stock as fast as
possible. I don’t believe that trotting is
lezitimate sport. Itisthe resultof mechan-
ica training and mechanical breeding, I
prefer to devote myself to running stock,and
I believe that there is more money in it.
The eorning capacily of a running horse is
much greater.”

““How about the record?
its lowest limit ¥

*No, I believe not. 1 expect to see a mile
trotted in two minutes before I die.”

“How about the running record? Will
hat be lowered 2’

““I'nat is hard to say,” said Marecus Daly.
“Itis true a phienomenal horse may come
which will cut it down below 1:35, the rec-
ord now held by Salvator. There 1s a limit
to the physical possibility of a horse, and
1:35 is very fast time.”

I here told Mr. Daly that I had visited the
stables ot North, the nitrate king, in Eng-
land last summer, and I asked him what he
thought of the horses which North had sent
to the Chicago derby.

*I don’t believe that they +will be able to
do anything,” was his reply. **They are
not acclimated, and English horses can do
little in America for the first vear. The
tracks are bard for them and they cannot do
themselves justice. North has some horses
which are good in England, but if I am not
mistaken they would be considered second-
rate in America. England can make a bet-
ter strain of bloed than we can, and we go
there for our thoroughbreds, but we can
breed better horses here, put new life into
them by feeding and take them back and
beat tiiem on their own track.”

“Speaking of business, again, Mr. Daly,
do vou ever bet on your horses ?”

“Y I do,” was the reply, “but I don’t

Has it reached

Yes,
put my winnings and losings down to the
profits or loss of my stables, I investin
beis upon my horses just as I would on
stnck which 1 thought was going up. I
back them for what I think they are worth,
and I made $57,000 on the Brooklyn sub-
urban last year, but this matter goes into
my private expense account and it is not set
down against the horses.”
FrANK G. CARPENTER.
Anaconda, Mont., May 2.

A RECONCILIATION,

I donot know

If I were wrong or you;
It grieves me so

To think I gave you pain
That 1 my gift must rue,

And take 1t back agaln,

Idonot know
1f you or I were right;

Your Lears have caused me woe,
And if you weep again

I shull grow more contrite,
And covet all your paln.

I do not know
Nor care which one was right;
For when your dear eyes flow
I cannot speak for pain,
Aud tear-mists bind iny sight
Until you smile again,

So let it go—
We may have both beon wrong,
Or partly so:
Butsin is purged by pain,
And royal sou's are strong
To wound and heal again.
Erra Drerz CLymER In Harper's Bazar,

INVITATIONS TO SMILE.

The doellar that you borrow never seems
uearly so large as thedollar you lend.—Puck.

Good Advice.

Husband—I think Ishall go out and eatch
a few fish for our dinner to-morrow. k

Wife--No, Edwin, we must economize.
Buy them of the regular dealer.—Detroit
Tribune, .

Not a Sure Sign.

A natty suit of clothes doesnot invariably
betoken a contented mind on the part of
the wearer., He may be exveeting to meet
his tailorat every turn.—Boston Transcript.

Our Standing Army.

As matters go we have a fair navy in
comparison with foreign nations, but our
nearest approach to a standing army may
he seen any evening abount 6 o’clock in the
streetcars.—Philadelphia ‘Limes.

The Revised Version.
Mary had a l'ttle lamb,
1ts flesn was pink and white;
And with green peas—abont this time—
I'hat lamb was out of sight.
—New York Advertiser.

It Takes Material.

“Let’s see,” said the lady, “how many
yards are there hefe 27

“Fourteen yards, madame,”” answered the~
salesman,

*Enough for a dress?”’

**Quite enough.”

‘““I'hen give me fourteen yards more.”

“For another dress?”

*“No, for the sieeves.””—New York Press.

His Little Joke.

Dusty Rhodes—We expected to have some
pale ale at the banquet; but we had to give
1t up.

Fitz William—Why ?

Duasty Rhodes—Didn’t have any pail.—
Puck.

A Practic;i Hlustration.

Kingley—You have no idea, old man,
what can be doue with vne of those chafing-
dishes,

Witherby—Yes, 1 have, too.
lump on the top of my head?

Kingley—Yes,

Witherby—Well, that’s what my wife did
with one this morning.—Puck,

An Abbre\'ihiéa Flirtation.

He came from the W.,
Stecame from the Sy

To put ner to the P.,
He saluted her M.

You see this

Lika a breeze from the E,,
At least E. by N.,
She calied hima “B.”
And bade him “Go F.”
—Tom Hall in Truth,

In the Cemetery.

““This man must have been a sea captain,”
said Hicks, stopping in front of a grave over
the familiar broken pillar.

*“Why do yeu think that?”” asked Mawson.

“They’ve erected a brokea shaft in his
memory.”—Judge.

Could l;oTSucceed.

First mdnager—[ am going to put on a
tank play with a mermaid in it.

Second aitto—Well, it will fail, sure!
How’re vou going to put a mermaid in
tights ?—Puck.

Rather Chiily.
Smith—Pretty cold weather.
Jones—Well, 1 should say so. Yesterday

morning it was so cold that the polar bear
in Central Purk broke out of his cage, tore
down the door of the snake-house and
wrapped the boa around his neck.—Texas
Siftings.

Working Up Trade.

Head -of firm—Gripsacke, you’ve been
drunk.

Gripsacke—Yes, sir. It was necessary
for me io get in that condition in order to
sell this bill of goods.

Head of firm—Go outand get the delirium
tremens.—Puck.

How to Pronounce It.

The mud In the Midway plaisance
Makes a man in top Loots look askance,
But real peril furks
In its depths for the Turks
With their woaderful fuliuess of pants.
—Chlesgo Times.

Not a Possibility.

Harkaway—Just before you were married
you told me that you loved me. But you
ne'aeid not fear that I shall tell your busband
of in *

Mrs. Cutting—Indeed, I told him of it
long ago, but he said it was impossibie,—
Vogue,

Must Look Elsewhere.
“I'm looking for a husband,” said Miss
Giddey candidly.
*Well, you needn’t think you ecan get
mine,” replied Mrs. Bloobumper.—Pitts-
burg Dispateh,

Broke Up the Business.

Briggs—1I see that Stubble, who went into
}mﬁh:’ess for bimself two months age, has
ailed.

Griggs—You don’t say! What was the
cause of i1?

Briggs—The beokkeeper let him have an
extra key to the cash-drawer.—Pittsburg
Dispatch.
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D IARETE AN
WRIGHT'S WEON

DERFUL ADVENTURE.

.

WRITTEN FCR THE

Nobody who Eknows Sam Wright wonld
think for a moment cf doubting hls word.
Ie is a man without fear of any living
cereature, and without belief in the existence

‘of those phantoms that ars said to belong

to the world of spirits, Sam is known all
over Arizona, where he has lived fer years,
and put in a large portion of that time fight-
ing Indians and wild beasts. e isa perfect

MORNING CALL.

i wouliin’t near deseribe my feeltngs. 1 jzx:‘,t
lay there and shivered, while the cold
| sweat sorked through my clothes. He

' looked at me for what seemed an age, but 1
; guess it wasn’t long, and then he opened

specimen of a man, and has not the faintest |

trace of superstition in his nature. ‘I'hisis
known to be a fact by most of his comrades,
and yet he says there baye been events in
his life that were so strange he has never
been able to understand them.

He seidom tells these stories, except toa
select few, because he is afraid he will not
be thought truthful. DBut it would aot
make much difference how improbable a
story Sam should tell, all would Delieve
every word of it, and while they could not
explain it would feel that it was simply
something they did” not understand. Most
men who have spent a great deal of
time alone, especially if it happened
to be among the gloom and shadows
of the dreary and lonely deserts of Arizona,
can remember hours when 1t seemed as iIf
some strange influences were at work
around them. They could see nothing ex-
cept the desert waste, and yet they feltasif
they were not alone. And if any exciting
or thrilling event toock place they did their
part as if they were in a dream, and when
all was over they wondered how it hajp-
pened. An impression was made on their
minds that they could not shake off; and
for days they would bave a feeling that the
real and the unreal were so intangibly
woven together it was impossible to tell
where one began aud the other ended. Most
old plainsmen have grown to respect this
feeling in their comrades, and when they
think a man has liad an experience of the
kind they always refrain from speaking to
him; but at the same time all are jus! erazy
to hear the story that threw him into the
melancholy train of thought.

A few weeks ago Sam left the mining
camp in the Quijotoa distriet, where he has
lived for over a year, for a hunting trip, he
said; but it was well known among the
boys that he wanted to see a strange crea-
ture who was said to live alone in a cave on
the western side of Tucson Mountain, A

his mouth to speak. The words seemed to
burst from his throat rather than come
from any movement of his tongue.

* 'Get up,” he said, ‘and follow me.”

“My legs would hardiy hold me, but I
managed to do as he said, and as soon as I
got behind him two of the panthers got be-
hind me and a few more put themselves
:xe:\r by, and we all started up the moun-
aia,

**Neither of us spoke—he because he did
not want to and I because I was not able
to on account of wmy tongue being too biz
for my mouth. The panthers kept their
eyes on me-and watched every move, and I
know they could have killed me in a few
minutes had they wished to.

**As we climbed toward ths top day began
to break, and I conld make out some of the
features of my companions, and the more [
saw the more awful they became. We wen:
alongz a little ledge that I had not seen, and
by this means reached a place almost on
the face of the cliff. There was a tlat placa
several feet square, and at the farther end I
saw a cave leading inside,

“All stopped at once, and the man whn
was leading turped around. Such a face it
would be impossible to describe. The man’s
age could not be couuted with less than
three figures. He was nothing more than
skin and bones, and that stretehed over his
face as tight as parchment was as wrinkled
as an Indian’s foot. ilis teeth were all
gope, and his eyes were sunk in sockets
deep into bis head. A few hairs grew from
his sealp like those that grow on a body
after death. His skin was the color of mud
and his hands lcoked like the hands of a
mummy. IIe was thiu allover, as 1 could
see, because he had very littla clothes on,
even though it was very cold in the early
morning.

*“T'he panthers were very much like their
master apd actually seemed to rattle when
they walked, so thin were they, They
crowded around me as if they expected a
feast, but soon the being in front of me
pointed toward the cave and all wentin
sulking except the Jargest, who still hung
around me. This enraged the master and
he ordered the beast inside in a language
that I had never heard, and I knew most of
them.

“We were tlien alone together and 1 felt a

HE ORDERED THE PANTHER

few hunters had told of this man
the Indians knew of his existence,

For several months Sam had been getting
all the information possible about the loca-
tion of the strange man’s abode, but some-
how nobody seswed to know just where it
was, and, indeed, many were reluctant to
speak of the man atxzll. When he asked
Indians they shook their heads and turned
away. This air of mystery only served to
make Sam more desirous of paying the
strange man a visit, so he started out one
morning, teiling everybody he was going
hunting. Everybody in 2awmp watched him
start, and when e turned his horse’s head
toward Tueson Mountain, about forty miles
away, all felt certain of where he was going,

He was absent about a week, and every-
body in camp began to feel anxious about
him, although they knew he was perfectly
able to take care of himself under all ordi-
nary circumstances. There was some talk
of organizing a party to go and lock for him,
but one mworning he showed up at break-
fast, baving got in during the night.

All who saw him koew that he had been
through something most unusuxl. He was
silent and did not say a word for several
days. He waould often stop work and ook
at the ground thoughtfully. When any-
thing disturbed him he would jump as if a
pistol had been fired close to his ear.
Everybody in camp was excited with curi-
osity, but pone dared ask Sam what had
bappened, and why he had brought no game
back.

It was a week before he said a word, and
nearly two weeks before he came to the
messhouse in the evening to sit arouud the
fire and spin yarns, But when he did he
was like his old self, and all his meluncholy
and the air of deep thought bad beenthrown
aside.

His arrival surprised everybody, as that
afternoon he seemed as depressed as ever,
and all felt they would have to wait a long
time for the story if they ever gotit. But
in ancther moment Lhey were still more
surprised when, after being seated, he said,
“Boys, I have been trying to figure outa
little circumstance and ean’t doit, so I am
going to tell you all about it aud see if any
of vou can helv me.”

Every man hLad his ears wide open, and
there was a sudden wovement of chairs,
stools, buckets and soap boxes, and the
man nearest the fire threw on a few extra
logs that sent a myriad of sparks up the
wide chimney. In less than a minute every
man had bis pipe going and had settled him-

and all

Alon.

self comfortably, but none gave Sam the
least encouragement that they would be
able te belp him out.

*You see, boys, it’s just this way: some-
thing happened to me, and I aint certain
just how it all came about, and sometimes
when I think of it it seems to meas if it
never happened at all. Now, what do you
think of that?”

Nobodv seemed to think anything about
it during the moment that Sam paused.
There was only a sound of tne puffing at
pipes and the movement of a few of the
seats a little nearer to the speaker.

“You all know the morning I left here to
go hunting,” went on Sam, when he had
assured himself thatno opinions were forth.
coming. **Well, I went after that man we
have heard so much about and 1 saw him,
at least, I think I did.”

There was another movement of seats

until all the boys were erowded so elosely -

around Sam that he had hardly room to
move his arms.

There never was a better listening crowd
gathered around any eampfire than strained
their ears as Sam continued. **When I left
here 1 started for Tuesom Mountain as
straightas I could, but traveling was rougher
than I expected, and it was night before I
came anywhere near the place I was look-
ing for. 1 camp&d near the base and spent
a comfortable night betwsen two Iarge
rocks, after lighting a fire in front. The
animals howled, but were afraid to come
near the blaze.

**‘They next morning I was awake early
and commenced to climb the mountain to
find the cave where the strange man was
said to live. But it seemed to be no use. I
looked behind every roek and examined the
face of the eliff as high as I could without
finding any trace of what might be a cave
used for a human habitation,

“For three whole days 1 tramped over the
mouuntain, even examining the eastern side
in the hope that somebody had made a mis-
take in the location. But it was no use and
Ilaid down to sleep that night, intending
to zet up the next morning and makea
break for camp. I had come to the conclu-
sion that the story about the man was not
to be believed.

“It must have got along toward morning
when I was awakened by something hitting
me on the feet. I reached for my guuns, but
found they were gone, and standing be-
tween me and the fire was the wost awful
looking man I ever saw. I couldn’t make

. out much, but he was so thin that he looked

like a skeleton. He had my shooting-irons
in his arms and standing behind him were
several large panthers, almoat as thin as he
was.

"*To say that I' was frightened, boys,

INTO THE CAVE.

little life creep baek to me. I felt that I
could get the better of the man, but was
afraid of the panthers. He looked at me
a moment and then opened his mouth and
in the same horrible voice said :

** ‘For three days you have hunted for me,
and now here we are. What do you wish?”

““As I did not speak, he went on:

** ‘My name is Elon: what is yours?’

“It was guite a while before I could open
my mouth, but when I1did I felt better all
at once,fand as he had laid the weapons
down had very little fear and told him all
about myself and the curiosity I had 1o see
such a wonderful man.

“He listened until had finished and
said as I had wished to payv bim a visit ]
should have the best of his hospitality. but
could not depart until I had stayed with
him over night.

*He| seemed gentle enough and 1 began to
lose my fear, and when he led the way in-
side requesting me to follow I did so with-
out reluctance,

*“The entrance to the cave was very small,
but the chamber inside was large and as
dark as any dungeon.

“lon lighted a most peculiar-looking
lamp of bronze and set it on astone block
in the center of the chamber that did duty
as a table. Not much light came from it
but sueh as did showed the inside of the
cave to be as much artificial as natural. In
many places the walls wers smooth and
covered with inseriptions of some language
upknown to me. Chairs of heavy wood
were around the room and a number of the
qQueerest-looking articles.

*“While I was surveying the cave my Lost
went to one of the farthest corners and re-
turned with an odd-shaped bLotile and a vase
made of some sort of pottery. He set both
oun the table and said, ‘Eat and drink.’

“But L did not see any way to open the
pecuiiar-looking things, and said so. He
looked at me a moment, and then taking
the bottle struck the neck of it on the sione
table and it broke off pretty far down, leav-
ing a vessel almost the shape of a tuinbler
to drink out of. He treated the vase thae
same way, only it broke in two, leaving a
pair of bowls, both containing a substance
like sausage meat,

*“I was somewhat afraid to touch the
things, but he assured me that all was right,
and afte® a moment’s reflection I came to
the conclusion that it was better to die by
poison than to Le torn to pieces by tha
bungry-looking panthers that had helped
escort me to this strange place.

““The bottle contained a coloriess fiuid that
proved to be wine wiien I Lad tasted it, and
the stuff in the vase was a very good food
preparation, but I eouldu’t make out what
it was, However, both refreshad me con-
siderable, and 1 felt like talking.

*Elon first told me that the wine was
several thousand years old, and that the
other stuil was a very ancient preparation.
He refused to touch either, and said that he
was s0 old he weuld never need food any
more. He did not say what his age was,
but spoke of ithings that happened centuries
ago. He said that he Lad lived in the ecave
for several hundred years, and had seen
manv changes come over his country. The
panthers were as old as he was, and were
his best friends and companions. They
wou!d never violate any order of his, and
understood every word he said in every
language that had ever been spoken on the
face of the earth, He knew all the lan-
guages, he said, and I spoke to him inabout
thirty, and bhe always answered correctly,
He had met many people in the last fifiy
vears, but.l was the first person that had
been in his cave for ceuturies,

“How 1 spent that day, boys, is more than
I ean say. It seemed like ages, and when 1
think of il now it seems like only a few
hours. But wa talked on hour after hoor
until the entrance to the ecave began to
grow dark and I knew that night was com-
ing on.

**[ will show you to vour sleeping eham-
ber,” said F'on, *where you must pass the
night, and in the moraing you can go to
vour home.” Taking the lawp he Jed the
way down a long tunne! and pushed oven a
door that led into a large chamber where a
bright light was burning. Showing me the
bed, which was a large stone offair in tue
center of the roow, he left, elosing the door
after him, and 1 could hear the lock chick
and knew that I was a prisoner,

“] went to the bed and lay down, and
had almost gone to sleep when I was
startled by a sniffingnear my ear, and open-
ing my eyes saw the largest panther glaring
at me.

“] was paralyzed with fear and felt that
Elon had led me here to take this awful
means of ending my life. In a few moments
ti:e other vanther came out of the shadows
of the corners of the room and came to-
ward where I was lying. All mwade a jump
at once and climbed into the bed with me,
1 could not wove through fear and wmy brain
was in a whirl. The beasts kept getting
closer and closerto me, and 1cou'd tee]
their tough, cold and almost hairless budies
close tomine. I could see their sunken
eyes and feel thelr breath on wy face, bug
was powerless to move.

“I just lay there and looked at the lamp
This was all that kept me conscions, for in

ashort time it gavea flutter and 1 was in ¢

darkness, and at the same iostant the hid-
eous beasts beside me began to lick my face
with their foul tongues,

“*This was too much, and my already shat.
tered nerves gave way under the strain and
the panthers vanished with mwy conscious.
ness,

*This must have happened about mid-
night, and the next thing 1 knew was
tying in my camp between the rocks with
my rifle and revolver beside me. How I got
out of the cave is & mystery to me. [
looked up and could see the ledge running
along the face of the cliff and the flat spot

in front of ZAlon’s door. But I had no de-

sire to go back and see that gentleman sg
came to camp as guick as I could and, as
you all know, got here late at night. Now,
hoys, that’s my story, and I want you all to
tell me what you think of it.”

But nobody was willing to give ar
cpinion on the subject and all departed fo,
their cabins, leaving Sam alone beside ti¢
dying fire. WILL SPaRrKks,

Tucson, Ariz., May 22.
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