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HETHER considered from the view
point of the sightseer, the artist, the 
lover of romance or the student of 
southwestern history, there are few 
more interesting towns in America 
than Taos, in northern New Mexico. 
This is really a three-ply town. Old
est of all, and most picturesque, is 
Pueblo de Taos, inhabited by some 
400 dignified Indians. Next in point 
of age and interest is Fernandez de 
Taos, a quaint old Mexican settlement, 
with a venerable history, dating back 

to the beginning of the seventeenth century. Last 
©f all is Ranches de Taos, a prosperous agricultural 
community, where one's interest is equally divided 
between the typical old Mission church and the nu
merous dark-eyed senoritas. 

Years ago the Taos valley was known as the gran
ary of the southwest; and in the days before bull 
team traffic ended this was an important mart and 
distributing point. But when the railroads were 
built the change in the course of travel and com
merce left Taos hopelessly isolated. Progress has 
passed it by, and life moves on in the dreamy fash-
Ion of the old land of Poco Tiempo, that this hus
tling age has almost obliterated. The old land
marks are still undisturbed, the vandal passion for 
change and improvement is still unknown, and the 
Taos of today is much the same as the Taos of 50 
or 100 years ago, with the element of danger from 
nomadic savages eliminated. But those who desire 
to see Taos as it Is and as it has been must needs 
mako haste. The railroad builders are headed that 
way; and when the shriek of the first locomotive 
dispels the ghosts of the-past, and awakens the 
valley from its age-long slumber, it may be far more 
bustling and prosperous, but it will never again be 
half as interesting. 

Taos was the farthest outpost of Spanish civiliza
tion, and continued until in very recent years to 
be a frontier settlement, on the debatable border be
tween civilization and the savage wilderness. The 
old Pueblo communal buildings are famous as being 
the most perfect remaining specimens of aboriginal 
American architecture. Close by is the tall tower 
of the ruined adobe church, in which the last stand 
of the Pueblo Indian race for freedom was made in 
1847. A few miles away is one of the most puzzling 
archaeological riddles of the southwest. 

This consists of long .lines of cobblestones, 
mostly arranged in rectangles, with here and 
there a circle. When one first reaches the area 
thus distinguished he will hardly recognize any
thing unusual; but after he has driven for miles 
and miles, seeing the cobblestone squares ob
longs and circles in unbroken series, it begins to 
dawn upon him that here is something remark
able. It is evident that these cobblestones were 
the foundation stones of adobe buildings, and 
that the lapse of ages has resulted in the wear
ing away of the sun-dried bricks until the ancient 
walls of some prehistoric city have been incor
porated with the soil of the level plain, leaving 
not a trace behind, but the rounded stones 
brought from the distant river. The foundation 
stones of this prehistoric and unnamed city cover 
an area of more than twenty-five square miles. 
The pueblo of Taos has existed upon its present 
site for. at least 500 years. Yet the Taos Indians 
have no legend purporting to acount for this 
ancient community. 

It is said that the first white settler in the 
beautiful Taos valley, was a Spaniard, named 
Fernandez, who drifted north from Santa Fe 
two hundred years or more ago, and built for 
himself an adobe hut in a bunch of cottonwoods, 
three miles from the Indian village. Hence he 
T f i . C a i I e d " F e r n a n d e z de Taos," or Fernandez 
of the Cottonwoods, and by and by the name was 
applied to the locality, as well as to the man 
Before long other squatters began to follow his 
lead settling in the same neighborhood. The 
land belonged to the Indians, but they were quite 
willing to give a liberal allowance to all white 
comers. In this they displayed a craft curiously 
analogous to modern European statesmanship 
which seeks to prevent a clash between two rival 
powers by the creation of a "buffer state" to keep 
them apart. 

The Taos Indians had suffered for centuries 
from the incursions of the Apaches. They 
shrewdly reasoned that by creating a fringe of 
Spanish rancherias along the borders of their 
own cultivated lands, they would shift the bur
den of defense from their own shoulders to those 
of the newcomers. 8he scheme really worked 
very well; and white settlers in the Taos valley 
carried their guns with them to their grain fields 
less than a third of a century ago In order to be 
prepared to defend themselves against a sudden 
attack of the Apaches, while the crafty inhab
itants of Taos tilled their fields in comparative 
security and peace of mind. 

In case of attack by a large war party the 
1 aos Indians made common cause with the white 
settlers, so that the proximity of the community 
was not without its advantages to the Spaniards 

Owing to the abundance of fur-bearing animals 
and other wild game in the adjacent mountains 
the fertility of the soil, the convenience of the 
Place as a general distributing point and the fact 
that it was situated on one of the laterals of 
the Santa Fe trail, Taos became the home, or at 
least the place of rendezvous, of the soldiers of 
fortune who made the southwest the theater of 
oheiLr£0it8\,KIt Carson' »« **» Abreu, 
£w ! • n^Zf' C h a r i e s B e n t» C e r a » St. Vrain 
Charles Beaubien and many other makers of Us-
tory once made this little vilage their home, so 
that it is crowded with memorials of heroic days. 
Within a s one's throw of the plaza is the house 
In which Kit Carson lived, now prostituted to the 
base uses of a hay and feed warehouse Less 
than a. quarter of a mile distant Is the wave in 
which his dust lies. Close to this is tt«T red" 
seal of the Apaches—the graves of thirty Amer 
lean soldiers, with a laconic inscription recording 
T rift far»i fV»c»+ 4-1***-** •*>*.***.>« «.i_x * * _ C> 

j&oj&jfroz&i&ziriu^zz&acv 

QZZ> IfO£r<WJ Z7rjFZZgB£0 s^ff 

Of the notable characters still living in Taos, 
the best known is Capt. Smith A. Simpson, a for
mer Indian fighter, scout and companion of Kit 
Carson. Aloys Scheurich, another old friend of 
Carson's, died two or three years ago. The for
mer home of Scheurich was the headquarters of 
General Sibley during the brief period of Confed
erate occupation. Near by is the adobe house in 
which occurred the Taos massacre, when Charles 
Bent, the first American governor of New Mex
ico, was assassinated. . In the cemetery also may 
be seen the grave of Padre Antonio Jose Mar
tinez, and in the outskirts of the town are the 
crumbling ruins of the church in which he minis
tered. In many respects he was the most re
markable man identified with the history of the 
southwest. By some, it is asserted that he was 
the real ringleader of the revolutionary outbreak 
in 1847 that resulted in the Taos massacre. 

If this be true he was crafty enough to cover 
his tracks so skilfully that, although sixteen of 
his fellow-conspirators were hanged, he not only 
escaped with an unstretched neck, but became a 
delegate to the first constitutional convention, 
president of the first territorial assembly, and 
political dictator of his district until the day of 
his death, July 27, 1867. More remarkable than 
his political career was his record as a priest. 
Disregarding the rules of the church by taking 
not merely one but three wives, he was excom
municated and deposed, but bade defiance to the 
pope and the hierarchy, erected an independent 
church of his own, and carried practically his 
whole congregation with him. That Padre Mar
tinez had grave faults, none can gainsay; but his 
uniform kindness and benevolence to the poor 
caused him to be loved and trusted as few oth
ers have ever been. That he was a man of 11b-
eral and enlightened opinions is proven by the 

fact thj&t he erected the 
first printing press in 
the southwest, and pub
lished at Taos the first 
newspaper ever printed 
in New Mexico. This 
was named "El Crepus-
cula," , meaning "The 
Dawn," the first issue 
bearing date of Novem
ber 29; 1835. 

The , most dramatic 
epis^d^ ifi^heA jListory, of 
Taos wS* the insurrec
tion of 1847, its attend
ant massacre, and the 
swift retribution visit
ed upon the partici
pants. The passions 
of that day h a v e 

sufficiently cooled to permit us to admit that the 
conspirators were not greatly to be blamed for 
cherishing the desire to restore the authority of 
Mexico, for they loved the country of their birth, 
and believed that they had been treacherously 
betrayed by General Armijo. That the leaders of 
the movement contemplated or approved of the 
ruthless massacre of Americans is improbable. 
Their mistake was that they unchained the mob, 
and then found themselves powerless to direct 
or control it. 

In the Taos massapre sixteen or seventeen 
Americans were slain* including Governor Charles 
Bent. As soon as word of the massacre reached 
Santa Fe Colonel Price was sent with troops to 
quell the disturbance. The Indians had been in
duced to join the rebels, and the only important 
fight occurred at Pueblo de Taos. It was not so 
much a fight as a slaughter. The Indians re
tired into the great adobe church, on whose solid 
walls the balls of Price's six-pounder howitzers 
did as little damage as if they had been paper 
wads. Finally a hole was made in the walls of 
the church, and through this the muzzles of the 
howitzers were thrust, loaded with scrap iron. 
The slaughter was frightful, and soon the wood
en rafters and timbers of the church caught fire. 
That was too much for even Indian fortitude. 
They burst open the doors and fled to the moun
tains. Before they reached a place of safety 
they were met by Colonel Ceran St. Vrain, with 
his band of mountaineers, who administered 
further punishment. 

After the battle more than 200 Indians were 
buried among the ruins of the church. To this 
day beads that adorned the bodies of the slain 
redskins may be picked from the numerous ant
hills that are now found within the ancient 
inclosure. 

PIRATE BOLD 
n^nt/°U t e I 1 u s a s a i l o r ' 8 y a r a ? " asked the new boarder of the bos'n. 

„ J ? 6 « .^ ' n t
T°°k a b i g d r i n k o f water and began. When I was a pirut " 

"A pirate!" gasped the new boarder 
Yes, I used to be a pirut. It isn't generally 

known, but I was. I sailed the s « ™ X T ^ T ! 
pirut." sailed the Sorry Sue as a 

"How did you come to give it up?" 
"That's just what I was getting' ready to tell 

you—how I come to give up pirutin'. We had 
been livln' high for seven months on the gold 
which we'd taken .out of a church at Juanapatan 
when we sacked the town there. We hadn't 
done any pirutin' nor fightin' for so long that 
we was gettin' pretty rusty. Some of us had 
forgotten how to pirut in the scientific way. We 
was good Individual plruts, but we didn't have 
good team work. 

™ « e * *^f b o y s o n e d g e D y tf^S t n e * » good 
roastin You see, I was the head pirut I told 
them they were a bunch of tiddlewinkers and 
tennis players. I got them so excited that they 
r X 6 f Gf d 7 t 0 v t a c k I e a fleet o f warships If neces-
« ^ w •* S h ° W m e ̂  w e p e » « • I figured 
shape S C U t U e * * n e x t B n i p i n g 0 ° * 

s c u S ! d n D , t h a v e „ l o n * to wait for a ship to 
l i i i W M a d a r k ' f o*«y n I*tt . The boys 
were asleep down below. I was able to lash our 
ship alongside the other craft that we were t« 
scuttle^without anybody else S S ^ ^ S ^ 

- . u p u o n recordine JT^Sl T g ° t * t ? 6 , B h I p s I a s n e d together good 

£.22 2?-^ ™ - * * Apachê TSf X^^STZ!!?™'" the **•. W. 35mbudo canyon,, March 3, 1854. 
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c l imb* aboard our prize and opened Oie door 
that led down Into the cabin of the ship. , 

Cuban Youth, Who Protested 
Against Inhuman Act, Is Shot. 

Members of the Band of Mercy Upon 
Hearing of the Boy's Heroic Act 

Reward Him With a Prize 
of Fifty Dollars. 

Havana, Cuba.—Members of the 
Band of Mercy, an organization which 
looks after the welfare of animals 
and whose splendid work was review
ed in detail by a New York corre
spondent several weeks ago, are re
joicing over the recovery of Nicolas 
Ruso Lopez, a poor Spanish boy, who 
was shot and seriously injured when 
he interfered with a man who was 
burning dogs alive to rid his place of 
fleas. For a long time his life was 
despaired of, but under the treatment 
of skilled physicians he is mending 
rapidly and will be discharged from 
the hospital in a short time. 

In recognition of his meritorious 
deed, the women's branch of the Soci
ety for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, of Philadelphia, has present
ed him with a prize of $50, the money 
having been forwarded to the head
quarters of the Band of Mercy in this 
city. A committee from the organiza
tion, consisting of Mrs. Suarez, Mrs. 
Warner, Mrs. Ryder and Mr. Fran
cisco Martinez, waited on young Lo
pez at the hospital and gave him the 
money. News of his good fortune has 
spread through the city and vicinity, 
and the organization believes that it 
will encourage owners of animals and 
teamsters to treat their charges with 
more consideration than they have in 
the past. 

When the kind hearted American 
women, here on a visit a few years 
ago, advocated better treatment for 
animals in this city, young Lopez 
already had an established reputa
tion among his friends for his kind
ness to animals. The organization of 
the Band of Mercy was the outcome 
of the humane doctrine preached by 
the visitors from the United States, 
and since its formation young Lopez 
has been active in the work. The 
injury which came very near causing 
his death was received last sum
mer. 

During the bubonic plague scare 
early in the hot season the board of 
health was of the opinion that a men
ace to health lurked in the coats of 
pet animals, the idea being that fieas 
helped to spread disease. Owners of 

f«r' 
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"I had no more'n opened the door than the 
doggondest noise I ever heard came out of there! 
The boys turned pale and shivered. I tried to 
shut the door till their wits came back, but 
wasn't quick enough. Every one of the boys 
made a break for our own ship and when they 
saw that we were lashed tight to that diabolical 
craft so we couldn't get away, they ran and 
jumped into the sea! 

"It was a terrible sound that had frightened 
them. I was something of a society man and I 
had heard the same noise before, and wasn't 
as frightened as the others. Still, it made my 
blood run cold, all right. But there was nothing 
to do. All my men had drowned themselves, and 
if I had had any sense I would have done the 
same. They found rest in the bosom of the 
peaceful ocean, while I " 

"But what was that noise?" asked the new 
boarder: 

"Lady," said the bos'n, "it was a woman's club 
going on. It was a woman's meeting under full 
sail! There was a million different sounds 
mixed up in it! My, It was awful!" 

"A woman's club meeting otit there?" • 
"It was a woman's ship. I was the only man 

on i t How I ever lived through it Is more than 
I know! One of the women married me and all 
the rest were jealous and there was a lot of 
trouble. I offered to walk the plank and I tried 
to jump overboard, but all the women started to 
cry every time I mentioned such a thing 

"They made me let my hair grow long and 
curled It and tied pink ribbons In it. I had to 
walk polite and talk polite. I can't tell you how 
I suffered!" l r i 

"I'm glad there's something you can't tellM 

said the n*w boarder. ^ _ _ ^ _ ' 

Nicolas Ruso Loper and Nurse. 

animals were advised to destroy then 
pets, and the manner in which the 
animals should be put to death was 
discussed at great length. One man, 
Carlos de Lores, conceived the idea of 
burning the dogs alive to remove the 
menace. 

He was putting his idea into prac
tice when young Lopez happened on 
the scene. He warned Lores to stop 
the cruel practice under penalty of ex
posing him to the Band of Mercy. In
furiated at the interference, Lores 
seized a revolver and shot Lopez, the 
bullet entering the boy's left lung and 
lodging in the muscles of the right 
shoulder. The injured youth was 
rushed to the hospital and lingered 
between life and death for weeks. 

FINGER REPLACES MAN'S NOSE 

Unique Grafting Experiment Gives 
Satisfaction.to New Yorker on 

Whom It Was Tried. 

New York.—Doctors at the Academy 
of Medicine have agreed that in a 
crowd a finger can pass for a nose 
without detection. A man on whom 
the experiment was tried of grafting 
the third finger of his left hand on to, 
the place where his real nose had 
been declared himself as pretty well 
satisfied with the substitute. 

The new member has been constantly 
massaged recently until it is assuming 
a true nasal shape, but it cannot be 
bored through to let breath in. 

As now grown there is no trace of 
the nail, and the doctors are speculat
ing as to whether the possibility of 
one growing at the tip of the finger-
made nose has been avoided. 

Finds Money Lost in Flood. 
Morgantown, W. Va.—Five hundred 

dollars in money and checks, lost dur
ing a flood last spring by George E. 
Progman, a grocery salesman, was 
found undfer a mass of debris by him 
today. 

Cat Adopts Policemen. 
Pittsburg, Pa,—A cat has adopted 

Patrolman Harry Moore and nightly 
walks his beat with him. Tabby meets 
him on his second round and contin 
oes to trot alongside of him until day 
break. 
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NOVEL USE FOR AN ANT-HEAP 

Surveyors in the Congo Convert Hill 
Built by Insects Into a Look

out Station. 

Cape Town, Africa.—Among the 
most destructive of African insects 
axe the white ants, which, although 
well under an inch in length, do un
told damage even in a single night. 
Nothing is safe from attack, with the 
exception of iron and steel, though 
curiously enough the ants devour only 
that portion of an object which is not 
exposed to the air. They will eat 
away the soles of boots, leaving the 
uppers standing in their place. 

In some parts, particularly in the 
Congo, the ant-heaps convert an other
wise flat country into a hilly one. 

Beautiful ferns and tropical flowers 
cover these ant-heaps. That they can 

Ant-Heap Converted Into a Lookout 
Station. 

also be turned to practical account is 
shown by the fact that some sur
veyors in the Congo have converted 
one into a look-out station. 

SEEKS NEVER ENDING LIFE 

Dr. Alexis Carrel Hopes to Graft New 
Nerves and Organs Into Dead 

Animal Tissues. 

New York.—An attempt to translate 
death into life is shortly to be made 
at the Rockefeller Institute for Med
ical Research in New York, according 
to a statement made by Dr. Alexis 
Carrel of that institution, who is in 
Paris, on his way to America. 

"I am about to endeavor," he said, 
"to graft and transplant nerves and 
organs connected with the nervous 
system. In this connection it is sug
gested to me by Professor De Bove 
that such experiments will strike 
greatly the public imagination. I have 
already established the possibility ol 
keeping alive life germs in certain 
liquids. 

"A question now raised by Profes
sor De Bove as to whether these 'pre
served' germs are capable of fertili
zation and the reproduction of spe
cies." 

The experiments, which are to be on 
animals, will begin as soon as Doctor 
Carrel reaches New York. If they 
succeed along the line suggested by 
M. De Bove science will have attained 
an age-long dream of bridging death 
with a chain of never-ending life. 

Doctor Carrel had gone to Paris 
from Stockholm, where he experiment
ed in company with a Swedish scien
tist. He has with him cinematograph 
pictures of living tissues separated 
from their parent organisms. It is 
from these pictures and the experi
ments they illustrate that, he argues 
that nerve transplantation is possi
ble. 

WILSON SMOKED ONLY ONCE 

Admits It Hit Him With Disastrout 
Effects and That He Never 

Tried It Again. 

Trenton, N. J.—The arrival of a 
gold-mounted, amber-stemmed meer
schaum pipe at the statehouse from 
one of Wilson's Princeton friends 
in Vicksburg, MISB., brought from the 
president-elect the confession that 
once in his life, and only once, did he 
smoke. 

"It was this way," he said. "My fa
ther was a smoker of some attain
ments, and had got to the stage where 
he liked a fat, black cigar. In hii 
leisure hours, t my mother took ad
vantage of his habit and employed him 
to blow the pungent smoke over net 
rosebushes to kill insects. 

"One day when he was not at home, 
she suggested that I try it on one oi 
her favorite plants, and I obliged, 
somewhat proudly. For five minutes 
I steamed away like a furnace, and 
then it hit me with disastrous effects; 
I never tried it after that." 

"And you never had any ambition 
to learn smoking?" was suggested. 

"No," he replied. '"You see, I nevex 
was forbidden to, so there wouldn't 
have been any point to it." 

Thug Wears a Skirt. 
White Plains, N. Y—Miss Lillian 

O'Toole reported to the police that she 
had been robbed by a woman who 
wore men's trousers under her hob
ble skirt. The police later arrested a 
man whom they believe wore a wom
an's hobble over his trousers, thuf 
posing as a woman. 

Parcels Post Bars Skunks. 
Painesville, Q.—A farmer who mail

ed a la parcels post, one package oi 
frozen skunk skins, which thawed out 
while In the postoffice, and scented uj 
the place, was compelled to take them 
hack.. - ,-. *• -'.. . -„ - < 

IN RUSSIA'S CAPITM. 
Streets of St. Petersburg Are a 

Semi-Oriental Sight 

Houses Like Huge Human H i v e s -
No Crowds Permitted to Congregate 

and Newsboys Are Prohibited . 
From Calling Their Wares. 

St. Petersburg.—As one moves 
about the streets, he is struck most 
of all by the wasteful use of space. 
It is -at once apparent that Petersburg 
never slowly evolved from embryonio 
beginnings. But it would be unwise 
to proceed further in describing Pet
ersburg's streets without noting the 
fact that she has two kinds of streets, 
namely, the Nevsky Prospect and 
others. An ordinary "oolitza" or 
street except late in the afternoon 
(when Petersburg wakes up!) , is a 
Bemi-Oriental sight. Save on court 
holidays, when each house is required] 
to hang out the national flag, there 
is no color in the streets, the houses 
are dun colored and monotonously 
alike. There are no hills, no small 
homes, no large ones—just huge, hu
man hives with courts in the rears, 
and icons constantly lit by tiny oil 
lamps in the front. 

There is little noise. No crowds 
gather; the newsboys are not allowed 
to call their wares; bands, hand or
gans or street vendors seldom dis
turb this solemn city of the north. 
Even the tram cars creep by noise
lessly; they are "curve-squeal" and 
rattle proof. 

Ah, but how different, kaleidoscopic 
Nevsky Prospect! It is the Fifth ave
nue, the Unter den Linden, the Re
gent street of Russia's capital. Less 
than three miles long, it is yet one 
of the world's really unique highways. 
There is nothing like it elsewhere. 
Some visitors come and go; others 
Btay; but foreigners never seem to 
weary of gazing upon this peculiarly 
varied, marvelously cosmopolitan 
sight. Over the spacious wooden 
pavement between the two low banks 
of glittering stores, flows a motley 
stream of traffic. Here the ends of 
the earth seem to meet. Everybody 
from everywhere rushes hither and 
thither. Red French automobiles, 
their horns singing tuneful, metallic 
ditties, swerve and dodge about 
ragged peasants bearing burdens with 
wooden shoulder yokes or driving 
primitive, home-made carts. Royally 
appointed equipages, flaunting purple 
plumes and golden braid, prance se
dately by, while continually up one 
side and down the other pours a 

Palace Drawing Room of the Empress 
at St. Petersburg. 

steady torrent of cabs. Perhaps a 
funeral is creeping by (people die 
much in Petersburg); the golden, tin
seled casket in the shabby, boat-like 
cart flames brilliantly in the sunlight, 
and peasants stride proudly by it as 
though they are escorting a prize 
pumpkin to market Inexhaustible is 
the fascination of this animated thor
oughfare. 

And the people! How varied and 
gay are the colors! How dasttiag 
are the uniforms, the Parisian gowns, 
the flashing of trailing swords! gtoi-
diers armed cap-a-pie seem to make 
up half the parading multitude. They 
meet, halt, salute and pass on. On 
the Nevsky Prospect there is time for 
everything. There are Frenchmen, 
Germans, Dutchmen, Finns, Tartan, 
The women are beautiful. Bve»y 
true male Russian presents a study 
in whiskers. It is the land of the 
great unshaved. There is a peasant 
sweeping the street with a witch 
broom of twigs—a tattered edition of 
Tolstoi himself! Before the street 
icons the, faithful halt, bow, cross 
themselves and murmur a phrase of a 
prayer. What a human melange! 
Here the nations of Europe pass in 
review. What a pot-pourri of lan
guages, sentiments, traditions and cul
tures boils and mixes and disappears 
Into a thin, black rivulet far down, at 
the further end of Russia's one fas
cinating, nervous highways, the 
Nevsky Prospect! 

Loses Savings, Attempts 8uicide. 
Middletown, N. T.—His home 

robbed of his savings of $87, Wm. D. 
Gannon, a contractor, attempted to 
commit suicide by swallowing arsenic, 
but doctors saved him. 

Invents Aluminum Solder. 
Pittsburg, Pa.—Patrolman H. 11 

Chatham, a member of the local jo-
lice department, has invented a solofli 
for aluminum.- * *'2'l•-• '. . -.v~';:•«.. 
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