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Wild dodged the blow aimed at his head
th the tomahawk, and leaped upon the

glilef, and, as quick ag a iflash, flung him

o the ground. At thas moment Arietia
d the cavalrymen rode up.
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ILD WEST

OR

CAPTURING A CHIEF

]

ARIETTA AS A CAVALRY SCOUT

By AN OLD SCOUT

CHAPTER 1.

8§ WILD WEST PROMISES TO CAPTURE A CHIEF,

W years ago when Fort Deflance, situated in the
of Arizona, close to the line of New Mexico,
i fort, in the true sense of the word, an Indian
e Apache tribe, named Dog Foot, created quite a
@nd incidentally became a “thorn in the side"
ardsley, who was then in command at the fort.
had never been credited as being a very bad red-
i he had assisted Geronimo greatly in commit-
predations. It is Indlan nature to be crafty,
i treacherous, and Dog Foot surely possessed

had learned much more through his dealings with

an, and he had taken a notion to get rich.

hing like two months the mining camps, settle-

even the trading-post near the fort had been

counterfeit money, and when several investi-

been made and enough information had been

0 convince the colonel and others in his council

oot was the leader of a band of counterfeiters

§ great surprise manifested.

f ever heard of a redskin being a counterfeiter?

e question they asked each other.

tevldence pointed that way, so the thing to do was
g Foot,

ever, was easier to tallkk about than to accom-
hough many times the wily chief had been all
d, he wags still at large somewhere, while the

jig ones keplt being swindled by selling goods and
e for bad money.

fon had warmed up to such an extent that a

Hars reward was offered by the United States
it for information that would lead to the ecapture

gtion of the counterfeiters.

rdsley was much nettled at the repeated fail-

gr in the miscreants. 4

p times worthless Indians as well as white men

plelous characters had been arrested for hav-

¢oing in their possession.

h time no evidence could be found that they were

the money was bad.

i 80 the trouble caused from this investization

anted to nothing.

B very warm morring in the month of June that

twas sitting on the porch of the frame house he

to the heavy stockade that surrounded the oid
tating and wondering over the situation, for

i always managed to explain how they ecame by |

he had just received a dispatch from one of the hizh army
officials commanding him to capture the counterfeiters.

He was well satisfied that Dog Foot, the clever Apache
chief, was at the head of the counterfeiters.

Putting this and that together from the information he
had received from different sources made it all point that
way.

1f he could only capture the chief he felt sure that the
rest would be easy,

With the dispatch in his hand he sat on the stepg of tha
porch, when an orderly suddenly came up and saluted

“What is it?” the colonel demanded, gruffly.

“Captain Jackson advised me to report to you that Young
Wild West has just arrived,” came the reply.

“What!"

The colonel leaped to his feet so suddenly that the orderly
gtarted back in amazement,

“That is what he said, colonel,” he managed to retert,

“Have Young Wild West sent to me at once.”

With the usual military salute the orderly promntly turned
and hastened to make his report to Captain Jackson.

Meanwhile, a party of riders had just ridden up and had
dismounted near the south entrance to the big stockadé.

In their fancy hunting and riding costumes of buckskin
and gay-colored silk and cloth, they certainly looked pictur-
egque indeed.

But it is not necessary to give a full description of them,
for these characters are so well known to the readers of
fiction throughout the length and breadth of our great coun-
try that when we simply state that the party consisted of
Young Wild West and the friends who traveled with him in
search of excitement and adventure throughout the wildest
parts of the region known as the Wild West, it will ba
sufficient.

Young Wild Weat, the boy -who had made himself famous
through his daring exploits and stout determination to do
the right thing, no matter what the cost, and who held tha
title of Champion Deadshot of the West, stood near his sor-
rel stallion, Spitfire, talking with Captain Jackson of the
Thirteenth Cavalry, when the orderly came back,

“Captain,” the latter said, “the colonel wishes to see Young
Wild West Immediately.

“I told you so, captain,” the young deadshot said, laugh-
ingly. “I have never met Colonel Beardsley, but I know he
has heard of me. The document I just showed should con-
vince you that I am pretty well known among the army folks.
When I heard a little while ago that an Apache chief was
worrying you all so much and that there was a reward of a
thousand dollars offered for his eapture, I made up my mind
right away that we would find something to do here. The
fact is, 1 am very glad we decided to ride up this way instead



of strikingz on thrm‘"h New Mex[ca. T'll go and see thr
colonel and have & little talk with Lim.”

“Please do so, and while you are gone I'll try
suitable’ accomniodations for your friends."

“Don't hether yourself about that. We are zll in the habii
of pltehing our camp anywhere we happea to stop. We al-
ways carry a pretty sood outfit, and it is seldom, indeed,
that we haven't a full supply of something to eat,” Younsz
Wild West retoried, end then he followed the orderly around
the stocksade and quickly saw Colonel Beardsiey standing
belore his residence, appareutly much azitated,

Our hero had been a great deal among the troopers sta-
tioned in various parts of the Wild West, and he had many
times acted as a scout, always being successful in anything
e undertook.

Whiie he had been at Fort Defiance several times before, it
happened that Colonel Beardsiey was a pew commandanl
there, and he had never had the pleasure of meeting him.

“Haow are you, colonel?” he called out, in the cool and
easy way that had helped make him fanmous, at the same
time giving the military salute. “Can I do anyihing fcr
you?"

“You are Young Wild "West,
without an answer to the salute.

"'i'c- g, ‘sir,' that is my name.”

“You have some sort of connection with the regular army,
have yvou not?"

“Nothing more than that 1 hold a paper which was given to
me by the major-general two or three years ago. [ supposc
it makes me connected somewhat, since it gives me the
privilege of passing through the Iines anywhere, and also

-of offering advice to those in command.

“Yes, I know. I have heard something n.mul that, You
are just the one I want to ses. But I am a little surprised
to find that you are not a much elder person. From the little
1 have heard cf you it u'mkl seamt that you should be older,
fcr you have accomplizshed no end of thnga, and all to the
good of the army and for yvour country.’

“That is all vight, colonel. 1 started in when I was quite
a little kid, you know. ['ll admit that I am nothing but a
boy yet, but some day I'il be a man, and then perhaps it will
be different.”

“I rather think you're man enough now. But come into
the house. I want to falk to you in private.”

A wave of the hand dismissed the orderly, and Young
Wihd Wiet, not the Jeaat Lit timid about consulting with such
a high oflicer as a colonei, welked coolly into the house and
sat down without being invited to do so.

The colenel dréew up a chalr before him aad, taking a seat,
locked the boy squarely in the eyes.

“You bave heard azbout the counterfeit monev that's been
floating about through these parts, I presume?” he began.

"Not until a few minutes ago.”

“Ig that 80?7 You have not been long in
then?” -

*No, we came straight through from New Mt‘xiro. and we
haven't atopped at a camp or town in three days.”

"QOh, I understand, then. You didn't come across any one
who wanted to buy or steal anything?”

“Not a soul in that time.”

“Who teid you about the counterfeit money?"

“Well, we nmiet g cavalryman just as we had about reached
here. He happenred to know us, and, of course, he wanted to
give us all the news he could, I suppose, so he told us about
the coupterfeiters. He said an Indian chief was supposed to
be the fellow who was making the bad mioney, That sounds
rather strange, colonel.”

"Yes, it does sound strange, I'll admit. But T have rea-
son to believe that such is the case. If il isn't the chief
who is actually doing it he is the brains of the organization
engaged in the work.”

“And the chief is named Dog Foot?”

“Yes, that's correct.”

“Can't say 1 ever heard of him.,”

“No, he has never been much known, though he has taken
part in some of the raids Geronimo made. But he's a wily
fellow, a veritable fox, yvou might say. He can wriggle ont
of any scrape he gets into. 1 am confident he is the man we
should get in order to break up this counterfeiting business.
Why, just think of it. It is estimated that as much as thirty
thousand dollars in spurious coin has been dispoged of inside
a period of less than six months,”

“Quite a lot of money to he flpating around, colonel,” and
the young deadshot shook his head.

“Yes, indeed. It is all made of lead, too, though there is

and arrange

I belicve?” came the reply,

this vicinity,
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some other metal, or perhaps melted glass, In it €
to ghine and give a ring.”
“Only silver is counterfeiled, then, is that it¥
“Yes, only silver dollars, halves and quarlers.
“If the redskin 1s responsible for a!l this he i
pretty sharp one.”
“He is responsible for it, I'm sure.” o
“Well, colonel,” and the bhoy looked at him curl
suppose you want me to try and catch Dog Foot
"That is just what 1 do, II it continues on
fear that I'll- be tranaferred to some other post,
'.fl€:,nl:d to a lower station.”
“1 shouldn’t like to have anything like that
enel Beardidley, for I have slzed you up pretty
stemed to me that yeu ave a bright man and arg:
ost that you are fully capable of. Since you hav
able to capture the leader of the gang of counte
should not be the cauvege of your humiliaticn in
“But those higher up woen't look at it in that wes
Wild West,” and the colonel sheok his head sadig
“1 suppose not. All right, colonel. I promlse
do my level best to get the chief who you think 18
ble for tke counterfeit money., There 18 no need off
ing vou for any information, for if you knew anyth
would be the means of finding where he was he
be at large now.”
“That is sound logic,” and the colonel actually sm
“All rizht, then. [ reckon I'l stay around the
to-morrow morning., In that time 1 may pick up 8
worth while Ly talking to the cavalrymen and somi
sottlers,” !
“A gzood idea. [ think. But do you believe that ¥
able to catch Doz Idot?”
"1 certainly do belleve it, colonel. The fect is™
boy grew very earnest, “that 1 never undertook a-
this line that I didn't accomplish. DPon'l think I i
when I talk this way, but it is a plain, unvarnis
when 1 say it.”
*“I have heard enough of you to feel that yo
successful. However, there is a thousand dollars
for you if you succeed.” 5
“Colonel Beardsley, I don't care anything about
sand dollars that is offered for a reward. Probabl
not aware that I struck it rich when I was
yvears of age, and that sinee that time money has b
in from different sources. That is why I can en
by taking the horseback rides all over this part of
try so that I can always find something in the way
ment, and at the same time do a little zood now &
My two partners, Cheyenne Charlie, who was a
long time in the army, and Jim Dart, a boy born
in Wyoming, who is now my own age, are like n
respect. They are willing to go wherever I lead, &
never yet found them lacking when the greatest
threatened me,”

*Your partners are with you, I suppose?” the ¢
now looking at the boy with undisguised admira
“Yesg, and so are the girls.”
*Girls, en? You don't mean to say yqu have an
with yon?"
“Oh, yes! Cheyenne Charlie got married two ¥
years ago, and his wife told him that if he insisted @
on the trips with me she would go along. She was
to do this, and at the same time the two girls wigl
close companions also set out with us, They
Murdock and Eloise Gardner, Probably you may
of them all.”

“Yes, 1 have heard of them. -So it worked all i
they tta\rl with yeou stiil, is that it?" .‘
“Yes, it seems that [t agreed with them from
start, and even though they were in peril a big
time, they were not dismayed, and they have kept
ginee.”
“1 suppose I might find accommodation for the
houge,” and the colonel looked around at the
'.1"1r=r small structure, N
“Never mind that, colonel. They are used to cal
while I am hunting for the chief with my partners|
Le all right in eamp right here at the fort. But if}§
to go quite a distance I think we will take th
Arietta iz a girl not llke the general run of them,
often she has proved to be of the greatest assis !
“You ars a wonderful bey, Young Wild West,
the colonel, “apd it geems to me that yvour comp
just like you. Dut I wieb you would report to
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afternoon. Possibly I may have something in
information that would assist you. I'll look over
the meantime.”

t; colonel,” and rising from his chalr Young Wild
id and went on ecut of the butlding,

L #oon back with his walting friends, who had not
BAny arrangements for camping,

ild, how did you make out?” Arietta Murdock,
deadshiot’s golden-haired sweetheart, asked.

&, Et,” was the reply, "I reckon we are going
g Hvely work before we get away from this part
try. What do you think of a redskin being a
9"

't seem possible, Wild.”
‘true, I think, 1 have promised Colonel Beardsley
him, too. [ reckon we'll come pretty close to

jour iife we will, Wild!" spoke up Chevenne Charlie,
t, wllc was always ready for anything the boy pro-

CHAPTER II.
WILD GETS A LITTLE INFORMATION.

8 not a very large force of men statloned at the
, but those who had the chance to do so were
oung Wild West and his friends in a way that
al interest.

ackson walked over to the group and again in-
Lo take up thelr quarters in one of the buildings
r stay there,

oung deadshot shook his head and smiled.

we'll pitch our camp over there by the brook,”
*We'll be pretty close to a house, and 1 suppose
ying it won't object to us as being neighhors for
me. 1 can't say just how long we'll stay here. It
a week, or only until to-morrow morning, It all
n the present location of the Indlan chief who is
adly.”

you like, Young Wild West,” the captain answered,
litely. “So you have made up your mind to try
te the chief, then?”

y have, captain.”

i you can't do it no one else can,
or all that.”

k so, eh?"

‘do. While I honestly believe that the counterfeit-
o hiding-place somewhere ‘within a few . miles of
¢ no idea of just where it is. The surrounding
8 full of places that could be used to hide in, you

But it will be a

right, captain. But it seems to me that there
a4 way to get on the trail of Dog Foot.”

he has ceased working the bad money now and
pse. I heard that some bad money wae taken in at
only last night.”

807 I reckon I'Il go over there and have a talk
eaptain. Probably he has some of the money.”

ie has quite a few coins, [ believe.”

ain was called away just then, and as soon as he

| the guarters in his hand.

the young deadshot turned to the two Chinamen
in charge of the pack-hordes that carried-the camp- |
and supplies for the party, and saic
1, you two heathens can fix up the
gver there by the brook. Come on.™
his gorrel stallion by the bridle, Young Wild Wcst|
Way to the place he had selected. !
was not much water in the broeok, but there was!
il 'other vegetation growing eclose to it, and this |
p'to feed their hovses. I
t they could buy what grain they wanted at the |
tore, which was stationed uvot far from the stuc‘l{udeE
¥ were upon the spot, HMop Wah and Wing Wah, the |
fals, went right at work.
@nd his pariners saw to it (hat their own horses
» girls were tied where they could get the
t of the grazing and drink from the broeok when-
felt so disposed.
€y had done this they azeisted Ilop and Wing to !
itwo tents ¢lose to a steep banic,
ot teke long to do this job, for the Chinaman had '
and so many times Lad they put up and taken
‘tents that it was easy for them,

camnp.  We'll |

“Come, Itt,” our here sald, nodding to his sweetheart, “I
reckon we'll take a walk zround and talk to some of the
peaple. I want to find out all I can: abiout this counterfeit-
ing business. It's a very inleresting subject to mé just now.”

“1 suppose it 18, Wild," Arietta answered, laughingly.
“Anything that has a touch of mystery about it or shows a
possible chance for you to get into danger always interests
you."

“Never mind about that.
help it.”

The girl joined him, and the two walked lelsurely toward
the small collaction of log houses and shanties that made up
the village at the fort.

The store was about the largest bullding there, and was
just like those to be found anywhere in that section of the
country, for about all that was needed by the scttlers could
be bought there.

Trading was done, too.

Hunters and trappers came there with their pelts and got
goods in exchange, and sometimes money.

Wild and Arietta did not meet any one on the way, and
they entered the store to find no one there but the man who
was evidently the proprietor.

“Are you the Loss?" Wild aegked, in his cool and easy way,
as the man stepped behind the counter, ready to wait upon
them,

“Yes, I'm Jed Thomasg, an’ I own this store.”

“Got any bad money cn hand?”

“"What do you want to know for?” and the storekeeper
looked at the boy-curiously.

“Oh, I don't know. 1 just had a talk with Colonel Beards-
ley about the bad money that’s in circulation in thess parts,
I heard you had some of it."”

“Yes, I got fooled two or three times by it.
a talk with the colonel, eh?”

“Yes, and I mean to help him eateh the counterfeiters.”

*Who are you, young feller?”

“Young Wild West Is my name.”

“Oh! Seems to me I've heard of you.”

“Probably.  You were not here the last dime we were at
the fort. ‘There was another fellow keeping the store.”

“Yes, I know that. 1 bought him out putty nigh a year
2go. I've been here ever eince, too, an’ I can't say that I'm
gittin' rich very fast.”

Then he turned to a drawer behind him and took from It
about a dozen coins.

Most of them were quarters, and as he let cne of the latter
fall upon the counter it cave out a ring that seemed to be
nearly the real thing.

"Putty good counterfeit meney,” he declared,

“Yes, that's right,” Wild answered, as he weighed one of
“"But pretty light, though. I should
think if any one was awake when one of these was given him
he ought to tell the difference right away.”

“Hut you ain't thinkin' about that, you know, especially
whell some of your regular customers pass the money: on
ver.

“Oh, some of this was passed by your regular cusiomers,
eh?” .

“All of it. But they got hold of it 'cause it gits goln’
around, I g'pose.” :

“Quite likely. Can you remember which of your custom-
era has pagsed the miost of this money to you?"

“Let me sce,” and the storekeeper thought for & moment,
“Catamount Dick, the hunter, give me the most of it. Last
night he was here, an’ the boy I've got workin' for me toole
three dollars an' a half along with about a dollar an' 2 I 'f
good money. You see, Catamount Dick bought five dollurs’
worth of stuft here, an’ he pald for it in silver, The boy
didn't think, so'I don't know as I oughter blame him too
much. Catamount Dick will make good when he comes around
ag'in, of courge,”

“"He's an honest man, then?"”

“1 always found him to be,”

“Where does Catamount Dick Wve?”

“He's got a log shanty out along the trail about three miles
from here. It's right close to the pass that rung somethin’
like Lall a mile between the clitis. Maybe you come that
wa
"No, we didn't come that way,” and the boy shook his
head. “Catamount Dick is a hunter, you say?" 3

“Yes, he's been livin’ in these here parts for a number of
years, so I've heard teil. He's always brought in more pelts
than any other man in the business, until the past few

It T was born that way I can't

Se vou had

'months. He ain't been doin’ much in that line in that time,

e



4 ’

YOUNG WILD WEST CAPTURING A CHIEF.

though now an' then he brings in half a dozen good skins.
an' 1 either pay him cash for 'em or else let him have what
he wants in trade.”

“It's too bad you have been fooled by this worthless coin,
boss. If I were you I would keep my eyes open every time
any one attempts to pav vou in silver,”

“I'd have to have my eyes open all the time, then. There
ain't nothin’ much but silver arcund here, but, of course,
once in a while a gold-piece shows up. But outside of the
officcis of the fert there aln't many 28 has any of it, A
tradin’ store don't take in a big pile of money, anyhow.. 1
rn::,l:c moat from shippin’ the pelts T git from the hunters
an’ trappers.”

Wild bought a couple of dellars’ worth of coffee and sugar,
for he knew the supply was geiting somewhat low.

He gave the storekeeper a five-dollar gold-piece to make
change for him, and saw to it that what he got in the way
of change was good money.

As he turned to go out with Arietta it strock him that he
had better buy one of the spurious coins from the man, so
he nodded to him and said:

“1 suppose you would give me one gf these bad half-dollars
for & good cne, wouldn't you?”

“1 sartinly would. I'll glve
‘en. "

*No, one is encugh.”

“*Ail right, here ycu are,” acd the exchange was soon made.

“Weil, Et,” the young deadshot said, as they were walking
frem the atore, “if seems to me that it hadn't ought to be
very hard to find out scniething about this gang of counter-
feiters, Did you listen to all that the man said in the store?”

“Yeg, Wild, 1 took note of everything he said.”

“Did you form any conclusion?”

“I gurely Zid.”

“Weall, what {s it?”

“! thinl the hunter who is ecalled Catamount Dick should
be looked after.”

"Right you are, little girl. The storekeeper said Cata-
mount Dick had not been doing much in the way of hunting
for the past few months. Probably he has found an occu-
pation that pays him a great deal better.”

“Mhat's just what I think, Wild.”

*All right, then, [ am going to find Catamount Dick this
afternoon.”

They went on around through the little village, only meet-
ing two, or three men and not bothering to talk much with
them, and finally went Lack to the camp.

Wing Wgah, the cock, had already kindled a fire and was
making preparations for the noonday meal.

Hop Wah, his brother, was missing, and when Wild noticed
this he loco at the scout and said:

“Where's Hop, Charlie?”

“The blamed heathen sneaked away when nobody was
lookin'," waz the reply, “He went right after you did. Goin’
to see if he kin git hold of some whisky, I 8'pose.’

“Well, he's not apt to find any around here, that's certain.
It's against the rules to have liquor for sale at the Govern-
ment fort.”

“It's ag'in the rules, all right, Wild, but it kin generally be
had i{f you know where to git it.”

“Yes, 1 suppose so."

“Hop will find it, toe, if any one kin.”

“ ndoubtedly, Charlie, for Hop certainly is a clever Chi-
nee,”

When the boy sald this he certainly spoke the truth, for
Hep Wah was far above the average of his race in many ways.

He wad a sleight-of-hand performer of no mean ability, and
though he was steadfast and true in looking after the inter-
ests of his employers, he was bound to play a practical joke
ievery time he got ths chance. "

He also had two failings.

One was that he was a Iittle too fond of whisky, which
he always called tanglefoot, and the other that he had a
mania for zambling and could cheat even an expert card
sharp without his knowing it.

It was casy to guess that he had either gone to try and
find whisky, or get into a game of draw poker.

But Hop was lucky, and if he happencd to get into trouble
while thus engaged he was pretty sure to get out of it all
right.

This our friends knew pretty well, so they did not worry
about him in the leest.

They sat down and talked while the ccokk went ahead with
the dinner, and presently a couple of cavalrymen came stroll-
ing along.

'em all to you if you want

Wild invited them to come over and sit down
began questioning them about the counterfeit mo

But it was little or nothing that he could get fn

Between the colonel and the captain about all’
known about the matter had heen told to him,

However, he considered the information he had
at the store was worth far more than anything eist
heard so far.

“A rather lonesome place around here,” he said
the men, as he shot a glance at the mean-looking
Iying close to the stockade.

“Yes, it's mighty tiresome, that's a fact,” the
answered, with a shrug of the shoulders., “But
fellow do? We are in the service, and we've got
lonesome part with the lively part of 1t. Somg
lively enough.”

“It isn't muech of a place for cowhoys to ride in
big time, though. There are no places where liguor

“That's right. We don’t see cowboys very often. Bl
times there are as many as half a dozen hunters and
here. They come in with their pelts and get rid of @
store, ycu know. They genecrally fetch along wh
them, and some of the boys pay a good price to g
| 2

“Is that s0? There's a hunter living somewhere gl
who is called Catamount Dick, I believe?”

Yes, I know him. He's a tall fellow with I
eyes. They say he’s a deadshot, and that he alwa,
game he ghoots at.”

“He lives close by, doesn’t he?”

“Yes, he's got a shanty over that way, just as
the narrow path the trail goes through.” 4

Wild looked in the direction the soldier pointed®
could see the cliffs easily.

He kept on talking in an off-handed way, but "',
out all he cared to. -

Of course, he did not want to let the storekeeper ki
he was at all interested in Catamount Dick.

It was the same with the cavalryman, for if eithi
he was anxious to meet the man they might suspe
away that he connected him with the counterfeifers

The fact was, our. hero had made up his mind to @
Foot without the assistance of any one but his

Whether he would be able to do this or not ren
seen.

As noon approached the cavalryman went away
ally when twelve o'clock came and dinner was ready,
agaln spoke of the missing Hop. 5

“We'll look him up after dinner, Charlie,” Wild sall
cool and easy way. “Come on, we may as well cat, u
everything is ready for us.”

They took their time about it, and when they had
the very good meal the Chinese cook had provided &
the young deadshot nodded to Charlie and Jim and §

“Well, boys, we'll go and see if we can find Hop,
we do I am going to take a ride over that way
around a little.”

“T am going with you, Wild,” Arietta spoke up.

“All right, little girl,” was the reply. “You and I' %
a ride out to the cliffs to have a look at the puss i
runs through.”

“I can go right away, then, Wild,"” the girl Bl
“Charlie and Jim will find Hop all right.”

“Just as you say, Et. I reckon that would be a go
But maybe we had better give our dinner a
gettle.”

The girl laughed lightly at this, but went
where her horse was tied and was quickly at work
the saddle and bridle with her own hands.

This meant that she was ready to go, so her dashin|
loyer was not long in making his own horse readys

Meanwhile, the scout and Jim Dart had gone @
gearch of the missing Chinaman. )

A few minutes later Young Wild West and his
were riding briskly over the sandy trail in the dire
the cliffs that loomed up a couple of miles away.

CHAPTER III.
HOP VISITS THE BAREACKS.

It will be in order to find out what became of H
Young Wild West's clever Chinee, as he was very
by those who knew him Dbest,



watched his chance to silp away immediately after
Arictta started to take a walk through the little

pw that the men in the employ of Uncle Sam as a
fondness for ganmbling, and that they liked to drink

ned to be out of his supply of liguor, and he
he needed some,

felt that he needed a little practice at card-play-
p him in condition,

slipped away he kept along behind some rocks
régched the barracks inside the. stockade, for he
or no trouble in slipping through the wide-open
@'the sentincl's back was turned.

the long, low siructure that quartered the cavalry-
post the clever Chinee erept until he came to a
ere it was divided.

pped in under the roof and listened,

¢ had been led there through a scent, he heard the
i men and the clinking of glasses.

y stlange,” the Chinaman mused, a grin showing
i yellow face, *“Allee samee gotiee somethling to
¥be um colonel no likee lis if he knowee.”

op had no intention of telling the colonel about it,
ould he digcover that there was whisky in the bar-

jokec. around for a means of getting inside, and in

0 do this he found that he must go into the «open

gd the old wooden fort.

thing cdaunted, he walked on around, and finding a

in a few feet of him he stepped to it, tried it, and
b was not lastened.

e it softly open, he stepped inside.

small, square apartment he had entered, but there

leading from it to the right.

aced his ear to this and then he could hear the

plainly.

de were inside, and he judged right away that

having a good time. .

£ was no crack wide enough for him to peer through

or, 8o he moved along to the partition adjoining it.

phe found a small knot-hole, and applying his eye

flig took in the interior of the apartment,

g a good-sized room, with a table in the center, and

by openings from the front and rear which might

n called windows, though there was nothing in the

lags to them,

at the table were three men in uniform, all of them

@ the siripes and other insignia of officers.

egnized one of them as Captain Jackson, whom he
0 note of while he was talking to Young Wild West

elr arrival at the fort.

noa.smile illumined the face of the clever Chinee.

itle and three glasses were upon the table, and the

even though they were not in their quarters, seemed

oying themegelves immensely.

g full well that they were violating the military

Chinaman was not at all afraid®to force himgelf

ckly made up his mind what to do, and then stepping
or, lifted the latch and pushed it open suddenly.
picee day, so be,” he said, blandly, as he nodded,
to the astonished men.

are you doing here?” demanded one of them sharply,
ped to his feet and placed a hand upon the sword
fung at his side.

rente lillee dlink of tanglefoot, so be.
fld West's clevee Chinee.”

Jackson huriredly grabbed a bottle and hid it from
nd a box that happened to be close at hand.

jere, heathen,” he said, rather sternly, at the same
jtioning for (he other oilicer to keep quiet, “you have
gtake. We have nothing to drink here save water.”
ballee light, Misler Captain,” the: clever Chinee re-
i, coolly, as he stepped over and took a seat at the
®Me watchee you thlougsh um knot-hole, Me see
fng. You givee me lillee dlink of tanglefoot. Me no
gbody. Me velly goedee Chinee,”

Me allee samee

he looked at his two companions, and, ghaKing his

§ there's no other way out cf it, boys. This fellow
watehing us, and he knows we have whisky,
gll give him a drink.”

him cut,” suggested one of them, angrily.

We |
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“No, no. That wouldn't do. Didn’t you hear him say that
he was Young Wild West's Chinaman?”

“Young Wild West's clevee Chinee,” Hop corrected. “Me
namee Hop Wah; comee flom China. Gottee velly smartee
uncle in China, and me allee samee likee my uncle. Me
showee you nicee lillee tlick pletty soonee.”

The other two men quickly gave in and smiled in spite of
themselves.

Then the captain reached for the bottle, and placing it upon
the table before the Chinaman, said:

“Help yourself, heathen. But I hope you won't say any-
thing about this, not even to Young Wild West.”

“Me no tellee somebody,” declared Hop.

“Very well, 1 hope you don't, for it weuld malke it bad
for us if you do. We are violating the rules, as you know.
But what is a man going to do? Here we are stationed here
in idleness, and we have to have a little amusement.”

“Lat light,” Hop admitted, and then he took one of the
glasses and poured some liquor in it, which he held up before
he drank it, and said:

“Velly goodee luckee.”

The three nodded, and he drained the glass, whereupon the
captain took the bottle and again hid it from view. .

“It's time for you to go now,” one of the others said, mo-
tioning to the door.

“Lat allee light,” Hop answered, with a shalke of the head,
“Me wantee showee you nicee lillee tlick, so be. You gottee
um packee cards?”

*No, we haven't,” declared the captain, quickly.
better go now.”

“Lat allee light.
Chinee,”

Then he was not long in laying a brand-new poker deck on
the table,

“Shufifle um cards,” he said, nodding to the captain.

“1 suppose we may as well humor him, boys,” the captain
said, as he picked up the cards and proceeded to do as di-
rected. “He won't stay very long.”

‘When he had shuffled the pack thoroughly he put it on
the table and looked questioningly at the heathen,

“Now, len," said Hop, touching the top card with his
forefinger, “you takee um card flom um pack. Me tellee you
whattee um card is.™

“That's an old trick, captain,” one of the others spoke up,
in disgust. “We den't want anything like that.”

“We'll humor him,” was the retort, so Captain Jackson
drew a card from somewhere about the center of the pack
and looked at it,

It was the nine of diamondg, and he showed it to his com-
panions.

“1 guppose you want me to put it back, don't you?” Jack-
gon said, smiling at the Chinaman.

“No, you keepee,"” was the reply.
you whatee um card is?”

“Yes, what is it?”

“Me bettee you fivee dollee me tellee you.” -

“¥You might, if you look over the pack and find which one
is missing."

“Me no touchee um packee.”

“And you'll bet me five dollars you can tell me what this
card is, eh?” and the captain held it up, back to the China-
man.

“Lat light. Me velly smartee Chinee.”

“Well, my heathen friend, 1I'll bet you five dollars that you
can’'t. Put up your money, if you have got any to put up.”

"Me gottee plenty money.”

Hop soon showed them what he had.

e drew a big roll of bills from one pocket and a well-filled
buckskin bag from another,

The latter contained gold and silver coins to probably the
amount of three or four hundred dellars, while the roll must
have contained somewhere in the neighborhood of a thousand
dollars.

The three officers opened wide their eyes, for they had
not expected a common Chinaman, such as MHop appeared to
be, would possess such a big sum of money.

The heathen selected a five-dollar gold-piece from the buck-

“You had

Me gottee cards, so be. Me velly smartee

“You wantee me tellee

|gkin bag and placed it on the tabie.
aptain remained silent for the space of a few seconds, |

“1 have made the wager, boys,”
gtick to my word.”

Then he counted out five dollars and placed it beside the
gold-piece, all the while keeping the card concealed in his
hand.

“There you are,” he said, looking sharply at Hop. “Now,
then, tell me what the card is I am holding in my hand.”

the captain said, “se I'll
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“Um nine of diamonds.”

The captain's face fell.

He shrugged his shoulders and looksd ot hls two com-
panionsg in munte surprise.

*He wins, captain,” one of them said, after a pause.

*Yes, he certainly does,” and throwing the ceard upon the
table in diszust, Jackson folded his arims and looked ihe
Chinainan over from head (o foot.

*You said you were a c¢lever Chinee,” bhe added., “Well, I
am inclined to thinlk that you told the truth. You also re-
marked that you wers guir:g to show us a nice little trick.
You certainly have done go,

“Me velly smartee Chinee,” Hop declared,
the mency.

Then he pleked up the card and placed it back in the pacl.

There was nothing that was at all siinple about the trick,
the three men thought, though at firgt they had expecied It
Wus,

The eards had heen shuffled by the captain himself, and
then without even tounching his fingers to them the China-
man had told him te draw one of the cards.

Fe had done so and looked at if, and had been told that the
ecard would be named.

This, too, was dons, and he had lost five dollars by it.

*ale likee havee another lillee dlink, so be,” Hop said,
smiling complacently, as he settled back in his chair and
held the pack of cards in his hands. “Me no tellee somebody.
Me say lat belore, and me never tellee ile. Me allee samee
George Washee.”

The three officers smiled at this.

It was quite evident that the cleverness and
by the Chinatian was winning them’ over.

“Boys, " the captain said, nodding to the others, “this fel-
low is no common heathen, that's sure. Why, he just diaé
something that is so puzzling to me that I can’t think of how
he could possitly have done it. Think of It! I took the card
from the pack myself, and he never once had his hands upon
it. He wagered that he could tell what the card was, and

#8 he raked in

wit shown

he won. Neither of you ever saw anything like that done
before, I'm sure.”

“I never did,” one of them answered, with a shrug of the
shoulders.

*Neither did I,” the other declared.
only luck, captain.”

*Perhaps so,” and Jackson's face brightened up at once.

He went -and got the bottle, however, and not only gave
Hop another drink, but took one hiznse;lr and permitted the
others to do the samec.

*Let me have the cards,”
the Chinaman.

Instead of complying with the request, Hop began shuffling
the pack.

Theén he suddenly laid it upon the table and, looking at the
captain, nodded his head and said:

“Maybe you thlinkee me havee velly muchee luckee, so be,
when me tellee you whattee um card was.”

*“It looks that way,” was the retort.

“Allee light. You shuffle uin cards and len me bettee you
fivee dollee me tzkee um same card flom um pack.”

“You will, eh? We'll see about that. Are you sure it's
there?”

“Yes, me velly muchee sure. Me showee you.”

Then Hop quickly drew a card from near the center of the
pack and turned it over.

“Lat um card,” he gald, and, sure enough, it was.

“It's the nine of diamonds, all right, captain,” one of the
officers said. "I think he knows exactly where the card is.
It must be a marked card.”

“If it's marked it must be scmewhere on the edge, then,”
the other observed.

“That couldn’t be.
anyhow.”

Then the captain slipped the card back into the pack and
gave It a good shulfle.

- Having done this he laid the cards back upon the table,
and nodded for the Chinaman to pick the card.

“Understand,” he said, “if you fail to pick out the nine of
diamonds the first time you try you lose.”

“Lat light. We bettee puttee uppee um money.’

“Yes, if you like. I suppose that will be the hetter way

“Allee light,” and Hop deposited five dollars -upon the
table.

When it had been covered by the captain he reached over
and picked the top card,

“But maybe it was

he said, as hie sat down opposile

We'll see about it. I'll take the bet,

promptly glued to it.

P}erore turning it over he turned to the other twi
saii

“Now, len, whattee you bettee lis card no
mends?”

“I won't bet,” one of them suid "

“1 will,* the dther exclaimed. “T'Il go flve dol ars
. “Allee llzht,” and Hop calmly preduced another|
«ars, e

When it had been matehed by the officer he turnsdj
over and then, without locking at it, ptlled in the mon
lay upcn the table,

But the card was the nine of dicmonds,

“Very clever!*®
of the head.

“Me showee you some more lillee tlick, so be,™
served, blandly, and plcking up the cards he guietly
them under hils blouse, [

But, as if he had just thought of {i, he reached
Iris hand and brought out what seemed to bz the
of ecards.

But it was not. i
What ke had now in his hand was a regular pack g
The other was not.
It was a pack that Hop had made up himself, an
eard in it was a :11:1@. of diamonds.. b
This  was an old irick of his, however, so anyl
,;l‘.ru..icn would be unneeessary to the reader.
“Maybe you wantee play dlaw pokee?™ the -clever
:n:ggf-:tst(:d. as he "Illlk(l at the three men. -\
“Not with you,” Cantain Jackson exclaimed, quickly
“Whattee mattee?” and Hop losked at him in af
h._‘l“t of way. ]
“Why, any one who can pick out or cause to be pig
any card he wants to wuu}d be a dangarous mean to
with, I should think.”

“Lat allee light. Me no cheatee.” A

“1 wouldn't trust you, heathen, I admire Young Wi
and I have the greatest respect for any one beloug
party. You say you are lhis clever Chinee. But th
say that I am going to play draw poker with vou, 3
taken ten doilars 1rum me, and you are periectly
to it. But you won't get another cent, 1I'll tell you
am going to do, heathen. I'll let you have one mof
from thisg bottle and then I want you to get out of her

*Alles light,” Hop said, as thovgh he was perfectly
with the arrangement, and putting the pack of cs
in his pocket he arose from the table and walte

The bottle and a glass wes passed to him, and,
drinl, he bade the three men good-morning and w

f the barracks.

No doubt he left them in a ﬁO"]‘.IPVJh"-I.t uncasy Btata,
tainly Hop had no intention of letting any one
had happened.

e was not done with the barracks yet, howeve
knew quite well that there were quite a few
around somewhere who had nothing to do but to
and take things easy.

e moved alofig a fow feet and then, hearing volees
to a stop and listened. 1

He knew right away that something was going on
though the wvoices were somewhat subdued and a
be excited somewhat. .

Looking sharply along the boards, he found a cra
was large enough for himm to peer through, and h!s -.‘_

just the
exclaimed Captain Jackson, with i

What he saw was very pleazing to him.
Four privates were sitting on the ground inside th
playing cards upon a blanket which lay between th
Hop looked around for a way to get to them,
IHe soon found it, and pulling a board aside, he
through and gave the gamblers a surprise. ¥
They all leaped to their feet and one of them threw)
ket over the cards to hide the money that was lying
“No be aflaid, gentlemen,” the Chinaman said, e

allee samee Young Wild West's clevee Chinee. Me
somebod) Me wantee play diaw pokee, Me go
money.

He showed a handful of coins and a few bills and n
the four cavalrymen became a little more at thelr
It happened that one of them had seen our friend
and he had heard quite a little of them, inclodi
clever Chinee,
“3ay, Hop,” he said, for he knew the Chinam
too, “you don't want to say anything about this,
Lave got a right to gamble il we want to, it wo



He's oppos.ed to
L]

wee lat,” was the smiling retort. “But you no be
B no tellee. Me wante play dlaw pokee.”

right, boys,™ the cavalryman gaid: to tha others.
a litle money there, so we might as well play

rks_un heard anything about it.

ma little talk the others agreed, so the blanket
g out again and they all sat down.
pned thut the men at the fort had been paid off

day before, sa they all had nearly the amount they

ed for
from winning every dollar
m he won hia uniform.

gome littie time to do thig, however, and it was
hour past noon when the game bLroke up and the
wag escorted out of the barracks by his vietims,
Bthey all felt sore, none of them dared to stir up a
i Hop went back to the camp, smiling complacently.

gmall stakes, but that did not prevent the
they had, while from

CHAPTER 1V.
WILD AND ARIETTA ARE IN GREAT LUCK,

EWild Woest and Arietta rode along ot a smart clip,
wering the distance Letween the fort and the cliffs
Clieading for.

hed the pass that was so close to the fort in a
and then bringing thelr horses to a slower pace
on, all the while looking for the log shanty that
fed by Catamount Dick, the hunter.

ut three miles from their starting point they came
it

built on the gide of a steep slope, and wasg sur-
rocks, while a couple of trees that looked as
they bad a hard time to draw sufficient nourishment
@ g0il to keep them alive stood at one side.

ent they came in sight of it Wild brought his
halt.

followed his example quickly and then both dis-
aﬁ, little girl,” the young deadshot said, “I reckon
just as well if we go ahead on foot and not malke
, By the looks of things no one is in the shanty.
n never tell by appearances. One thing about
n't come close enough to be heard if there is any
That means that we ought to be able to get up
dthout it being known. We'll leave the horses here
pund a little te the left on a tour of inspeetion.”
ht, Wild,” the girl answered. *“You know what
than I do.”

‘pight, Et. But probably you would do the same
ou were alone and wanted to find out if there was
in that shanty or not.”

1 would, Wild.”

en, I am not the only one who knows what to do.”
ont them from straying they tied the horses, after
g thom into a rather wide niche to the left.

two started around, keeping the rocks between
‘the shanty, and in this way they finally got to the
nd above it.

did not need to be told to step softly.

been too long with Young Wild West and his
for that.

yithin fifty feet of the shanty, the top of which
wed albove the rocky hill upen which they had made
gy, Wild dropped upon his hande and knees.

girl followed hiz cxample instantly, and in this fash-
erept up until they were right at the edge of the

1 wasg of boards, which had split from exposure to
and when they heard the sounds of low voices within
onee looked for a place to pecr through,

¥ere oo many of them that they had a choice in the

how, it was not more than a few seconds before
Jooking down into the shanty,
upon 2 three-legged stool v a white man attired
hion of a bhunter, while standing near the door

ready.to leave was a dirty-looking redskin.
¢ redskin was not a chief.
simply one of the good-lor-nothing sort that were
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to be fnu'nl Langing about the mining camps and setflements
at the time of which we write, 3
“You're afraid to do it, eh?"” the white man was gaying,
The Indian shrugged his shoulders, and, after a pause,
retorted:
“Palefaccs at the fort keich me once. Me toll heap much
lie and they let me go. If they keteh:me again ma'ybe they
no let me gon,”
“Can't yer liz ag’'in? You know we've got piles of the stuff
on hand, an' we've got to get rid of it.”
"Daog Foot say to go some other place.

oz Foot heap much

wise.”
“Never mind ahbout Deg Foot, He thinks he's wise, that's
all, T've helped him out in this thing, an’ T reckon I've got

somethin' to say about it.”

It 1a needless (o say that Youug Wild West and his sweet-
heart were not oniy surprised 1;-:1 mich pleased at what they
heard,

They had made an important discovery; in {act,
learned what the whele forece at the
inkling of in menths.

They had caughl at least two of the ,t:a.-u: belonging to the
counterfeiters, and had them dead Lo rights,

But It was not our hero's intention to make a capture just
then.

The Indian chief was the man wanted the most, and in
order to find him the two rascals in the shanty must be per-
mitted to remain free, 2

“See lere, redskin,” said the I'u:nu'-r. for it was no doubt
Catamount Dick who was speaking, “you take fifty dollars’
worth of this stufl an' go down to the settlement, You don't
have to spend your money at the store,
terday at the fort, an’ the soldicra will be wantin' fire-water.
You kin git five dellars a pint for it. Jest you go an' git
your nag an’ take c*-n\ n ahout fifty pints. Some of ‘em will
have big money, an' you kin use this stuff to make change.
They won't think of it bein' counterfeit, cspecially when
they'vre buyin’ whisky. If they do find out it ie after you have
gone they won't dare to say anything about it. Now, do as I
say.”

“All right, Dick,” the Indian answered,
Dog Foot tell you it is all right.”

“He didn’t tell me what to do, but he would say it was all
right. You go ahead an' fix it so you git there about dark
to-night, That's a good time. They'll be lookin' for some
one to come around with whisky, anyhow. I 8'pose they was
on the watch last night.”

The Indian seemed to be satizfied that it was all right, so
he went on out of the shanty.

When he had gone Wild arose to his feet and, nodding
to his sweetheart, said in a low tone of voice:

“Well, Et, I reckon we may as well go on back to our
horses. We'll get them and then ride on up and make out
we have struck the shanty accidentally, I'd like to have a
tu.ik with Catamount Dick, I'm sure he is the fellow inside.”

“He certainly must be, Wild. The redskin called: him
IJick * was the reply.

“Yes, but I would be satisfied of it if I had not heard him
called Dick.”

“So would L.”

They went on carefully in the direction they had taken,
and when they were about half-way to the spet where they
had left the horses they came very near coming in con-
tact with the Indian, who was escending a path on foot.

But luckily for them they managed to keep out -of his
sight, and after waiting a reasonable length of time they
proceeded on down to the mouth of the narrow pass.

Finding their horses, they mounted, and then rode leis-
urely to the rocky ascent, passing within a few yards of the
front of the shanty.

The hunter came out almoest immediately, and after look-
ing at them in a curious sort of way, called out:

“Hello, strangers! Which way are you headin’?”

“How far is the fort from here?” Wild asked, as he rode
up a little closer, foilowed by his sweetheart.

“Jest about three miles, I reckon. All you have got to
do is to keep right on the trail that way,” and he pointed
out the right direction.

“0Oh, thank you! Do you live here?”

“Yes, here is my home, I've been livin' here for a mighty
lun" time now."

*A rather out-of-the-way vlace, I should think,” spoke up
Arietta, as she viewed the lonesome surroundings.

“Oh, it's good enough for me, migs. 1I'm a hunter, you

know. 1 make my livin' by shootin’ an’ trappin’. I man-

they had
fort 1m! falle Ll to get an

slowly. *“Maybe

aeo sk slnad it

It was pay-day yis- '

S -
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aged to git quite a few skins in a year's umn, an' that's West. 0ld Fort Defiance is simply rotlin’ away

about the only way !'ve got of makin' a livin'. grees, Injuns aif’t what they used to be, an' the
*Whsre do you tzke 1‘1@ sitins to sell them?" our hero |over lhoro ain't ;'GL ncthin’ to do but to lay around
asked. drink an' sleep.”
“Over to the fort an' sometimes to a place about fifty miles| “It certainly is no place for us, then,” and so sa

below here. 1 ain't been doin’ much business at the fort|ymmg deadshot rode on down the hill, followed by his
lately, 'eause the sterckecper over there don't pay the price. | heart. 3
Anoiher thing, he wants to trade out too much of it. I don't, He waved his hand to the hunter, who answered
want any more grub than I kin eat, It's cash money I want, | very friendly way, and then, without looking behi
‘ezuse I'm glitin' a little old now, an' the time will come ! again, Wild and Arietta rode on until the cabin w
when [ won't !.‘:~. gble to hunt an’ trap any more. Then I | sight.
want to have a lttle to help me out in my old age.” But they had succeeded beyond their expectatio
Beyond the mr[ that the man had a very shifty pair of eyes, | jubilant over the fact, they hastened to get back to
and ibhat thev were small and deep-set, there was mnothing 'to report to Charlie, Jim and the girls.
about him that would indicate that he was anything more, “Little girl,” our hero said, as they were nearing
than crafty and grasping. at the fort, *I reckon that by to-morrow thia tima
However, u‘r keen perceptien of Young Wild West satis- | that chief the reward is offered for. I am pretty @
fied the Loy that ke was talking to a very clever fellow, and [ from the (on\'crs"rif:t- we heard in the shanty that hecd
that he would surely be a dangerous custemer if put to the very far away.

test. “I feel sure that he ien’t, Wild. Oh, yes, you'll cali
Hewever, he was not inclined to put him to the test just all right. But it sceimis imposaible almoest that ther
then. such a thing as a gang of counterfeiters 10(.:{(:1 in
fe had simply wanted to talk with him and have a close p,u"l of the country.’
los’x at him. "We know that such is the cage, however.”
That had been accomplished, so he was ready to go. “Yes, we know it all right. Stiil it don’t seem reasom

“Well,” he said, turning to his sweetheart, "suppose we “But it is, little girl, so there's no use in talking U
go on. Quite likeiy the rest have got there before this. We | I have a counterfeit half-dollar in my pocket now,
tarricd a little too long, I think, and that is why they went saw more of it while looking threugh the cracks in
on and left us. Probably they thought we went on ahead, | of that shanty. The redskin has a guantity of it, tuf
though.” he comes around to-night 1 mean to get hold of a {ew

I am sure they did,” Arietta answered. | coins,™
“Phere was others with yer, eh?” the hunter asked, look-| “Do you mean to catch him and hold him a Diis
ing at Lhe two sharply. wild?” 4
“Certainly not. Thet would be spoiling it. Wo W

“Yes, a couple of fellows and two ladies.”

“You ain’'t goin' to stop around the fort, are you?"

“Not very long, I hope. It isn't much of a plarc. is it7" :

“Nothin' much, 1 should say,” and the hunter shrugged| As they rode Lack to the camp, Captain Jackson stosd
his shoulders. “But what are you doin' around here, any-|ing to greet them. 3
aow?” and he suédenly became very curious by his manner.| *Took a ride, eh?” he said, after he had saluted in mil

“Nothing in particuler. Just riding around locking up | fashion.

find out where Dog Foot and his gang are located.:
we'll get the whole bunch of them.” b

excitement and adventure, that's all.” “Yes, we thought we would take a ride around am
“jlxeitement and adventure, eh? What did you expect to jhow the country looked."” i
t‘,ud in that way around the fert?” ! “You didn't like it very much, I suppose?"
“0h, we aon't know. We simply found that we were ,uolt_, “No, not a great :!nnl. But vou can't expect much ig
clase to it and we decided to stop there until to-morrow."” | section of the country.’
“Well, you won't find much excitem cnt around there.” “When are you going to look for Dog Foot?" :
“Then we won't stay there very leng.” 1 think we'll get him about to-morrow gome time.n

“That's a fine horse you have got, young feller,” and th.cl “Is that so?” and the ecaptain looked al him in sy
maw looked at tie sorrel etallion admiringly. “I am confident of it,” Wild declared. "I can’t un
\es he certainly is.” why you people have been unable (o locate the gung of
An’ it's a putty fine onc the gal's got, too. Don't s'pese |terfeiters. Why, it seems to me that they ought to be olag

ydu vould like to sell either one of 'em, wouid yer?” { out in a hurry.
Mo, they arc not for sale.” | *You taik as though you have discovered somet
“Seems to mae I've heard somethin' about a young feller| “Do 1?7 Well, I don't know. How could I discover a

what rices a sorrel like thet one is,” the hunter said, sud- |in the short time that we have been here?”
deniy, and then he cast a scarching look 'at the boy. “That's go. But why is it “llll. you seem so (on’idc
‘Porhaps you have heard of a girl who rides a horse like 'Iit‘(‘zlmf it looks casy to me, _
this one,” Wild answered, as he reached over and touched | “Maybe certain lllluga are easier to you than any ong
Arietta's horse on the mane. Young Wild West.’ i
“Mayvbe I have. I'll bet I know who you are. Thunder! “1f they are they shouidn’'t be. T underztand
{t's a wonder 1 didn't think of it afore.” both white and red have been arrested for passing spig
“Well. who am [?7 and the young deadshot looked at him | money. It weuld scem to me that something in the
amilingly. ¢ information could be gained by such a proceeding.™
=Ain't you Young Wild Weat?" “But there hasn't been, though, The colonel has gl
“You have guessed it right, stvanger. Who are you?" run things, and 1 think if there is anvthing to be la
“My name i¢ Catemount Dick; leastwise, that's the name |D® would be the one to find it out. He's a pretiy shagy
I go by. So you have jest come around here lookin' up ex- | ©f man. you know. ; :
citement an' adventure, Young Wild West?” | *I know he is. At least I think he is. But nevers
“You have got that exactly 'm“r Catamount Dick.” captain, I hope to capture Dog Foot before sunsct fod
“Well, 1 den’t think you'll find it, 50 you may as well go |Fow night. We'll see how near 1 come to doing it.”
right on to some other parts.” -
“1 certainly will if somecthing doesn't furn up between
now and to-merrow morning. We can't afford to remain

jdle, you know. It's altogeilher too tiresome.” CHAPTER V.
*1 don't know wha o could possibly turn up between now . .

an’ to-morrow mernin',” and Catamount Dick shook his TIE DEN OF COUNTERFEITERS.

head as though he was trying to think of something that

might. Catamount Dick watched Young Wild West and

“You can't never tell,” Wild declared, as he turned his|urtil they had disappeared from his view behind ﬂnme,
horse to ride down the hill. “There may be a very lively Then his eyes flashed and he gave a nod, mutteredy
time between now and to-morrow moraing. There must tiid 50
certainly be bad redskins hanging arouund here, and they! “Well, ] reckon scmetiin’ has got to be done. Youlf
very often make trouble, so the scldiers at the fcri are kept | fool e, Younz Wild West. I've heard enough about
busy for a while.” | know that you're here for no good to mc an' some

“There ain't nothin’ llke that around here, Young Wild The best thing to do is to git aiter you afore you g




He'll git

fghty sorry I sent that Injun away now.
as sure ag anything., It's too bad, but I reckon
1 a woy to fix things.”

8 log shanty he went, and after filling a whisky-
na I.'l(‘mijnh.l he had standing in a corner, he picked
ifle and went outside.

gl the door, but made no atﬁ%1111}t to fasten it.

d to the rear he made hias way, and was soon climb-
lie steep hill behind the ghanty.

the top he paused and igoked toward the fort.

tl see the boy and girl who had been talking to him
time Dbefore riding on, and again the ugly gleam
his eyes.

, that’'s what you're doin’,
st as much as if I had been told all about it.
alt till T see Dog Foot.
gother to fix you up all right. We'll wait an’ see.”
e went out and goon struck a path which wound its
gzag fashion along the side of the mountain.

Young ‘Wild West. I

the distance of a mile.

deep ravine, througzh which a stream of water
e that he know the way very well,
ment, but kept on down the rocky path until he

the bolttom of the descent.

of the ravione, but at the bottom where the ground
t there was plenty of it.
jount Dick avoided this as much as possible, and when '
no other way ol passing without dist urbing the |
Snd grass he steppcd Into lhs\ brook and went along
he found a good opening.
ust have proceeded in this
g quarter of a ‘mile,
he went across the brook and was soon standing upon

way for a distance of |

iff,

aused long enough to look up and down the ravine,
i after glancing upward, he gave a satisfied shake of
g and stepped® into the niche,

ared to be a niche,
fance to a passage that ran underground.

Bunter turned gharply to the left, and then quickly
imgelf in darkness.

knew Jjust whal to do, and feeling along upon a
helf that wes at his left he found a lantern,
not long in lighting.

as coolly as if he was simply going op a common
he went on through the possage
of rocky chambers that seemed to fill the space under
clitffts for a great distance.

was not far the man proceeded now before he came |
ber that was well lighted by a wide opening high |
the natural roof of rock.

was no one there, but this did not
the least.

nguished the lantern, and placing it on the ;",1{‘]11’1(1
through an opening and then sounds came to his ears
e evidently familiar,

ing was going on, and ocecasicnally a voiece could be

geem to bother

and passed on
one that was

pount Dick gave a nod of approval,
the second chamber, only to enter
b as a sort of wm'kshup.

was a long wooden bench running across one end of
ber, which was nearly square, and upon this several
machinery made of iron and steel could be seen.
men, their sleeves rolled above the elbows, were work-
he bench, while sitting lazily upon a chair watching
‘was a full-blooded Indian, a long-stemmed pipe in his

pount Dick walked so softly that none of them saw
1 he attempted to eross the level floor of rock.
‘Indian was the first to hear him, and he turned with

!t he exclalmed.
he matter, Dick?”
ckon there's somethin® the matter, chief,” was the
and the look on the man's face showed the redskin
he meant it.

wo men at the bench ceased their work, and after
to the newcomer, waited to hear what he might say.
Foot,” called Catamount Dick, as he proceeded to fill

“Catamount Dick walks very easy.
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i ehanging its expression for fully half a minute,
’. Then he

All |
I recken he kin git enough |

hunter walked rapidly, and it did not take him long |

that was done he found himself going down hill again |
he hardly stopped |

g was not much in the way cof vegetation growing at !

slab of rock that extended straight to the lace of tI:Lel

we might say, but was really |

which |

and soon came to
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"his pipe, “you hzn( heard tell of Young Wild West, haven't
yer? T

}  “Ugh! \'r‘um’ Wild West paleface boy who shosts heap

nmurh straizht.
| “Yes, that's the one I mean. He's alter us, Dog Foot. 1
{ reckon gome CQovernment man has gol him to come here to
run us down.”

The chief looked at him in silence, his face never once

shirugged his shoulders and, risiug to his feet,
sald

“The paleface
find Dog Foot.”
| “You kin bet your life that you're right in sayin' that, chief.
I jest seen Young Wild West a little while azo. He come
along by my shanty, an' he lLad a gal with him.
good-lookin’ gal, too.”
. “The paleface squaw who can shoot very straight, too,”
j nodded Dog Foot. “She make fine squaw for me,”
| "8he would make a fine squaw for any one, as far as that
| goes," declared the hunter. "But I don't know a3z any of us
is lookin' for sguaws jest mow. We're hurryin' up to git
all the stuff worked up we've got here so we kin git it away
Fto gome place where we kin git rid of It. If it wasn't that
you're so confounded savin', I wouldn't have sent that red-
skin you call Slow Heel over to the fort to git rid of some
!b money,"”

“You send Slow Heel to the fort?"” asked the chief,
ing keenly at the white man.

“Yes. You have been so mean in dividin® up the good
money we've been takin' in that )| reckoned I nkeded a little
cagh, 8o I sent him oul to git some.”
B Yon send Slow Heel to the fort,
| come.

“That’s it, chief.”

“If Young Wild West come to leok for the bad money-
I makerg he will keteh Slow Heel."”
“That's jest as sure as anythine.
“But Slow Heel no tell where he get the monsy,"
‘the chief, as though he was positive of it.
|  “You can't tell nothin’ abount that. He's been caught once
infm‘c, an’ he managed to lle out of it.
different ones to deal with. Young Wild West is here with
 his partners an' that gal what I seen with him. I've h aard
Iso much about 'em all that I'm inclined to thinl that we're
| goin' to have a lively time of it for a while. It we don't git
Young Wild West he'll mighty sure git us. What you have
i got to do, Dog Foot, is to git a gang of redskins together
{an' wait for him when he comes sneakin' around this way,
He's got to be put out of thle way, an' that's all there is to
it. They're a lot of lankhcads over at the fort, from the
colonel down, dll' we kin stay here till we git all our stuff
| worked up, an’ maybe git rid of a lot more afore we strike

out for some other pla(‘e But jest let Young Wild West have

his way about it an’ you'll see how socon we're all nabibed,

I did think that runnin’ a counterfeitin’ game in thisz wild
an' lonesome spot was all right, an® that nobody would ever
'kn,t(h us. But all things come (o an end, so I've heard
gay, an’ I Sunae this aln't goin' to be nothin® diderent {rom
other things."”

“Me fix Young Wild West,"
eyes flashing murderously.

“Well, you want to git right at it, then. You know where
you kin find as many as twenty Apaches who will stick to
you an' do jest as you say

“You think Young Wlld Weat will come to-day?" :

“I don't know. He may come to-day, or he may wait until
to-night. Then, ag'in, he may wait until to-morrow. But
he'll come, an' that's sartin.”

“But he no find.”

“Don’'t you believe anything like that. He's only a kid,
but he's been follerin’ trails ever since he's been big enough
to know the difference between the print of a moceasin an’ a
miner’s boot. Young Wild West can’t be fooled, chief.”

“Ugh! If the palefaces ketch Dog Foot they will hang him.
Dog Foot and his braves must kill the palefaces when they
try to ketch him."”

That was about all Catamount Dick wanted to hear, so he
turned his attention to the two men on the bench and began
questioning them as to the length of time it would require to
finish up melting the stock of metal they had on hand.

One of them was not long in estimating that it would re-
quire at least thirty days, and that at the expiration of that
time they would have something like a hundred thousand dol-
lars worth of spurious coing to be disposed of,

boy want the thousand dollars. He try to

look®

Then Young Wild West

declared
[}

declared the old chief, his dark

A mighty.

But this time he's got -
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“That will be a l¢t of stuff to git away,” Dick said, with a
ghrug of the shoulders. “But we kin git plenty of horses,
80 whon we male up our minds to -move on down fto the
‘south we'll go all right. My f{dea ia to go right over into
Mexico. We kin foc]l the gressers with the money a whole lot
easier than we Xin the whites.”

*Pool pienty of palcfaces,” spoke up the chief, a grin show-
fug on his usiy countenance.

“¥en, T k r wie have, T've done considerable of it my-
self, an' thai's how I know. Jed Thomas, the storekzepér, is
easy to fecl, for ane.”

The twe men returned to their work at the bench, and
Catamournt Dick sat down and puffed at his pipe placidly.

He loogked about the rocky apartment. and after a rather
lenethy silence, nodded to the chiel and seid:

HWhen yvou conie to thinlk of it, it's a greai thing that
we've done.™

“Mo do it ail.,” declared the chief, proudly. “He,” polnting
to one of the inen ‘at worl;, “tell me how he make bad money.
Dog Foot save his 1ife, and Joe Diyver thark him heap much,
Than he tell how he malte bad money and have Lo come many
miles g0 he no b2 sent to prison.”

“Yes, I know that part of it. You was shrewd enough to
flgure out how yeu could start a counterfeitin’ place here an'
make Heaps of mopey. You done well, too, chief, an’ there
ain’'t no mistakin' iL. You kncwed where this blg cavern weas,
an’ it was vou what cauvsed il to be filted up in proper shape.
It's ¢ mighty geood hidin'-place. an' since we've heen in this
business heans of dollars, half-dollars an’ quarters have been
turned out. You're the braing of the whele ghootin’-mateh, of
course, bt Joo DHvver ia responsible for the work.»

*1 was resvonsible for havin' the dies to make the coins
with, anyhow,” the man spoken of retorted, 25 he grinned
at the honter. "With them almost anybedy could turn out
money that looked like the real thing. All they bave to do is
to find some kind of wmetal that could be melted easy an’
woiid hardes, np hal? deccnt. The chiel figured that part
of it out. Lead an' zine an’ a little ground glass all nelted
togetlier an’ striined, an' then run into the moulds, does the
trick.”

“Yeg, 1 Lnow, Joe, We ain’t kad muech trouble in gittin’
the metals we wanted, an' up till about a month ago we didn’t
have troulle in gittin' rid of about 211 the money we could
turn opt.  But its different now. They're on the watch all
over this part of the country, an’ a reward has been offered
for the chiel.”

“A thousend dollars.” Doz oot observed, with a chuckle.
“They no ketch me. When me go to the south me have my
heir cut and wear clothes like the palefaces.”

*Yes. that will be all right. But it will sorter spoll your
loclkts, Do Toot, When yvou have got your feathera an' paint
on veu sertinly are about the beat-lookin' Injun I've ever seen.
You kin kncel spots out of Geronimo, or any of the rest of
'em, when it comes to looks.”

Thig was pleasing to the redskin, for he arose from his
chair and, drawing himself up to his full height, threw out
his chest and pounded it with his fiats.

This was his way of beasting about his physique, and looks,
too., probahly.

“Moat lkaly vou'll feel like putiin’ on some of your war-
paint, chief,” went on Catamount Dick, looking rather seri-
ous., “Tvervthing Is quiet amoneg the redskins in these here
parts jest now, an’ if you should happen to git about twenty
bad ones together an' elean out Young Wild West an' his
pards, thinge would be afarted up in a hurey. Cavalrymen
woildl be swarmin’ as ihick as hees, an' there wouldn't be a
day poess when there wonldn't be bullets hummin® through
the air an’ fattenin’ against the rocks an’ sich like.®

“Dog Foot no want to male war on the palefaces. He want
to make moeney and get rieh, But if the palefaces come to
keteh Dog Foot he will flzht.”

“T know that. But as T said a little while ago, you had
better git rveady for business right away. There ain't no
tel)in' how scon Young Wild West will be sneakin’ around
here. If any one is able to find thia here place he kin do if.
Mind you now, he didn’t say that he had come here to hunt
down the counterfeiters, but I know that's what he's here
for. I ain't no fool, eitheér, an' 1 kin réad a man putty well
when T see him. [ kin read a boy, too, an' that's what |
done to-day when Young Wild Weet etopped in front of my
shanty with the yaller-haired gal”

“The yellow-haired maiden maybe
squaw.”

“There you go ag'in.
you must have as many vs hall a dozen squaws livin® now.

will be Daz Foot's

Thinkin' about gittin' married when

YOUNG WILD WEST CAPTURING

A CHIET.

“Dog Foot no got paleface sguaw.” 2

“An’ you don't want any, either, in my opinfon.” =

The Apache made no reply to this, but it was evi
he cared little or rothing for the hunter's opinion.

Ile smoked away wvntll his pipe was enmpty, and the
ing the stem from the bowl and domping the ashes,|
it aside and showed that he was going to leave the caW

Catamount Dick said nething, but he knew pre
that the chief was gelng to send word to the braves
able to pather together at shert notice, and that
would make preparations to catch Young Wild West o
partners if they came prowling around the place.

“I'm goin' back now, chief,” Dick,said, as he 4108
picked up his rifle. “I've got a few traps to lcok aft
way. If I hear of anything I'll let yer know,” - i
Dlog Foot nodded. and then went on out of the chamy
a way difereni frem that which Catamount Dick
Lered,

But the latter knew quite well that a number of
belonging to the chiel were stationed in an adjoining
and that there wos a wide oneuing from this into 4l
from whaich it would be easy to reach the irail aftery
the pass a miic distant.

Close_to this was a small village of Apaches, whet
squaws and somn of the older children made faney @
to sell to the paléfaces whenover they got the chanee. 8

The bucks and braves did nothing but a-little hunt
were at the service of Dug TFoot at any time he wan

Well satisfied that evervihing would be all right |
Young Wild West a warm reception, Catamount Dig
on out by the way he had entered and was scon on
back to hls shanly.

CHAPTER VI.

HOP'S FIVE-DOLLAR JOKE.
“Well, boys,” Young Wild West said, as he nodde
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart after returning fo th
with Arfetta, “T reckon we have got a 1lttle job on
night. 1 think we can do more after dark than we
we started out now. We found two who are coanect
the gang of ccunterfeiters.”
“What!"” Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed, his eyes ope
wide., “You found two of ‘em, ch? You done it mightyy
too, didn’t yeu?” :
“Well, I suppose there was a whole lct of luek inid
though a little information 1 got from the storckee
responsible for it. The hunter he spcke of is one of
and the other is a dirty-looking redskin, whom no on
think capable of being in league with such a gang.
be here to-night to sell whisky to the soldiers, and
be well provided with bad money to give them chan
“We'il catch him easy, then,” Jim Dart spoke up,
smile,
“Yes, if we want to, Jim," the young deadshol answ
quickly. *“But I reckon we are not geing to try tol
him. What I want to do is to go to the hunters
after dark to-night and keep a watch on him, It
somewhat strange if he doesn't leave it and go to the
where the bad money is being manufactured, or that
one from the place willi come to him. If neither hap
won't make much headway. We have got to take the chi
Knowing that there was no one there who could pe
be listening, WIld and Arietta related their experie
Charlie, Jim and the girls, . A
All were greatly interested, and they could net helps
graiulating the two upon the big start they had made o)
the rounding up ol the counterfeiters. )
Hop Wah was now at the camp.
Ag ugual he listened to everything that was szid, but)
of them tried te keep it from him, for they knew quif
that Hop could aiways be depeaded upon.
“Me likee go helpee ketchee um counterieiters, Mi
Wild,” he said, when the young deadshot had finished &
upon the subject and was about to go and look to se
the horses were getting on. “Maybe me helpee yoi
muchee.” p
“Phat’'s all right, Hop. I hardly think we will
with vs to-nizht. I am going to take Charlle and Jim%
me. Perhaps we won't do a whole lot to-night, anyhow,
know as well as 1 do that the thing for us to do wi
find where the gang is located. 'That once done,
will be easy enough, and we can take our time about
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elstandee, Misler Wild, But me liker go and la while T feel as though I need a little drop of liguor, an' I
Itake it. But [ know how to handle it, gal,”

ey very well that Hop was capable of proceeding | “Maybe it wonid be better yet if von didn't touch it at all.

itmost caution, for he had been with the party long ! There are Wild and Jim, They never have tasted liquor in

earn much In the way of wooderaft and was about | their lives. I've heard them say so many times,”

nd stcalthy as an old-time scout. i “They're tellin’ the troth about that, too, I reckon. But

fe up my mind to let you go, Hop," the youngithat makes it mighty easy for 'em not to want to taste any

sald, after a pause, “you must understand perfectly of it. 1t's the taste what does the business, gel,” and the

s geing to be no chance for you to have any fun. | scoui chuckled as though he thought he had scored a great

& always looking for an opporfunity to surprise a ! point.

cals whether they are whites or reds, by setting ! “Misler Charlie likeo tanglefoot allee light,” Hop observed,

erackers and other fireworks., But no such thing | keeping a watceh upon the scout so he would not be able to

ust happen to-nlght. We are simply going on a, seize him if he took the notion.

pedition, as you might call it.” “If T liked it half as much as you do I'd be blilin' drunk

‘me helpee you, Misler Wild.” tall the time, heathen,” was the retort.

If we get into a bad fix. Put we don't intend to| “Me no gittee dlunk., Misler Charlie. Me dlink plenty,
night, Hop.” | but no gittee dlunk. Me velly smartee Chince. When me
0 knowee, Misler Wild. Maybe um counterfeiters gittee velly diy and no gottee tanglefoot me makee some.

uchee smariee.” Maybe you like havee lillee bit now. You gittee um bottle of

n't the least doubt but that there are one or two |Water and me makee um water turn to tanglefoot.”

L onos among them. A redskin chief is at the head | "Il bet you a dollar you can't do it.” g

g 80 it is said, and I heard enough this afternoon | A8 the scout said this he gave a sly wink at Jim and the
myself that this is the case. But there are red- Birls.

are quite as clever as any one else, so there really ! Wild eame along just then and he smiled when he saw that
go strange about it, after all. T'll think it over, | S0mething in the way of a controversy was going on.

jen we get ready to start I'll let you know whether “What's the trouble now, Charlie?” he asked, :

B go cr not.” “Oh, we have just been talkin’ about dl:[nl:'in‘. Wild. I was
@ light, Misler Wild. Me be allee leddy. Me velly remarkin' that I never got drunk since I've been married. I
‘Ohinee. [Felpee you velly muchee. Ketchee um  Promised Anna I wouldn’t, an’ I've kept my word. Then
ers and gittee um thousand dollee reward,” { Hop he puts in his jaw, an' now we've got a bet on. He's
fnaman spoke as if he was well satisfied that he | goin’ to do a magie trick which is as old as the hills as far
one of the party. las we're concerned. ['m bettin’ him a dellar he can't make
ceded to rattle off some more of his lingo, but Wild | 2 bottie of water turn into a bottle of whisky. I do feel as
ort, and then, with a bland smile, the Chinaman | thotugh I'd like to have a drink, an' I s'pose maybe it's

ack to the camp. worth a dollar to git it.”
1 . " He winked again, Hop failing to catch him at it.
- ” r L o
h?{:c?ki}n%ua?o;:?rntgllfl]:lirrll)l}rto }‘“’rladntdlggugt;_; wﬁlg li’:o'!:: “Hop,” said Wild, looking at the clever Chinee with a

gupnose?” smile, “you know very well that we understand perfectly

- ithpM!'éler Charlie. Me go, too, so be. Me helpee how you turn water into whisky. What is the use of trying it
2 : i d : E: : now?"” = .

Dn.iozgtfgfi‘.{‘fgrg‘ot anything to say about it." “Misler Charlie bettee me um dollee me no do it, Misler

: v : =2 Wild,” was the reply,
}fg g la’t"‘?,“ Do gottee somethling to say 'boutes. | "“wyka vou 'want to win the dollar is that. {t2”

“Lat light, Misler Wild.”
put knew this was the truth, so he changed the sub- “He’s been winnin' a whole lot of dollars from some of the
: oldiers by playin' poker, Wild,” the scout spoke up, as he
¢ was you at dinner-time?” he asked. 8 Sant G gy ;
yee velly goodee timee. Play dlaw pokee; win E}:anlgciil'c.d to remember what Hop-had been talking about pre-
Ee}'. go be.” e TR “Ia that so?"
ought so. 10 was you playin’ with?” el e - g b
0 tellee, Misler Charlie. Me plomise lat. Me havee Yes, but ho won't tell who they was. . He'says he prom

§ o ised 'em not to tell.”
.nglaroot. too. - “Well, it's hardly likely that he wen a great deal, for I
did you git the tanglefoot? have never seen many privates who had a great deal of
hinaman shook his head and grinned. money to lase. But T'll investigate about it and if I find out
tellee you lat maybe you tellee um colonel or Cap-|who the losers were I'll see to it that he returns the money
kson. Len somebody gittee in tlouble.” {to them. I'll ask Captain Jackson pretty soon.™
ffe 1s no use questioning him, Charlie,” Jim observed,| "“pat light, Misler Wild. You askee Ceptain Jackson. He

{laugh. “If he has been gambling and has obtained tellee you allee 'boutee, so be,” the Chinaman said, a twinkle
 from some of the cavalrymen, no doubt he has prom-| iy his almond-shaped cyes. :

it to give them away. You can't blame him for it." The young deadshot caught on instantly.

p I kin blame him, too. He ain’t got no right to go “I reckon I'll speak to him about it, Hop,” he said, looking
‘gittin' whisky when there ain’t s'posed to be none keenly at him.

ort.’ The Chinaman shrugged his shoulders and turned away,
i talk as though you would like to have a little your- evidently not earing to say any more about it.

harlie,” Anna spoke up, looking at him rather sharply.| 7yater in the afternoon Wild met the officer.
don’t know, gal. 1 ain’t in the habit of drinkin'| “Captain,” he said, as though he had just thought of somes
much, am 17" thing, “we have a Chinaman who is always getting mixed up
nd it's a very good thing that you are not.” |in some sort of an affair. T have reason to believe that he
d to drink enough, though, afore we got married, | has been gambling with some of the men connected with the
5 fort. I also am pretty certain that he got whisky from some
“have heard. But I am happy to say that you didn’t | gource. Have you any idea about this?»

p." Jackson's face turned red.
], gal,” and the scout's face softened, “I told yer the| *“Why, no, I haven't, Young Wild West,” he answered, after
8 got hitched up that T wasn't never goin' to git drunk | hegitating a moment. “Have you questioned him about it?”
I never have, an' I'm glad I'm able to say i{t. The “Yes. He admits that he won some money playing draw
s when I didn't think no more of gittin’ full of tangle- | poker, and also that he got whisky somewhere, But he will
shootin' up a camp than I did of takin' my break-|not tell who the parties were he obtained it from."
t I s'pose I din’t to be blamed so much for it. I was “0Oh! Pretty cute Chinaman, that.”
up that way. I was born in old Cheyenne in the “Very much so, Captain Jackson. I suppose you play
phen there was more tents than there was shanties | poker now and then?”
t was a case of every one for himself, an’ whisky “"Not with a Chinaman,"” and the captain forced a laugh.
ymblin’ was the only things to be found in the way of “1 suppose there is nothing to prevent the men from gam-
nt. But I've learned a whole lot since that, gal, an’ | bling, anyway."”
m say that I give up goin' on sprees an' ralsin' “No, of course not. If they feel disposed to risk their

you tell the truth. But you kunow, too, that once in'meney and lose it, so long as they don’t do it openly, it's alll
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right, I presume. But say. Young Wild West, what do you
intend to do about the counterfeiters?”

“I haven't anything further to say other than what I have
already told you. I may do a little scouting to-night.”

“You still feel that you are going to capture the chief be-
fore to-morrow night, I suppose?”

“I certainly do, captain.”

“I wish you luck. If you succeed you will have done
something that no one around here has been able to accom-
plish. I'll admit that I have my doubts abeut it."

*I don't blame you for that,” and the young deadshot laugh-
ingly walked away.

Along toward the close of the afternoon some of the cav-
alrymen went out upon an open stretch and began to do some
athletic stunts.

Quite a few of them were experts, and our friends enjoyed
it not a little.

One young fellow was quite a jumper.

He declared that he could jump over any team of horses
there was to be found, with a running start of fifty feet.

But this was no great feat, after all, though there was not
another man connected with the fort who could do it.

Some of the men seemed to think that Wild ought to show
what he could do in athletics.

But the boy declined, saying:

“While 1 may be pretty good at that sort of thing, T don't
practice enough to be an expert. I do keep my hand in at
ghooting, however, and I always do my best to remain cool,
no matter what happens. [ am succeeding pretty well in
both, and I mean to continue persevering.”

This did not satisfy one of the cavalrymen, who was second
in the contest of jumping.

“You don't think you could jump over the team of horses,
then?" he said, after a short silence.

“0Oh, ves, I do, but I'm not going to try it just now.
fact 18 1 am not in that sort of humor.”

“Maybe the other fellow would like to try,” and the cavalry-
man nodded at Jim Dart.

“No,” Jim answered, quickly.

At this juncture Hop, who was listening as usual, stepped
up and, with a bland smile, bowed to the fellow and said:

“Me bettee you fivee dollee you no jumpee ten feet, so be.”

“What's that, heathen?” the cavalryman spoke up, in a
sneering way. “You'll bet I can't jump ten feet?”

“Lat light. You wantee bet?” :

“Yes, I'll bet you, if you have got five dollars to put up.”

“Me gottee plenty money. Me makee lillee money to-day
when me play dlaw pokee, so be.”

It happened that two of the Chinaman's victims were pres-
ent, and they both turned red. .

But the cavalryman wanted to win the five dollars.

However, before he put it up he had it understood that he
was to-have a run to give him a good start when the jump
was made.

Hop was quite willing to this, more than willing, it seemed.

Cheyenne Charlie offered to hold the stakes, and the cav-
alryman proceeded to mark off a line to jump from.

But Hop stepped up and stopped him.

*Me no say where you jumpee,” he protested.
lat.”

“Well, any place will suit me.
jump ten feet with a running start.
without half trying.”

“Allee light. Me bettee you no jumpee ten feet, so be.
You comee with me.”

The cavalryman evinced a certain degree of uneasiness, but
followed Hop to the edge of the brook.

The Chinaman, always on the alert to play a practical joke
and cause others to laugh while he enjoyed it himself at the
game time, had thought quickly, and he was going to make
the cavalryman leap into the brook in order to win the five
dollars,

He selected a spot where the water was at least waist-deep,
a good-sized pool being there.

With his heel he drew a line within a foot of the edge of
the water, and then, turning to the man, said:

“You jump flom here.”

A laugh went up from all hands, for every ome but the
cavalryman took it as a good joke.

He got very angry.

“See here,” he said, “you're tryin' to make a fool of me,
heathen.”

“Lat allee light.
dollee.”

The

“Me fixee

I'll show you if I can't
Why, I can go fifteen

You jumpee ten feet or me win um five

“You do, eh?” and turning to the scout he dem
meoney he had put up. 2 “

“Not much,” Charlie said, coolly. “A bet iz a b@
have either got to jump ten feet or'yon lose the u
wasn't nothin' said about where you was to jump
ahead now., Be a man or a monkey.”

The fact was, Charlie did not have much of an op
the fellow, anyway, for he had listened to his beast
of talking until he had tired of it. ]

“Trying to gkin me out of my money, I guess. It 4
though you put up a job on purpose to do it."”

“Don’t you say that I'm tryin' to skin yer, or I'll #
the ground with yer, even if you are wearin' the unif
a soldier,” the scout retorted, losing his head righty
start, as he usually did.

“Basy, .Charlie,” cautioned Yourg Wild West. (
want to have any trouble here, This fellow is a 1l
headed, that's all. I reckon he'll make the jump rathe
loge the five dollars.” 3

“Go on and jump,” one of the cavalrymen called oul
ingly. "You ain't afraid of a little water, are YOuds

“I'm not afraid of anything,” was the hot retort, wil
eyes of the man flashed,.

“Jump, then,” spoke up Wild. “What are you walting

“You don’t think I'm afraid to jump in the water,
Young Wild West?" 1

“No, I don’t. But I think you’ll be a feol if you do.

“What you think is one thing, and what 1 think is an
I haven't as much money as you have. That five d
as good to me as it is to the Chinaman. T'Il jump, ang

A derisive laugh sounded, and the cavalryman was
to fight any one just then. iy

But it seemed that no one was willing to accommeodal
even though there were perhaps several there whoM
easily have given him more than he wanted,

He talked away angrily for about five minutes, a
stripping off his coat he declared that he was golng
the jump.

No one objected to this, so, taking a short run,
the leap, landing easily ten feet from the bank into th

There was a loud splash and he was wet to the 8
then there was more laughing, of course.

Hop's victim came out of the water, and when @
handed him the stake money he picked up his coat and
a bee-line for the barracks. #

“Lat too bad,” said Hop, shaking his head, sadly,
allee samee losee um flvee dollee.” ’

“But I reckon you won more than that from some Qg
rest of 'em?" Cheyenne Charlie answered, with a grin

“Lat light, Misler Charlie. Me velly muchee satisty,

LI R

CHAPTER VIIL.
WILD AND HIS PARTNERS FAIL TO RETURN,

Supper-time came around, and after the meal had
ished the sun went down and darkness, which comes
in that part of the country, began to gather.

“Now then, boys,” Young Wild West said, nodding %
two partners, “1 reckon we'll get ready to take a ridef
hunter's log shanty.

“Me go, too, Misler Wild,” the ever-ready Chinam
up, for he was standing within a few feet of them,
waiting for the young deadshot to set ouf. :

“All right,” was the reply. “But we'll wait until
good and dark.” !

Hop was delighted, and he snapped his fingera
scout, whom he knew was opposed to his going, laugl
the same time. )

“It,” the young deadshot said, turning to his swesl
“I reckon we'll leave it to you to do a little wa
night. If that redskin comes around here, keep an’
him. But don't let on that you know that he's oned
gang of counterfeiters.” L

“1 know just what to do, Wild. You can depend on'l
I'll not say a word,” the girl replied.

A few minutes later Wild and his partners were rof
leave. ]

They had hardly mounted their horses when Hop
the saddle, too, and then turning off to the right, §
would not let any cune know where they were hea
they soon disappeared from view.
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8 proud of the fact that she had something to

en,” she said, smiling at Anna and Eloise, “I am
# 8py with a will. I think T'll start out right
b try and locate the Indian who intends to sell the
here to-nizht,”

na nor Hloise would have cared to do a thing
ut they knew pretty well the ways of Young Wild
heart, and they merely nodded to show that they
was all right for her to go ahead,

knew the direction the Indian would come from,
inutes later she stole away in the darkness and
way around to the trail, and finding a convenient
hide herself from any one who might come along, she
il upon a rock to wait.

 that she had not got there a minute too soon,
barely got herself in a comfortable position when
the sounds made by an approaching horse.

from behind a rock she soon was able to discern
of a horse and rider,

e was at a walk,
i did not take her long to recognize the rider as an

pried quite a burden with him, and it happened that
jed within a dozen feet of her.

him tie the horse to a tree, and then proceed to
hing from its back.

irl was not long in making out that what he had
with him were stone jugs.

ihe got the whisky from neither she nor any of our
il any idea.

did not care.

new that the mission of the redskin was to sell the
0 the eavalrymen and work off as much as possible
urious money he had with him,

bad Hop went with them,” the girl thought, as a
¢l over her face. "If he were here now I'm sure
think of a way to play a joke on the Indian.”

§ right in thinking this way, for when he had un-
¢ whisky he had brought to the fort the Indian
ags on the ground and then started on foot toward

ade.
1 decided to wait there, for there was really no
ollowing him, since he was bound to come back as
p found a customer.

wait of perhaps ten minutes she heard footsteps,
gaw the Indian returning with four men whom she
out to be cavalrymen.

g the spot where the horse and jugs were, the ras-
skin at once started to do business,

g held about two quarts apiece, and he demanded six
jug.

i man to buy gave him a ten-dollar gold-piece and
i*what he thought to be silver in exchange.

t man had the right amount, so the Indian did
anything extra by him.

other two received change, for they did not have
it amount.

@ whisky they had purchased the four stole away,
to reach the barracks and hide what they did not
rink immediately.

skin sat down and lighted a pipe, smoking away
content, while the girl, a short distance away,
him.

heard enough of the conversation to feel sure that
ld be more of the cavalrymen to come and pur-
whisky.
sroved to be the case, for in less than fifteen minutes
ed man appeared.
kin had but eight jugs left, and the cavalryman,
have been acting for some of the rest, bargained
to purchase the whole lot.
lve you four dollars a jug. That makes thirty-two
" he said. _
* retorted the redskin., “You give five dollars and me
| there was quite a little wrangling, and Arietta could
b smiling at the craftiness displayed by the redskin.
lly he gave in, however, and the deal was made.
| get your money as soon as the stuff is delivered,”
man said. “There's a man waiting there with it.
gol to help me carry it.”

skin agreed to this, and, dividing the jugs between
hey promptly set out through the darkness.
d just about time to reach the stockade when con-

fused’ voices rang out and Arietta knew that something had
gone wrong.

Bhe quickly left her place of concealment and ran through
the dark in the direction of the stockade.

As she neared the spot she saw as many as a score of men
moving about as though excited over something.

Getting a little closer she realized right away what had
taken place.

The redskin had been caught.

"I wonder what Wild will say to thig?” the girl thought,
shaking her head. *“This may spoil his plans somewhat.
But it can’t be helped. 1 think the man who came last was
sent purposely by some one who had an inlkling that the In-
dian was here, I'll get a little cioser and try and find out
what they are talking about.”

This she did, and from what she could pick up of the con-
versation of the few who remained while the redskin was
being led away she could understand that a scheme had been
laid to catch the raseally fellow.

She heard one man say that so much dealing in whisky
had been going on that the colonel had appointed ecertain
ones to be continually on the wateh,

Two men went back and soon came in with the Indian's
horse, which was promptly corralled.

Then Arietta made her way back to the camp and told Anna
and Hloise what had happened.

She had just about finished telling the story when the
colonel's orderly appeared.

“Colonel Beardsley would like to see Young Wild West,"
he said.

“Wild isn't here now,” Arietta answered, quickly.

“Do you know where he is?"”

“That 1 cannot say. But I think he has gone out to try
and find out something about the gang of counterfeiters.”

“That is what the colenel wighes to see him about, I am
quite certain.”

“Suppeose I go with you to the colonel?”

“I would have to first find out if he wishes to receive you.”

“Please do so, then.”

The orderly saluted, and quickly retired.

In a few minutes he came back, followed by the ecolonel
himself, who very graciously dofied his hat, not forgetting
the military salute at the same time,

“Young Wild West isn't here, I see,” the colonel sald, ag the
orderly promptly retired.

“No, sir. He has gone out in search of the counterfeiters.”

“Ah! We have captured one of them, I believe.”

“Yes, I-know,” and Arvietta nodded and smiled.

“You know! How ls that?”

“Before he left the camp Wild told me to be on the wateh
for a redskin who was coming here to-night to dispose of
whisky to those of the men at the fort wishing to purchase
it. This Indian was to have counterfeit money. with him,
which he intended to give out as change in case he had to
make it.”

“Great Scott!™ Colonel Beardsley exclaimed, looking in
surprise at the girl.

Since the redskin had been caught, Arietta had quickly
decided to let the colonel know more than he could other-
wise have learned. Y

“8So Young Wild West knew the redskin was coming here
to-night, en? How did he find that out?”

“That is something I am not at liberty to tell you, colonel.
Perhaps he will tell you all about it when he gets back.”

“Yes, of courge. Excuse me for asking the guestion. This
is-what I call wonderful. So Young Wild West made the
discovery that the redskin was to appear and that he was to
have counterfeit money with him? Well, that makes it cer-
tain that we haven't made a mistake this time. The same
rascal was arrested once before for passing bad money here
at the settlement. He squirmed out of it by pleading his
ignorance. But this time he'll stay in the guard-house until
the whole matter is settled.” s

Then he talked on, doing his best to learn from Arietta how
the discovery was made.

But she evaded all the hints and questions, and finally the
colonel left the camp and went back to consult with the
officers under him.

“Girls,” Arietta said, laughing, “I think I have offset him
somewhat, I am glad of it, Perhaps I shouldn't have told
him that we knew the redskin was coming. But:I couldn't
help it. I just wanted to see how surprised he would be.”

“Probably he now thinks that he is not quite as eclover as
he believed himself to be, even though he no doubt laid the
plans to catch the wily redskin,” Anna observed. “Certainly.

.

e b e a0
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1
ho didn’t know for sure that he was coming, but when you !
told him thet Wild knew he was coming and that you wem‘I
appointed to watch him he did not know what to say." i

There was nothing for them to do but to remain in the;
camp, so Arietta settled down, satisfled to do so. |
" Something like an hour later the orderly appeared again
to learn whether or not the young deadshot and his partners
had returned.

“The colonel seems to be anxious,” he said, as though he
was admitting something he should not. “He wants to see
Young Wild West badly.”

“He will have to wait until he returns, that's all I can say,”
Arietta retorted. |

Again the orderly went away. |

From that time on the minutes dragged slowly, and at|
length another hour had passed. i

The girls were beginning to think it about time Wild and |
his partners should return. |

But they were not at all worried about it, for it might be
that they were compelled to wait in order to carry out their |
plans,

But when still another hour had elapsed and there were no
signs of them, they began to grow uneasy.

Finally it went along until midnight, and then, really
alarmed at their protracted absence, Arietta declared that
a search should be made for them. -

But Anna and Hloise managed to persunde her to glve up
guch an idea, and in case they did not return by morning, |
then the gearch should be made. [

They retired along about two o'clock, but it was liitle sleep
that any of them got.

At daylight they were all up and stirring, and when the sun
ghowed itself above the jagged mountain line to the east, |
Arietta deelared that she was geing to have an audience with !
the colenel right away.

“There's one thing certain, girls,” she declared, shaking
her head slowly. “They have run into danger, and perhaps|
they may have been killed, for all we know. They have a
desperate lot to deal with, I'm sure. I must find them."” [

“1t gseems strange that all four of them ghould be caught’
by the villains,” Anna answered, as i she doubted the pos-
gibility of such a thing. “But you had better see the colonel
and have a detachment go out in search of them.» |

“1'il do so at once,” the girl retorted, and after she had !

vigited the brook and treated her face and hair in the usual
fashion she did every morning, she left Wing, the cook, pre-
paring the breakfast and hurried straight for the colonel's
guarters.

She knocked loudly upon the door, and after some 11?;1‘.](3‘|

time It was opened by an orderly.

“T wish to see Colonel Beardsley at once,” Arietta said, in a '_

very business-like way.

“It's too early, miss,” was the reply.

“No, it Isn't. I must see him." ) :

“Well, I—er—don’t know,” stammered the man.

“Who ig it?" a voice called out from an adjoining room,

“The young lady you were talking with at Young Wild
West's camp last night, colonel,” was the quick reply, while
the face of the orderly lighted up as if by magic.

“Very well. Tell her to have the kindness to walit,
out as soon as possible.” )

It was not a very long walt before the colonel appeared.

“Haven't returned vet!” he exclaimed, when she told him
how Wild and his two partners had failed to come back to
the camp. “Why, something must be done right away. Per-
haps they have met the counterfeiters and have got into
trouble.”

“That's what I think, colonel,” the girl answered, coolly,
“What T would like to have you do is to send a detachment
of cavalry right away. I'll go with them and act as a scout.”

“You!” and the colonel looked at her in amazement.

“Yes, colonel. It will not be the first time T have acted
in that capacity. I'll find Wild and his partners, and the
Chinaman, too. We must not forget him, you know, for he is
human, like the rest of us.”

“0Oh, one of the Chinamen went with him, eh? [ suppose
Young Wild West knows his own business, though,” he
added, with a shake of the head. “But I really hope that
nothing has happened.”

“Qo do I, colonel. But we can't tell what may have hap-

1'11 be

pened. -How soon must I be ready?”
“In five minutes, miss. But have you had your breakfast?”
"NO."

“@et it, then. A few minutes more will certainly make no
difference.”

rcome along,

" Cheyenne Charlie suggested.

! the same as mizht he expected to be found in such a

and possibly locating their den, the young deadshot g
{ cantiously up the hill after the horses had boen I

i Delighted at the prospect of playing a part in t
ture that he was certain was sure to come, the clev

‘eeded him.

| »Stay right here, boys, and lie low,” our hero w
|“I'm going to have a peep inside.” g

t

The girl thought this to be good advice, so she{
that she would be ready in half an hour, and he
to hiave a detachment of twenty men ready to acco
in search of Young Wild West.

CHAPTER VIII,
WILD IS TRAPFED.

Young Wild West did not strike the trail leading (ol
shanty that wes occupied by Catamount Dick ‘until
tance of a mile and a half had been covered. 3

It he had etruck it a little sooner he would surely ha
the redskin with his jugs of whisky. 1

But the young deadshot wanted to avold such a m
anyhow, and he kept a watch as he rode along with'l
partners and the Chinaman not far behind, so he migl
tima to prevent such a meeting, if the Indian happe

The four rode en, and it was not very long before
the glimmer of a light on the side of the hill cl
maouth of the pass. :

Wild knew it must surely come from the shanty, forl
located the place well in his mind before leaving it W
gweetheart that afternoon.

“There it is, boys, " he said, as he brought the
lion to a halt and pointed to the right. *I reckon
Dick must be at home.”

“That's where the shanty is, eh?” Jim asked, as he
lock. ;-

“Yes, there’s no mistake about it. That light coms
Catamount Dick's shanty.” ;

“Maybe the redskin aln't started for the fort ye
“He might be in the &h

“That is probable,” was the reply. “But I have &
that he went some time ago, and 1s now doing busin
the soldiers at the fort. But never mind. We are
now, anyhovw. We'll find a place a' little closer to
horses, and then we'll see who is Inside the shanty.™

They let the horses go on until they were within aj
of hundred feet of the log structure on the side of th

They could see the light better now, for at first
been obscured from their view by the branches of a tn
grew close to it. "

It wag not a very bright light, to be sure, but w

Probably it came from a lantern or a smoky oil la
Anyhow, it lighted the way for our hero and his col
fons, serving as a sert of beacon, so fo speak.
IFesling sure of finding more about the counten

there was no chance of them being seen should any

up or down the trail. 3
Charlle came next, and he was followed by Jim

the latter a little in the rear.

| marched along, treading as carefully as did those

| Cauntiously they all made their way upward, and in
short time they paused within a few feet of the shanty
| They all listened, but could not hear a sound.

They all nodded, but Wild did not see them, for he's
as soon as he spoke, and carefully made his way ul
reached the window through which the light shone,

The lower part was about on a line with his shouldg
he could easily look in by standing upright. *
| But before doing this he placed his ear close to il
of the building und listened. 3

Presently he heard some one moving about.

Then he took the risk of peeping through the
!whlch contained no sash, but wasg partly covered by a
of blanket in lien of a curtain. ¥
|  The young deadshot got a good view of Catamour
:who was just putting on his hat as though he was
{ “Ah!'" thought the boy, “I reckon we didn’t get
too soon. Now all we have got to do is to follow
‘ing coyote and see where he goes. It may be tha
get his horse and ride on toward the fort to meet tha
when he returns. But there's a chance of his going
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grs of the gangz. That's what I want to see hi“*li But they guickly hid themselves from view, and Cata-
tluic}:pr this business is disposed of the better Ilr'}oum Dlek came on down, passing within a very few feet
af them.

[nm,m hinter picked up a couple of beartraps, and He went in elose to the rocky wall then and etrode along
his rifle went to the door and opened It ias if he was in a hurry, until he came to the mouth of the
one this, he turned back and extingulabed thp passage.

egme frem a lsntern, | The next instant he disappeared from view,

0 met trapa, ir he?” the watching bey muttered. | Wild and his partuers were watching \uth the eyes of a
Palbpose he has got to put uo a bluff in that way, cat just then.

B He is supposcd toc earn his living by hunting and! They all knew that he eithar hdd gone into some sort of
pdnd lie must do a little of it to keep away from | opening, or c¢lse Xad turned an angle in the cliff.

_All right, Catamount Dick., You go ahead, We'll| The thing to do was to find out which of the two it was.

i Motioning those with him to vemain where they were, Wild
g the man, closing the door after him. ferept back to the right, behind some rocks, gnd then was
fnew his partnera and the Chinaman would surely {net long in moving avound untii he was exactly in froat of
Bl his form, for there waz encugh light from the | the place where the man had, last been scen.

bie them to do that, There was a slight angle there, but a3 the eliff ran along
‘at the end of the shanty until he heard him |almost evenly for over a hundred fect beyend that peins, and
way, and then he stole noiselessly around and joined | nothing could be secn of the hunter, he knew he must have
alting. entered a cave or passage.

¥ which way he went, Poys, didn’t you?" Wild said, Without letting hia partners know what he intended to do,
: the young deadshot crept softly through the darkness, and
nowe did,” tho scout retorted, quickly. “He headed | the next minute he found the bhlack opening.

fMip the hill back of the ghanty.” “Ah!" he muttered, under his breath. “I'm pretty elose

pon, then. We must follow him, Hop, you be veryto the finish now. A cave, eh? Quite a snug place for a

ind don't make the least sound.” gang of counterfeiters to pursue thelr work, 1 recken. But

L light, Misler Wild,” was the reply, “Me be velly ! they won't be at it much longer, I'm certain. [ reckon I'll
eful, so be, Me velly smartee Chinee," venture inside and look for a light.”

mind how smart yer are,” whispered the scout. He listened for a few secends and, hezaring nothing, stepped
that to yoursell. This aln’t no time to be talkin'}|beldly into the dark passage.
nyhow.” ; Then it was that something heppened that he had not bar-
ht. Migler Charlie. You no tallice, len.” gzained for.
wt might have made gnother retort, but Wild Two pairs of hands suddenly seized him, gripping him vise
im by touching him upon the shoulder. like, and before he could even utfer a cry of warning to those
+ young deadshot ied the way past the shanty to]outside, another hand was pressed hard over his mouth, while
ind it. stili ancther gripped him by the throat, almost choking him.
@8 it was he had no dificully in finding a way to It was but natural that he sheould strugele to free himself,
] but he seon found thet he had three gtrong wen to deal with,
ireached the top he heard footsteps a short distance |and when he found himself being borne gway through the
darkness he gave it up, realizing that he had been caught
e receding, too, as he well knew. napping, and that he had better preserve his strength until
sfied that there would Le no danger of the hunter |a more opportune moment arrived.
, he went on ahead, treading without a sound. Hig captors chuckled and laughed as they hurried on.
t Dick was certainly not taking any precautions Sudtloni:-’ one of them gave a low whistle, and then they
ing heard, for he went right along, now and then | stopped, helding their prisoner tightly.
a stone and senaing it rolling over the rocky ground. Wild heard the sounds of approaching footsteps, and then
level streteh he made his way, and those following |a light suddenly appeared.
him quite distinetly. “We've got one of them,” the fellow who was gripping
ptly he turned to the right and went down into a| Wild by the right arm said, in a low tone of voice. *“The rest
herc there was quite some vegetation, since a stream | is outside waitin’ for their turn.”
r flowed through it. It was Catamount Dick who said this.

disappeared from view the four ahead all came to Wild recognized his voice Instantly.

e edge of the hollow. The grip on his throat had been relaxed someéwhat, so he
gould hear Catamount Dick moving about below, and | Was able to breathe.
ik it for granted that he must be setting a trap. But the hand was still pressed over his mouth.

undoubtedly the case, for in a very few minutes “Good!” came the reply from the fellow who had appcarad
‘back and our friends barely had time to conceal | With the light. *Which one is it?”

behind some adjacent rocks. “Young Wild West,” one of the others retorted, taking care
had one of the traps, so this meant that he would |to speak In a voice that was very low.
hér place at least. “Better yet. Fetch him on back to the chief. He's anxious

s he mizht go after that could only be conjectured.|t® see the inside of the counterfeiter's den, I s'pose.”
nt Digk ﬁtﬁmlv on, humming snatghes ofascs;fe tuerfa Wild had never heard the voice of the man who spoke, so
ed In days long gone by, and this satisfled the |De had no idea who it could be.
shot that he had no thought of being followed. But that made little or no difference.
t was where Young Wild West made a mistake, as| LThrough into the racky apartment in which the big bench
arned later on. was located Young Wild West was carried in a helpless con-
nter continued on for about a quarter of a mile, and dition.
et the otlier trap, those folloewing him waiting until There was a biight light there, for the counterfeiters needed
fdone so: it to play their villainous trade.
tamount Dick set out straight for the headquarters | “Bind and gag him, boys,” said Catamount Dick, *“I reckon
unterfeiters. Dog Foot will be mighty glad to see him when he gits back.
d rapidly now, and the distance not being great, | We'll keep him until he comes, for it wouldn't do to put an
| was at the mouth of the passage leading into the|end to him afore that time.”

eaves. This was pleasing to the ears of thc boy prisoner, for he
fstoad of golng in by the narrow entrance. he turned | knew there would be a good chance of his making an escape
the left and climbed the rocky ecliff. if he wags given sufficient time,
eached the top, he moved quickly to a narrow One of the men did the tying and gagging, and when he
Band then, pleking up a stone, permitted it to drop dec:‘l.-a.rml1 tl:at It was all right the young deadshot was pushed
1 into a chalr.
e hegrd the thud as the stone struck the ground “Well, Young Wild West," Catamount Dick said, a gleam
@ quite a distance below him, he gave a nod of sat-[of triumph in his eyes, “you thought you was mighty smart,
and then boldly etarted back the way he had ceme, | didn't you? 1 figurad it that you would come sneakin’ around
pve was entirely unexpecied by Young Wild West | to-night, an' I laid a trap for yer. I was layin' low, watchin’
mpanions, and when they saw him coming back they | for yer to come, an' wheén you rode up an’ left your horses I
‘starting to ascend the cliff, waited until I was sure it was you. Then I sneaked back to




I had a way of gittin' in by crawlin’
I reckon

my shanty in a hurry.
under, so [ didn't have to-open the door, you sce.
you'll admit that I'm putty clever, won't yer?”

Wild could not answer, and so made no effort to do so.”

“Your two pards an' the Chinee will be felched in putty
scon, or clse they'll git killed, ’cause liog Foot an’ eight or
ten bad redskins is hidin' close by. One of the redskins was
here, an' I elimbed to the top of the cliff an' dropped a stone
through a hole. That was the signal for him to go out an’
tell the chief that yeu was around, while at the same time it
let them what was waitin® here know that I wanted 'em to
meet me at the entrance right away. It worked filne, Young
Wild West, an' I'm proud to tell yer about it, 'cause I figured
it all out myself.”

Then the villain laughed, showing his delight at the sue-
¢ess of his scheme, while the young deadshot could do noth-
ing but sit there in gilence.

CHAPTER IX.

CATAMOUNT DICK'S SCHEME AMOUNTS TO NAUGHT.

Cheyenne Charlie, Jim Dart and Hop Wah waited for fully
five minutes without saying anything or hearing from Young
Wild West.

Then they began to wonder where he was.

All three knew his purpuvse when he crept along among the
rocks, and they had even seen him as he stepped up to the
cpening.

But they did not know the opening was there, of course,
snd when Wild disappeared they were not sure that he had
gone imto such a place.

But when he failed to show up they began to grow anxious,
and finally the scout gave Dart a nudge and whispered:

“1 reckon Wild mugt have found some sort of hidin’-place,
Jim®

*1t looks that way,” was the reply.
if he has.”

*1 reckon so.”

*“Well, why don't he come an’ let us know about it, then?”

“Wait o while, Charlie. You're too anxlous.”

“Yes, I know I am. I want to get at the sneakin' coyotes.
That galoot we was watchin' disappeared right where we seen
Wild go, an’ we ain't geen any of 'em sinece. That means
that Wild is sartinly followin' him somewhere, an' that it's
{hrough a pussage or in a cave or somethin' of the kind.”

Uart made no reply to this, but kept watch.

1lop erouched upon the ground, not opening his mouth.

There was nothing he could think of to suggest, so that
was undoubtedly the reason.

Another five minutes slipped by, and then just as Charlie,
who could no lenger remain inactive, was about to get upon
his feet to go and investigate, the sounds caused by a stone
rolling down among the rocks close at hand came to the ears
of the watching trio.

Instantly they were on the alert, their eyes turned in the
direction the sound came from.

Shadowy forms suddenly appeared from behind the rocks,
and there were go many of them that Charlie and Jim real-
ized Jnatantly that there was real trouble befere them now.

Nelther of them had brought their rifles with them, not
thinking it worth while to do so in the darkness.

But they were armed well enough, for each had a brace of
revolvers.

Hop had his big, old-fashioned pistol, too, and no doubt
might suceceed in putting up quite a scare, even though he
did no damage with the weapon.

With something else to hold their attention, neither of
them looked the other way now, but waited to see what would
happen nexc.

Nearer came the shadowy forms, and in the starlight they
quickly made them out to be Indians, almoest nude and ap-
rarently ready to fight.

One of the figures wore the' fancy head-dress of a chief,
too, and it struck Charlie and Jim right away that he might
be Dog Foot, for whom the reward of a thousand dollars was
offered,

But why was it that such a party should be there at that
time?

“He's gone on in it

presence of the three, and that hey were prepared
upon them and treat them to a surprise.
When Jim Dart fairly understood this It occu
right away that the hunter had led them into a e
But he never once thought that Wild was at that
a captive in an adjacent cave. )
“Charlie,” he whispered, “those fellows haye beg
ing us. I think I understand it now. When thais
a hunter went to the top of the eliff e must have
in some way to the redskins. Then he came down
into a cave. But Wild will fool them yet, for he has
him, you can be sure.”
“Right yer are, Jim, an’ we'll fool them redskinsi
gee if we don't.” ¥
Then the Indlans who were advancing so caution
denly disappeared from view behind a pile of
was less than a hundred feet from them. :
But it was but a few scconds before they appearé
and they were now upon all fours and creeping alon
treacherous fashion colymon to their race.
Ilop Wah had drawn his pistol without being af
do so, and he stood ready to send a shower of coll
upon the advancing rascals. i
If this did nothing else it would light up the sceml
would be sure to momentarily terrorize the redsking
He knew that as well as anything.
Charlie and Jim saw him ready to shoot, and both
their heads approvingly. |
The fact was, as might as well be stated right ng
Catamount Dick had told the truth when he said a8
been prepared for Young Wild West and his partnes
Not satisfied with what he said to the chief, thi
had gone back to the secret rendezvous of the countl
again shortly before night.
He found Dog Foot there, attired in the fincry B
called for and with his war-paint on. :
Assuring the chief that undoubtedly Youug
would try to spy upon them that night, he got hil
ested encugh to guarantee to have a few redsking wi
willing to do his bidding on hand after darkness ge g
Then it was quite easy to arrange to lead our
gpot, for Catamount Dick was rather clever at Ik
schemes, '
The chief listened to him and gave in to everyll
gald, and the result was that Catamount Dick had
to his cabin to watch for the approach of any one
come from the direction of the fort, and then lead |
the trap. j
It appeared his plan had succeeded admirably. i
Young Wild West had already been .lured into £
and was a captive, awaiting the return of the chief
the death sentence.
The redskin who had been ingide with the throe ma
with Catamount Dieck, constituted the membersl
band, easily found the chief and his braves, and they
onee made their way around to the foot of the cllfy
purpose of pursuing the intruders and making thel
oners.
It was not their attention to shoot them down, for
savage instinct that controlled Dog Foot to a gp
had come upon him with full force, and he wanted
the palefaces alive and punish them by death in go
consistent with the old-time beliefs of his race.
Thinking that they had a sure thing of it, the India
not long in creeping toward the spot where Cheyunng:
Jim Dart and Hop Wah were in waiting. ¥
The fact that Young Wild West had been captured
aged Dog Foot not a little, so he did not hesitate tol
way himself, !
Nearer and nearer they got to the rocks behind wh
three were crouching. }
When they got quite close, Cheyenne Charlie cou
no longer, for he could see the glint of tomahawks ag
weapons in the starlight. )
He gave Jim a nudge, and then throwing up his'n
called out:
“Halt! Down yer go, redskins.” i
His révolver spoke three times in quick succession, @
Dart promptly joined in the firing. .
Bang! bang!
Hop Wah’s big pistol belched forth a streak of fin
and four of the redskins were seen to turn and run {g

This was somewhat puzzling to them.
It seemed as though the newcomers were aware of the

lives. 2
Two alone remained there, so confused that they f
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'.a,nd apparently did not seem to know which way

‘more shots brought them to the ground, and then

unded forward, yelling himself hoarse.

|® shouted Hop Wah, and then instead of follow-

out, he turned and ran to the spot where he had

disavpear from view.

Very moment a man came rushing out.

followed by another, and, seeing them, Hop did

to fire a shot almost gdirectly in their faces.

plght flash that came from the revolver 1it up the
he fraction of a second, and not only permitted the

to gee that they were strangers, but also terrified

that they promptly dropped to the ground, shout-

ay, Charlie,” Jim Dart called out, for he, too, had
men as they fell to the ground. “Let the red-

We have got something else on hand just now."”

t heard him and followed him quickly to the spot.

g of them two galoots, Jim,” the scout said, and

out the least hesitation, he plunged into the dark

d began feeling his way through the passage.

excited voices cloge to him, but, nothing daunted,

, walking without making the least sound.

n thunderation kin be the matter outside?” he

fce say. i T

ag If the Injuns has got the worst of it.”

on they have,” muttered the scout, under his breath.

| git the worst of it, too, inside of two minutes.”

further on and he saw a light ahead.

by it, he stepped along noiselessly and was soon

e first of the series of caves.

the adjoining one that the light came from.

inlng brightly now, and once he reached the-other

ed in and saw two men standing there, revolvers

puused and looked behind him.

W that some one was following him, and he wanted to
gre {f it was a friend before he did anything further.
@8 a friend, for it was no less a personage than Hop

a8 enough, so without any hesitation the scout
guickly ahead, and with a revolver in either hand
came upon the astonished pair. ;

your hands, you sneakin' coyotes!” he called out,
that echoed through the cavernous place, “I've
1 dead to rights, Where's Young Wild West?” .

i, hoolay!™ shouted Hop Wah, as he ran forward.
lhling allee light.

the men turned to flee the other way, no doubt hop-
cape by the other outlet.
flevenne Charlie, whose blood was up by this time,
{rigger of the revolver he held in his right hand
an went down in a heap.
% then, you try it and you'll go the same way,” he said,
mingly, as he stepped up to the other,

't shoot! Don't shoot!" came the pleading cry. “I'll

nt Dick, eh? Well, I'm mighty glad to meet yer here.
pld your hands up over your head, or you'll die afore
count two.”

which was resting upon the ground near him his
pale and ghastly.

gorter got us in a trap, didn't yer?” the scout said,
“But I reckon it didn't work, after all. Now,
1 tell me where Young Wild West is inside of ten
5, or I'll take the top of your head off.”

8 back there, an' he ain’t hurt a bit,” came the quick
5 the villain threw his head back, indicating the cave
him.

an' gee if he's lyin', Hop,” the scout said, without look-
ithe Chinaman.

ga light, Misler Charlie,” came the cheerful reply, and
ran swiftly in the direction indicated.

fd that there was a light coming from some other
the underground place, and in less than a minute
| belore the helpless voung deadshot, who was still
fin the chair he had been forced into by the villains but
pinutes before,

had, of course, heard the shooting outside, and he
ht away that his partners had got into trouble.

a was also convinced that they were doing the shoot-

We ketchee um counterfeiters velly’

ing, and when he heard the scout and Hop yelling he was sure
of the fact,

It was but the work of a few seconds for Hop to tear the
gag from the young deadshot’s mouth and sever his bonds.

Wild no sooner got upon his feet than he lookeéd for the
weapons that had been taken from him.

They lay close at hand, and securing them he pushed the
delighted Chinaman aside and bounded into the chamber
where Charlie stood covering Catamount Dick.

“Where is Jim?" the young deadshot asked, as coolly as if
nothing out of the ordinary had happened.

“He's outside, Wild. You had better go out an’ see how he's
makin’ out. I left him with two of the rascals, who was so
scared that they dropped to the ground when Hop banged
away at ‘'em.”

Wild waited to hear no more, but hurriedly made his way
through the passage.

Dark as it was he did not hesitate to keep right on, and
soon he saw the faint light from the stars.

“Jim!* he called out, softly.

“Hello, Wild!"” came the reassuring response.
all right?”

“1 reckon I am.”

“Well, I've got two of the scoundrels here. Three or four
redskins got away, but more than that went down.”

“That's cheering news, though I am sorry any blood had
to be shed.”

Out stepped the boy, almost stumbling over the prostrate
forms on the ground, for neither of them had dared to rise,
since Jim had given them to understand that if they at-
tempted to do so they would be shot.

Wild promptly took charge of them.

He relieved them of their weapons in a jiffly, and then or-
dered them to rise to their feet, which they promptly did.

Qur friends always carried some stout cord with them, and
quickly produeing what he wanted of this, the young dead-
ghot was not long in binding the two men so they would
have no further use of their hands.

“Well, Jim,” he said, when he had done this, as he nodded
to his boy partner, “I reckon I got caught napping. But
everything worked all right, even if I did. So you didn't
let them surprise you, eh?”

“Not much, Wild,” was the retort. “We happened to see
them sneaking toward us. I suppose if they had not made a
noise and called our attention that way, they might have got
a little closer befere we saw them. But they never could
have surprised us., We were ready and waiting for some-
thing to happen, and I'm sure we would have been able
to take care of ourselves.”

“Good! Catamount Dick showed he had more brains than
I thought he had. It was a put-up job of his. He was watch-
ing for us when we rode up near his shanty and dismounted,
and he got into the shanty without going through the door,
and then made it appear that he was going out to set his
traps, so we would follow him. Quite a scheme, I must say.”

Having told Jim enough for the present, Wild went to the
entrance and called out for Charlie and Hop to fetch out their
priscner,

The other man was quite dead, for the scout had made no
mistake when he fired at him. S

“Now then, boys,” the young deadshot said, “we must get
hot on the trail of the redskins who escaped. One of them
is the chief we want, and I reckon we have got to get him.”

“Are you

CHAPTER X.
THE CAPTURE OF THE CHIEF.

The tables had been turned completely upon the villains,
with the exception that the chief who was wanted so badly
had got away. . 2

Young Wild West thought quickly, and he was not long In
gettling upon a plan of action.

“Hop,” he said, turning to the clever Chinee, “you go and
get the horses. Charlie, you stay here until he comes with
them, and keep guard upon the three prisoners. 1 am going
to try and find Dog Foot. But before I ge,” he added, as he
turned and looked sharply at the three men who were stand-
ing there helpless, “I reckon I had better find out about wheres
to look for them. Catamount Dick, you ecan probably tell
me that.”

*1 don't know nothin’ about it,” the hunter answered, shalk-
ing his head.
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“Yes, you do, Now you tell me where you think he might
be right away. If you don't I may take a notion fo put a
bullet through you, even if you have got your hands tied
behind you. Such a villain as you should have no mercy
shown him, anyhow. Now, then, speak out and be quick
about it.”

The boy showed his revolver and took a step toward the
man he addressed.

“Most llkely he’s gone to the Injun village,” was the reply.
“Don't shoot. I ain't got no need of lyin' to yer. It's all up
with me, an’' I know enough for that. What I want is to
have a little merey shown me, I ain't done nothin’ so very
wrong, anyhow. I didn't make none of the bad money.”

“We won't talk about that just now. I want to find Dog
Toot. He is the chief the reward Is offered for, and he is
the man I want to take alive. Now, then, where is the vil-
lage you refer to?"

“Right over that way,"” and the villain turned his head to
indicate the direction.

“Is it very far?”

“You kin git there in about fifteen minutes if you trot
along, I reckon."

“All right. Thank you. I think you are telling me the
truth. If I find that you have lied to me it will be all the
worse for you, that's all.”

“I ain’t lled, have I, boys?" and the hunter turned to his
two companions in distress.”

“Not a bit,” one of them answered, “Ketch old Dog Foot
dn’ hang him. He's responsible for the whole business. He
led me into this game, an’ I'm mighty sorry I took his ad-
vice now."”

“Any one is apt to git sorry after he finds oui he ain't got
no chance,” the scout observed, with a sarcastic laugh.

“Come on, Jim,” Wild said, though he had not spoken of
Dart going with him before. “I reckon we'll go ahead on
oot.”

“All right, Wild,” was the reply, and then Jim Dart fol-
lowed the young deadshot away through the darkness.

He knew the direction the Indians had come from, so he
led the way until they got to some high ground about a hun-
dred yards from the entrance to the cave.

Then Wild took the lead, and proceeded on in the direction
Catamount Dick had told them the redskin village lay.

They found that it was quite a long way off, and fully fif
teen minutes was spent in gelting over the level ground
before they sighted a camp-fire.

Then they became very cautious, and ecrept up until they
were right at the edge of the village of tepees,

There were not many of the latter, which told that the
population could not exceed more than fifty.

The two took a good look, and soon became satisfled tha!
if the chief was really {here the Indians were pretty good
actors,

Finglly Wild decided to go straight into the village and ask
about him, for he had heard that there were no hostile red-
skins in the wvlelnity.

Anyhow, it was too close to the fort to find such a state in
existence.

He walked boldly among the tepees, and the inhabitants
ot the village looked in surprise when they saw the young
palefaces approaching.

But, of course, Dog Foot had unot been living thers for
some time, or he would have been discovered by the colonel's
men.

However, Wild picked out a couple of them and
asking questions.

They declared their ignorance of the whereabouts of Dog
Foot, and said they had not seen him in months.

QOthers were called up and questioned, but with the same
result.

“I reckon Catamount Dick gave us wrong instructions,
Jim,” the young deadshot said. “We will have to go back
and get our horses. Then we'll try it again.”

One of the Indians wanted to know what the trouble was,
but Wild declined to give any information.

They made their way back and were just in time to find
Hop returning with the horses.

“Well, Hop,” the young deadshot said, “you were very anx-
jous to come with us to-night, so you can have a job to at-
tend to. I am going to leave you here with these three men,
and I want you to guard them until we return.”

*Allee light, Misler Wild,” was the cheerful reply.
do lat velly goodee.”

Mounting their horses, the young deadshot and his part-
ners started away on what might be called a blind trail.

began

“Me

It was a blind trail, sure enough, and an all-nig
revealed nothing as to the whereabouts of the mi
It was not until the sun had been up nearly a
they came upon a fresh trail. .
Spots of blood showed here and there, and then
pretty well that they were on the track of the Indl
had made their escape. g 2
They followed the trail for nearly half an hour, @
they found il turned and went back in the dire
fort they knew they were pretty sure of catching I
At length, as they were ascending a vise, they ca
the body of a redskin, -
An examination showed that he had evidently
death from a wound he had received. i
While they were looking at him the elatter ol hool§
and Cheyenne Charlie looked up and caught sight |
horsemen riding furiously away. o
“There they go,” he shouted, and up weni his reve
Crack! crack!
Cne shot sent an Indian rider to the ground,
other dropped the horse that was being ridden by
* After them, boys! 1'll take care of the chief,”
West shouted, bounding forward on foot. N
The scout and Jim huirriedly mounted and gave
the others, while Young Wild West bounded forward
as a flash. i
Having no chance to ride away, the chief raised £
hawk threateningly and deshed to rmeet the young
At that very moment the sound of a bugle was hes
behind some rocks close at hand. 1

Young Wild West heard it and knew what it mean
did not check him from his intention. ;
He ran on, intending to take the chief alive.
Up went the tomahawk, and Dog Foot was ready &
He did strike the next instant, too, but missed.
Wild dodged the blow aimed at his head with th
hawk, and then he leapéd upon the chief, and, as'g
a flagh, flung him to the ground. K
At that very moment Arvietta and the cavalrymens
The assistaice the cavalrymen were able {o give ju
was hardly needed, for Wild had Dog Moot at his »
However, one of the.men dismounted and ran to {
and the villain was quickly disarmed, )
“What are you doing here, little girl?" the youil
shot,asked, in his cool and easy way, as hie turne
his sweetheart as she dismounted.
“Well, I insisted on the colonel ordering a dets
come in search of you,” was the reply. "It wa
iuck that we came upon you, too, for we knew n
your whereabouts until we heard the shots that
just now. I did the gcouting for them, Wild, for I
ahead at the time. [ suppose if they had not dor
wanted them to we would have gone in another db
You have got the chief, Wild, and I am glad.”
“So am I, Bt,” and he embraced the girl right bef
spectators present.
Y¥ixplanations were scon made, and then the start wa
and just then Charlie and Jim rede in with the ofl
Indians, whom they had captured without delay, aftg
ing them into a blind ravine.
Then a short-cut was taken to the spot where H
been left with the other prisoners, and reaching the
found everything all rlght and the return was made
fort in due time,

There is not much more to add to this story.
Suffice it to say that Young Wild West received thel
for the capture of the chief, and that Arietta was I
the skies for her abiliiy as a scout for the cavalvy,
Through her advice the detachment had lound ng
Young Wild West and his partners, but Dog Foot as we
l.ater on our {riends heard that the rest of the
feiters were tried and convicted and sentenced to (8
imprizonment.
Of course, the outfit of the counterfeiters was desl
and the rest of the stuff taken proper care of by the(
ment officials. !

Next week's Issue wil]l eontain “YOUNG WILD '.::
THE LONE CABIN; OR, THE RAIDERS OF THE (30
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CURRENT NEWS

Albert, son of King George, stood sixty-fourth in
erit in a list of sixty-five persons who underwent
ation for naval cadets last month. The news-
ment on the standing of the prince as evi-
I_d:ha complete impartiality of the examiners.

mmunication with the interior of Mexico was cut
ary 15. Rebels severed the railway and commercial
wires below Gallego, 140 miles south on the
enfral Railway. Destruction along the Mexico
ern Railway has been more extensive than at any
the two vears of revolution. One hundred
wooden trestles over 150 miles of road have
med by rebels on the English-Canadian line, which
o the Casas Grandes district southwest of Juarez,

¢t trinmph for the liquor forces was the passage
-office bill in the Houge January 14 without pro-
the carrying of liquor by the parcel post or of
ission of advertisements of intoxicants through
Murdock, of Kansag, wanted o prohibit the
b matter advertising intoxicants in prohibition
his amendment also was ruled out of order.
-General Hitcheock in establishing the parcels
e a regulation that no intoxicants could be shipped
This was ‘held fo be an unauthorized exercise of
e power, -

5 to insure proper deportment of the midshipmen
ited States Naval Academy dances have just heen
ted, and the naval lads feel that, in some particu-
enjpyment of their hops has been curtailed, Mid-
have been notified that if dances of recent origin
attempted, left arms are to be held straight at all
d partners are to be kept at a distance of at least
ches at all times. Supplementary {o these rules is
ith points out that in no case should midshfpman
garms of their companions when escorting them to
m the dances or on other occasions,

horters of European wood pulp and paper urged the
g Court to authorize the admission of those products

favored nation” treaties with America. Albert H.
, coungel for importers of wood pulp and papers
rway, Sweden, Austria-Hlungary, Russia, Ger-
lgium and Great Britain, occnpied practically the
ay in an effort to convinece the Court that these com-
ies should be free. Free wood pulp and paper is
id fo Canada on all unrestricted exportations by the
gtive clause of the Canadian reciproeity treaty
shhurn maintained that the United States Govern-

~ He said America bad granted Canada a gratui-
gincession which could be claimed by other nations
ored nation treatment, Assistant Attorney-Gen-
ple will argue the Governor’s side.

iduty to the United States from all countries hav-|

bound by ite treaties to extend the privilege to|

Five square feet of skin*from dogs is being gralted by
Dr. 8. A. Van Hoefen, Jr., on Ralph Keris, seven-year-old
son of Mr, and Mrs. Frederick Keris, of 409 Blase avenne,
Baden, The lad was burned playing Indian five weeks ago,
and one-fourth of the grafting has been completed. At
least twelve doge will be sacrificed in an effort to save the
life of the child, Dr. Van Hoefen says. Two weeks after
the lad was burned twenty-five pieces of skin from the un-
der hide of a young beagle hound were successfully grafted.
Using a dog at each operation, Dr. Van Hoefen grafted
sixty-one piecces at an interval of threc days. The last
time, about a week ago, seventy-five picces of skin taken
from two pups were grafted to the boy's limb. The supply
of pups in Baden having been exhausted, Dr. Van Hoe-
fen has employed men to obtain additional ones.

While on the outskirts of East Canaan, Conn., January
14, on his way to his home in Salisbury, George Ball,
nineteen years old, saw the form of a man with upraised
arms, he says, approaching him. Believing that he was to
be held up, Ball leveled a double-barreled shotgun at the
supposed highwayman and discharged one barrel. When
Charles Adotte, in front of whoge heme fhe shooting took
place, and other villagers who had heard the report of the
gun; reached the scene Ball was standing over the body of
John J. Whalen, of Norfolk, a friend of Ball. The young
slayer went to the home of George Beebe, where he re-
mained until the arrival of Deputy Sheriff Rhoades, who
locked him up in Canaan. Coroner Herman, of Wingted,
after an inquest, asserted that no evidenee had heen ad-
duced showing a motive for murder, but he ordered the
prisoner committed to jail pending decision.

The first State Ranger School in the United States has
heen established by the New York State College:of For-
estry at Syracuse University. Sixteen young men entered
at the beginning of the term and are now sfudying practical
forestry in the Adirondacks. The College of Forestry,
established by legislative act in 1911, carries on a proles-
sional course at Syracuse University, in addition to its
ranger school, and also a general educational work among
the people throughout the State. A letter has been sent to
the principals of all high and preparatory schools of the
State, offering to give illustrated lectured and demonstra-
tions hefore the schools upon the subjects of forest care
and tree planting. Arbor Day, which has been so long an
institution in our public schools, is simply playing at a
great problem on one day of the year. In New York State
over one-third of the area is non-agricultural, better suited
to the growing of forest trees than anything else. The
planting of a piece of such waste land by school children,
who could wateh the growth and development of the trees,
would be one of the best ways to inculeate among the rising
generation a respect for forests which would tend to gecure
their protection from fire and careless wastefulness,
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DICK DONNELLY’S FORTUNE

U I

THE BOY RANCHMAN OF TEXAS

By DICK ELLISON

(A SERIAL STORY)

CHAPTER I. (Continued)

But Dick was the hero of the hour that day. His com-
panions, the “swell set,” gathered about him, and he had to
recount his encounter with Tom Mikel again and again,
and yet once more for their edification,

Tom Mikel had not come to school that morning. After
the fight he went home, not that he was badly hurt, but
because he did not care fo meet the jeers and sneers with
which the boys usually greet the vanquished. There. were
but two or three slight seratches on his face, and one eye
was slightly discolored, but hardly enough to be notice-
able.

Dick Donnelly’s act in defending the weak was a manly
one. Even boys love gallantry and bravery among their
playmates, though they may detest quarrelsome lads.

Dick was truly a noble, brave lad, for had he not been,
he would never have dared attack such a bully as Tom
Mikel.

The bell rang and the boys hastened info the school-
house. Professor Dobbs, the principal, was a very tall,
sglender man, with a mild gray cye and bald head.

Dick thought the professor fixed his eye on him rather
piercingly at his entrance, and began to ask himself if
the professor could possibly know anything of the fight
of the morning.

Two or three slight seratches which Dick had received
were too slight to be noticed by a casual observer,

When the opening exercises were over the hoys were sent
away to their recitation rooms. As Dick was going with
the others the principal said:

“Richard Donnelly, T want to see you in my office.”

“When ?” Dick asked, beginning to tremble a little with
dread of the meeting.

“You can come in right now: I won't detain you but-a
few minufes.”

Dick bowed, and went fo the professor’s room. The
professor, who had preceded him, sat at his desk looking
at a new gold watch which the scholars had given him
the day before. Dick was one of the contributors to the
fund which purchased the elegant timepiece, and the pro-
fessor was very proud of his present.

“Sit down,” said the professor, kindly, yet there was a
gternness in his manner which moved him not a little.
“This is @ beautiful wateh, Richard; yes, a very beautiful
watch, and 1 am proud of it. T shall take it to the jeweler’s
and have a proper inseription placed 1 pon it. But it wasn't
to talk about the watch that T brought you here, Richard,
I am sorry that one whom I have always boasted of as the

most quiet and hest Lehaved boy in the whole schog
be engaged in a strect hrawl.” E

“Profeszor Dobhs, I could not help it,” Dick¥
“Tom was beating a little boy, and the little hoi
begged him not to do 80.” h

Then with penitent tears he proceeded to red
whole story of the fight from beginning to end, @
he had finished the professor said: ¢

“Well, Richard, you have some mitigating cireu
in your favor, nevertheleds you have yiolated o
established rules of the school, and according to
you must be punished in gome way. But T wilk
until some future fime, and now you can go to yout
tion.” As he spoke the professor laid his wael
drawer of the desk, and, locking it, placed the ke
pocket.

Dick wondered why he did not put the wateh
pocket, but he saw that the professor wore his
and had heard him say that he was going to take
one to the jeweler’s to have some ingeription cut}

Though : Dick Donnelly had: been assured he'l
punished for violation of some of the established®
the school he knew the punishment would not
severe or greatly humiliating. _

As Dick left the hall, which he did ahead of
fessor, he saw a slight form in knickerbockers snee
fore him. It was Benny Grayson, the incorrigil
of Bessie. He disappeared around the corner b
fessor Dobbsg came out of his office, so that gentles
not see the young scamp. :

Dick wondered why Benny had been watching g
tening at the door of the professor's office. Alag)
soon to learn Benny's objeet to his own sorrow,

CHAPTER IIL
DICK IN DISGRACE,

As soon as school was out Dick Donnelly hast
the open lots to his home and asked his Aunt
could go with Zack Bragg and the other boys nuti

“No, vou can’t,” declared hiz aunt, in falsetlg
pitched voice, which indicated that she was in'}
pleasant mood. As she spoke her brow gathered
frown of firmness.

“Why not, Aunt Sue?” hLe asked, in a pleadi
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fon can't, and that’s enough.”

plit all the kindling wood and ecarried in all
il there isn't anything to do, until time to go
g for the cows. I will be back long before

¢ you shan’t go, and that's enough, I am
this house myself, as I own it, and not turn
L1

ned away, resolved in his own mind to go with-
gsent.

gheyed her until T am a good biz boy, and ghe
id woree on me all the time,” he thought. He
it wood shed where. he busied himsell a few
gntil Aunt Sue’s gewing machine indicated that
rhed in her work, and then started back to-
pol-house to meet the boys.

nof come yet, and while wailing for them
ed that he had lost his knife. The last place
od seeing it was in the office of the professor,

;! ['-(.'h.

{it on the desk, and it may be there yet,” he
e professor seldom, if ever, locked his office,
 did the drawers of his desk. Diek ran up fto
ent, pushed open the door and started back in

e of the drawers of the principal’s desk., Dick
ed it all, and, bounding to hig side, seized him
m and cried:

oy, Ben Grayson. I know what you are about.
‘that wateh. T promised your sister to keep you

U

m, if 1 could, and you shall not take it. It would
'-]u to the watch with wonderful determination,
o to hide it about his person. Dick wrenched it
nid, and threatened to report him, but the young
Il the agility of a cat hroke away, darted out of
ind bounded down the stairway and ran off across

dinced at the wateh and discovered that it had
o injury, then turned to the desk to put it back
pawer, resolved for Bessie’s sake to say nothing
B matier.

fwer was closed and locked.

foung scamp has the key,” said Dick, “and I don’t
o it lying on the desk, for some one might take it.
gt it in my pocket and follow him and make him
ve the key to return it to the drawer.”

nny, as fleet as a deer of the plains, was, by the
‘reached the playground, out of sight.

rage and his .companions who had assembled
Dick, come, we are going now.”

nuzzled what to do. He had the professor’s
g his trousers pocket: he could not leave it, and
fnot to take it with him. But he must decide at
jat he would do, and so decided to go nutting, and
he watch when he came back.

find Benny,” he thought, “and make him give
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atch in Dick’s pocket made him feel decidedly

uneagy. He firgt thounght lie weuld tell his companions
all about it, but he eould not do so without implicating
Bessies brother, so he decided to say nothing ot all. They
need never know what Benny had tried to do, and the lad
might yet he redeemed. Te cared very little for Ben him-
self, but he could not endure the thought of hringing the
blush of shame to the pretty cheeks of Bessic. Diek was
gallant, brave, honest, and yet he was weak in trying to
conceal the faunlt of ancther; that a boy should never do.

The watch bore so much on hie mind that all the pleas-
ure of nutfing was lost.

He might break it, or might lose it; then he should feel
almost as badly as if he had stolen it. In the exeiting
chase after a squirrel he forgot all about the wateh for
the time heing, and van on until he stunibled over g log
and fell, the wateh flying from his pocket upon the ground.

Zack Bragg, who was at his gide, saw the bright yellow
case as it flew throngh the air, and alighted on the leaf
covered earth.

“Hello, what's this *” he eried, picking it up.

“TIs it broken 2 asked Dick, rising and running to him.

“No. Is it yours?”

“No,” answered Dick, snatching it away from him and
thrusting it into his pocket.

“Well, what.are you doing with it?"

“0h, nothing : come on.”

“You needn’t be touchy about it. I’ve seen watches be-
fore,” growled Zack. Then he muttered to himself so low
that Dick could not hear him: “I wonder where he got it.
It leoks exactly like the one we all gave the schoolmaster.
What is Dick doing with it ?”

If Dick thought that Zack was his friend he was very
much mistaken. Dick’s recent feats, the fact. that he had
been called a studious boy in echool, and his recent popu-
larity, had made Zack and his companions envious of him,
and when Envy steps in Hate is on his heels,

Dick felt a vague uneasiness all the afternoon, and was
glad when the day’s nutting was over and they all went
home.

“I will go at once, hunt Ben, get the key and return the
watch before T go home,” he thought. ;

But finding Ben was not an easy matter. No doubt the
little ragcal supposed that Dick would want to see him,
and so kept carefully out of the way. Dick did not sup-
pose that Zack had any evil intentions against him when
they separated,

Zack spoke go softly and so friendly, and hoped that he
would go with them Saturday to the lake for a swim.

“We will have bushels of fun,” he declared.

“T would like to go, but I don’t know if aunt will let
me,” he answered.

“Oh, you must coax her, and coax her, until she is com-
pelled to give her consent.”

“T will try, but doubt if T can, especially as I went with-
out her consent to-day. She will think it her religious duty
to punish me for being disobedient,”

“Yes, T know, these old women seem to think it is their
religious duty to do a great many things, when they want
to flog a boy just because they are mad at him. Buf the
boy must bear the punishment just for the sake of their
religious duty.”

asked Zack.

(To be Continued)
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
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WHERE DOGS ARE EATEN.

The use of the flesh of dogs as a food for man is becom-
ing common, even in the capital. From necessity the Ger-
man workingman has long made horse meat a substantial
portion of his daily fare, but while Saxony consumes thou-
sands of dogs annually, the practice of eating this meaf
has not until recently invaded Prussia. Now the overseers
of the Berlin cattle yards have given their approval of a
proposal to ereet a municipal slaughterhouse for dogs at
the yards, and it is expected that the police president will
soon issue the required permit.

BRICKS BY PARCEL POST.

When Samuel Gordon, the postmaster, got to his office
at South River, N. J., January 11, he was amazed to find
a large truck Iomh‘d wlth bricks ntnndnw in front of the
door. He was told by the driver that the bricks were to he
sent by parcel post to the various agents of a local brick
and tile company. Each of the bricks weighed five and
‘three-quarter pounds and cost 18 cents to send by parcel
post, whereas by express the concern would have had to pay
25 cents for each brick. The clerks labored all day. It is
the biggest job the local post-oflice ever nndertook,

BRONZE COINAGE DOOMED.

The bronze coinage of France iz doomed, and will soon
be replaced by coins made of pure nickel, with a round
hole in the center. Visitors to this country have seen for
themselves the battered and mautilated condition of the [m
one-sou and two-sou pieces in eirculation, due in a great
measure to the fact that a great number of them bear the
efligy of the late limperor Napoleon I1I. Some time ago
the mint issued nickel coins of the value of five sous, hut
they had no hole. These also are to be called in and ren-
dered uniform with the rest. In pavments and in giving
change the nickel coinage will not be legal tender beyond
the sum of five francs.

GERMANY HAS AN AEROPLANE STATION.

Germany has definitely decided on the institution of a !

largé nerial center devoted entirvely fo maval werk. This
firet eenter will be situated at Cuxhaven, where for the last
few months the German Ministry of Marine has made ex-
tensive purchases of land, ostensibly for the purpose of a
new artillery range. The site has an area of three and
one-half square miles, and it is now known that it will be
utilized for a combined aeroplane and airship station. In-
cluding levelling expenses and necessary preparation the
land will have cost $400,000. A large airship hangar,
mounted on a rotating platform and capable of housing
two Zeppelin dirigibles of the latest and most powerful
type, will be erected at a further cost of $425,000. A spé-
cial aerial section is now in process of formation at the
German navy headquarters and will be established at the
new center, Cuxhaven,

lemon peel, etc.,

Lont.

SECOND-HAND ORANGE SKI
Now and then one sees in the English pap
ments announcing that So-and-so has a la
orange skins for sale. As a matter of recom
to quality the advertisement concludes with thed
that they are from such and such a music hall
"There is a big business in second-hand @
on the other side of the Atl
of them are bought by makers of jams and
This was brought out when there was an iny
the preserving industry in England not long
In certain portions of the theatres and m
London and other large British cities the
reserved. Admittance to the pit iz generally
Once a person leaves his seat it is immediatel
by some one else. In order to get a good s
come early, One grows hungry as the hours
the performance ends. The favorite sustens
who sit in these cheap seats is oranges.
They consume them in large quantities and §
skins on the floor. After each performance
carefnlly gathered up and sold to dealers.

HANS WAGNER SETS RECORD WITH

When Hans Wagner, the great shortstop of i
burg Pirates, turned in a batting average of .324
of last season, he set a record which has never beel
in the history of the game. Although there j

ighty hitters in the old days, none of them sue
hatting over .300 for sixteen consecntive seasons,
the mark cstablished by the lumbering Honus.

To be sure, old “Pop” Anson, Wagner’s g
batted over .300 in twenty different campai,
together a string of fifteen select averages M
dropped behind for a couple of vears. Then he
and held the place for five seasons, barely &
through with a .302 his last year, in 1897,

Wagner never reached the top notch of exels
batting more than .400, as Anson did in two
his steady work over a period of sixteen year
basis for the statement made last summer by Joli
Graw that Honus is the greatest of all living playé
ner’s highest average was mmpiled in 1900, whe
up a .380. his lowest coming in 1898 at 305, 8

Wagner's complete record with Louisville and I
is as follows: 1897, .344: 1898, .305; 1899, :5 _
.380; 1901, .352,; 1902, .329; 1903, .355; 1904, 34
.363; 19086, .339 ; 1907, .350; 1908, .354; 1909, .38
3203 1911, .330; 1912, .324.

Wagner was placed eleventh among the hitte
National League last season, some of the voung
like Zimmerman, Doyle. Mevers and Sweeney, ng
Nevertheless, it is doubtful whether some g
parent superiors would not be given up in a tr
mighty Dutehman by almost any manager.
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i j CHAPTER XXIIT (Continued).

under! I believe you are right,” whispered the
Mhut how did you fellows get in here, anyhow?
\ driving at?  Explain.”

the colonel to the partition which divided the
i the next, and pointing to a small round hole
{ been lored in if, whispered :

I Listen, and then judge for yourself.”

onel put his eye to the peep-hole, and then imme-
thdrawing it pressed his ear against the partition
it there for some time.

ihio in the meantime had been released, remained

ard enough,” the colonel breathed, pulling away
_ “Judge Dillon is even a greater scoundrel
gught him to be, and I supposed that I knew him

e

They are on the move !” whispered Ike, as the
vy footsteps were heard in the adjoining room.
you keep in the background, Col. Wilfer. I
faro here two years ago for nothing, 1 know
well as you do. Judge Dillon signs this little
I have drawn up or——"

me instant the door of the next room was hear

ind:-there were heavy footsteps in the hall.

CHAPTER XXIV.
CONCLUSION,

ever fired the shots in Mageed’s zaloon,

i even got the chance to draw his revolver. The
¢ saloon were all tools of Appleyard, and the
r was simply a plot to capture Jack and hold
fter the auction was over, just as Col. Wilfer

I " was most effectually captured.
instantly pounced upon and dragged

1 41
b LY

wough the
Applevard, drawing his revolver, fired several
' eciling for no other purpese than to draw in a
then to give it out that Jack wus on a drunk.

ile; the King of Cripple Creek was hustled aeross

rih.
door was raised in the floor of the hall and Jack

to the alley by Magged himself and two other,

nd taken into the rear building where the H\mn‘

By “PAWNEE JACK”

STORY)

forced to descend a flight of rickety stairs into the cellar,
where he was locked in a brick wine vault in which the
club kept their bottled beer, claret and champagne.

It was very humiliating to Jack, but he had been taken
entirely by surprise and really there was no help for what
had happened.

He was simply pushed through the door without being
tied up in any way and left to his own reflections, which
would have been anything but pleasant if he had not dis-
covered a way to escape,

Jack struck a match and looked around. He eould not
help laughing out loud when he discovered that the lock
which secured the door was on the inside.

Of course there was nothing to do but to unscrew it and
walk out, as any boy with a stout jackknife in his pocket
could readily do—all that was needed was'a little time.

Jack was still working away at it and succeeding all
right when suddenly heavy footsteps were heard in the hall
overhead.

This was just as the lock came off in his hands.

There was a scuifle and the sound of a fall, Jack threw
the door open and erept up the stairs, listening at the top:

“You will sign or die!” he heard a voice exclaim.

“They are having a row there,” he thought; but it’s
none of my business. I'm not in it. I've got all I can do
to attend to my own affairs.”

[Te crept downstairs again, hurried over to one of the
cellar windows, and opered the swinging sash. To climb
|u|) on the stone wall of the cellar, squeeze through the
| window and gain the hack etreet, was all the work of a
! moment,

[le had searcely departed when the door at the head of
| the stairs flew open and Terry Tolliver, One-eyed Ike and

Col, Wilfer ecame rushing down,

[ “You'll find him in the wine vault,” eried.Ike. “I
| know just where they have taken him. and unless they have
| changed the lock I've got a key thaf will fif. By thunder!
te's not here! Ta, ha, ha! I might have known! He's
| ungerewed the lock and skipped.” g

|

* g & b * o

o
i

| Twelve o'clock on the mining exchanze was usually the
[ busicet honr of the day, and yet in those days at Cripple
[ Creek this was always the {ime when the suction sale of
| claitis took place.

For more than an honr Jack Mudson had been siiting
quietly in one corner of the long room. Many of his fel-
low members came up and spoke fo him during that time,
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out the auctioneer.
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but for once the “King of Cripple Creek,” usually talka-
tive enough, had but little to say.

Twelve o'clock struck.

The auctioneer's hammer sounded at the same instant.
There wag to be a sale.

Just at that moment Col.
walked upon the floor.

Both threw up their hands at sight of Jack and hurried
to where he stood.

Wilfer and Terry Tolliver

“Why, where in the world have you heen?” exclaimed
the colonel. “Terry and I have hunted for you all over
town.”

“I've been right here,” “T've got to look
after this sale. It’s no use, colonel,
the claim in, One-eyed lke had a plan to save it, but it
Las failed, and——"

“TFailed nothing!” cried the colonel.
meel Tke at the Spread Tagle =

“Nilence !” eried the auctioneer. “Gentlemen, T am about
to offer for sale under the order of the court the well-
known claim on Deer Creek, Kissing Canyon, known as
Claim 11, Range 5, at present being worked by the firm
of Hudsoh & Tolliver. That they hold this claim illegally
has been decided by the Honorable Judge Dillon, and 2

“I protest!” broke in Jack, striding forward. “The sale
gtops right here. Mr. Merriman, you will please read
that !”

Consternation came into the faces of a little clique of
mining sharps who were acting for the swindler Appleyard,
who, not being a member of the Exchange, was not present.

“An injunction signed by Judge Dillon himself!” called
“The sale cannot proceed, and I for
one am glad of it, for I believe it to be a swindle. Jack
Hudson, I congratulate you. Gentlemen, I eall for three
cheers for the King of Cripple Creek !”

* * L3 #_ * * L *

replied Jack.

“You were to

It was a simple ending to what appeared at one time
likely to turn out a very serious matter, and it was an end-
ing to all Jack Hudson's troubles as well.

One-cved Tke's scheme had sueceeded famously, for
Judge Dillon and John Pardridge. Appleyard’s vepre-
gentative on the floor of the Exchange, had dizcussed their
villainous game a little too openly in the poker room of the
Swan Club, and Col. Wilfer was able to name the exaect
amount of bribe meney which Appleyard had paid the
judge for doing his divty work,

Caught in the passageway by the masked men, Judge
Dillon was forced to sign the order putting an injunction
on the sale of the mine.

Expozed by Col. Wilfer afterward in the publie press, he
found it convenient to disappear from Cripple Creek be-
tween two days, and after he was gone it was discovered
that he had robbed his clients of large sums.

Before this the man Appleyard also made himself scarce,
and the whole affair fell flat; but Jack to secure himself

applied to the government for a new mining grant of |

Claim 11,
being worked,

Range 5, and got it. To-day the mine is still
and is down thousands of feet. It is one of

the richest and best known at Cripple Creek.

Now, of course, we have not given the real names of our
heroes in this tale.

We shall have to buy |

L]
|
|

It would not do. Jack and Terry still live
Creek, and aré known far and wide. L
"They are many times millionaires, and highl}
They control many mines and Jack is a membg
islature of Colorado to-day. To some this W
edly give a clew to our hero’s real name.
Jack married Ethel, and after Col. Wil
year he took hold of the smelting works. 1
He and Terry now live in the big house ont
which they first entered two poor, ragged boys.
One-eyed Ike is Jack’s managing man, andy
very hard to get a hetter one, for Ike is not i
of energy, honest ag the sun, and as sharp 158
he is thoroughly devoted to the interests of
Cripple Creek.

ouT NEXT WEEK
Read the New Serial

FIGHTING WITH GON

TEXAS COWBOYS IN CUBA
By “PAWNEE JACK”

Do Not Miss It
OUT NEX" WEEK

PROFITABLE MAINE TRAPPING

It is eztimated that 1,500 foxes have lieen s I
ped for their hides in Somerset County this sed
ing to a Skowhegan correspondent. The
claim that the foxes and mink have never hog
ful, The fox gkins have brought more money
in several years back. Tt is estimated tha
have realized from fox skins alone in the
$15.000, _ 3

One of the mozt unusual things in conn
industry, one man alone in the county caugh
i[lnl- il 'h ack fox and a gray one that hroughtd
for $2,500 and in a week’s time this man trap
fﬂX('.—-.

This is getting to be one of the greatest ind
many farmers are making az much money h
earn on the farm during the rest of the s
have earned enough moéney from catehing fex
to pay the mortgages on their farms, A fox8
average this year brings $5. '

One farmer this winter let his dog out of'd
morning and it immediately left for the w
in the middle of the forenoon the man, whil
the house, heard a noise in the "nir\ and op
;11][] H | l'('tl |"u\' ('i(‘-'l']\ |ll”ll\\ll fl\ Il' tlurr )

The kitehen window was open uml before th
stop it the fox had made a ]rup for it, hut'
he knocked the stick out that held the windoy
was caught by the window as it fell and was
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TIMELY

TOPICS

¥ uses of the motor cycle are shown daily. Tt
ntly decided to equip the game wardens of
[ Oregon with motor eyeles. W. L. Finley,

Furden, believes that he and his deputies ean
ore conntry, and that even the mountain terri-
no ohztacles that cannot be overcome by the
The. State Board of Fish and Game Com-
g authorized the purchase of three eveles for
Others will be added when they liave made

gas fourth in rank among the gold-producing
p 1911, according to the figures of the United
flozical Survey, the ontput for the year being
) This wae an increase over the 1910 figures of
rmumlf} t{t“‘-pih' le uns--tllul r“ndhinm

metal resources of the eountry, the goid oui-

¢ expected to increase still more rapidly.

a small store was recovered
wll'lru'l'.-' from the sands of
aluables had been lost in the past

dewelry to stock
'}' ]]‘\'_ ]H "I"l‘,
BN, Y. Thev
iid some bore evidences of having lain in the
@ considerable time.  The |uw:l1\. had been
on the beach by the recent gale, and when news
I, several | hundred persons were soon at work,
and.  Among articles recovered were: Three
one set with diamonds, More than a score
. Fifty neek chains. One lavalliere. Thiee
it with diamonds and peails, Thirty Lracelets,
6 with 2 ruby and 15 diamonds. One ladies’

Rocka-

'gi)l‘l buckle, bearing the initial B. A quantity

'||!l‘ I'||‘.'r"|

i, Ill .l'||I(IHF11]H!] of of the storm

» enactment

ation of the army ¢
for the elimination from the army of unfit
Hl[‘
ort of General stall,
recently. General Wood also emphasizes what
L many l‘i]'ll"-' Lefore about the concentration of
n strategic lines and the transfer the per
e stalf to the line, thus doing away with the
d line friction. He recommends placing the
Bdvancement for merit in the hands of hoards
josen from the avmy. Of the canteen he says:
majority of officers of the army are of the
Bt the re-establichment of the canteen uader
: end to improve the health,:dis-
I concur in this

Leonard Wood, chief of

of

prvicion would t

d elficiency of the service.

Among the queer trades of London, to be discovered+in
the new issue of Kelly’s London Directory, is one which
has a deep personal interest for the youth of all nations.
The birch Tod maker has advertised his abode. In a large
building in Red Lion Square, Holborn, which has the ap-
pearance of a private dwelling rather than the fount of
juvenile chastisement, orders are executed for hundreds of
thousands of bireh rods guaranteed to give entire satisfac-
tion to the schoolmaster. During the year birch rods are
despatched to all corners of the earth; and their sterling
:|u.1ht|o:- are felt in all countries. Though the industry
thrives ominonsly, there is some congolation for the school-
boy in the faef that there is no sign of a bireh rod “boom.”
The manufacturers have observed a conservative poliey,
and the old style of a thin handle and a set number of
birch twigs bunched at the end has survived.

A route hag been suggested by the members of the Long
Island Planning Committee for the proposed boulevard
from Brooklyn to Montauk Point, N. Y. The proposition
is declared to be an important one for all Long Island;
in fact, the greatest benefit it has ever had. The route
in Nassau, Queens and Kings counties was planned some
time I"L'ﬁm Farmingdale the road ig to run north of
the railroad track as far as Ronkonkoma, and at some point
botween Ronkenkonra and Yaphank it crosses the railroad
and runs eastward a ghort distance south of the track of
the railroad to within a quarter mile south of Riverhead,
where it hranches off toward Southampton, following the
north course through the town over the Shinnecock Hills,
taking the Peconic Bay side to Bridgehampton, where if is
| to conneet with the road which the East Hampton people
| have adopted, which goes north of the villages of Euast
Hampton and Amagansett and on to Montauk.

-\n't}

Vg

Two murderers and a burglar whose sentences run-from

[ ten years {o life imprisonment drove quietly out of the
[ State penitentiary at Joliet, 11, the other afternoon in a
stolen automobile while a watehful guard obligingly opened
Outside they threw on
freedom, sonth and
ard was trying to ex-

the ereat barred gates for i"nu.

the high e and whirke

[ cast of the penitentiary, wi

:-'.:'iL'l'11 Lhg il
b le the ot
plain to his superiors how he came to-det them go and why
he did not guard more closely the hile. the fust
machine belonging to A. €. Loomis, mtant at
[the prison. The three escaped convicts, ail Clook
County, are R ]Il' muvderer; Stephen Ayres,
murderer, and Edward Sheldon, buralar. Chief of Police
MceWeeny sent out automohile alter sutomebiie loaded with
policemen armed with rvifles and pist from the sonth
and southwest Chieago st warned every (‘hﬂ.;..m jro-
liceman to be on the wateh lv et
out Captain Halpin's “Own Iifles,” which have stoures
the city in vain with rifles for auto bandits.

HERRRE LTI

coperal acso

"
o

Sioniund

ols

Hons,

for the moen, and final
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GOOD CURRENT NEWS ARTICLES

A Danish ecientist, M. Hannover, has invented a metallic
sponge, which has recently come into industrial use. It is
composed of an alloy of lead and antimony, and consists
of a loose-meshed network inclosing spuaces of larger or
smaller size. It is employed for absorbing resins, oils, efe.
A description was given te the ¥French Academy of Seciences
by M. Le Chatelier and is reported in La Revue.

A, Kantrowitz, a dealer in ice cream at Tarrytown, N.
Y., while driving his automobile through John D. Rocke-
faller’s estate at Pocantico Mills, the other day, saw a deer.
Kantrowitz chased the deer for half a mile and tried to
go through a fence. Kantrowitz turned his car after the
animal and rammed it up against the fence, hut the deer
worked loose and dashed off into the Rockefeller woods,
Kantrowitz says he could have killed the deer il he had
had a club.

Roger Bresnahan, formerly manager of the St. Louis
National League baseball team, will wear a (‘hicago Club
uniform next season, according to Charles W. Murphy,
president of the club, at Chicago, January 6. “He is a
great acquisition.” said Murphy. “I won't say what salary
Bresnahan is going to get, but I had to outhid Dreyfuss
of Pittsburgh for him, and that shows what others think
of Bresnahan. 1 intend to use him as a eatcher with
Archer.” Murphy said Roger has not signed yet, but that
a three-year contract will be mailed to Bresnahan’s home
in Toledo, O.

William Haage, fourteen, of Englewood, N. J.. was
given a rifle on Christmas and, later, with William Bisig,
ten, and some other bovs, he went to play on the railroad
tracks of the New York and Northern road at Englewood.
In the play the gun was discharged, the bullet striking
Bisig in the head. The other boys ran for help. Bisig
was taken to the Englewood Hospital, where he died. No
definite official action has been taken go far. Ferdinand
Bisig, the dead boy's father, was lamed recently by the
explosion of a home-made cannon. Walter, twelve, another
son, lost his right leg when part of the exploded cannon
struck him, -

| finally reached hiz goal without having expe

On December 14th Antony Jannus finally 1
Orleans in his Benoist tractor hydro-aeroplane,
a Roberts 75 horsepower two-cycle motor, Jann
nearly two months making the trip, which
plished above the Missouri and Mississippi riv
part of the distance, which totals over 1,500 miles
ried a passenger. At the start of his flight Mr, B
tempted to keep up with him in an automobile,
unable fo do so. Jannus made exhibition flights
ous places and demonstrated the possibility of to
hydro-acroplane, even under unfavorable weath@
tions, Almost every flight he made was either §
finished in the rain. Nevertheless, Jannus persest

severe accident. The Benoist binlane is fitted withi
plane body, and has a novel feature in the forms
able balancing planes located between the main'p
each end of the machine. '

GRINS AND CHUCKLES

Can't T hay
(Yells.)

Blinks—This room is very close.
fresh air? Waiter—Cert'nly, sir,
Fresh !

“Forty years ago that fellow arrived in our town:
a cent.”  “I suppose he owns half the city now#
he’s still broke.”

Mrs. Goodheart—So you won't chop the wooll
Hobo—No, lady. I'm a kleptomaniac. I’'m @
might steal some of if. p

vour Monday preaching the best. Pastor—But, |
never preach on Mondays! Baron—That is the reg

that?" “She made him have the stones reset when!
it to her.” ; j

First Farmer—'Ere, you remember telling
vour “oss turpentine when ‘e ‘ad colic. Second Fa
Ay! First Farmer—Well, T gave my “oss turpenti
‘o died. Second Farmer—Well, mine died, tool

Tn a recent examination in one of the schools of
more a teacher asked this question: “Name thin
of people.” One of the answers was, “Men, v
babics.” In answer to “Name one animal which
vou with both food and clothing,” one boy
mother.”

There had heen a domestic spat at breakfast
monster ! snapped the matron, who was dlways §
“you are not like my two former husbands, The
tender men.” *I never doubted that they were |
Maria,” ventured the meek man, “when you kepti
hot water all the time.” And he just cleared fi

porch two yards ahead of the rolling-pin.
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FOUND DROWNED

By John Sherman.

years now since I was attached to the Thames
the Metropolitan Police, and during the short
§ with them I had some of the most curious and
stiences that ever fell to the lot of any man to
® Certainly I did not do much actual work in
on the river, but my investigations were con-
mitters relating to the business carried on upon

ik, foggy and cheerless night one of the boats
-'a hud\ of a stout, though well buill, middle-
. At first we lhuu-rht it a case of suicide, for his
hain were still wpon him. The watch had
five minutes past eleven, and as he was picked
glve, he evidently had not been long in the
re was 1o money on the body beyond a few
gne of the ]}ULLL'L;, not a serap of paper of any
id the slightest clew to mcntl ication.

inquest came to be held the evidence of the
il made the post-mortem examination threw
I 'more serious complexion on the affair than we
gt thought possible. There was a hruise on the
,and at this spot he found the skull fractured,
idently of a blow from gome blunt instrument,
thick end of a loaded cane. That blow he
gn had been received in life, and before the de-
got in the water. The presence of a watch—
bone—and the chain wae, however, a stumbling
way of the robhery theory, and after consid-
pussion a verdict of “Found drowned” was re-
hich is always unsatisfactory, to my way of
it is really no verdict at all. The authorifies,
ought the affair of sufficient importance to
antial reward for the arrest and conviction of

nining the corpse I found that he had worn
ires to fasten his wristbands. These were
lin the form of cherub’s heads, and from the ap-
-'- the metal were certainly of ancient make, 1
fien in the plural, but in fact there was only one,
e left wnsﬂnmrl The 'ulltlllll which should
ped the right wristband was missing, and not
ing, but the shirt cuff was torn at the bution-
stud or solitaire had evedently been torn from

r had taken place.

ks after I wag making my way toward High
ping, when on passing through a dingy, dirty
gtting on the river my attention was caught by
the window of what is technically known as a
» an unlicensed pawnbroker’s, in fact. It
a eircug, a wild beast show, or something of the
Lelopping to look at that, my eye rested upon a
overed case containing a few articles of jew-
pooch, a 5carfpm a pair of ear-rings and—yes, on
p—my missing solitaire! 1 was in the shop in

“Will you let me look at that solitaire in the window?”
I asked of the fat, greasy looking Jewess who came out
of an inner room in answer to my knock on the counter,
She eyed me very suspiciously, and I saw in an instant
that she knew me.

She knew it would have been worse than useless objeet-

ing, so she lifted the little case from the window, but with
an evident bad grace.
“Yes, I thought I knew it,” I gaid, as I took the little
ornament in my hand. There, sure enough, was a mon-
orgram, “W. H..» engraved—the fac simile of that on the
solitaire already in my possession.

My, Rachael fenced my questions as to how she became
possessed of thie little trinket, but at last she confessed
that she had given Tim Reilly sixpence for the thing, and
more than it was worth.

[ knew “Tim”—a longshore laborer—and his haunts
pretty well, and I interviewed that gentleman at his fayor-
ite resort, “T'he Jolly Pilot,” that very night, and ir our
conversation was shert, it certainly was to the peint.

YA word with yon, Tim,” I said. “Where did you get
that little silver stud you sold to Mrs. Rachael the other
day?" I asked.

Tim’s jaw dropped.

“The little angel’s head—is it that ye mane?”

I nodded.

“I found it down at Misther Abbott’s wharf. 'Twas
ther Finnigen—leastways, Misther Carston—an’ he tould
me it was of no great value. ‘But ye can keep it, Tim,
he says, says he, ‘and maybe ye'll get the price of a drop o’
whisky for it.” An’ so 1 did, begorral, An’ that’s all
meself knows about it at all.”? '

Mr. Carston was Mr, Abbott’s managing clerk, and my
next interview was with him. He remembered i!le circum-
gtance of Tini finding the solitaire perfectly well, and as he
thought it of little or no value, had told Tim he might
dispose of it as he thought best. But when I told him
what the finding of that little ornament on Mr. Abhott’s
wharf portended, he became suddenly very grave and very
reticent,

“Dear me; you do not imagine that anything so dread-
ful as a murder teok place on our wharf! I feel as though
[ were implicated already. It is very shocking. I would
not like this to reach Mr. Abbott’s ears, for he hag been
in a delicate state of health for some
you know.”

“Indeed!” 1 ejaculated.

“Yes. Some morfgages on some property falling duge
and as he can’t redeem them, the mortgagee threatens to
foreclose, if he has not already done so. But the peculiar
part uLtJui it is that the money was raised to puv off some
liabilities incwired by a younger brother, who has since
died, leaving a widow and a young family, and I believe
that if the property is sold they will be absolutely penni-
less.”

“1f is n sad case indeed,” he went on, “and, acquainted
as | am with Mr. Abbott’s affaivs, I do not see how he is
going to redeem the mortgages. The fellow was here on
the 2d, and from what I cduld make out hie would not wait
any longer than a month, and here’s the 30th! Only three

more days, and, so far 4s I know, nothing done.”

the other morning, and it was mesilf that showed it fo Mis--
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“Yes, the time is short,” T replied, mentally making a
note of the date=—the body was found on the niglit of the
2d, T was, ag you will perceive, already making a connec-
tion in my own mind. “T shouldl imagine it was not a very
pleasant interview,” T continued.

“Rather the reverse,” replied Cranston, with a dry
ginile.  “I could hear their voices raised to a high piteh,
even thoueh the door wag closed; and when Houldsworth
came out of Mro Abbott’s room his face was certainly
flushed, as if with passion.”

“Heuldsworth?” 1 repeated, inquiringly.

“Yes, the mortgagee. Oh, ah—I forgot! I didn’t tell
vou the fellow calls himsell Wilbraham Houldsworth—
though in reality Lie is a jew money lender, hig right name
Leing Jacob Abralkams. T know him well, ag he comes
from my part ol the country—DBristol: though I am thank-
o[ to say he doegn’t know me.”

“*Wilbraham Hoeuldsworth!” T repeated, thinking of the
“W, H.” on the eolitaives. “As you know him go well, you
would easily recognize his portrait?” I said. producing the
photograph suddenly.

“Yes, yes—no—that is,” said Carston, “it’s something
like him. Alr. Abbott must not know anything about it if
vou can possibly help it.  And he was heve late that very
night, too. Curions—very curvious!”

I found that Mr. Jacoh Abrahams, otherwise knows as
Wilbraham Houldsworth, had resided at Bristol, and the
photograph was positively identified as that of Mr. Houlds-
worth, who had journeyed to London on the first day of
the month and had not been seen since. The case was
clear.  Driven to bay, Abbott had inveigled the money-
lender to his wharf late that evening on some pretext or
other, and there murdered him, possessed himself of the
mortgages and other decuments, and- then cast the f}Ot]_y
of his vietim into the river as the safest hiding place.

Of course he was arrested, and his explanation of his
possession of the mortgage deeds was simply that he had
redeemed them in the usual way, and had raised the
money partly by selling out stock and partly by a mort-
rage, which he had raised for that purpose, on the wharf.
This was easily proved. But then, contended the counsel
for the erown, this raising of money might have been a
blind, and there was no evidence of the money having
been paid to the dead man; for, with the exception of-a
few pence, his pockets were absolutely empty.

Against this it was argued that the absence of any
money upon the person of the deceased might be due to
cither one of two things. Either Mr. Houldsworth had
deposited the money in a place of safety after receiving
it from Mr. Abbott, or he had been robbed of it by some
third party who knew of his having it, and had enticed
bim to the wharf and there robbed him. This was really
the theory of the defense.

Now I knew a little more than Mr. Carston gave me
credit for. I knew that Mr. Abbott was home at eight
o'clock, and we had direct evidence that the deed must
have been committed somewhere about eleven o’clock.

“Why not have produced the evidence which would
have established this alibi?” you will ask. T reply, for the
reason that only Mrs. Abbott could have proved this, and,

“as you know, a wife cannot give evidence for or against

her husband in a case of this kind.

ing of Carston.

a man had ealled for and drank some brandy in

“I know,” exelaimed the poor lady to me,
is innocent. He was at home with e the wh
talking over this affair, and saying how well Mg
worth had hehaved in the matter. 1

You will remember that in the doctor’s eviden
demonstrated that the dead man had received®
the right temple, and he had further said, the
think I mentioned it at the time, that it musti
dealt by a lefi-handed man. 1 did not think mu
at the time, but after the preliminary inquiry i
magistrate, I was present when the witnesses
depositions, and, to my surprise, Carston, chan
walking-stick from hig left to his right hand
pen in his left hand and so gigned. ;

“Yes,” he explained, “my right hand is
uselese; I injured it when a boy. Bul use, you'l
made my left hand as though it were my rights
muscles of this arm are wonderfully developes

This conversation recurred to me after my
been aroused az to the misstatements as to il
between My, Abbott and Hounldsworth on the ¢
murder. What motive hag actuated Carston
desire to throw me on the wrong scent. And¥
screen the actnal perpetrator. And who.was tha
solf! _

Imbued with this idea, I quietly prosecuted mg
while the preparations for the trial of Mr. Abl
going on. A messgenger had called at the hoardi
where Mr. Houldsworth was staying, asking I
would wait upon Mr, Abbott some time that evl
shall be here until ten,” gaid the note, which
enough, was found and handed to me, and
guised as it was, T was certain that it wag in the’

At a public house not far from the wharf I lef

as to excite the landlord’s attention, at aboul
o’clock.

I conveyed the landlord to the Old Bailey
Abbott was put on trial, and fook care he shoy
court when Carston stepped into the witness B
identified him positively. This was enough for
when Joseph Carston stepped out of the witnes
stepped into the arms of a policeman, who imi
arrested him upon suspicion of being concer
murder. And we brought it home to him, sux
He had inveigled Houldsworth to the office,
a tremendoug blow with his loaded walking st
with his left hand and strong left arm, plu
then thrown the body into the river,

He did not, however, in his death “afford a sped
the multitude,” for he perished by his own hant
day previous to that fixed for his execution,
some way secreted a small portion of aconite
person, and this very soon did its destined work

Various unusual materialg have been tried in
facture of gurface car wheels, but it has remain
far West to conceive of the possibilities of rul
Enid, Okla., several trolley ears, fitted with rubbg
are now being operated experimentally, and
go far have been decidedly satisfactory.
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eyes, ex-presjdent of Colombia, sailed from Cher-
uary 7 to visit the United States and make a
outh American republice. In an interview he
hopeful of securing the submission to the
nal of Colombia's differences v-ith the United
er the manner in which the latter acquired
ierritory. We were not fairly treated in that
o, We don't ask the United States to pay us
for damages, but other recognition should be given
fbelicve Panama should pay a portion of our na-
a1

2 of the wheat crop of the United States is the
raised by scientific discoveries made by Prof.
daronsohn  of Jerusalem, according to the an-
gnt made alb the University of Chicago. Prof.
i 15 director of the agricultural station in Pales-
mstitution financed by J. Rosenwald and Judge
fick of Chicago. The investigator, who found the
eat plant growing wiid in Palestine after years
i engaged in crossing the plant with better
feat in an eflort to produce a superior one, He
I his progiess to his Chicago friends when he
firough the city a few weeks ago on his way to
congresg in Canada,

e the lines of some of the road rages on the Con-
bthe early dayve, the Californians are now consid-
1 roject of holding a road race from Los Angeles
ffancisco. Don Lee, a Los Angeles dealer, has pro-
it there be such a race on July 4 next, and that
e be $50,000. 'To hack up his proposal, he has
B contribute $1,000 toward the purse. The road
@id through the San Joaquin Valley, and it is fig-
it dealers, motorists and townspeople generally in
gld, I'resno and other towns through which the
d pass should be willing to contribute to the

WILD WEST WEEKLY. ; e

18 propozed to rebuild the roads for the race, and
foe purse it is figured that the pick of .\:nui'tr:mi
gign drivers would be secured.

kon the head by a large elock which stood in front |
elry store of J. Bendix & Son, John Gannon, of
ast Thirty-sixth street, was taken to the New |
pEpital in a serious condition the other day. The
§ was the rvesult of a heavy automobile skidding
e pillar support of the clock and knocking it
illiam Young, of No. 211 Hast Fortieth street,
it the car, was locked up in the Bast Thirty-fifth
tion on a fechnical charge of assault, Philip
aid he and his brother were just about to walk
gwelry store when the truck skidded into the clock,
he could get his brother out of the way John was
m the head. At the hospital it was said that Gan-
bsuffering {rom a compound fracture of the skull.

THE DAY

' The Hamburg-American Company’s new liner Tmpera-
tor will sail on May 7 on her maiden voyage to New York.
The Imperator is the largest liner in the world. She is an
cleven-story floating palace 919 feet long, with engines of
80,000 horsepower. Her displacement is 50,000 tons and
she can accommodate 5,000 passengers. Among other lux-
uries the Imperator is fitted with three electric elevators,
a winter garden, summer houses, a theatre, a gymnasium,
a Ritz restaurant, swimming baths, a ballroom, telephone
and a cottage cafe. The swimming bath is the copy of one
unearthed at Pompeii, with mosaic pavements that are
reproductions of those discovered at Treves. The first
class dining saloon is in the Louis XVI style. It is 500
feet long. -

The severe cold which has been general over all Cali-
fornia has done the most damage in the southern counties,
where the loss to the orange and lemon crops will reach
$20,000,000.  The mercury fell helow the freezing point
in most parts of the State for the first time in many vears.
Most of the Southern California citrus crop was on the
trees, so that the damage was very heavy. At first it was
believed the loss would be 70 per cent, of the erop, but later
estimates show that it will be about 40 per cent. This is a
severe blow to orange and lenton growers, as most of them
have no other resources. 1f the citrus fruit is killed, then
they have no crop at all.. Throughout Northern Califor-
nia the weather was as cold as in the south, but the loss
will be merely nominal, because the deciduous fruit was
not in bud, The snowfall in the mountains was heavy,
which assures an ample supply of water for the miners for
the coming season. Snow also fell in San Francisco and
other coast towns for the first time in years.

Landing at Cape Canavaral near Titusville, Fla., Janu-
ary 7, after a rough trip in a small power boat, Mr. and
Mrs. I. W. Chesebrough of New York, accompanied by
four men of their yacht Huntress. lold of the explosion
of their vessel Monday off Cape Canavaral, east of this
city, and the loss of three of their seamen. The accident
oceurred at 4 o'clock in the morning, when the Huntress
was on the way from New York to Miami, where Mr, and
Mrs. Chesebrough were to pass the winter. Immediately
after the explosion, which riddled the handsome craft, cans-
ing her to sink, the small power launch was hoarded and
the survivors shoved off and proceeded to Canavaral,
The cook, steward and a seaman were killed in the ex-
plo.ion, their bodies mot heing recovered. From (ana-
varal, the shipwrecked party was brought to this city by
Capt. Peterson. Mr. and Mrs. Chesebrough left here soon
afterward for their destination. The Huntress was
ninety feet long. Her owner is a member of the New York
Yacht Club. The yacht cost $30,000. Mr. Chesebrough is
the youngest son of Robert A. Chesebrough, the vaseline
manufacturer of New York. Mrs. Chesebrough’s jewelry
was lost in the wreck,
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INTERESTING ARTICLES

SAN FRANCISCO SURGEON PERFORMS REMARK-
ABLE OPERATION.

An operation performed by Dr. Milton I". Clark on a

mongiel dog, in which a piece f bone was removed from

+Ivey -4 i b Al Aat 3 a1y henet " e R R - f
the hind leg at the joint and a diamond-bearing, htt_lllﬂ,{llcg“ vear. This ntmber shows a large inere

silver” hinge substituted, iz attracting attention a
one of the most remarkable foats of surgery in recent vears|
and liable to have an important bearing on the treatment
of humans, The dog was suffering from a diseased joint
wlhich prevented its walking, and Dr. Ulark, who is widely
notedl as a surgeon and is Viee-Consul for Greece, deter-
mined to try an ¢xperiment he had long in mind. With
the aseistance of Dr. A. 8. Tuchler he performed the
operation, substituting the silver hinge withont disturb-
ing the nerves or ligaments, and when the cur came out
of the anaesthetic he yelped a couple of times and trotled
around the room.

POCKET BILLIARD CHAMPIONSHIP.

Tarry Hart, of Brooklym; N. Y. has challenged the
winner of the pending contest between Alfredo De Cro and
Thomas Hueston for the pocket billiard championship, and
has deposited with the Brunswick-Balke-Collender Com-
pany the amount required to validate such a procedure.
De Oro and Hueston will compete the lalter part of Feb-
yuary, The champion will practice at Tim Flynn’s, while
Hueston will prepare at Sam Grubns.  In twenty-three
years De Oro has lost only four pocket billiard matches.
He has been beaten several times in tournaments, but has
been almost invineible in matches. 1lis first defeal was at
the hands of Powers, at Hardman, Hall, New York, on
May 8, 9 and 10, 1839, Four years later, Clearwater mas-
tered him in a contest at Pittsburgh, on November 2, 3 and
4. In 1889, in a six nights’ competition, at 150 balls each
night, at Maurice Daly’s, Keogh beat him. His last defeat
in a mateh took place at St. Louis on November 16, 17
and 18, 1908, when Hueston won the championship.

BLUNDER RUINS 20,000,000 PANAMA STAMPS.
More than twenty million two-cent stamps of the

Panama exposition series have been destroyed by the Post-

office Department because of an error in the printing.

All the stamps bore the inscription, “Gatun Locks,” but
the beautiful view sel forth represented San Pedro Miguel.
The department, not wishing to subject iteelf to criticism,
ordered the entire issue destroyed. 'The error on the die
will be ecorrected, new plates made and a fresh supply
printed. - It is doubtful if one of the wrongly printed
stamps ever reaches the public.

The new issue will bear the inscription, “Panama
Canal.” Never before has so vast a quantity of stamps of
a single type been destroyed, especially one that had never
been issued.

The one,

exposition were placed on sale ‘on January 1, but the set

is yet incomplete.

8|

five and ten cent stamps commemorating the | Captain Ritschel left his ship. As regards

HARVARD ATHLETIC STUDEE
Acchrding to statisties compiled by the athieti
ties of Hatvard University, nearly 1,000 studen
pated in athletics during the first three monthel

previous year, according to previus reports from
source. '

Foothall led all the other branches of sport o
versity, 197 men reporting for work on Sold
Rowing came next, with 153 students. T
ments brought out a total of 149 competitors
competed in track events, Baseball, soceer, h
ming, fencing and gymnastics combined brough
athiletes,

Arrangements have been eompleted by the m

authorities to assure the American colleges 49
the Britons. Pending the acceptance of the
the managers of the two teams have declined 108
lic the date of the games, but it is said on author
date within two weeks of the iIl1‘-L‘l‘|,'t_111(‘giﬂ|.'ﬂf\-
ships will be seleeted. This would make the'd
the middle of June.

|

The Berlin correspondent of The London
graphed recently: '

“(aptain Berg, who is destined to commands
German Arctic expedition, received a i.elegrimi
tain Ritschel, which says that the Herzog E
in at Treurenburg Bay, and that no news has b
from Lieutenant Schroder Stranz and his comp
left the ghip in August on a sledging :}.\;pcditid

“The ship’s erew left the Herzog Lirnest on
9. The oceanographer, Dr. Rudiger, was lef§
the Wijde Bay station with a frozen foot. He |
sions ‘until January.' '
“(Captain Ritechel and three companions weng
ward. They were detained at Cape Petermas
weather and darkness. On December 10 Cap
went on alone to Advent Bay, where he arri
27, while his three companions returned to thesl
| tain Ritechel zays he will probably lose some 16
| that the Herzog Krnest is safe and can be feld ;
\ summer.

1

“(Captain Ritschel refuses to be pessimis
news, but, as will be seen, there is no real e
what happened, and, above all, it is not und

expedition, it is hoped that it may reach the ¢
Cross Bay.” ;



