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s Duel

fente, a feud and a despgr-

¥ 1o death in a remote section
aia—the climax of a dispute
startled the west. The
£al of the frontier; Purdys,
cluster of buildings set down
sageland of Lassen county.
piature track of the Nevada~
regon Railway twists by

, and Purdys' greatest dis-
js the fact that it possesses

-this —distinetion . Purdys

and dots of ranches

here and there, have a his-
This is the old rendezvous of
kwes and train robbers, des-

b who raided, looted and mur-
& when' Virginia City beckoned
sl westward in the days of

ts. one a man past mid-

th a reputation for . de-

ith prison barg and a long

mes dating from his youth

y of his death; one a strip-
¢ighteen years old, a na-
‘ot of the Golden West, daunt-
active, a perfect horseman,  a
with the rifle; of a lov-

dsome mother

_ A. Smith, commonly known=' as
Jrundage’” Smith, is the name of
s iimourned one; Edwin - Reese Ev-
& the name of him who i grieved

by a broken-hearted meother, by
st sisters, brothers, by all who

put to love him

rs. Evans, mother of Reese, is a|
woman |

pw; a tall, gray-haired
deep, clear blue eyes

leisure is she, but a speeci-

pioneer stock, inured to the

and difficulties’ that fall to

Wb of an early settler’s wife

8 e postmistress at Purdys,

Not a

4% pilfance earned from this

gﬂs slender income
bm her range cattle and
L acres left by Dave Evans.
Evans homestead, however
ts- lands may be, is home
Evans and her children; for

to the

piodd years she has lived there,

Antelope
pl, means
3 that your

B to you or
P ‘Brundage”’

adjacent

Ranch;"” —as 1t 18
this brave wo-
home or mine
me Therefore,

Smith squatted
section began

Antelope Ranch; be-

covet a parcel land here
fstrip there, made way

I steer whenever opportunity
B him the chance, and openly

the widow and intimidated
idren—when a man of Smith's
acted in this what

have done in Evans’

Lo

and

of

wise,
Mrs

of
made.
received a
Ivans when his, dep-
dad gone beyond the pale
0 vIn a few explicit sent-
#he told Smith that her rights

It b6 observed; that even an un-
eeted Woman can find a method
Brotect herseli against a lawless

g woman is che, for
gioncers aie no

it Smith

nith scofied at her, and informed
that be would run the whole kit
the earth.

i happened  three years ago
Evg.ns was then but fourteey,
e ¥as  his mother's son,

. ledtning how Smith had insuflt-
er, MR up the cause. The fdud
o6 them grew steadily aud

: Brundage Smith. often
lhs“ed by cronies implicated
i him in cattie thievery and pum-

W -oWer crimes, was one faction |

\&_ California feud: Mrs Evans,

Pioned by Rm. her son, the
faction.

4 month passed without an
of some description. Fin-
Sontention centered upon the
ol Antelope ranch and

by Smith.

what Mrs.

with a |

There is !
Evans |

o e Death

ing fof & ca.se that he deemed just
and righteous. Such a
Reese Evans.

man was

[~ The other, of whom never a kimdly
{on this earth were as fifty blotted,

But Mrs. Evans worried abou$ the |
safety of ber son. What wer¢ a few
paltry acres in comparison to a be-|
loved life ? 2%

She cautioned Reese refrain—
that no good could come {rom these |
constant bickerings: but in his pas-
sionate desire for their rights the |
fidea of giving in to .a thief like
! Brundage Smith was not to be en-
{dured by young Evans
{ ©On the morning of March 15

to

1902,

{as Reece rode down the valley in all|

the pride of his young manhood; he|
saw a man tearing down the fenpe on
his mother's land. [t was the strip|
Brundage Smith had deSigns upon, |
and the  lad ' immediately galloped |
over to investigate matters ‘

‘*What are you doing here?”
manded.

“l am tearing down
Smith hired me to do it,
man.

“Where is
youth

‘‘He has gone over to Dean’s for a!
wagon to haul these boards away.'

“Well, . you want to quit right
where you are,”’ commanded Reese
Then he put spurs to his horse and
raced back home. Mrs. Evans had
just gone down to the station for. the.!
mail sack when her: son galloped up |
to her-and exelaimed }

“Mpther, you-had better go down'!
to that piece of land; there's a fel-|
low there tearing down vour fence

“Who is it ?”" arked Mrs

‘“A hired man of Smith's

Reese galloped on to the house and
secured his riflee. Mrs
stead of driving to the post
office, immediately turned Her horse's
head in the direction indicated, with
the armed boy riding by her side
By the time mother and son reacaed |
the strip of land ‘Brundage Smith and
his hired man had half
boards loaded on the big wagon

Mrs. Evans alighted from her bug-
gy, Reeése dismounted and the

he de- |

fence
replied the

this

Smith ?”"  asked

Evans

Evans, in-
ovel

the {°nce

iwo

load of lumber

““This is my property,
der you unload
commanded Mrs. Evans

“Yours?'' sneered Smith. “Ain't-1
got permission from the railroad
company to cart off this lumber *’

“It is mine—I have the
it,”” said the now-indignant
t A rifle rang
and Mrs. Evans saw
and: fall. A pull. of powder smoke
fioated up by Smith. ' He had bidden |
his rifle beneath a toard on his wag-
jon, amd, like the coward
| fired unexpectedly at

who stood . barely five paces distant

“Mamma, I'm

‘*Are you hit,
! the mother

“Yes, I am hit

The mother’s large blue eyes
tended with unshed tears, flashed as
she repeated her son's words after-
ward.

‘““That cowardly Smith dodRed un-
der his wagon, crouched behind
| horses, and fired again and
,Reese.”’

“Your son, madam; whaidid he

Oh, could you have seery that griel-

stricken mother, heard hier anguished |
words as she described how Reese,
tottering, crawling, pierced through
| lungs, kidneys and rvight arm, drew
‘bead upon Smith, cringing beneath
his wagon, took aim, fired three
tires, then dropped over unconscious
“Did he hit Smith, Mrs, Evans ?”
‘““Shot him through the heart, and
i(iud knows the creature deserved it
said the black-robed woman

In that waste of sand and sage- |
fbn‘mh, with: her dying son's head;
{lying in her lap, his murderer stifleps |
ing in death not ten feet away; sat |
the mother for three agonizing hours
before help came

“Did you
| ess T
“Onee only

and 1
that

or-

to lumber,’

deed

Fo'nan

to

shot out In response,

her son totter

he was,

Reese 1lvans,
shot ! he
my

gasped

'?eq'a.’l’d

son

)
dis-

his

agamn at

SO0n

regain COnsCiIous- |

He

opened his eyes, !

0 the disputed “re,,‘;reutgmmd me and asked, ‘Did 1 kill

B Railway Company

B BpER Lo the land, also the
M. There was dogged,
Mation upon Smith's

Rever have that land,”

over and over AgALIR,
e for it '

$Wre  that the Nevada-d i, mamma ?'

;mu my sen  what -he said
indignation -and un- | 818d of it, mamma,” moaned Reese
on that of Mrs, Ev-}|
| words.

[later.”” 1
| These are the facts of the feud and |

I asked the hired |
{man, who was stapding at the head |
{of the span of horses, ‘Is he dead *" |
{*Yes, he is dead,' he answered 1

‘T am |

“Those were
He

his last

died a few

conscious |
w Inutes |

{never a friend in all this world

(IR

{ —JohnjH. Hamlin, in
i cisco Ejfaminer

| remarkable.
! ickrs claim

the {

resolved to find thé parénis

approached Smith who stood by the!

led

tof this woman

word was spoken,

whose filty years
stained chapters

of a vicious life,
1o
Ties uncoffined in a grave by ‘his cab-
Buried by indifferent hands, with
mourn his death, not even a minister
to offer up a prayer of miercy for his
soul. Such a man

Smith.

was Bruntage

San  Fran-

i
Did Nof Recognize Him.

In commenting on the limited ac
quaintance the average man has with
the members of his own family, the
Cincinnati Enquirer tells an amusing
story of a policeman of that city
Officer Martin McNally of the seventh

{ police district is a most efficient pa-

trolman, and his memory for faces is
Indeed, his brother of-
that he rarely, if
forgets a face; no matter (i he
not seen it for years

The other day Officer McNally hap-
pened to meet a little boy in
near Peebles Corner, eryving bitterly
The big police officer loomed up over
the infant, who gazed up and, in a
tearful voice, said

“T'm lost 1"

“Where 40 you live, little man 7"
asked ~MENAly, kindly, for

ever

has

skirts

he

children of his own

‘‘Boohoo ' wailed the child
ping a whip held
tightly. “‘I don’t know

“Come with me.' said
“What can the father of ve
ing of let a little
size sthray away ¥’

And up the

Erp-

he in his hand
Boohoo !

MeNally
beé think-

Lo wan ol

Your

sireet went \I(\.\H)’,
ol the
little one, and to administer a fitting
rebuke when he found them
After he had proceeded hall a

square McNally met Officer O'Hearn

coming down the street with all satls

set

“Whete are yon  going ?" asked|

O'Hearn

“I'm trying foind this little
wan’s parents,”’ answered MeNally

“Cotne off 1"’ said O'Hearn. “"‘Don’t
ye know - yoer own children ?

McNally stopped, astounded, and
took his first good look at the little
one. Then, without a word, he pick-
up little Master MeNally and
marched off down his
home nedr by

It is not knowp whether or ot Of
ficer McNally ' administered
threatened rebuke to the parents

Tidy,

To be *‘tidy,” Webster says, is to be
“‘arranged in good order ; neat | kept

to

the street to

Lhe

in proper apd becoming neatness.'' A

writer in Harper's Bazar comments
on the way in which, in days gone by
girls were taught the good old-Tash-
ioned way of tidiness. She helieves,
moreover, that the girl of the pres
ent, although very charming, I8
sometimes less careful than she ought
to be.

The other day,
morning
bhouse, and thexre meil another
a woman whe made a most agreeab
impression /upon fme. She
elaborate dressed, but her
tailor-made/ gown fitied her well and
there was fot a spot or speck of dust
on it, I kbew that it had been brush-
ed carefufly before she left her room
Her lingn collar and cuffs  were
snowy white, and did not twist o
shift  from their proper places Her
glovés did not wrinkle, but buttoned
smoothly over the wrists | her shoes
were like the rest of her attire
dainty ; and her bounet rested firmily
and straight on soft brown hair that,
although wavy and flufly, was neatly
dressed, and so securely pinned that

she says, |
call at a

was
making a friend

CAMNET,

Was

{1 fancy a high wind would not have

taused it to come down. In speaking

afterwatd o a4 man

lwhp knows her, | said

“There is Something about bher ap-
pearance that charms me. What s
the secret *"

“1 will tell you." he said
& welbgroomed womas

hes.” . g :
“Yourmean that she is tidy

| said to him.

I say well-
the

tidy

“You ;.u it
We both mean

groomed
thing. "

However ome may

has |

salne

it 1

{in their nightly rambles, an ! 5

(ing them atound the entrance to|
I their burrows.  Probably they do: this!
in the desire to raise their entrance
above the level of the grownd along- |
side as a protectiiﬁ\* against inunda-
tions during heavy rains

I recollect on one cecasion mention- |
ing thig- peculiarity “ of the biscacha
for volecting curiosities to a Iriend,
4 Captain in the British navy, with
whom 1 wal§’ shooting in the south of
the proviii®e of Buenos Ayres, by
way of consoling him for the loss of
a powder-flask which he had dropped
just belfore nightfall, and suggesting |
that he would find it next morning
at the mouth of one of the burrows
néarest 1o the place where it vus |
At the time he was very in-|
credulous, but the next morning he
went in search of his missing proper-
ty, and found it, as I had antwipat-
ed, at the mouth of a biscacha hole,
the owner of which had brSught it
home as part of the night's spoil

I have also known them to exhibit
{ this propensity in a manner calculat-
od to lead to some inconvenience, by
drawing and carrving away a large
number of the stakes driven into the
ground to mark the center line of nl
i railway about to be constructed, and
i more than onte 1 have been disturbed |
in my sleep by their noisy endeavors |
| 16 draw our temt-pegs

Miss Riggs's Cholce
“Cranford™ spinsters., the most !
L periect examples, in fiction at least
| of elderly maidenhood, = avoided daw- |

gor By meeting it plump, after. the |
formula of Sir Bovle Roche Said |
they “A man is 56 in the way in
ia house !’ 3

Miss Phoebe Riggs, an Amaron of
the present day, of whom the New
York Tribune tells, was a little less
[effective (n detgnse. possibly because |
she did pot get in the first hlow.

For more than eighty years Miss |
Riggs has lived in the little \ewi
| England town in which she was born

A recent comer to that village, meet- |
ing Miss Riggs for the first time, |
said apologetically after a white

“You must excuse me, but | am)
not sure whether you are Miss or!
| Mra. Riggs: 1 didn’t quite understand |
when we were introduced "’ |

The bent little spinster drew her
sell up as straight as possible

“Miss Riggs: from choice!'' she re|
plied, in & Treezing voies ‘

lost

In Siberia . there are many good- |
conduct  convitls  who apend their
lives in little buts along the tine of |
the new  rafiway, always & verst!
apart, whose duty it i to signal ]
with green flags that the rosd s
clear. At wight they signal with a!
green lamp. ‘

“Many an hour toward mid«ight
says o writer in the North Ching |
Herald, 'l have stood on the gang |
way betwoen ihe carriages and tick- !
el off the green lights as we spun |
along. Away down the back avenve
wou'd appear a tiny green speck. As |
the carvigages grombled over the met-'z
als it would get bigger. Just distine |
guishable in the durkness was the |
figure of & man holding the -lamp
bigh up
> ‘He and s light wis
{the moment  we p
[all the train had goney)/
and showed the light /X
Owne instinotively te

Just in Heell
such & wimple ¥
“think  thers ate :
Tmen. and thiaf & sigaal Maried today |
in Moscow rumns for eleves days. uh |
til it is brokes on the banks of Lele |
Baikal, beyond Trkutsk, that the |
(twinkling green lights take vn » po
Ceuliar interest
;. Om the facew of all these men is 48
| abiding saduess  born ol the lonsii-
" ness of the lives they load. with nev. |
er the sbadow of bope for the fature. |
CH oone drops out, another takes Wie |

|
}
;
!

piace, for that Jehg, grees lioe  is |

never broken

“Rhe ix
Fhere ave!
never any rough or loose ends about

8%
3
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{the awlul duel, as related by Mrs b G
khew - the lad rca.hudi"l"‘ﬂ' and confirmed by Smith's |Sporting terms or with the “id-"#"“
it what he said (hired man. { foped word, is not the condition well

hm long-continned stnlei No one. touched the body of Hrund‘}r worth striving for 7
PRItk and the widow at- |

age Smith for twenty-four long|

" and less attention. | hours, It required that length of | : Th.llhadu d
~Wouldappeal Yo The [ Uie 16f @ Corher 1o reach isolated| The biscachs iof Sowtk Ameriea ¢
% But  once, last summer, | Purdys. Unattended, while howling | ® 1ittle animal that resembies closely |
WeIe exchanged between | coyotes prowled about it, lay the |'he praiviedogs of our country. i
9 + the Sheriff of Las- | bady of Smith for a night and a day. i lives. in burrows on the pampas, andg
‘Miervened and cantioned| At the coromer's inquest the ver-|is habils have been formed by the
&Y. forbade, further show {dict returned was “‘killed by gun-|conditions of its life.  The following |

3 ""’ officer’s threat | shot wounds at the hands of each|account of »_tﬁe creature s from {ap.

% Smith; he had disre- | other."’ o “Astoss the Pamflis’’ o8
",“;} ‘(}0‘0"0-\;; he :elu! A courageous young hero killed be~| Biscachas have.a wery singular hab-| T
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t punjshment | fore-the efes of his widowed mother; | it of collecting all the old bones a1d {4, 5, NEWELL,
depredations. 'Wﬁk all ywho knew. him; fight- | miscellaneous articles they can find Geneyad Mgr
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