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M. QUAD’S HUMOR.
prother Garduer Discourses on the
Ambitious Tendeneies of

Several Members.

The ‘Arizona Kicker” Sympathizes
with his Esteemed Contemporary
—Some Funny Sketches..

(Copyright, 1892, by Charles B, Lewia]
. Tt has cum to my -knowledge,” said
Brother Gardner as he arose and looked

Shin to drop another starchbox into the
stove to keep- the: thermometer at 104
degs.—** it has cum to my knowledge dat
Giveadam Jones am full of ambishun to
pecum & second Sicero, . I am pleased to
hear de news. Do one great drawback in
our race is de want of ambishun. Sicero
was a great man, an he got cl’ar to de top
of de ladder befo' he died. Brudder
Jones, what time was it whea I called at
yo'r cabin de odder mawnin

«'Bout 9 o’clock, sah.”

« An yo' hadn't got outer bed yit ! Yo’
lay dar suorin like a steamboat gwine up
stream, an I reckon yo’ dido’t hev break-
fas' till an hour later. Let me s y to yo’,
Brudder Jones, dat if Sicero had laid on
his back in bed till 90’clock in the mawn-
in he would nebber hev bin: heard <f out-
side de Second ward of his own town.
Ambishun gits inter bed at 9 o'clock in
de eavenin an rolls out by sunrise. Am-
bishun nebber snores. Ambishun doan’
'low two dogs to sleep under de bed, nor
hang its ole black feet ober de foetbo’d.
Y.’ either make a sudden change or drap
de Sicero bizness, fur it’s only time
thrown away. Am Kurnel Kyann John-
son present heah to-night #”

“Yes, sah,” replied the colonel]as he
rose up.

*Brudder Johngon, I'ze told dat yo’
also hev an ambidhun. Yo' is ambishus
to be a second Cato.”

“Yes, sah.”

] was eber to see yo’ de odder eaven-
in and yo’ wasn’t home. I went out an
looked around a leetle and 1 found yo’ in
a saloon shootin craps.”

f

A SECOND CATO.

** Jess shootin & leetle bit, sah.”

“H'm! Kurnel, did Cato fool away
his time shootin craps an hangin 'bout sa-
loons ¥’

‘I dunno, sah.”

‘“ Waal, I do. He 'didn’t. When he
wasn't sawin wood in de back yard or
tendin baby fur Mrs. Cato, he was readin
up an stuffin sense into his head. It's
all right fur yo’ to hev ambishun, but
yo'd better stop de crap bizness or let go
of Cato. Dey doan’ collide together. I
alse noticed seben winders in yo'r cabin
wid broken panes of glass an rags an pil-
lers an ole hats hangin out. Cato didn’t
make no show of dat sort. Am Elder
Kaniff heah wid us to-night ?”

‘‘He ar’,” replied the elder from the
back end of the hall.

‘“Elder, it am reported dat yo' desiah
to becum a second Henry Clay.” -

*“Yes, sah.”

. “Ihear dat yo’ am practicin speakin
in de woodshed #” * ¥

*“1 ar’, sah.”

“ But at de same time yo'r wife am.
practicin on de washbo’d to support de
fam’ly. Dat won't do, elder. If Mrs.
Henry Clay had bin obl
support of de fam’ly her husband would
nebber hev bin heard of ’cept in de per-
lice cote or at a hoss race. I’ze glad to
see yo’ ambishus, but I reckon yo'd bet-
ter return to whitewashin an pay up yo'r
back rent. Henry Clay nebber owed no
back rent. an de constable nebber bad to
tote his goods out on de sidewalk. Dar
am sartin odder members of dis club who
hev lately been seized wid ambishun to
becum great men. While I wish to in-
courage all sich, I must at de same time
warn ’emn to go slow. About ten pounds
of ambishun in de system to one bar’l of
flour in de house is de seale to go by.
De world won't read de speeches of a
man whose wife has to go, barfut. No-
body kin enthuse ober de'oratory of a

man who can’t buy codfish fur breakfas’. |,

De poetry of a poet who owes de- grocer,
butcher an baker hasn’t got much ring tog
it. De philosophy of a philosopher whose
wife has bin waitin three y’ars fur a new
kaliker dress at five cents a yard is too
<rooked to be follered wid .any comfort.
Be ambishus, but cut de string off purty
oW down to begin on. De pusson who
bites off more’n he kin chaw up not only
has to let go of it all, but he kicks his-
8clf arterward fur his foolishness.”
THE ARIZONA KICKER.

A PLEasaNt Carr.—We had a very
Dleasant call Saturday® afternoon from
f“’lr. George H. Treadwell, editor of The

anner at Rockville, Utah. Mr. Tread-
wellison a trip for his health, which

stop as pleasant as  possible.

{ shot at us no, less than

ed to airn de l\“

him out to our private graveyard, ,
the tour of some of the best poker rooms
and endeavored to make his few hours!

!m went home with some new ideas on

mﬂhm, although he has been in the

eas for fifteen years. For instance,
he had no idea that a shoe store, gun
shop, ry, harness store, meat mar-
ket and feed store could be run in con-
nection wi‘h a great family weekly and
all under one roof and one central
Rockville is a harder town than this, and
yet Mr. Treadwell has never even been
shot at. While we can’t say much for
him as an editor, we have the highest
respect for him as a man and a citizen of
a tister state. He wants to sell out and
go east and edit a Sunday school paper,
and the right kind of an editor could hit
Rockville right and make things hum.
Wg Piry Hiw. —The other night as
we were returning from the birthday

party given by Mrs. Colonel Bland on
the occasion of her eldest daughter's
eighteenth birthday we heard a gun go
off six times in rapid succession, while
two of the bullets emtered a tele%rnph

le about ten feet above our head.

hey came from the old gravel pit, and
at first we thought some drunken Indian
was amusing himself by wasting car-
tridges. . All of a sudden it struck us that
our esteemed con‘emporary might have
broken loose again, and we retraced our
steps and discovered a cadaverous critter
seated on a stqne by the roadside and
evidently overcome by his emotions. It
was our E. 0. He had been waiting in
the pits 1wo hours for us to come along,
and he had thrown away six easy shots in
peppering at us, We gave him our heart-
felt sympathies. Indeed we have always
felt duggoned sorry for the man. Built
to follow a corn plow and intended by
nature to boss a cider mill, he drified out
heré on the crest of some erratic . wave
and started in ag an editor. -There has
never been a place for him and the
thought rankles in his soul. That is, it

| tries to, but he hasn’t got enough soul

for ong little rankle to slosh around in
for ten seconds. We didn’t hurt him.
We simply talked to him till he cried
and promised better things. We've Jent
him ink and paper. got him out of jail,
done his presswork free gratis, intro-
duced him to decent folks, let him win
twenty dollars of us at poker, and he has

seven different
times, but yet the critter don’t and v
will ‘amount to shucks. “Same"

will follow us around withifis rusty old |

shooter and. keep 15
X Hoibeioe 3o e
him up and drive himinto the sand h

first, and if anybody takes ‘the trouble to|

pull hinout he-will be found dead: '

He R Iz.— His honor the mayor
(who is ourself).deeply taithe lit '15
incident which interrupted the routine' of

the common council work Friday even-
ing, but at the same time feels thatit was.
* { not in the least his favlt. All ourlead-

ing citizens have hastened to assure him
that he made no mistake, The truth of
the matter is that Alderman Tom Jack-

son, of the First ward, entered the coun-

cil room ugly drunk.. He arose to speak
when there was no question before the
body, and was called to order. He re-
fused to heed the caution, and was
mentioned by name and ordered to sit
down. This made him fumious and he

became abusive. The city marshal was

ordered to put him out, but crawfished. |

'His honor then walked down the aisle,
and though covered by a shooter he dis-
armed the alderman, broke three ben-
ches with his body and fung him down
stairs in a miscellaneous heap, when he
was carried home on & door furnished by
the Red Star saloon people.

The alderman is said to have been
somehow telescoped until he is now only
three feet high, but the doctors were
pulling at him all day yesterday in hopes
to draw him out a foot or two, if no more,
If he ever gets out again his legs will be
badly bowed, his shoulders bumped up,
and he can never pose under a calcium
light as the western Hercules, which he
claims to have done with great success.
He has been itching for the last three
months to get up a row in the .common
couucil, and this is the result of it. We
uuderstand that he is very contrite and
\umble, and admits it was all his own
fault, but he sent for his guns yesterday
and had them cleaned and loaded. He
will probably fool arcund until & funeral
will be the proper caper. :

¢ POOR OLD MA.”

As our train reached Rossyille we
found a great crowd gathered at the depot
and about a hundred boarded the train to
go down the line about six miles to the
scene of an accident. An accommoda-
tion train had been thrown from the
rails, and it was reported .that about
twenty people had been killed.

¢t My ole woman was on that thar train
and is brobably killed,” said a man who
sat down beside me,
¢ You must hope for the best.” |
¢ Yaas’ but I’m expectin td find her as
dead as a doornail. I'm feelin terribly
sorry, of coursey but I'd like to' know
about how damages 1 kin git in case she’s
killed ?” 5 :

““The company will probably be glad
to settle with you for three or four thou-

saund dollars, and may possibly give five.” |

‘ That's & heap,o’ money, but of course
I'm hopin  they won't hev to pay it.
&’posin she’s all broke upand crippled ?”!

¢ Well, you'd Pmb'ably get one or two
thousand dollars.”

*¢ 1 hope she hain’t, of course, but I'm
jest askin so as to be ed. Idon't
know how 1 could get along without her.
A broken leg would be worth at least
$500, wouldn’t it ?” !

¢7 should think so.”

overwork had greatly impaired. We took

*I'm bopin she han't got ore, of course,

made’ but T kinder want to‘bo posted

We think

head. |also

| replied.

" |as she waved her hand—* hain’t

ages. -How much for an arm #” 2
‘¢ About the same.” &5 ;
& Waal, it’s jest awful to think of it,
and I can’t-sit still. If shes dead the
railroad folks will pay for the funeral,
won't they ?” -
¢t That is the rule, I believe.” :
*“Poor old ma! I hope she’s all right,

of course, but if she’s smashed I s
stick for. $5,000. Would she railroad
her a tombstone 7"’

ht ink not.”

- “They orter do it, and I'll see if 1 can’t
make ’em. Poor-old ma—how 1 do hope
you are all right 1” 2

When the train stopped at the scene of
the wreck we all got out apd went for-
wara. We saw several victims lying on
the grass, and us we stopped tolook them
over I asked my friend if he could see his
wife anywhere.

¢ No, can’t see nobody like her,” he
*‘She’s probably smashed as
flat as a pancake under that car, and
tl(?y’ﬁe

t Hel

, Bill I’ shouted a voice from

‘I the top of the bank twenty feet above us,

and we looked up to see a little old
woman sitting crosslegged and smoking
4 e : .

“* Hain’t hurt a mite!” she emlume:
eve
barked one of my shins !” SRR

¢¢ Is that yeur wife ?"’ I asked,

It was, but he did not reply. His jaw
fell, the excitement died out of his look
and he turned on his heel and walked off. |
She; called and . called, but he did not
stop. He had lost * them $6,000"
through her obstinacy in not being killed.

HE WAS ONTO THE RACKET.

As I came along to a field in which
there were several log fires and & good
many oak stumps I found fwo men at a
gate holding a very animated conversa-
tion. Oueg ident:fied as the owner of
the field, but the other was a ragged and
hungry looking stranger, who seem&i

fevercome with emotion. They both turn-

ed to me as I stopped my horse, and the
ragged man feelingly remarked :

« ** Stranger, 1'm glad you came along!
1 want you to argue with this hard heart-
ed man !
¢ “I’m not hard hearted,” replied the
farmer ; **I'm simply protectin myself,
just as anybedy ought to I” .

¢ What is the case ?”’ 1 asked.
¢ Just this,” answered the farmer,
“T’m using cartridges to blow up stumps

over there. ' This feller is a cram%. He
wants to sit on a stump and be blowed
up along with it. I'refuse to let him.”

¢ What's your object ?” I queried of
the tramp.

“To die !” he replied. ‘I hain’t no
good to nobody, and I'd better be under
ground. Nobody but a mighty mean
man would deny me the favor.”

*“It’s just this way, stranger,” 'said the
farmer as he came nearer ; he'd git blow-
ed up all right with the stump, but it
would not kill him. He'd go up about

{ fifteen feet high and come down a leetle

bit singed, and he’d make it an excuse to
hang around on me for the next four
weeks. I've tried it on seven, and I've
got two in the house now, and I'm goin
to draw the line right here. Consarn
‘em | . Bein blowed up just acts as s ton-
ic and gives ’em an appetite, and they
can't play it on me no mere1”

Tl agree to die!” protested the
tramp, with tears in his eyes, » ;

*“Can’t help it. The lme is drawed.

and tramps has got to drown themselves
in the creek if they want to die. You
move on! Two miles up the road you'll
come toa farm where they are burnin
lime. If they want to let you jump into
the kiln I hain’t nothin to s«y, but I tell
you posjtively that I won’t have no more
tramps a-bein blowed up and sharpenin
their appetite on my land !”

THERE WAS ANOTHER. .

Just before the train reached Mont-
gomery a colored man, who had been rid-
ing all night in the smoking car, request-
ed the brakeman to'send in the porter of
the sleeping car next behind. The porter
came in, and when he saw who it was
that wanted him, he put on a good deal
of dignity and demanded : :

¢t Boy, what yo' dun want of de offishul
who has cha’ge of a hull sleepin kyar #”

‘ Was yo' the po’ter, sah ¥

¢ Dat’s one of my titles.”

** Po'ter, heah’s a quatter fur yo',”
said the ether in a bland and patronizing
way a8 he extended the coin.

‘?Boy, what yo' mean! Yo' didn’t
dun. ride in my kyar.”

¢ No, sah ; no sah, but I dun want to
show yo', sah, dat yo' hain’t de only
gem’len dat has cum up from Nashville
on dis yere train !” M. Quap.

P ST
Flees with Her Husband’s Brother. .

Sumas; Aug. 12.—A little excitement
occurred here yesterday, caused by A. A.
Serl, who lives near town, rushing intoJ. J.
Fuller’s store and declaring that his wife
had eloped with his younger brother, Bert.
The eloping couple went to Whatcom on
the overland train, she leaving two small
children behind. Serl, the deserted hus-
band, started in parsuit of them on the late
train to Whatcom last eveni:f. The hus-
band says they have never had any ble,
and he cent imagine why she lef#f The
elopers are supposed to be in/Seattle at
present.

PHILADELPHIA, Pn..vAug. 12.—Michael
Harkins, the English dynamiter, died here

to-day of consumption. -

‘| second one west of the

lfot to pay me them $5,000"— f
o

4
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| = M. QUAD'S SKETCHES.

Sems Queer Happenlugs in the Bulns of an
4 Old Town.

[Copyright, 1892 by Charles B, Lewis.]

Between the towns of Mysore

mbatore, India, and on the left bank
a'stream called . Honhollay, are the]
ruins of three or four villages. The
oothills of the
Mysore range of mountains -is called Gar-
row, and amid the gen' ral desolation are
'she ruins of what was ouce a great tem-
x-. These villages are only three or
ur out of hundreds to be found in the
great emypire. Now and then their his-
tory can be traced back to some terrible
plague which depopulated ‘ them in s
month, sud again the desolation is due
te war between tribes and factions. Asa
rule no native will approach one of these
rains, and no attempt is ever made to
22build the towns, -

1 1868, while I was at the village of
Bheeta, about thirty miles from Garrow,
the government sent a commission of
three officials to suryey and ' inspect = the
village with a view of restoring it by
offering to rebuild the tunfh and  give

deeds to all settlers.. 1 was invited

the commission to go ul;:fg. anfd

a] s splendid o or an
I gladly wed..  Including servants
there were twelve of us in the party. On
arriving at a small village oall ussan,
six miles east of the villagegwe meant to
survey, we were told of some strange
things that had lately happened. It was
declared that cgiritn had vaken possession
of the ruins. Strange lights had beeu
seen flitting about at night, and a hunter
whose ardor had led him among the ruins
had heard the sound of sfones bping
moved and had been pelted with rocks.
He had a bad bruise on the shoulder to
prove the latter statement. . While the
most intelligent natives of India are full
of superstition, the common villagers and
farmers ace so thoroughly imbued with it
that signs and dreams guide most of their
daily trausactions. _The commission was

of the civil service. The second was a
Mr. Artwell, of the same branch, and
the third a Mr. Martin, who was a civil
engineer. With them, as secretary and
clerk, was a young man named Thomsa-

Little attention was paid to the stories
of the villagers, and next day we moved
over and camped in a grove on the stream
about haif a mile sbove the head of the
desolated town. The site was covered
with shrubs and grass -and  vines, and
here and there were groves of young
srees. No tigers had been seen in that
meighborhood for years, but the place
looked like a paradise for panthers,
wolves, hyenas and serpants. The town
flad extended along the bank of the
stream for a mile and a half. =~ That even-
ing, while we were settling down in our
new quarters, a number of stones® from
unseen assailants were suddenly thrown
with greac force at one of-the natives who
had strayed beyond the limits of the
camp, hitting him on the head and ren-
deriug him -insensible for several min-
‘utes. The missiles came fi thicket
between us and the first . of the

after we had e di

the spirits keeping guard over the ruins,
and but for Mr. Grants -threats the
ceowd would have bolted and: left us.

¢] think I can see into this business,”

been quieted down, ‘‘Theseruins have
either been taken ‘of by a
band of robbers or there is & party here
hunting for treasure, In either cass our
presence is undesirable and that demou-
stration was to drive us away. We'll try
to make ig a bad job for them, whoever

thel! are.
¢+ The explanation was a reasonable one,
and when'l asked the gentleman if a ruin
a8 old as this ever yielded uptreasure he
replied ;

*‘Bless you, yes ! It has been my luck
to be ‘in’ on two jobs as old as this. Ifa
tribul war depopulated this town, then
more or less treasure was hidden away
because it could not be carried off. Ifa
‘plague appeared, then those who' hurried
away thought only of saving :-their lives
and took little or nothing - with them.
Somewhere in or about that temple we
are pretty sure of finding a plant worth
picking up.” :

He was still talking when queer lights
appeared at intervals among  the shrub-
bery, and strange, wild cries were heard
among the ruins. . The natives fell down
and covered their heads with cloths, too

ightened to even cry out, but the com-
missioner calmly continued : - :

“You have been wondering how it
came about thatsuch treasures were left
undisturbed so.long. -Here is the ex-

lanation at hand. Such survivors as
‘knew of its existence feared to return.
No native of India would give an English-
man a pointer on treasure. = We have
gathered in plenty of loot since the
mutiny, but never with their assistance.
They call it. robbing the dead. '  1f the
party thereare after treasure they belong
to some clan up among ' the mountains,
They rob each other’s ruins, - but never
their own.” 3

|'fo and by the lights disappeared and
silence reigned over the ruins and we
turned in again. Soon after daylight
came one of the natives, who: had now
recovered a portion of his nataral cour-

e, inspected the shrubbery .and found
;fepty of evidence that it had been oc-
cupied by men during the night.  Some
of the stones thrown at us were found to
have been freshly broken from large
blocks. ;

“It's a gang of treasure hunters for
sure,” said the commissioner after this
last proof had been submitted, ‘‘and it is
quite needless to' caution you that . we
must be very careful. 0 one . must
enter the shubbery alone, and we must
be constantly y for'an attack. They
are doubtlers Sholaga men from the hills
and they wil stick at nothing,”

*‘But why not send down to Bheeta for
a detachment of soldiers to hunt them
out ¥’ I asked. 3 !

**And so giveaway our ‘find,’ in case
thereisone? We are not so green as
that.  The government must have its
‘shave, of course, but we want no further
division.

heided by an Epglin‘hmgn pamed Graut, |s

| | *The tem

he explained to us after the servants had | of th,

| to yout 'em out, and we will begin _busi-
ness right away.” PHsad
Pl o vy | e Wi e

wn on B » ving
the camp in charge of the natives.  As
soon as wégot among the rwins we found
it tough work to 3

and by yery mbmﬁaf’tboin. There being

lenty of building stone at hand, more or
ess of it had been used in every house.
It must have en an earthquake to
fling the blocks about in such confusion.
Here and therea piece of wall was stand-.
iﬁ’ but in most cases everything
fallen in a confused heap. The difficulty
of climbing over the blocks was added to
by the vegetation, and wherever the sun
beat down on a stome we were sure to
find a serpent sunning himself. We
were heading for the walls of the temple,

| but after an hour's work we had not ad-

vanced over half a Mr. Grant
called a halt, and we were - sitting on a
huge block of stone in a glade about fifty
feet across when something very queer
happened. The folia was _ dense
enough tv throw the glade into a shadew
approaching twilight. Our ears were
suddenly saluted with groans and moans,
as of some’ person in deep distress, and
while we were looking about and at each
ather a figure came out of the thicket on

this | the sou h side and slowly floated acuoss

the glade. It looked like a human figure,
though dried and muffled, and though it
passed over the ground at about an
ordinary height, the motion was that of
floating along instead” of walking. It
wasti’t over tweuty “feet from ' us, ‘and
when it disappeared into the thicket on
the other side the air was heavy with the
odor of a strange perfume.

““It’s mothing but a trick to scare us
off " whispered Grant, after the figure
had disappeared. - If it comes again
everybody open fire on it !” :

We waited in nervous silence for five
or six minutes, when the apparition ap-
peared again, preceded by the same . His-
tressing noises. 1t was scarcely clear of
the bushes when we opened firg, each
one of 4%:%11 ‘& revolver. ® It/ floated
along as before and at the same pace, and
we ioﬁ in three shotg apiece before the
moke obscured it.

¢“We've riddled one of them, anyhow!”
chuckled Grant as we waited for the
smoke to clear; but a minute later, when
it had floated away, the figure was not
to Bo seen. We had fired point blank at
a distance of eighteen or twenty feet, and
it was absurd to think that all fifteen
bullets had missed.

*‘And how do you account for that ¢’ I
asked as I felt my hair trying to climb
up.

“‘Its one of their con;'uting tricks,” an-
swered the engineer, ‘‘and was pretty
well worked. I’'ve seen stranger things
than that, however. We had best get
out of this at once!”

We were hardly off the blocks before
a rock weighing at least twenty pounds
crashed down through the tree tops and
fell where we had been sitting. Ten
seconds earlier wonld have resulted in
one death at least. As we made our way
alorg I asked the engineer how such a
rock could have been heaved into the air
to fall with such exactness, but he cculd
not explain. Instead of pushing along to
the temple we now made our way to the
right to get out of the rumns, and in a
short time were on the open plain. .

he templp is our abjective point,’”

y st > LENE A BV ERENTE M %
explained Mr. Gnn)nt: “‘and it's no ‘use

»ushing through these ruins to get there.
‘We'll go down opposite and then strike
in, Now look at that, will you ?”

. About a hundred feet away from usand
right in eur course was a bushy topped
tree about thirty feet high. - There was
only a light air stirring, and yet the top

e tree was waving to and fro, as 1
in a heavy gale. We slowly advanced
until we stood at the foot of the tree.
I had expected to see a native up there,
but nothing whatever was in sight.
While we stood there the tree continued
its antics, and none of us ‘was sharp
enough to solve the mystery.

““It's just a trick to seare us off,” said
Mr. Grant, ‘“‘and we'll see more of ‘em
before we are thruugh. ~ How they do
those things I can’t pretend to say, Jbut

are done for effect and would
frighten a native out of his senses. = We
must push along and not mind them.”

Opposi‘e the ruins of the temple we
entered.-the thicket again, Mr. Grant
leading, and the rest following in Indian
file. ‘We had not advanced & hundred
feet when we heard sobs and .moans from
both sides of us, and one would have
sworn that a dozen women were wonder:
ing about in distress. The sounds ap-
:peared quite close to us, but  we could
not detect the presence of a human being.
All of a sudden, as we continued to push
ahead, the thicket echoed = such 'screams
and shrieks that my knees gave out  and
I had to clutch a limb to support me. - I
expected tu be ridiculed for my exhibit,
but the others came to a halt with serious
faces, and the engineer said :

*I’'m blessed if the sounds don’t give
me a chill, though I know it'sall a bloom-
ing trick of the gang to keep us out.
There must be a lot of the fellows in
theres ’ /

‘And I’m thinking it would be a wise
thing to spnd down for ‘more help,”
added Mr. Grant. “‘Good Lord! but
see that |”

A block of stone which seemed ' to be
four feet long, a foot thick and three feet
wide was lying in the grass within four
feet of us as we stood in a group.  This
block suddenly stood on end, rose into
the air fully six feet, and then fell to the
earth with a jar which made things
tremble. I tell you simply what five of
us saw or thought we saw. 'What sort of
jugglery it was I don’t pretend to say,
but it was' jugglery of some sort,
course. Directly after the stone feil
four or five large pieces of rock came
crashing about our ears'and no one hesi-
tated to beatra speedy retreat.

“I'm not running from their tricks,”
said Grant as we headed . for the camp,
“but I’m satisfied thely are a large party
and desperate fellows. They are proba-
bly strong enough to wipe us out, and
T'll have up a company of soldiers to
beat the coyer.”

A messenger was at once dispatched to
Bheeta, which id a military post, but it
was three days before the soldiers came
up. There were ninety of them, and
though we had heard nothing further
from the treasure hunters while waiting,
we felt sure they were still among
ruine. The troops entered from three

1 think we are strong enough |

different directions, having orders to

shoot down anything they sighted, ,but\

of l)used by.

the whole place was
oue native found. He was

THERE AND nAd_KL ;
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A French-Canadian’s Australasian

ruins of the temple, and they had labored
bard in their efforts to secure it. = As we
afterwards saw for ourselves fhey had

had | moved at least a thousand tons of debris

before opening the cavern, Their ap-
pliances were of the rudest sort and

moving the blocks. The cavern was
found the day before the soldiers came,
and in ing it this native had been
hurt. © His friends had deliberately
abandoned O‘:xmk but he bg:e them h!lm

e. the contrary, be was highly
g:g%edto know that-the treasure had
escaped the English. When asked as to
its value his eyes sparkled joyously and
he answered : -

**Sahib;, there were millions! - Over
thirty men had each a heavy load made
ready to carry when I fainted away. It
would have made a hundred English-
men rich for life!”

We found the cavern to be a room
eight feet long, six broad and ten high.
It had been swept clean. .The mnative
'said iv was nearly full of gold and silver
and plate and jewelry. If so,
value was a tremendous big sum, and the
f:llows must have had to make two or
three trips of it to carry everything
away. ;

THE TRIANGLE OF DEATH.

It was 11 o'clock in the forencon when
the column suddenly halted, and a
minute later the news came down the
lines that the trail of the lieutenant and
his six men was blotted out'by the hoof
prints of Indian ponies. This meant that
a war party bad swung in behind them.
The ponies had been at full gallop.
That meant that the party was in sight of
the redskins.

‘We rode on for a mile, and just over
the crest of a ridge we found the dead
body of a cavalry horse. It belonged to
one of the men with the. 'lieutenant.
The blood had poured out on the ground
from mouth to ears, proving that the
swift pace had brouggt death. There
had been an instant’s halt here—just
long enough for the trooper to secure his
ammupnition and imount up behind a com-
rade.

Another mile and we find where the
party halted again. A horse fell,’ but
-was lifted up again and urged forward.
Here we picked up half a dozen empty
cartridge shells. The Indians had ' been
held off for a time. = Only half a mile had
been passed when the horse went down
again and died as he fell. Here he lies
on the trail, his bones picked almost
clean since day before yesterday by wolf

the gross |,

Trip—Experiences in Several
- of the Colonies.

Business Stagnation—Workers, Starv-
ing—The Epd not Yet—Out-
come of the Strikes,

A few days ago there arrived in Victoris
bythe San Francisco steamer, s gentleman
who, since he left Victoria, a little over &
year and a half back, has visited the Austra-
lian colonies, has returned fully con-
vinced, as he expresses it, that, however it
may be looked upon, Canada is the brightest
gem in the British crown.

Mr. N. LaBranche is & French-Canadian,
born in the Province of Quebec. Heis a
moulder by trade, but for many years de-
voted his atten to military matters, at
one time comman the well-known
Sixty-fifth Batallion of Montresal, and hav-
ing been drill instructor for a number of
corps, his high qualifications for which
have been ° well appreciated. Lea ving
Montreal by the Dominion line steamer, he
visited Livarpool, and by the Oriental
Steamship company’s Uroya, for Melbourne,
Australis, the passage being made in 41
days.  Going in the steerage, he had fufl
opportunities for acquainting himself with
the class of people who emigrate from Eng-

d.

On reaching Melbourne it was seen thas
many of the new arrivals were utterly un-
suited for snd indeed, altogether unsuitable
to the new country, and it was apparent
that the lot of many of them was not to go
further and get u ; but to swell
thearmy ofatthattime helpl d hopeless
ones, who beleaguer and -invade the already
overpopulated cities. A great/ depression
in trade prevailed at /Mel

consequence Mr. LaBranche

‘there three weeks, taki
Christchurch, New d.

En rotite the vessel called in at Dunedin,
Tasmanis, (Va:%ﬁnnn’s Land) and here
in the cemeteries“were seen monuments . to
not & mrfenol&&nndiu;s, who had Mtha
trans for the part they took in
rebellion of 1837. X" brief stop was also
made at Wellington, and at a place called
Bluff were obtained what are claimed to be
the finest oysters in the world. The ports
which were made had populations of 20,000
to 50,000 souls and, in times of ordinary
prosperity, bore evidence of being homes
of well to do and enterprising com-
munities. In. Australia, and icularly
in New Zealand, one might almost fancy
himself in England, the habits and customes
of the people being so pronounced, while
-almost at every step someone or other of
the many Provincial dialects was mnotice-
able, the - Cockney with his special
peculiaritiés - being more than ordinarily

and vulture. Here we picked up.a hand- |

ful of shells. As the party started on
again two of the horses ‘were carrying
double. ;

. And whence were the men fleeing ? : It

isforty miles to Fort Wallace—thirty
mﬂmkﬁothe S

S IPOTATY - Ca from
where the oouripy!je lhm ﬁ?;smt.

But they make head to the. west, spur-|

rizf.heir jaded horses' as. they never
ul

being over 12,000 miles away. e
spoken to -said that they were able to
doand live very well, they could amass
large quantities of land and other stuff, but.
"hg Qhﬁdw":pm in Zﬁbnd‘

nab) iscover in any
I 2 .of which he might- take ad-

spurs before. - The lieutenant rides |

-ahead, looking for a battle ground—the.

Indians shriek and scream as they follow
after.

“Halt! Dismount! Lie down!”

The two double loaded horses fell at
the same instant and lay prone upon ' the
dry grass of the sunbaked fplmns. The
other three heave two and fro and pitch
about as their riders dismouat, but keep
their unsteady footing until brought
dowit by the bullets of the Indians. Now.
the doom of the soldiers is surely - sealed.
They are but seven te forty, and the
ground furnishes all the cover a warrior
could wish for. They make their circle
to cut off all escepe, dismount and then
creep forward up the dry di'ches—along
the ridges—from rock to rock and bush.
to bush. Three of the horses fell so as
to make a triangle. © Within this triangle
gathered the seven men, usirg the bodies
of the horses for a breast work. The
sun was not yet two hours high. No
man hved to relate what orders were
given by the officer—what they planned
—their hopes and fears. - Under the
burning = August sun, without water,
without hope of relief, with grim deagair
weighing them down, they hold- their
own hour after hour. At 10 o’clock one
of their number is killed. At noon a
second. At 1 o’clock a third. At half-

t1 s{:urt.h. At 3 o'clock only the
ientenant and one man were left. At
4 there was no more tiring from the tri-
angle, and the Indians charged to ‘find
that all were dead.

They are here before us just as the
warriors found them. No, not that, but
as they left them. The wolves and buz-
zards have been satisfied to feed on the
horses and pass the corpses by, butaswe
look down upon them every soldier cries
out in horror and indignation. The
devils who show no wmerey to the living
can feel no respect for the dead who died
a soldier's death. They have mutilated
‘them until the spectacle will rise up as
a nightmare to every man in this troop
forever more. God be thanked that all
were dead before those fiends
work with arrow, tomahawk and knife !

Wae scatter oat to search the battlefield.
Here a warrior was wounded—here one
killed. Here—and here —and here are
blood spots, which the wolves have
They prove what. a soldier
oves to know— that his dead comrades
fought a gallant fight. Scores and scores
of empty shells in that bloody triangle,
but not one single cartridge left. We
dig a trench for the men—a grave for the
officers—and when the earth has covered
them in and we have piled on stones as
a safeguard against the hyenas of the
plains we ride away in ° silence. = No
man has & word for his comrade. ~ He is
too busy with his thoughts. . As that
vision dances before his eyes and the
odor of blood clings to his scent he vows
vengeance against - warrior, squaw and
papoose to the end of time. ‘

A week later, as daylight breaks on
the valley a hundred miles away, the

the | bugler sounds the charge, and we dash

into an Indian village. = Nothing that
lives is spared. No - for quarter is
heeded. There are o:{d men tottering

strike, matters in New Sontg

even worse than in the sister

La Branche determined. to

from which, he s

of no up, 3 !

his way to British Columbia by way of
San Francisco. Reaching his destination
he found matters even worse than. had been
stated; trade was terribly H

ands of men were out of work, and their
wives and e&lﬂdnn the streets,
peddling small wares.

Partly out of curiosity and ly to  try
to get zmethin to do, he visived the Labor
Bureau which been established, and
after standing for two solid hours was able
to enter his name, receiving ticket of entry
No. 10,446, which entitled him to a bowl of
soup and a chunk of bread daily, also to the
right te a blanket and to lie down in the
Crystal Palace premises, which had been de-
voted by the authorities to this ﬂm
Having a few sovereigns left Mr. -
che did not avail himself of his privilege,
except to taste the soup once. He says ib
made a , satisfying meal, and thus the
poor workers, who apply, are sure of one
good meal per day. But there sre a vast
number of men, women and children, who
are silently suffering because they are too
proud to ask for relief, and what they have
endured is impossible to estimate—and all
because of the aggravated milnnden’.mi-
ings between capital and labor. .

So great is the distress that the stores
present almost the appearance of a continu-
ous Sunday, charitable institutions and
private individuals being taxed to their
utmost to relieve the distress. All kinds of
schemes have been devised for the benefit
of the suffering, but still the gaunt and
hungry wolf hovers around the door. It
was the custom of those who were out of
employment to parade at the exhibition,
building at six o’clock in the morning and
save for the hungry and r:ﬁed APPEATAICe
that many of them presented, they were as'
fine a brigade of men as ever filled & com-
manding officer’s eye. There were no loaf-
ers among them. | All were actual sufferers
who could no employment nor saw any
possibility of their obtaining it,
that by pushing farther on he might
an opening, the gentleman whose story is
being told, went to the well known colliery
town of Newcastle, bnt here the same hard
times prevailed. There was no market for
coal and in consequence there was no work
to be done, but by dint of persistency em-
ployment was in a foundry in sort-
ing yp patterns, but this was all, and in
consequence a final start for.home ‘became
nevitable.

Executive Clemency Besought.

R10 GraxDE CITY, Mex., Aug. 13.—An
appeal was forwarded from here, to-day, to
President Hharrison at Washington, signed
by several hundred Mexican women, living
on this side of the border, who ask the
President’s clemency for their husbands,
brothers and sons arrested for alleged com-
plicity in the Garza revolution. The péti-
tion sets forth that secret agents of the
Governor ot Texas arbitrarily searched the
houses of Mexican residents, arrested male
members of the family and dragged them to
jail on the charge of being confederates of
Garza, when in fact they have no sympathy
with the man. !




