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POOR DOCUMENT

{ A JUDGE OF DIAMONDS.

(By GroreE HYDE PRESTON IN AINSLEE'S.)

P +009 00900000

John Hane, senior partner in the firm
of Hane, Dering & Holt, diaménd
merchants and silversmiths, was an en-
thusiast about gems.

The daintily wrought silver and ex-
quisite bronzes on the shelves represent-
ed to him simply an investment, and he
left their selection and sale to his jun-
for partners,

.But the deep glow of a fine gem flred
his blood, and set his pulse dancing!

The man who bought gems simply be-
cause he had a wife whe wanted them,
rheant nothing to the senior partner
except the profit involved. But the man
who knew gems and loved them! That
was another matter! And Mr. Hane
had been known to spend a precious
meorning in enthusiastic discussion with
such an one without a thought or a care
for a sale, g

It was nearly noon, and the store was
comparatively empty of customers.

The senior partner was in his office
bending over a consignment of dia-
monds with eager eyes, keeping up a
running fire of comment,  meanwhile.

“Capital! Capital!” he murmured,
plekjng out two stones and balancing
them delicately, one in each hand. “A
magnificent pair of canary diamonds!
Bame shape—same weight—both perfect
in color. Or, wait—are they? Isn’t this
ape a little too deep? Yes, it is—the
merest trifle, but not one man in a
thousand would notice it,” he added,

¢ “Too had that they don’t

gh. I have {t" he gried, sud~

¥ ‘warrant that this perfect

one will matoh the centre stone in that

old Florentine broech that was sent in

m London last week by t & Ford.

I will compare themy” he added, start
dng up from his chatn.

In his absorption he had not noticed
that one of his clerks wus standing at
his élbow wail for Bim to look up.

“Well, Jones, it 18 162" ‘!l;o a;k::'.u

“A gentie to you, sir,

ocard. 3‘:..%': waitts to look at
dtamo: a8 t8 upon hav-

w1l
,hcud. and . read,
come Iy said he,
¢4 upod tie can-
h he .watted
381 I had made that cbmparison,” he

ed, fmpatiently.

a a man of-fapty, with a
@ir of Brodp #voat him eh-

e rered Mr. Trént, with a
agh, “That s just it, £0r I don't
want to byy any.”

g;n%m Pugsied,

1 o buy sm someétimes,”
Jaughed Mr. Prefit, ‘““The fact is, I am
extrav tly fend of gems, and hun-
ger for the sight of them, énd I knew
you were the man of gll others to show
me the best. I have heard of your cor-
reot judgment of the Harney diamond,
you sée.”

Mr, Hane laughed a deprecating, flat-
fered laugh.

““A .mere nothing, sir—a mere no-
thing,” he protested.

“It was your j ent against that
of half a dozen of the best experts in
the country,” replied MY. Trent,

“Thank you, I art glad yeu Rappen-
ed to come in today, for I have just re-
ceived some fine stones,”

You may tempt me to buy,” laughed
Mer, Trent. “It is hard for me to resist
e fine stohe. My wife says I buy alto-
gether t0d many of thém. She kngows
nothing about géms, and cares but lit-
tle for themi™

“She is ke Ford, one of my part-
merg,” put in Mr, Hané. “Ford would
as soon 100k at the price mark as at the
@eme~a Iitide rathen perhaps.”

‘UMY wifé isn't so bad as that”

Mr. Trent; “but ghe insgists that
& give her diamonds only that they will
e where I can see them. And there is
& good dea] of truth in that, T admit.
She does ot tare to wear thém; but
sometimep when Wwe are dinigg alone I
prevafl upon her to put on her neck-

Jace, and tiara, and the best of her .

rings. She {s a very pretty woman, with
dark, rich coloring, and when she sits
opposite me, biazing with jewels ’'pon
my word I don’t know whether it is she
or the gems that I am in love with.”

“Perhaps you are a true lover of
both,” smiled Mr. Hane, “and now let
me show you this pair of canary dia-
monds. I should like your judgment
mpon them.”

Mr. Trent took up the stones, and
fooked at them attentivelym

‘“This is a magnificent stone!” he ex-
vlaimed, holding out one. of them.
*This,” pointing to the other, *is a fine
stone, also, except that it is a little too
deep in—""

“Color!® broke in Mr. Hane, enthusi-
mstically. ‘“Your judgment is identical
with mine! It is too deep. I have only
one stone that may match this perfect
one, and that i{s the central stone in an
old Fiorentine brooch that came to us
recently. I will have Jones bring it in,
and we will comparé thermn Whether
they match or not, the brocsch 1s well
worth yofir attention—ail wonderful

/,umes in a very unique setting. An

“mxcellerit example of Perulani’'s work.”

“Settings den’t appeal to me,” replied
Mr. Trent. “Gems should have no set-
ting. They should float in air, and let
us gaze without hindrance into won-
drous, fiery hearts.”

“You are right, sir!” cried Mr. Hane.
»You love them as I do! And now look
at this,” he went on, taking the brooch,
which Jones had just brought in, and
holding it out. “And, Mr. Jones,” he
added, to his clerk, “don’t let any one
interrupt us. We wish to be .undis-
turbed.”

Mr. Trent seized the brooch with an
eager cry.

*“Wonderful stones, all of them!” he
‘exclaimed. And he examined first the
eentral stone in the breoch, and then
the single canary dlamond attentivaly.
*You have a wonderful eye, sir, and
fine judgment,” he said. *“These two
stones match perfectly in color. Per-
%haps the one in the brooch is a trifie the
heavier.”

. "No! No!” disputed Mr. Hane, eager-
§y. ‘“That is the effect of the setting.”

“Perhaps,’” agreed Mr. Trent, doubt-
fully. Then he took a long look at-the
$rooch, turning §t this way and that
in the light. FMmally he spoke. “Mr.
Hane, I must have this brooch. What
is your priee for it? Or, wait!” ke
#dd=4d, eagerly. “Let me guess it. TLet
e see how nearly we agree on valueg

=J guess four thousand five hundred

dollars.”
Mnr Eane laughed.

4060009000

“You are five hundred dollars under
the mark.”

“That’s what I have to pay for the
t§(=1.'ting,” put in Mr, Trent, with a wry
ace.

“That is it exactly,” laughed Mr.
Hane, approvingly. “Our estimates on
thy diamonds themselves agree.”

“And this single stone?” inquired Mr.
Trent, holding up the conary diamond
that they had been discussing. “I don’t
care for the off-color one.” .

“Suppose we say eight hundred dol-
lars,” answered Mr. Hane,

“Very well, but I should have added
ifty dollars to that.”

“I am trying to make up a little for

Mmi
.%Wh hesitatingl
: & ngly.
8, fwon't you mn. Mr. Trent. |

8Ly cleri tells ¥ou wish to look at
some &nondu?"'. i

_ turneé the other, easily.

the setting you have to buy,” laughed
Mr. Hane.

“Thank you. That makes filve thou-
sand eight hundred dollars in all,”
said Mr. Trent, taking out a memoran-
dum book and making an entry, “Now
let me.see,” he went on. “I haven't
the money with me, of course. I think
the best way will be, to put the broech
and the single stone together in a paok-
age and have one of your clerks take
it, and go with me to the Park
National Bank, where I keep my ac-
count. I will cash a check there, and
hand him the five thousand eight hun-
dred dollars.”

“Very well,” answered Mr. Hane,
“but you must not go yet. I have sev-
eral stones upon which I should like to
have your judgment. I am in great
doubt about one of them.”

Mr. Trent loked at his watch and
shook his head.

“I am sorry to say that I must catch
a train, and I have already spent a
longer time here than I intended, but I
will gladly come in the next time I am
in town.”

‘‘Well,” replied Mir. Hane, regret-
; fully, as he finished tying up the pack-
i age, “if you must go, I will cail Mr.
Jones, and he can go with you to the
bank.”

“You needn't call Mr, Jones,” said a
,_shu.rp voice behind them, and, turning,
‘they saw a police officer standing with
i'his back agaimst the closed door.
| “What-does this mean, officer?” said

Mr. Hanae, : S
; Mr. Trent sald nothing.
; “This fhign has been buying dia-
i monds, hesn't he, sir?” inquired the
officer.

“Yes; Mr. Trent has bgen buying
diamonds. How does that concern
you?" demanded Mr. Hane,

“He wants you to send theém to his
bank, doesn't he, sir?”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Hane,
that?”

“It 1s his old game, sir. Mr, Trent,
as you cil him, is ‘Diamond Jim,’ the
slickest thief in the business. He is
‘wanted’ in 8gn ¥rancisco and in Bos-
ton. Proba you don’t’ known me,
si, amoeng so many policamen, but I
am on this beat, and I know you.
Headquarters got information that Jim
had béen seen in New York, and we
were told to be on the lookout for him.
There is a heavy reward out, and it ¢
a big thing for me te nab him befors
the detectives get on to him.”

Mr. Hane turned to his customer.
d"What do you say ta this?”’ he ask-
ed.

“I say that I am Mr. Trent,” re-
“If the officer

will go with me to the Park Nationai
_Bank 1 will establish rry identity.”

“You are a cool one,” reiurned the
officer, admiringly; “but it is no use,
Jim. - If you don’t believe he is the
man, Mr. Hane, just lek at this,” and
he took a photograph from his pocket,
and handed it to Mr. Hane. ‘‘You see,
8ir, it is a pretty good picture, all ex-
cept the striped clothes. That number
in the corner is his old number at Sing
sing. He went up for the Donaldson
robbery.”

“Bless my soul!”
Hane.

There was a sudden rush,
sharp tussle,

‘“No you don’t Jim,” panted the of-
ficer, with is hand twisted in Jim's
collar,

“Bless my soul!” repeated Mr. Hane.

“Now, sir.” said the officer, briskly,
“I will take my man to headquarters.
We shall want you te appear against
him in the morning. 1 must take the
package of diamonds myself, just as
it is, for evidence. Please have one of
your clerks go right along with me, so
that he can bring you back a receipt
for them.”

“Very well, officer, Mr. Jones can go
with you.”

“Quite right, sir. Come along, Jim,
the game is up for you this time.”

Mr. Hane's customer nodded.

“I wil bid you good-morning, Mr,
Hane,” he said, easgily. “I have had a
most interesting talk with you. I think
you will ind that the diamond in the
brooch is a trifie heavier than the
other. I intended to weigh them my-
self,”” he added, blandly, “but I shall
hardly be am.e to do se now.”

As the officer and the prisoner left
the room, Mr, Hane stared after them.

“Blegs my soul!” he said, for the
third time. ‘“What a morning this has
been!”

In a moment Jones appeared at the
door.

“The man says he left his memoraa-
dum book,” he said, ‘“and the officer
sent me back for it.”

Mr. Hane peered about the desk.

“I don't see it,” he said, raummaging
among his papers. “Yes, here it is,
take it elong.”™

In a moment more Jones was back
again,

‘“They are gone, sir!” he sald, blank-

“What of

exclaimed Mr.

and a

1y.
“Gione!” echoed ifr, Hane,

“Yes, sir.The officer had a carriage.
He put his man inte it, and got in him-
golf. I came back for the memorandum
beok. Now they are gene. There is
another officer out here, who says he
{s the only policeman on this beat at
this hous, and that the other one is &
fake. He is after them now.”

“Call up police headquarters, Jones.
But T an sure it must be all right.
Ask them about Diemend Hm.”

“Yes, sir,” answered Jones, and he-

telenhoned the questien.

“What do they say?”’ demanded Mr.
Hane, impatiently. *

‘““They say they den’t know anything
about any Diamond Jim, and want to
know what the matter s.”

“Ah! Here is an officer now!” ex.
claimed Mr. Hane. “Is this the man
you were talising to, Jones?’

“Yes, sir.”

. The officer came in panting.
l “They have got cleat} away, sir, They
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are a slick pair. I will notify head-
quarters immediately, and they will
put our best men on the case.’”

‘‘But,” objected Mr. Hane, “it must
be all right. He showed me a picture
of the thief in prison olothes, and his
number was in the corner.”

The officer grinned. :

“Of course he did, sir--that was a
fake, too.”

“Dear me! Dear me!” exclaimed
Mr. Hane, “I am afrald Holt will think
I have been very carless; losing five
thousand eight hundred dollars worth
of diamonds will hurt him—and those
canary dlamonds,” he mused. “Too
bad! Too bad! I shall never have a
chance to weigh them, but I am posi-
tive that the one in the brooch is no
heavier than the other.” And Mr.
Hane shook his head emphatically.

At that moment he caught sight of
the fatal memorandum book that Jones
still mechanically held in his hand.
‘“There may be some clew in that,” he
cried, and, seizing it, he rapidly turn-
ed the pages.

They were all blank except one on
which was written the words: "I
think I'll weigh those diamonds. after
all,”

Mr. Hane sadly shook his head.

“What a pity he is a thief!” he eaid.
“Such a judge of diamonds! But I am
sure he is wrong about the weight of
that stone. We may catch him,” he
added, his face brightening, “and then
I wil prove it to him!”

MADP INSANE BY HIGH GAS BILL.

Frank Picha Talké'xﬁwut Illuminating
Stars and Tears Fixtures From the
Walls,

s

NEW YORK, Feb, 4—High gas bhills
have unbalanced the mind of Frank
Picha, of No. 247 Harris avenue, Long
Island City. Picha’'s average gas bill
for lighting his apartments had been
seventy cents a month. His last bill,
however, was for $4.26. After paying it
he began to act queerly. He constantly
discussed the relative {liuminating pow-
er of various stars in the heavens.

He was arrested yesterday on com-
plaint of his son, Frank, Jr, who
charged his father with biting him. The
lacerated wrists of the boy were shown
in court. Young Picha said his father
hagd been agting strangely ever since
he received his last gas bill. He talked
of nething but gas and illuminating
pewers. In @ rage he tore the gas fix-
tures from the wall and the family was
nearly suffocated befere the gas could
be turned off in the cellar. It was
while attempting to prevent hig father
from tearing down the chandeliers in
the parler that the frantic man turned
on his boy and sank his teeth into his
wrist,

Picha then ran to Jackson avenue
and entered the hallway of No. 205,
‘where he was arrested by a policeman,
who had been instructed to watch for
the man, as he was suspected of being

the one who two evenings before had |
torn the gas fixtures from the ceiling |

in the same hallway.

Picha would say nothing to the court,
but muttered continually about high
gas bills,. He was held for examina-
tion,

UONDUCTOR SANDERSON’S TACT.

e e
(Brookiyn Hagle.)

‘“Millionaires’ Express”’ is the name
applied to a train which is run daily on
the Lackawanna road between Morris-
town and Hoboken. On this train ride
such well known men as J. 1. Water-
bury, Robert H. MeCurdy, Luther
Kountze, Alexander Harvey Tiers, H.
MoK. Twombly, R. A. McCurdy, Ran-
soin H. Thomas, Richard H. Williams,
and others well known in the world
of finance. The train has been in
charge of Conductor David Banderson
ever gince it was put on the schedule.

Te show their appreciation of the
care shown in running the train the
comniuters recently gave Sanderson a
purse of gold and a time-picce of the
same metal. Conductor Sanderson
thanked the patrons of the express for
their gifts in a labored speech which
wound up in this way:

“Seme people wonder why it is I
have had such great success In life;
why I have had no trouble with no-
body. BHven the other cenductors don’t
understand it, and they often ask me
how I get along with the drunks on
my train, an’ I just tell ’em——"

Such a shout of laughter went up
from the mfillionaires that Saunderson’s
speech ended then and there.

SIR HENRY IRVING ON SKATES.

— e

(New York Herald.)

Attired In a funny little pealed cap
of gaudy pattern, a tight fitting reefer
and dark small-clothes, Sir Henry
Irving was the observed of all obser-
vers of the skaters on Trout Ljke,
Seneca Park, after the matinee pre-
sentation of “The Merchant of Venice”
at Rochester. He was a great success
on the ice.

The tragedian led his company on
the frozen lake, cut pigeon wings and
figure eights like a school boy, while
the others floundered and fell. He was
graceful, sure and helpful to the ladies
of the party. Afterward he was the
soul of a story telling luncheon party
in the rustic refectory.

COSMOPOLITAN FOR FEBRUARY.
Pliigi

The February Cosmopolitan is a high-
ly illustrated and most interesting num-
ber. The first articla on the ‘“Conquest
of Asia by Russia” written by John
Brisben Walker is of particular inter-
est in the present condition of diplom-
atic affairs between Russia and Japan.
The art of dramatizing novels is also of
great Interest. Sir .Robert Ball con-
tributes an article on “Recent Av-
vances in Astronomy, ‘‘The Breadth of
Herbert Spencer’s Teaching” deals in
a careful manner with the writings of
the learned man whose life has ended.

These are but a few of the writings
that are contained in this issue, The
Cosmopolitan holds a leading position
among the magazines,

ONE PACK OF CIGARETTES, $300,

—
(N. Y. Herald.)

Tony Branchini, sixteen years old, of
No. 308 West 136th street, was charged
yesterday with stealing a pair of dia-
mond ‘earrings, valued at 8300, from
Mrs, Joseph Intervale. He admitted
taking the earrings, which, he said, he
traded for a pair of opera glasses, and
then traded the opera glasses for a
packagas of cigarettes. Branchini was
held in $2,000 bail

AN INSUPERABLE OBSTACLE,

— e

The Mother—We can’'t go to Europe
this year, my deara

The Girls—Oh, why not?

The Mother—""Becaugse your father
says if we go, he’ll go.”—Brooklyn
Life,

To cure Headache i ten minutes use
EUMFORT Meadachse Powders,

——— =
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JEFFRIES A HERO.

Champion Fighter P.uckily S'ops
Maddened Team of H:rses and
Saves Two Lives.

-

NEW YORK, Feb, 4.-~James J. Jef-
fries never battled niore desperately
for vietory in the ring than he did yes-
terday in Central Park, when he stop-
ped a team of runaway horses which
threatened to throw a sleigh and its
occupants into a deep gorge. In the
sleigh were Mr. and Mrs. Albert Hall.
At the top of a steep hill the bit in the
mouth of one of the horses broke and
both animals started to gallop madly
down the incline.

Mrs. Hall's cries attracted the atten-
tion of Jeffries, who was in a sleigh at
the bottom of the hill. The champion
jumped from the vehicle, which was
about forty feet from a small bridge,
Bpanning a gorge, and throwing off his
overcoat, braced himself to stop the
maddened horses. Their speed had in-
creased during their flight down the
hill and the sleigh which they were pull-
ing rocked so violently from side to
side that Mrs. Hall was compelled to
cling with all her strength to the seat
to avoid being hurled to the ground.

Jeffries grabbed the reing of one of
the runaways as they dashed by him
and was jerked off his fest and drag-
ged glong by the galioping horses. He
had seized one of the reins attached
to the broken bit and his efforts to
bring the runaways to a stop had little
effect. Realizing that some other
means must be adopted. Jeffries man-
aged to seize one eof the horses by the
nostrils and in this way partially
strangled the animal. The horse les-
sened its speed and the other animal
followed its example, Jeffries daid not
relax his grip, and both runaways
finally yielded and were brought to a
stop just before they reached the gorge.

OFFERS HIS HEART .
TO MISS PILGRIM.
R
Young Farmer From Assiniboia Would
Wed Girl Who Starved Herself for
Mother,

e Yl s

NEW YORK, Feb. 4—There is one
man whe, although thousands of miles
away, was touched so deeply by the
pitiful story of Miss Florence Pilgrim
that, although he never has seen her,
he would like to make her his wife. But,
well meaning as he undoubtedly is,
there ig little likelihood that his wish -
will be gratified.

Miss Pilgrim, whe was formerly in
the choir of the Brick Church, in Fifth
avenue, was arrested a few wetks be-
fore Christmas. It was then learned
that, previous to this she had lost her
position as a result of iliness and that
needlework which she and her mother
took up did not bring in enough money
to support them. She was accused of
getting neceasaries of life from a store
on a forged order. It was said she had
done this to keep herself and mother
from starving. When she was impris-
oned in the Tombs, it was noticed that
cehe did not eat half of the prison fare
allotted to her, and on inquiry it was
ascertained that she saved much of it
for her mother, who walked to tha

{ Tombs daily from her reom up town,
{ that she might get the food and thus

ward off starvation,

‘When all this became known the com-
plainants against Miss Pilgrim were
among the first to ask that sentence be
suspended. The matter came before
Judge McMsahon, in General session
court, and he suspended sentence, pa-
rolling Miss Pilgrim in the custody of
Mrs, Martin, a well known missionary. '
The girl is now supporting herself and
her mother by her needlework,

Judge McMahon was surprisec to find
a letter relating to Miss Pllgrim in his
mail yesterday morning. It was from |
John Carss, of Assiniboia, Northwest !
Territory, whose attention had been at-
tracted by the published accounts of
Miss Pilgrim’s troubles. He wrote that
he sympathized greatly with Miss Pil-
grim, that he owned a half section, and
that he wished a wife. He asked that !
he be put in communication with the !
young woman, i

SUES FOR FEE ON
RELATIVE'S COFFIN.

S

Joseph Eustace Says That Undertaker
‘Who Had Charge of Stepfather’s Bur-
ial Promised Commission,

A
(New Yerk Herald.)

Claiming a commiseion on the charge
for, embalming his stepfather’s body,
and on the price of the coffin, Joseph
Fustace, a carpenter, boarding at No.
307 West 127th street, has sued Robert
Howison, undertaker, at 128rd street
and Lenox avenus, and sexton of Holy
Trinity church, for $22.10,

The case is set for a hearing before
Civil Justice Wercestér, in the Rlev-
enth Municipal Court to-morrow.
Eustace has added a charge for ‘“run-
ning after his money’” to the commis-
sion he demands, and his meother, Mrs.
Frederick Clarkson, of No. 234 West
122d street, supports his claim and de-
fends his gommercial activity.

“Undertakers always pay .commis-
sions, my son tells me,”. she said last
night, “armd my boy might as well get
the money as any one elst. His step-
uncle, Everett Clarkson, who paid the
bill, wouldn’t care, I know.”

Mrs. Clarkson lives in a large and
handsomely furnished apartment, Her
son {s twenty-three years old. Fred-
erick Clarkson died from softening of
the brain on January 10, o e 8

Howison said last night that when
the Clarkson brothers and RBustace

FROM GALLOWS

SHADOW TO WEALTH.

...0..0............O...O....‘....0...0....(...9‘..':

Three times condemned to be hanges
for a double murder and now & fres
man, a nine owner, with every proa-
pect of becoming a raillioriaire--such,

known as “Diamondfisld Jaek.” Rich-
es have come to him as the falrylke
climax to a life story as picturesque, as
dramatic and spectacular, as any in the
romantic history of the Far West.
Newsboy; jewel hunter,
cowboy, border fighter and miner, Jack
Davis has had a career that miglht fur-
nish material for & dozen dinvs novels.
It has béen little more than a year since
this man was released from the Idaho
Penitentigry, by grace of Qovernor
Hunt; today he is joint owner with two
others of a rich gold mmine th Nevada,
a mine that 'has already dlsclosed a
fourtaen foot ledge of twenty dollar
rock.
.'Mining men from Goldfield, the new
camp near Tonohah, declars fhat Davis
and his partners will be mitlionaires be-

went to his shop after Frederick Clark-
son’s death he showed them a catalogue
of coffins and suggested two to cheos
from, one at $60 and the other at $180
He says that Eustace insisted on the
¢hoice of the $100 coffin, which the
brothers agreed to. Howison _states
that he gave no promise to Eustace.

Howison says he wrote to the phy-
sician who had been called in at Clark-
son’s death and received a reply that
this physician had recommended Howi-
son at the request of the Clarkson
brothers. This, he says, was confirmed
by W. G. Clarkson, at Ogdensburg,
who wrote that Eustace had endeavor-
ed to persuade them to employ anether
undertaker. Mr. Clarkson, it is sald,
wrote that he and his brother weould
be in New York on February 21, and
would be glad to be of service to Howi-
son,

LOOK AS IN LIFE.

i
M. Bertillon’s Metbod for Their More
Satisfactory Identification.

e G s

PARIS, Feb. 4~—M. Bertillon has de-
vised a new method for the better;
identification of bodies taken to the |
morgue, :

The faoct that photograhs of the dead
do net always well portray that person
when alive ereated difficulties. These
M. Bertillon overcomes by the injection
of glycerine into the eyes of the body,
whereupen the lids open, the eyes be-
come life-like, the lips redden and the
whole face seems to revive, making it
possible to take a photograph resemb-
ling the person before death.

e

Bicyelists and all athletes depend on
BENTLEY’S LINIMENT to keep their
Joints lirmber and muecles in trim. ;

.

ON PRESBING BUSINESS, }

g

The henorable “Champ” Clark re-
cently told of a case brought up in|
Missouri in which one of the lawyers |
engaged tried to serve his client by
throwing suspicien on & cértain witness
during the couree of hi§  crosse
examination. !

The first question put was:

“You admit that they were at the
prisoner's home every evening during
this period?” .

“Yes, sir,” replied the witness.

“State whether you and he were in- repos¢ and when {n his favorite pes- | returned the leaf to his pocket,

transaction,
business or

terested in any special
such as, for instance,
otherwise.”

“Yes, sir, we were,”

“Oh, ho!” erclaimed the wily attor-
rey. “Then you will no doubt be good
enough to inform us now and to what
extent, also.the nature of the business
in which you were jointly interestel.”

“I haven’t the least objection ir the
world,” c} -erfully answered the oblig-
ing witness. “If you want.te Jmow—
I was courting his daughter!”

fore® two years mere have rolled away.
Davis has been mining ever since he
was snatched from the shadew of the
sraffold, when death was so near that
he ceuld almost feel the tightening of
the noose about his meck. He and his
asseciates are now owners of the Daisy
group of mines, in one of which the
strike referred to was made.

“Diamondfield Jack” Davis was one
of the teading actors in the bitter range
war of 1896, and, so far as popular in-
terest was concerned, ha held the cen-
tre of the stagn until Deeember, 1902,
when he was released from the Idaho
state prison. Davis was in the employ
of the Sparks-Harrell Cattle Company,
the biggest stock raising concern in
Nevada, whose cattle fattened on the
ranges of that state and Idaho.

The senior member of the firm was
John 8parks, “Honest John,” now Gov-
ernor of the silver States. The posses-
sion of the ranges had long been dis-
puted between the cattle raisers and the
sheep men. Intensely bitter feuds have
resulted and many lives have been sac-
vificed to the hatred between the two
classes,

Tn the spring of 1896 this bitter feel-
ing réached its height. Thousands of
sheep were driven on to the ranges that
the cattlemen had fermerly claimed as
their own. The cattlemen prepared to,
defend what they considered their ter-
vitory, and armd men patrolled the
tanges. Conspicuous among these was
“Diamondfleld Jack.”

In the western part of Cassia county,
T4aho, the fight for the range was the
flercest, The sheapmen had been warn-
ed that to eross a certain THRE near
Deep Creek meant death for themsel-
ves and their stock. Nevertheléss, soeme
of them persisted in driving their Ssheea

{ into the forbidden territory.

Remarkable Experience of John Davts in Romsntie Life of the Weas
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in brief, is the transitlon that fate has |
wrought in the fortunes of Jehn Duvis, | eeemed to point to Jack Davis and ané

detective, |

(LTI YT Y

Ameng these men were John C. Wile
800 and Daniel Cummings, herders. One
i day a rencher found both men dead i
thelr camp wagon. They had been killd
{ €4 with a rifie,
There were many circumstances tha}

other man as having knowledge of the
crime. They were arrested. The man
Who was jointly eharged with Dawvg
was scon réleased, but with “Diamon
8eld Jack” it fared worse.

The jury found him guflty, and o
April 14, 1897, he was seéntenced to
hanged. The case was appealed to th
Supreme ecourt of the state, which afs
firmed the judgment of the lower tris
bunal and re-sentenced Davis to dis, fixe
ing the date of execution ax October 23,
1898. Eight days before the sentence
Was to be carried out Governor Hun$§
granted the cuondemned man a reprieve
until February 1, 1899,

Then the case was taken into the fede
eral courts. From the United States
Circuit Court of Appeals the fate of
“Jack” Davis was pnassed to the Sus
preme Court of the Ur.ited States, which
?romptly affirmed the previous decigs
ons,

For the third time Davis was aen-f
tence to death, June 21, 1901, being fixs
ed as the date of the event,

“Jack” Davis was a poor man, buf
powerful and wealthy friends came to
his aid, conspicuous among them being
Governor Sparks.

When the last legal resource had baen
exhausted and when it seemed that
Davis was doomed to dfe, the influonce
of Governor Sparks resulted in restore
ing ““Jack” Davis to freedom. A teme
porary reprieve a day or two before the
date set for the execution was follows
ed by a full pardon and restoration to
citizenship, whieh was issued Decembef
17, 1902.

After spendin- ix years in prisom,
“Diamondfield J: . <’ was free to go hy
way. He chose to go to Nevada, to the
new mining campes surrounding Tonoa
pah, and there he found the fortune
that has set every human tongue in the
cattle country te wagging about his
phenomenal luck,

Jack Davis began life for himself as
a2 newsboy in London. Later he stows
ed away on a sailing ship bound for
South Africa. He went to the diamond
flelds of the interior and met with varys
ing fortune unti! he attracted the ate
tention of Cecil Rhodes, then just bee
ginning his consolidation of the diae
mond Interests.

Davis became a confidential detective
for the empire buflder. Sovarnl vears
of this life satisfied Davis, and he came
to this couintry, seeking the Tor West
as affording the excitement and danges
he had learned to love. He. drifteé
about the border for several years ané
then became a cowboy on the Nevada«
Idaho ranges,

THE SILENCE OF HOLLERING

SMITH.

e N s
On one of his trips to the West, Freds
erick Remington, the artist, mads the

{ acquaintance of a cowboy who was of

called by his associates “Hoallering

Smith:”

typical of his kind, and Mr. Remington .

made several studies of him, both In !

time of “hollering.” Later, wheh back
in his studio, the artist embodied a
rather ¢lose portrait of the exuberant
Smith in several drawings for a maga-
gine, most of them showing him in a
state of eruption. A year after Mr.
Remington again visited Smith’s neigh-
borhoed, and on the afternoon of his
arrival was approached by that worthy |
himself bearing one of the pictures torn
from the magazine. Pointing to the
central figure he said:

“Say, is that me?”’

Had
In appearance the man was ﬁv-

“Well,” replied Mr. Remingiton guard«
edly, “I got the {dea from you, of
course, but: i

““Oh, it’s all right,” broke in the manj
"no »ffense. If it’s me just say so.”

“Wel, ves; it's a fairly close portradt
ymi."’ .
“That’'s what the boys at the ranch
d. ¥ look like that when I holler, 4&

“¥ think you do.”

“Well,” said the man as he slowly
ll!t
that’s the state of the case then all I've
got to say is that Hollering Smith has
hollered His last holler that he'll evef
holler. Hereafter when I celebrate I
blow a tin-horn, you bet! I don’t cone
sfder that no man has a right to looR
Mke that—not around amongst white
folks, at least.”

Chronic Constipation surely cured of
money back. LAXA-CARA-TABLETS
never fail, - Small, chocolate coated
easy to take, Price 85 cents. A$

T is quite likely you are doctoring for the wrong thing.

realty have but which has been brought on

Whatever your trouble, do you find it stubbora to tr

you sometimes almost discouraged ?
Try doctoring your bowels.

day skipped, and so on, that you have healthy bowels:

think you may be all right, you may be all wrosg. Likely as &

from.

ot it is the cause of something

Or perhaps you are taking medicine for a trouble you

by that common ailment—constipation.
eat? Do you wonder why you do not get curcdi? Are

Don’t imagine because you seem regular, or maybe once a day for a time, then a
Everybody reeds a gentle laxative occasionally. Where you

else you are suffering

LAXA-CARA TABLETS

One after each meal acts upon the intestinal canal gently but surely, cleaning it out completely.

do not purge or strain.

This gives every other bodily function a free and healthy action.
been obstructed before. Even though you are what you imagine reasonably regular,

AXA-CARA TABLETS.
i Try them and know that there is one sensible and effective cure for clogged bowels.

the seat of the trouble you are suffering from. They will do you good, anyway, and will probably show you the

truth of some things.

It allows Nature to take her

course, where she has

that is no sign you do not need

The chances are that i3

YOUR DEUGGISTS SELL LAXA<CARA TABLETS FOR 35 CENTS PER BOX, OR SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT OF PRICE

FRANK WHEATON, FOLLY VILLAGE, N. 8.
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