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famous Indian scout built early camp
fires. Near it, in 1850, thirty-six whites
were massacred by Indians ; upon one of

its huge limbs fourteen men were hanged
at convenient intervals ; and it is a pity

that the city council did not follow this

admirable lead and leave the one glory of

Pueblo to save it irom damnation. It

afforded the only grateful shelter in this

furnace heat; it was the one beautiful

object in a most unbeautiful place, and it

has been razed to the grouna in memory
of the block-heads whose bodies were not
worthy to enrich the roots of it. Tradi-

tion adds, pathetically enough, that the
grave of the first white woman who died
in that desert was made beneath the
boughs of the * ^Old Monarch .

'
* May she

rest in peace under the merciless hands of

the baggage-master and his merry crew

!

Lightly lie the trunks that are heaped
over her nameless dust ! Well, there came
a time when we forgot Pueblo, but we
never will forgive the town council.

Then we listened in vain at evening
for the strumming of fandango music on
multitudinous guitars, as was our custom
so long as the muchachos were with us.

Then we played no more progressive

euchre games many miles in length, and
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