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CHAPTER XXVl—Continued.

It was fully two hours before the

bandit band reached the ravine. The

rain was now falling in torrents; the

situation was a most gloomy and uncom-

fortable one. Before them ran the river,
broad and deep, and with a swift cur-

rent.

“Ha! What is this?”

Danton’s words announced that he

had found a canoe. It was quite large,
and evidently belonged to the Indians.

Where it lay there were marks on the

bank as if a second canoe had recently
been there.

“The girl must have escape i by way

of the river,” remarked Despard.

,
“Yes, and she had help.” ¦
“How do you know that?”

“There are the footprints of two per-

sons here. ”

“Ha!"

“Both small and apparently those of

women.
”

“Then she had a companion?”
“Undoub'edly. One of them wore

moccasins. ”

“An Indian?”

“The Modoc princess. ”

“Impossible!”
“It must be White Fawn.”

Despard turned pale. He dreaded the

vengeance of Shadow Snake and his

daughter.
¦ “Let ns hasten, ”he said.

“And take the canoe?”

“Yes. ”

“It will not hold more than half of

* us.
”

“Then let the others cross over and

get away from the Indians as best they

can.
”

This plan was consummated. A por-

tion of the band were rowed across the

river. Despard, Danton and the others
then directed the canoe to midstream

and allowed it to proceed down the

stream.

They passed the cliff and the ravine

in safety and soon left it far behind.

Apparently they were safe from pursuit,

and would not be followed in time to be

overtaken. The Modocs, in *tho ravine

bevond their foe in the fort, had not

witnessed their departure. Somewhere

down the river, in advance of them,

they theorized, was the canoe contain-

ing the Modoc princess and their es-

caped captive, Inez Tracey.

CHAPTER XXVII.

THE MODOCS.

The plots and movements of Dyke
Despard, the bandit leader, were fast

apprc aching a climax, as he was soon

to learn in a tragic and unexpected
manner.

The Indians whom his spy had dis-

covered in the ravine were indeed mem-

bers of Shadow Snake’s tribe, and he

had avoided a deadly conflict by his

timely escape. The savages had located
his recent camp, had trailed him to the

ravine, and later explored the cliff, but

found no trace of him.

Darrel Grey had remained faithfully
at his post in the fort.

When the rain and mist obscured the

outlaws he did not retreat from the in-

trenchment, but endeavored to watch

the cliff as best he could. Thus hidden

by the gloom, the outlaws escaped with-

out his knowledge. He was amazed

when at last the mists were dispersed
and ho saw no trace of his enemies in

the vicinity.
Instead, a score of dusky warriors

were ascending the winding mountain

paths.
What did it mean?

He was perplexed and somewhat

alarmed at the discovery. The savages

seemed to be following a trail and were

coming directly to the summit of the

cliff. Sooner or later he must be discov-

ered, and resistance against such su-

perior numbers would be folly. Besides,

by this time White Fawp and Inez must

have eflected'their escape.

He could not explain the mysterious

disappearance of the bandits, but he ob-

served that there was a possibility of

leaving tno fort and retreating before

the Indians reached the summit of the

cliff.

Darrel began to creep behind the rocks

in the direction the Modoc princess and

Inez had gone. He saw, some distance

away, a place where he might essay a

descent to the valley, and hastened to

reach it.

Suddenly he started in dismay.
As if by magic, two stalwart savages

had darted across his path. Before he

could retreat or advance they had seized
him securely.

They gave utterance to a triumphant
yell, and began to lead him toward the
ravine where their chief was. Darrel
faced his enemies boldly as they gather-
ed around him.

.

Shadow Snake listened to the rapid
words of Darrel’s captors, in explana-
tion of their researches. Then he turned
to the prisoner.

“Ugh!”he ejaculated; “who is the pale-
face?”

Shadow Snake did not evidently recog-
nize Darrel as the man he had liberated

at White Fawn’s request at the outlaws’

stronghold in Lone ( anyon. In his new

disguise, the Mcdoc chief did not suppose
his present prisoner and his daughter’s
friend to be the same person.

“I am the friend of the White Fawn,”
he sard, simply.

The chief started.

“Ugh! The pale-face knows the prin-
cess?"

“Yes.”

“Yon have seen her of late?”

“Afew hours since. ”

“Where?”

Briefly Darrel related how he had met

the White Fawn. He told the Snake

that he had once saved his daughter’s
life. He related how he had rescued Inez
from Despard, and detailed the pursuit
and the attack on the mountain hut
The old chief’s eyes blazed fiercely as
Darrel spoke Bespard'sname.

“Ugh!” he uttered savagely. “The
Black Crow shall be trailed. Whither
has he gone?”

“I db not know. ”

“And the Fawn?”

“Escaped by the ravine to the river. ”

Shadow Snake held a brief conference
with his braves.

“The Eagle shall be the friend of the

Snake," said the Modoc chief to Darrel.
“Together we will find and punish the
Crow. ”

Darrel showed the rattlesnake chain
White Fawn had given him, and this ce-
mented the confidence and friendship of
the Modoc braves. Shadow Snake at
once went around the cliff, and reached
the ravine on tho other side.

“The canoes are gone!” he uttered an-

grily, as they came to the spot where

Despard had reached the river.

Indian sagacity soon formed a theory
as to their theft, which proved to be the
correct one. The canoes they learned
had evidently been taken at intervals.

“The Fawn went first with the pale-
face maiden,” explained Shadow Snake.

“Why do you think so?” Darrel ven-
tured to inquire.

“Because the boat was pushed into the
water as an Indian would do it, and the

paddles were used at the side to aid its

progress. The Crow has gone in pursuit.
Some of his men were taken across the
river. ”

“Why?”
“Because there was not room enough

for them in the canoe.”

Shadow Snake gave rapid orders as he

arrived at these conclusions. He di-

vided his band, and sent half of them in

pursuit of the outlaws who had crossed

the river. With the others and Darrel

Grey ho started down the banks of the

Stream.

Meanwhile the objects of Darrel’s so-

licitude, White Fawn and Inez, had met

with some exciting adventures. The In-

dian maiden and her charge had man-

aged to reach the ravine in safety after

leaving Darrel Grey. They had ob-

served the canoes, and White Fawn

selected one of them. She knew that

the river led to some settlements, and

for the present her only thought was to

place Inez in a position of safety.
The rain made their situation ex-

tremely uncomfortable, but White Fawn

resolutely plied the paddles, and they
made swift progress. It was not until

after noon that any incident occurred

that Id any way tended to alarm them.

At a point where the river divided,
as she looked back, the Fawn saw a

canoe coming down the stream about a

mile distant. This caused her to hasten

the progress of their own boat An

hour later, in the distance, she heard

the sound of shooting, and she deter-

mined to abandon the canoe

Then followed a weary tramp through
the forests. At last, towards nightfall,,
they reached what looked like a mining
settlement Then a small village came

into view, and on its outskirts they camb

across a rather pretentious inn, desig-
nated by a large sign-board as the Fair

Play Tavern.

“We have reached a place of safety, ”

said the Modoc princess, as she desig-
nated the tavern. “You are wearied

and pale. See; yonder is a white squaw.

Speak to her. ”

A woman, apparently the landlord's
wife, was visible at the rear door ofYho
inn. Inez approached and addressed

her.

She told her briefly that she and her

companion had lost the'r way, met with

bandits, and wished to remain at the inn

all night The sight of money in-

fluenced the woman to agree to give
them shelter.

A sigh of relief escaped the lips of
Inez as she found herself with White
Fawn in a comfortable room of the

tavern. She, howevor, expressed a

deep anxiety for hor lover's safety.
White Fawn stated that with the morn-

ing she would return to the scene of

their r. cent adventures.

A meal was served in their room, and

Inez sat at the window gazing out at tho

front of the tavern.
She started and uttered a cry of dread

as the lights from the bar-room showed
two now arrivals. At a glance she rec-

ognized them as Dauton and Dyae Des-

pard.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

AT THE TAVEIIN.

The two men who had just entered

the Fair Play tavern were indeed Dyke

Despard and his evil accomplice, Dan-
ton. At the sight of them new terror
and apprehension seized the timid Inez,
and even White Fawn looked anxious

and concerned.

Had they, however, known the true
condition of affairs with the outlaws
they would have been less fearful of

their l ower to injure them. For retri-
bution, swift and terrible, seemed to*
have followed tho bandits, and the ar-

rival oE their leaders at the tavern was

in the nature of a flight from their ene-

mies.

The canoe containing ' the outlaws
had nearly overtaken the fugitives.
The Modocs had pursued the bandits.
Despard and his men I ad beon attacked

by tho Indians at a bend in the river."

Shadow Snake was their leader and
Darrel Grey was among them. Befote
the startled outlaws could prepare tor a

defense, a deadly hail of leaden bullets

was poured into their midst.

Instantly the river became the scene

of the greatest confusion and excite-
ment The canoe, penetrated by the

bullets, sank in midstream, and those

not killed or wounded tried to swim to
the opposite shore.

Of their number only two escaped—
Despard and Danton—and they were

both slightly wounded. Of the others

not one escaped the dread vengeance of

the Modocs.

The bandit leaders gained the shore,
evaded pursuit, and, as has been seen,
reached the Fair Play Tavern shortly
after the arrival of the fugitives.

They entered the bar-room, seeking to
evade notice, and passed into the ante-

room behind the bar. The landlord,
who was the banker, merchant and mag-
istrate of the place, followed them with
no sign of recognition on his face.

“Well, gentlemen ” he began.
“What! you don’t know us?" said

Danton.

“Despard!” he finally ejaculated, after

staring at them for some moments.

“Exactly, and in trouble. See here,
Marvin, we’re in a bad box, and we’ve

got to leave the country. ”

“How is that?”

“Close the door and we willtell you.”
The landlord did so, and Despard began

speaking in a rapid, confidential tone.
His words Indicated that in the past the
now presumably respectable- landlord of
the tavern had been a man as unprinci-
pled and criminal as himself.

He narrated his recent adventures,
and. informed Marvin that he must shel-’
ter them for a day or two, and then pro-
vide them with horses to leave the

country.
“It's lucky you were disguised when

you came in here,” said Marvin, “for the
community are terribly aroused about

your helping the Modocs in the attack
on the wagon train.”

Despard scpwled and looked disturbed.
“Well, well, ” he said, impatiently;

“can you stow us away in a place of

safety?”
«Yes. n

“Where?”

“There’s a room yonder that no one

can get to except through here. ”

“But if the vigilantes knew we were
here and should search for us?”

“There’s a trap in the floor leading to
the cellar and thence to the stables.
How are the vigilantes going to know it?”

“Because we have many enemies on

our trail, and willundoubtedly be closely
pursued. Bring us something to eat
and drink, wiil you? We are nearly
famished.”

Despard and Danton retired to the
room beyond the one they were in.

“We’re safe enough here,” remarked
the latter with a complacent glance at
their comfortable surroundings.

Despard surveyed the apartment crit-

ically.
“Not If Ranger Ralph and that young

scout Grey trace us,” replied Despard.
“Where does this door lead to?”

“To the outside hall, I suppose. But
It’s bolted heavily on this side. ”

“I’m going to see.
”

Despard was some time operating the
bolt, which apparently had not been
used for years. He finally slid it back
in its socket and opened it cautiously
It led, as Danton had suggested, to a
hall that ran from the upper to the rear

portion of the house.

Despard seemed determined to under-
stand his surroundings, and to be pre-
pared for an escape under all • contin-
gencies. He stepped Into the hall,
which was In complete darkness, and
closed the door after him. He saw that
to attempt to leave by the rear of the

house would bo folly if the place was

surrounded. He cautiously ascended the
stair a few steps.

“If it comes to the worst we can re-

treat, ” he muttered. “Pa! Wha» was

that?”

Distinctly from the hall above he

caught the sound of voice*. He thrilled

wildly as he recognized them, for they
were tho ; e of Inez and White Fawn.

“Return to the room,
” the latter was

saying.
“But every moment we delay is fatal,

with that man in the house.
“The Black Crow can not know that

we are here,” responded the Indian
maiden.

“He willsoon learn of it. Let us fly. *

“And bo pursued and overtaken by
him? No, we are safer here. Return

to the room, and I willfind out our truo

peril. ” v

“Then see the landlady,” urged Inez.

“If she will provide us with horses we

will leave at once
”

“Be it so. I willreturn soon.”
The eyes of the outlaw chief gleamed

triumphantly. The fugitives he had
abandoned as effectually escaped were

under tho same roof. Ho must devise a

plan to secure Inez and the diamonds at

once.

The Modoc princess was about to de-
scend t»o stairs. She must not discover

him.yet Despard silently rotreated and

cautiously re-entered-tho room where

Danton wa*. He started as he did so.

Danton stood by a table pale and

alarmed. Confronting him with drawn

revolver were two men.

Their backs were to Despard, and

they had not noticed his entrance. The

outlaw stood spellbound as he recog-
nized one of them as Darrel Grey. The
other revealed himself by spe&king at

that moment.

“Jim Danton,” he was saying, in a

low, determined tone, “if you do not in-

stantly tell us where Dyke Despard is I

willkillyou!”
It was the outlaw’s bitterest enemy

who spoke—Ranger Ralph.

CHAPTER XXyt.
A VILLAIN’STRIUMPH.

The toils were fast closing in upon

the heartless persecutors of tho beauti-

ful and innocent Inez Tracey, and (n a

flash Dyke Despard realized that a

vital moment in all his plots had ar-

rived.

He knew that a word to the rough but

honest throng in the bar-room of the
tavern would lead to his arrest, and a

trial in which Judge Lynch would award
him the fate of death by hanging.

How these two men happened to meet

at the tavern —how they had managed
to penetrate to this room—he could not

surmise.

Even Danton, terrified at tneir sadden
appearance, did not notice Despard s

return to the apartment.
For a moment the outlaw chief seemed

about to draw a weapon and spring upon
his unsuspecting foos. Then his eye
flashed fiercely, as a surer and more

silent means of disposing of them came

to his mind.

Marvin had told him of the trap-door
leading to the cellar. As his eye fell

upon the floor, he noted that both of the

newcomers stood upon that portion of

it which comprised the trap. Sunk in

the floor at the extrome edge was a

small bolt. To draw this back meant to

release the trap-door, Despard doubted

not

Ho determined to boldly risk all on

operating it, to the disaster of his foea
He stepped forward cautiously. His
hand reached the bolt. There was a

creaking sound. Ranger Ralph turned

quickly, but too late to avert the dis-

aster.

The door fell with a crash. Both men

were precipitated into the gloom and

darkness of the cellar. A low cry of

malignant tiiumph escaped Despard's
lips.

“Baffled!” he cried. “Quick, Danton,
the lamp!”

His companion brought the light to

the tra;o. Despard peered eagerly Into
the dark void. Fully fifteen feet below,
upon a rocky, unoven floor, lay two

forms. Apparently the fall had robbed
their enemies of sensibility.

A ladder led from the trap downward.
This Despard pulled t up into the room.
Then he closed and locked the trap-door
just as tho landlord entered the room.

The latter seemed somewhat excited.
“I guess you were right about being
pursued, ” he said.

“Why so?” asked Despard.
“Two men came into the bar-room a

few minutes since who acted Very sus-

piciously. ”

“Where are they now?”
“I don’t know. They disappeared

very mysteriously. ”

“They came here. ”

“What?” ejaculated Marvin, incred-

ulously.
“Yes, they came here.”
“You knew them?”
“As our deadliest foes. ”

“And they are gone?”
“Into yonder trap. ”

In graphic language Despard detailed
what had occurred.

“Can they escape readily?” he asked
as he concluded his recital.

“Not unless they know the way to a

secret door to the stables. ”

“Then let us act. Marvin, do you
wish to make a few thou and dollars. ”

“Of course I do. ”

“Very well. In this house now there
are two girls.

”

Marvin started. “How did you know

that?” he asked surprisedly.
“I do know it One of them—tho

white love. The other, an In-

dian girl, has her fortune in diamonds
in her possession. ”

The landlord's eyes gleamed avari-

ciously as Despard unfcflded his plan.
Marvin was ti act in immediate col-
lusion with them.

“The men in the cellar will be insens-
ible till we are away,” said Despatd,
“You get your wife to pretend to befriend
the girls.”

“I’llfix all that, only I must not appear
as being in your plot. It would hurt mo

-among my customers.”

“We’ll manage all that. ”

Thus it was when, half an hour later,
Inez and White Fawn stole from the
tavern. The landlady had pretended to
aid them, but was only acting under

orders from her husband. She told them
to go to an old hut a few rods from the

house, where she would bring them
horses a littlelatter.

She had left a lantern with them, and

the two girls stood silent and alone,

watching its flickering rays and anxious-

ly awaiting the woman’s return.

A wild cry of dismay arose from Inez
Tracey’s lips, as the doorway suddenly
framed' two forms. In a moment Des-
pard and Danton came into view. The

•latter seized the Indian girL Despite
her struggles, her arms were quickly
bound behind her.

“You have not escaped us yet,” hissed

Despard, as he grasped Inez’ arm. “Make
no outcry if you value your safety.”

Paralyzed with terror, poor Inez stood

pale and mute, shrinking in horror from
the triumphant face of her enemy.

“Danton," spoke the outlaw chief,
“you know your part. Search the In-
dian girl for the diamonds. ”

White Fawn did not speak, but her
dark eyes flashed fiercely on the man

who had so wronged her. Danton uU
tered a cry of delight as he drew from
the dress of the Indian girl a small box,
which he examined hastily.

“The jewels?” asked Despard, eagerly.
“Yes. ”

“Very well. Secure them safely and

watch your captive.”
There was a mocking smile on the face

.of White Fawn, despite her perilous
situation.

“Now, then,” spoke Despard qnicki’y
to the shrinking Inez, I have only a few

words to speak to you.
”

“Miscreant! Will your evil plots and
persecutions never cease?"

“Not until you are my wife. ”

“That will be never.
”

“We shall see. I have your fortune,
in the jewels and the deeds to the lands
your father left you."

“I care not ”

“But I covet your love. If you wed mo

and go with me, yonder girl shall live.

Your lover Darrel Grey and your friend
Ranger Ralph are lying insensible in the

rear of the tavern."
Inez uttered a frantic cry of grief.
“All shall die, unless you wed mo.

Outside the hut Is a magistrate. Agree?”
Poor Inez sobbed bitterly.
“Danton, kill the Indian!”
Danton raised a gleaming knife.

“No, no!" shrieked Inez, frantically.
“I agree!!*

Almost at the same moment Marvin
entered the but.

It was a strange scene—a dread mock-

ery—a delirium of emotion—in which
Inez only knew that she heard the words
that made her Dyke Despard’s wife to
save her friends.

Almost in a swoon, she was led from
the hut and placed on a horse. Des-

pard held tho bridle and mounted an-

other steed.

“You shall hear from ns soon, Mar-
vin,” he said. “Come, Danton.”

They had left the Indian girl bound in
the hut.- Ten minutes later utter si-

lence reigned over tho sceno. And in
the near distance, Dyke Despard was

bearing away the beautiiul Inez—his

wife—successful, apparently, at last in

securing tho fortune for which ho had
so long and deftly plotted.

CHAPTER XXX.

CONCLUSION.

“Hold!”

Like a shock the word sounded upon
the hearing of Danton. It was less than
an hour after the departure from the
hut, and he and his companion had

gained a moonlit mountain path, and

were rapidly making their way from the

vicinity of the tavern.

Inez, weeping bitterly, allowed Des-

pard to lead her horse as he would, and
he did not annoy her by speaking to her,
although he kept a clise surveillance

over her every movement.

Danton had lagged behind, his horse

having loosened a shoo. Ho had dis-

mounted and was about to hasten to re-

join ills companion, when he became

conscious that two men blocked his

way.

One of them flashed quickly by him,
and he thrilled as he seemed to recog-
nize in him his dreaded enemy, Ranger

Ralph. The other had gained his side
so quickly that they were faco to face

“Draw a woaponand I fire,” spoke tho
ominous voice of Darrel Grey.

He held a gleaming revolver in his

hand, before which the craven Danton

quailed in terror.

“Fling your weapons in the road—-

quick!”

There was no mistaking the stern

menace In the young scout's voice.

Danton sullenly complied with his de-
mand.

“You are my prisoner, ” spoke Darrel.
“In a few moments I shall take you
back, a bound captive, to the settle-
ment \Vo escaped from the cellar—we

saw your victim, White Fawn. Return
at once tie tox of jewels you took from
her. ”

Danton drew the box from his coat
Then suddenly ho flung it far over the

edge of the cliff.

Darrel uttered a cry of dismay.
“Killme if you will. I have robbed

you of half your triumph,” cried Dan-

ton. “Ha! lam not beaten yet!”
Taking advantage of Darrel’s dismay

at the loss of the jewels he had sprung
towards him. It was a fatal movement,
for it startled the horse, and Danton's
foot became entangled Jn tho drooping
reins With a cry of terror, Darrel saw

the horse drag him a few feet, and then
send him crashing over tho edge of the

precipica
Danton had met his doom in the rock-

choked river below!

A series of shots some distance ahead
warned Darrel that his friend, Ranger
Ralph, had probably met Despard. A
few minutes later he came upon them.

The ranger had indeed overtaken Des-
pard, had torn liis grasp from tho bridle-
rein of Inez’s horse, and then a deadly
conflict had ensued.

They had emptied their revolvers at
short range. Neither had been seri-

ously injured. Just as Darrel reached

the’spot, the outlaw had darted up a

steep Incline.

“We shall meet again!” he cried. “You

'have triumphed this time—help!”
The word gurgled In his throat. As

he reached the summit of the eminence,
a deafening detonation rang forth.

Pierced by a hundred bullets, Dyke

Despard fell dead.

Ho had run directly into an ambush of
the very Indians who had accompanied
Darrel to the vicinity of Fair Play. A

moment -later Shadow Snake appeared.
His vengeance was complete—his foe

was dead, and the outlaw band of Des-

pard was swept from the face of the

earth.

Two hours later affairs had resumed

a quiet aspect. Inez, enraptuied at

again meeting Darrel, was conveyed by
the Modocs to a settlement farther down
the river.

Here White Fawn met her father,
and here there was a tearful parting, for

she started forth with her father's tribe

to find some trace of the husband of
whom she had been robbed by the villain

Despard.
One month later her grateful friends

were happy to know that she had found

him—a prisoner In a hostile tribe. They
were reunited, and returned with

Shadow Snake to their old camping
ground, peace being declared with the

white inhabitants of the district.

Ranger Ralph related a long story of

bis search for Inez, and the next day
a visit was made to the valley where

Danton was killed, resulting in the find-
ing of the box jewels.

Mftryin was not punished for his share

in Despard's _ plot, as nothing definite

could be proven against him.

Walford, the hermit, was found and

a month later was present at the mar-

riage of Inez and Darrel.
‘

The happy pair removed to California,
and both their old friends accompanied
them.

Often they soe the brave Indian girl
who so befriended them.

Amid their happiness they never for-

got these stanch friends of the past.
And among them all, they reckon none

more highly than tho Intrepid scout who

followed all their reverse fortunes In the

days when they sought to secure the

treasure of Lone Canyon—the King of

border detectives. Ranger Ralph.
[the end.]

The application of the talc or French
chalk to textile fabrics is a French in-

vention. It is used in the proportion of

about 6 per cent of the weight of the

fabric, which it gives a beautiful luster
and softness.

A veteran hunter says that there are

twice as many large game animals in

Maine now as there were ten years ago,
and attributes this fact to the faithful
enforcement of the game laws.

“I am closing out my entire stock,”
said the farmer, as he put up a wire
fence

BY POST AND WIRES

COMES THIS BATCH OF INDI-

ANA NEWS.

A Catalogs* of the Week’s Important
Occurrence' Throughout the State

Vires. Accidents. Crimea. Suicides. Kto.

Minor Slate Items, i

Lee Weir, an Air-line brakoman, fell

dead with heart disease at Hunting-
burg.

Mary Dennison of Evansville, has

brought suit again! Henry Ellsllugcr
for $5,000 to keep his promise to marry.

From every city, town, and village In
tho State comes ttye information tho la
grippe is prevailing ib an alarming ex-
tent.

It Is claimed that White Caps, near

Madison, are preparing for another raid
on several families that are furnishing
food for gossips.

Jeff Ralston of Brazil, was fatally

injured in the Nickel Plate mine, belong-
ing to tho Watson Coal Company, by tho

falling of a heavy block of coal.

Herman lladke, a bachelor, 54 yoars
of age, was found dead, hanging from a

ladder In the rear room of his residence

iu La Porte. He was a gardener.
North Vernon Is now In tho midst of

tho greatest temperance revival ever

known in the history of that city. Wil-
liam J, Murphy is conducting tho moot-

ings.
The body of Granville Caywood, an

old farmor, was found in White Illvor,
near Washington. Foul play is sus-

pected and an investigation is in pro-
gress.

At a meeting of the many newspaper
men of Anderson, steps were taken
toward forming the Anderson Press

Club. It willconsist of about thirty-livo
active and fifty honorary members.

Luther Mather of Greonhiil, Warren

County, shot at his wife with a revolver.
Tho bullet missed her, and then placing
the weapon to his own head Mather com

mitted suicido, They had quarrelled
over their child.

The Trustees of Montgomery, County
havo decided to give $75 in prizes to

pupils of tho county schools, to bo con-

tested for at a declamatory contest in

April. It will be divided cquajly be-

tween boys and girls.

Franklin Cristy of Brazil, was di-
vorced from his wlfo srivon years ago.
Each was subsequently remarried, but

later both wero divorced again, and havo

now made up their old quarrel, being
married again the other night.

A FARMfilt at Yorktown got stuck
with a load ot straw on a railroad cross-

ing as the through passenger train was

approaching. The driver Jumped down

and unhooked his team while a crowd of

men yanked tho wagon oil tho track just
in time.

At John Roll's cabin In Great Hollow,
near Madison, a row occurred during a

dance, in which Jim Wells, after having
his head cut opon with a blow from a

brass-ribbed banjo, slashed Ills uncle, ot

tho same name, twonty-slx times aud his
brother eleven times with a long knife.

At tho annual meeting of the bitumin-

ous coal operators of the State, J. Smith

Talley of Torro Haute, was re-elected

President: George C. Richards of Sullivan
County, Vico Prosldcnt, artd W. E.

Eppert of Terre Haute, Secretary and
Treasurer. Tho old Executive Board

was re-olocted.

Fox & Robbins, attornoys for Sadio
E. Black, whose father, mother and sis-

ter were killed in tho Panhandle acci-
dent at Harvey's Crossing last Septem-
ber, has Instituted a suit at

demanding SIO,OOO damages for tho Inju-
ries she received at tho same tlrr.o. It is

said tho administrator of her father’s es-

tate willalso Institute a damage suit.

Rev. Allen Lewis, pastor of tho

First M. E. Church of Valparaiso, lias

caused constornation among tho mem-

bers of his flock by inaugurating a vigor-
ous campaign against card-playing and

dancing. Members of tho congregation
are urged to pledge thomsolvos to hence-

forth refrain from amusements ot this

character. Rev. Lewis presides over a

congregation representing tho elite of

tho city, and the pastor's Vigorous de-

nunciation has clearly deilnod his posi-
tion. Mr. Lewis was formerly pastor of

tho M. E. Church at Brazil.

Alexander Freeman, ono of the bost-

known farmers in Wabash County, is af-
flicted witha peculiar malady. For over

a ween blood has been slowly oozing
from his lips, eyes, and ono cheek, and

from all parts of his body. The blood
accumulates beneath the epidermis, un-

til the skin is as purple as a plum, and

then itoozes out. This has been kept
up constantly, until Mr. Freeman Is now

completely prostrated. A number of

physicians have been called, but they
are powerless to stop the flow, and In all

probability the man willdie.

A Very serious accident occurred near

West Fork, Crawford County, In which
fivo persons reeeivod severe injuries. A
party of hunters, with a large pack of

hounds, dasbed across the road ,in pur-
suit of a fox just as two sleighing parties
came along. The horses attached to the

sleighs became frightened and over-

turned them; throwing out the occu-

pants. Mary Allston and Agnes McFoy
each had a leg broken; Mamie Gark had.

two fingers broken, her nose crushed

and a bad cut on the forehead; Thomas
Gammon had three ribs broken, and
Frank Fellows broke his right arm.

A fatai. accident occurred near

South Bend, resulting In the death Of
Albert Kimble, a young plasterer. Kim-
ble left home to see a sick friend. Ho

cut across the fields, and at the railroad

track his progress was blockaded by a

moving freight train, on the Lake Shore

and Michigan Southern railroad. Ae
stood on one track waiting and did not

notice the late fast mail approaching
running fifty miles an hour. The train

struck him with terrific force, throwing
him high in the air. He alighted near

the track. His bead was frightfully

crushed, his shoulders mashed, and his
left arm and leg fractured. Ills neck

was broken.

Gegorge Himes, Aaron Hatfield, and

George Medlem pleaded guilty to steal-

ing wheat from farmers at Goshen, and

were sentenced to the Penitentiary for
one year.

The News is the name of a cleanly-
printed' and attractive-looking new

weekly paper just started at Marion.

It willbe issued on Sunday, and will be

non-political and non-sectarian.

Theodore Cox, a well-known char-
acter of Marion, fell in front of*a moving

freight car on a Clover Leaf switch, and

was fatally injured. He was intoxicated,
and was trying to avoid jthe car when the

mishap occurred.

The press dispatches sent out from

Pittsburgh stating that all the factories
affiliated with the Western Flint Glass

Association would at once Shut down for

an indefinite period because of an over-

production of stock and the inability to

make satisfactory freight rates is denied

by Messrs. Boldt and Hemingray, presi-
dents of Muncie’s two flint-glass houses,
which are quoted in the list of thirty-
seven factories given by the correspond-
ent Mr. Boldt’s factory has been
closed for a few days because of inability
to get stock, but Will start to work again

soon, and ho, withMr. Hemingray, says
the report is the work of some one mis-
informed. They also say that 2,500 men

willnot be thrown ont of employment

William Houses, a Panhandle freight
brakoman, was seriously injured in the
yards at Greep field.

Edward Lindsey ot Parker, near

Farmland, wa9 thrown from his buggy
and his skull fractured.

Wilson Newby, an old farmor living
in Clay Towushft, Hamilton County, was

found dead in his bed.

Edward Neal of Richmond, about

sixty yoars old, was found dead in his

stable. Heart disease.

FkankfobtJs to have an elegant new

opera liouse by next winter. The worj6*

on the nowAuildlng will begin in May.

The body of Granville Caywood, an

old farmor, was found In White Rlvor,
noar Washington. Foul play is suspected.

Henry Perkins, a miner, was killed
In Jumbo mine, at; Knlghtsvllle. Ho
was crushed bp.nojith , falling slate. His
age was about sixty-llvo yoars.

John Krutzele, an employe of tho
ear factory at Michigan City, was badly
injured by a heavy Iron wheel falling
upon him. Ho willrecpvor, however.

An unknown disease is proving fata
to the cattle around Martinsville. Dr.

Kennedy has lost several, and says they
will begin stamping while eating, as If

fighting files. They die in a few hours.

In tho Museatltuck River, Thursday,
near Seytnour, a young man named
Busch, from near Salem, was drowned

together with his team, while trying to
cross tho swollen stream. Tho body was

not recovered.

Burglars forced open tho back win-
dow of Dr. YV. S. Hasbrouuk’s pharmacy
and drug storo at Greensburg, but fallod

to secure anything of value. An effort
was also made to enter \V. 11. Morris’
dry goods store, of the same plaeo.

Burglars at Williamsport broke Into
E. A. Bigg’s jewelry store, and blow
open tho safo YVm. Swartz, who slept
In tho rear room, was arousod by tho
noise and flrod at tho thieves, but they
escaped with SOOO worth of goods.

Mits. Martha Johnson, tho Peru
widow of 40, who Is suing farmor James
McDonald at Logansport, aged GO, for
SIO,OOO in a breach of promise suit,
handed tho court fifty-eight love letters
to provo that McDonald meant more than
fun by tho attention ho paid her.

The largo ham oroctod by Francis

McNary a few years ago, threo miles
south of Yorktown, together with live
head of horses, 000 bushels of corn, and
all tho farming implomonts of his son-in-
law, Mr. Runyan, who lived on the plaeo,
burnod, with no lnsuranco on anything.

Michael O’Brien, a brakoman of tho
Nickel Plato railroad, while In a som-

namiillstic state, steppod out of a second-
story window at his boarding-houso in
Fort YVayno, and landed on tho frozon
ground twonty-llvo foot below. His
skull was fractured, and he died soon

aiterward.

Misses Nellie Pkrnrtt and Daisy
Nash of Hcthlohem, wero skating on

Bull Crook, when tho lee broke and Miss
Pernett wont under. After raising to

tho surface twice, Miss Nash clutched

tho drowning girl by tho hair and main-

tained her head above water until res-

cuers came.

The City Council of Crawfordsvlllo has
closed a contract with tho National
Electric Company of Ht. Clair, Wls., for

tho necessary apparatus for an addition
to tho oloctric light plant in order to

supply tho domand for lnrandoscont
lightIn stores. Tho price was $2,200,
with an extra armaturo worth S4OO.

At Terre Haute the jury In tho Mas-

grave Life Ihsuranee swindling case

brought in a vordlct after being out six

hours, giving him ten years In the Pen-

itentiary, and a lino of SSOO for con-

spiracy to obtain money under falso

protensos. A now trial will bo asked
and the case earrlod to Supreme Court if
refused.

At his home, six milos east of Nash-
villo, Brown County, lionry Hover, a

well-to-do farmer, and his son Ooorgo,
while attempting to remove a ball from

a rlflo, wero both accidentally shot, tho

father’s wound being fatal. The hall
passed through the sou's hand, striking
the father In the stomach, from tho
effects of which ho dlod a sow hours
later.

For years Peter Rich, a poor store-

keeper of Hobart, has mourned his

father as dead. At an early ago the boy
bade his father a last farewell, and
sailed westward to seek his fortune In a

n«w land. As the years rolled by tho

number ot letters between father ana

son grow less and less until no corre-

spondence was carried on at all. Then
came tho report that tho father had

diod, loaving no property. But this was

falso. Peter Rich lias Just received a

chock for SBO,OOO, as his share of his
father’s estate.

Jacob Swank, who resides near Craw-
tordsville has just lost a very valuable
cow from ovor-foedlng. The cow aver-

ugod ten gallons of milk per dav tho

year around holidays included. Twenty-
four pounds of butter per weok was

churned from the cream and sold for 20
conts per pound. On tho “skim milk”
each year he fattened ton hogs which
averaged 400 pounds each. From the

butter he received 8240.(50 and the hogs

brought him almost 8200. Gen. Manson

offered Mr. Swank 8250 for the cow and
paid 8127 for one of her calves.

Frederick Lauenhtein, proprietor
of tho Evansville Demokrat (German
dally), filed a damage suit for 820,000
against the Germania (also Gorman

dally) and its proprietors, John G. Neu-
man and Henry Rosenthal. Lauensteln

alleges that Rosenthal, who was for

many years In Ills employ, had charge of
the subscription and Advertising lists.
Tho Demokrat’sllsts were valued at 810,-
000. In July, last year, Rosenthal left
tho employ of tho Demokrat to connect
himself with the Germania. Before leav-

ing, It is charged, he made copies of the
lists In question. It is also claimed that
tho Germania, using the lists, sent Its

papers to tho Domokrat’s subscribers
and enticod them away, Lauensteln

asks that tho Germania bo enjoined from
further use of tho names. The Demo-

krat claims an additional 810,000 as dam-

ages to business. The Demokrat had no

opposition as a German dally until the
establishment of the Germania a few

weeks ago.

Thomas Lowe, a teamster of Martins-

ville, aged 37, fell dead while getting out

logs. His death is attributed to heart

disease. He leavos a wife and three
children.

Edward Tappan of Anderson, who
had been hunting, attempted to remove

the percusion cap from a loaded shell

when the latter discharged, almost tear-

ing off both his hands.

Samuel Chaney and William Wiggle
were tamping a heavy blast in a mine

near Brazil, when the bar struck a piece
of flint, making a spark that exploded
the charge and perhaps fatally Injured
both men.

Patents have been issued to Hoosler
inventors as follows: James B. Alfree,

Indianapolis, belt tightener and roller

grinding mill;Daniel Barckdall, assignor
of one-half to W. J. Woodward, Indian-

apolis, refrigerator; Boston S. Conant,

Logansport, assignor of one-half to N.

M. Bowen, Indianapolis, feed mechan-

ism for elevator; George W. East, Helton-

ville, horse-shoe; John B. Haberle, South
Bend, street-sprinkler; Benjamin F.

Haugh, Indianapolis, copying machine

and cushioned car wheel; Alfred R.

Heath, Covington, car coupling; Otis

R. Hqghes, assignor to himself and J. S.
Hull, lock-spring ditching machine;
Thomas Slgglng, South Bend, thiU sup-

port.

THE LONDON CABBY.

'A Unique Specimen of an Interesting l
Class or Bread-Winners.

By no means the least interesting
feature of London life is the “cabby,"
as he is called, the driver of the han-
som cab. These cabs are so numerous

that, the city 3ee'ms actually to swarm

with them, and it is easy to believe

the statement of the guide-books that
there are 10,000 of these vehicles ia
the town. Of course, there Is a great

in the drivers, and it hasmore
than once happened that the sons of
families of considerable position have

passed the better portion of their lives
on tho box of a hansom.

An American who was in London

during the past summer encountered
rather an odd specimen of cabby, a

man who had in some way evidently
come down in the world, unlessmo unt-

ing a box be regarded as a rise. The

stranger took a cab for a drive one

afternoon, and, lihving no definite
idea what he wished to do, told the

driver to take him to some place that
was worth seeing.

The cabby looked him over, ap-
parently making up his mind what1
manner of man he had as passenger,
and then started off in a direction

which was not in the line of tho
American’s previous explorations, al-

though he had been in England a

number of times and knew London

tolerably well. The passenger poked
up the little trap-door to the roof of
the cab and asked where they were

going.
“Along apiece,” the driver returned.

“Do you see, sir, that crowd on the
corner?” he added, pulling up.

The American looked In the direc-

tion indicated, and saw a crowd of

people gathered about a . woman who
was turning the crank of a barrel-

organ. She was rather a pretty woman,
and appeared strangely out of keeping
with her occupation.

“ThatisLadyLinton,"hesatd. And

by subsequent inquiry the American
found that this was not a mere ‘trav-
eler’s tale,’designed to beguile him,
but that tho organ-grinder was really
a member of tho nobility cast off by
her family.

Tho hansom was started up again,
and pretty soon tho driver announced
that they were In Chelsea.

"That house,” he said, pointing It

out, “Is whero that old crah-applo
Carlyle lived. Further up the street,”
he continued, waxing more communi-

cative, “there Is a funny fellow named
Whistler, lie’s a painter, and tho

papers pitch into his things like

blazes, and he gets as mad as a hatter
and answers them hack. They say
it’s great fun for them that is in it."

“You do not follow it up yourself,
then,” the Amerlcun said.

"No, sir,” the cabby said. “I like
hotter to give my time to flowers.
I havo a place that is pretty to look

at, if Ido say it; and I’ve taken a

very tidy lot of prizes, too, sir. Igo
in for chrysanthemums just now.

That's the go, and X can make some-

thing to help me on with in the green-
houses and gpt the missis a new gown
now and then.”

The’ cabby who cultivated flowers
for amusement and drove a casual

passenger out to see the house of Car-

lyle could hardly bo looked upon as a

type, but as a variation he was at
least Interesting.— Dbston Courier.

CHEAP LETTER SCALE.

Obtained.

A Very effective letter scale can bo
made cheaply from the most primi-
tive materials. A, piece about twelve

Inches long Is cut from a broomstick,
and to one end of it Is nailed with a

tack a plcco of cardboard. A small
weight, a stone, or a piece of metal is
attached to the other end. Then a

glass with a wide mouth. Is procured,
a preserving glass, for Instance, filled

with water, and the weight adjusted
In such a way that about eight inches
of tho stick is submerged by the

water.

Then mark the place on the stick di-

rectly above the water-mark, and

lay upon the pasteboard tray an

ounce weight, again marking the

place to which the stick sinks In tho
water.

This can be repeated, if desired, to

two, three, or more ounces. If tb«

ounce mark is not passed, the letter is
below the rate weight, If it is passed
it is over, and extra postage must bo
allowed.

This simple letter scale has one ad-

vantage over others, in that it never

varies; it will never show a lesser

weight, as is frequently the case with

other letter scales.

THE SCALE.

Balls of Feathers.

In the extreme South, more es-

pecially in Louisiana, and in New

Orleans, worst of all, where French,
Spanish, Italian and African—all
races peculiarly susceptible to occult

mfluences—predominate, superstition
runs riot. Perhaps the most peculiar
of the many methods adopted to work

upon the superstitious negroes was

the insertion by apparently super-
natural means of balls of feathers

into pillows and. bed. The closest

scrutiny failed to discover rip or new-

ly sewed seam 1n bed or pillow tick,
and yet the balls were found buried

In the mattresses and among the soft
feathers of the pillows. They were

made of soft, highly colored feathers,
brilliantand gaudy, scarlet and gold,
bright blue and vivid green, and were

about the size and shape of an orange.
A peculiar odor was exhaled, and

when lightly struck an almost impal-
able powder arose. One of the queer

objects when cut in halves showed

therein such an-assortment as Shaks-

peare puts into his witches’ caldron,
as they brewed in darkness and.

tempest


