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. ™0 &1d Macintosh, more by way
of offering - opposition than from con-
viction, “I don't kuow about that"

The others asked If he had ever heard

f n bonn fideé ense of reform where

there had not been a backsiide. “Or

course,” they argued, “fellows have
iee, Dten known to go on the wator Wagon
and to turn over a new leaf and all
that when there wna a girl In view,
But the devil never despaire when a |
Wowan marries a man to refgrim him, |
and they always go back to the red
wine sooner or later, Any man, near-
Iy, will swear off when bo's In love,

“but when' be's In love and can't swear

_off, he Is In a very bad way.” And
they went on to polnt out at some

dbe subject of discussion
‘all af once [n-@hgeneral
hich finish the alr of the

country wawfavorable, or, onthe other
hfnf might st 40, 6 gresss ol age,
rabicand (thé rotirbd list, “¥ou can't
moat alwhys tell,” declared 'one, “but,
sofar 35 I'm cancerned, 1 shonld like
to see him-die off eaply edough for
to get over it and
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of brine  Jength how

: Intosh, “had wather see

“You."” obdtrved the captaln with ad-
miration, “must have been drawing
on ghe post Suomday school Ilbrary,

Whettat pll the sontrariness of Muc-

wasroused, “1 would,”

L" Then an jdea seemed to

pim, #Andul'll bet,” he added,
o :

B BAvE tiod there,” they assur-
‘hut it wouldt be picfuresque
Mish in. And, by way of dh-

bet you a hundred fo ten

"~ to constitute Bimselt 1
" ¢y, but It was also partly hope of

', winnlug the hundred
" the'mess put up and
ble him to pay by seversl ;
£ e thun he would othérwise huve done
- fof the carved Ivory. erop, the silver
spurs and the gold
other trifies of the sort
" slowed upon Afiss ©
. pler days. Thus Is the pure metal of
0 png ever combined In the
' colning with base alloy. :

Meaclutosh took it, and two mobths
was set ns the limit of time In which
he might-show the finished artiele.

o
manths soon

*that the C. 0. will give we another
bunting leave inslde of & week.”
This the commandant,
being presented to him, agreed to do.
8o Maclntosh told Barclay of certaln
magnificent hunting grounds be had
discovered on the last trip and worked
on his imagination and his sportsman-
ship, and they started off together on
horseback, with thelr bedding wrap-
ped In rubber ponchos and provisions
€| on o led horse. Maclutosh did pot
A Want.a private’or.any one else along,
Barclay, belng In a stateé of new and
keen repentance, pbetained from taking
a flash along, but Macintosh did ot
belleve In foolbardy berolsm of that
sort, and his saddlebagsa held two.
Thelr way led across an all but Inter-
minable waste of chaparral, The first
y out Barclay deank. water. The
nd day be grew drawn apd gray.
Is hand shook, and bis mouth quiver
; his eyes were very bad.
it In sllence until they halted ot
oon under a mesquite bush. © Then
Barclay gave a great groan; it wns so
pearly a #ob that Maelntosh shudder-
ed. He asked what-the trouble was,
“but be knew very well.
“I'd glve my eternal soul—If | have
‘not dlfeady—for a drink.' he sald. “1
don't belleve 1 can stand It, ol fellow;

{ #But’ Macintosh refused. He had
come out to be gone eight days, and he
| wag golng to stuy out.
the post, anyway," bhe
reasoned. “and you'd eltber be dead or
1 over it before you got back.”

80 Barclay had no cholee but to keep
on. Maclotosh gald nothing about the
flasks in the saddiebags. He was keep-
ing those for possibly & more urgent

I

4 Iy, He even contimy

use.
At nightfall they came to n seftle
ment in a guleb between two bare foot-
. It was n deserted gettlement, of
mining origin, to judge from a forsak-
en shaft or two, and if it had ever bad
& name it was as forgotten now as had
; bly been the pony whose skeleton
-{ ==the legs still bobbled—lay -across the
‘| entranes of the ene street. which ran
- aloug the bottom of the gully and was
lined on elther side by a dozen or more

h to the officers’

room and drank

many ns five and fwen
h::o. before thg o

“We can put up in ope of those houses
tonight,” MacIntosh sald cheerfully. “I

ing, looked dublous and gald that he
prefer to sleep outside under a
hey had done the night be-
or sces are probably alive
with centipeds or skunks or some
! Silug.” be complnined.
‘Maclntosh bad @ career of [alsebood
ng before him for the night In any
o he entered courageously upon |
it now. He pald that the boune he had
il etme Into bad been singularly free froto
of the sart. that it bad been
and that a roof where
it was Indubitably bet-
the stars. 8o, the
e and kobbled their stock,
he moon rose they to:
their bedding pells and weat Into t
which appéared (o be In the | &

. lm
L

tiently.

J He brought the candle, and Barclay
" took It in Lis hand aod put it almost
at the ralsed and darting head of o rat.
tler. “Maybe you don't mee now!" he

triumphed.

light.”

hand, threw a cirele of vague light, and
in the elrele were no less timn elght
snakes, some colled, some moving, some
raleing evil heads, some writhing away
Into the gloom heyond. *Do yon mean
to say you don’t see those?' His hand
swept an unsteady clrele,
Maclntosh steeled bimself and sald
that he only saw the floor,
The other stared at him wildly for a
moment, then gave n bhowl of terror
that froze the Dblood in MncIntosh's
temples and made him wish that he
had left Barclay to go mad in his own
chosen way. Horrible thoughts begnn
to come to him of what would happen
if the fellow were to go Insane here In
the midst of the desert, In a foreaken
settlement, with culy hundreds upon
hundreds of rattlesnakes everywhere
aronnd.
“Get me out of this: oh. get me out
of this!" pleaded Barclay, starting for
the door and stopping short with n hiss
of fright ns a snake shot up its head
and rattldl. Thew in a pateh of light
which fell on the wall a centiped, big
and fat and long, begun to erawl, slow-
Iy at first and more swiftly, Hils eyes
fixed themselves upon It glassy, and
he stood perfectly still, his breath com-
ng In sobs and gulps. When the
crawling thing had disappeared Into a
crack, he turned dellberately about.
His face showed livid and aged and
lUned. “On your word of Rooor, Mac-
Intosh,” he sald, with palnful quiet,
“are none of those things bere?”
"“What things?' sald MacIntoah, He
looked forward over the seven or elght
bhours of darkness yet to come and
wondered whether he or Barclay would
go mad first or, If not that, then which
would first be stong. But there was
no way out of It now, no way but to
make an eternal enemy, n fool of him-
pelf and a fizzle of the whole attempt,
not to speak of losing his bet. Besldes,
he wap dolng a good nct.
8o he got Barclag up on top of the
bar, and he lit one candle an avother
burned out, and all through tbe night
be kept alternately. poking op the
snakes amd Inalsting that there were
no snakes there, the while he Inld gulet
ing hands on the trembliug form and
looked about him fo see thnt vo centl
peds or scorplons should come near.
He could have glven Dante and Milton
polota,
But when mornlug approached be led
Barclay, a broken. quilvering man. out
ldnto the empty street and caught The
horses and suddled them, while Bar
clay sat buddied on the ground. As
the doy begun to break he turned to
bim. “Would you like to go bavk. now
that It's Hghter. amd sec for yourself
that there was nothing o there?” he
asked. If Barclny were to aceept. B
would spoll the whole thing prolnhly
but that had to be ehaneed.
“No,” said Barclay und sinlled wan
ly; “1I'N take your word for it Ouly
just get we bome.”
80 they mounted and turned back by
the road thes bad comw, for it bad got
beyond all question of Rarclay's ban
dling a gun. As the sun rose, bow
ever, hig, courage rose nlso foch by
Inch. And at last he spoke In quite o
normal way, so that Macintosh drew
long brenth of rellef. “Bee bere. Mac
Intosh.” he mafd; “I'l make a bargain
with you. If you'll never tell this ov
me, Pl never take a drink agaln.'
And be kept his word, and Macln
tosh won the hondred. and everybody

div bet ween these two viewn

And Maclntosh got :«: m-dl:nil'.rn:
anybody, as is usually the case w
Gu,;:n and It was prebably just what
be deserved.—Argonaut. !
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HIS IDEA OF LONDON.

THE ENGLISH METROPOLIS A4S SEEN
BY A FRENCHMAN.

ADVOCATES GOOD ROADS.

Governor of New Yerk Favers a
Btate Bowding Plan For Bighwaya.
Governor Odell in his message to the

leglslature of New York refers to a

matter which Is of Interest to and

should strike a responsive chord In the
breast’ of every one, Lut especlally
farmers, buslness men, bleyclists, rid-
ers of every sort and degree ‘and even
pedestrians. Good roads ure one of the
best evidences of clvilization. a fact
which the ancient Romans thoroughly
appreciated, many of the maguificent
highways they ballt in England stiil
exlsting as wonuments to thelr skill

Governor Odell 1s a

stickler- for economy, but be does mot

favor mere parsimeny and ls by mo
means oppdeed to liberal ¢xpenditures

wlierever necessary or desirable, as s

shown by his recommendalion of a

larger appropriation” for good

roads durlog the coming year.
governor, however, inuists upon & sys-
tematie, sclentific plan which sball ben-
efit every part of the state and extend
the time for paying the cost over a pro-
period. It Is worth while re-

Governor Odell's specific recom-

mendation upon_this point:

“An amendment to the law which
would provide that the state should
pay the entire expense of constructiol
by the issuance of bonds, levying upon
the countles their proportion for the
benefits received, wonld expedite and
reduce the cost and extend the time for
payments over & longer period and at a
lower rate of Interest. A systematic
plan .should be adopted, howéver, for
the building of roads, so that all parts
of the state would be equally benefited.
We abould effect the reopening of the
old state roads, which would be of
much greater advantage to the citizens
of all parta of the state than the bulld-
ing of many such roads in any one lo-
cality. With state aid for a common

Macintosh felt lke dancing as the
| tenderfoot does when the cowboy

shoots at the floor beneath Lils fert, He
, wondered if his and Barclay's leggings
and hoots were surely fangproof. His
teeth clieked togetbher, but bhe only
reachied out and took the candlé away.
“Come to bed, old fellow,” he Insisted
once more. “You'll be all right by day-

Constitute a Dirge In Mud—in Sam-
mer, When the City Is Clean, the
Lomdoner Hastens From It.

This London! My friend, we call
it Londres. But we are wrong. The
English are very right. The name
must not be softened, It is London,
Have you ever lived In this ¢ity? Do
you know what these Eoglish eall a
Do not think of Parls, of
Not even of Berlin.
London is London. There Is nothing
like it in the whaele world. The dis-
coveries of the archsologists have re-
vealed nothing like this London. Even
the barbarians conceived cities more
benutiful. [s it strange this shonld be

The sympathy of lLis tone worked
Barclay to frenzy. He got Into the
middie of the room, fairly staggering.

The candle, held high In Maclntosh's Vienna. No, no.

I will tell you what I bhave seen—
Lord Roberts walking to the war office.
He is washed and clean. He has the
neatness of the Frepchman. Budden-
Iy I see his hand go up to his eye. He
holds it there tight.

My friends, what has happened? The

The efe in black. ::p the or finds himself inside p

hand Is removed.

The collax Is black also.

The cheek I likewise black. He s
no longer washed and clean. He is no
longer like the Fremchman.

Bhall I tell you what it means? The
sireets bere are rivers of oose.
are never cleaned. The mud that lles
there today Is the mud on which 8ir
Walter Raleigh lald his cloak for
Queen Ellzabeth to walk cleanly. Itls
very old mud. It burts you when it
hits you In the eye.
proud of old things.

The borses, placing thelr feet upon
the ground when they walk, when they
trot and when they gullop, filug up
the mud. They are very good horses,
but they cannot help themselves. It

constant roar of cooing and of wyviad

describably confusing. There are pl-
geons everywhere. The ahed roofs are
erowded with them; the ground Is cov-
ered with qlem. They rise In swarms
und darken’ the sun like a cloud.

strains there, though the owner mar
kets the dark squabs and saves the
light ones, the object being to eventual-
Iy make the whole flock light colored.
The white bigds make a better appear-
ance when dressed and find more ready
sale. The flock 1§ Increased by bun-
dreds every day In the year. At the

The English are

the road the splashing goes on. Thiy
squirting is continoous. Always it Is
#0; all the day, all the night, streams of
mud poufing up from the road,
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Dryness s

material Nke Also veotllate s
little by the every mild day
by opening 1 a litle. sccordiog to
the weather. s will enrry out mols
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THOUSANDS OF PIGEONS.

Califernin Has the Largest Pigeon
Manch In the Warld,

Ten thousand flylng plgeons and
0,000 little ones (n the pesis present
the unique spectacle shown In the se-
companying {llustration of the largest
pigeon ranch in the world, says a cor
respondent of the Chicago Times-Ter-
ald. It is located at Los Angeles, Cal,
and from = small beginning bas devel-
oped Into a pretentious lnstitution,
from which squabs and grown birda
are furnished for eafe and family ta-
bles all over California.

The ranch eontalns about elght acres
and Is conducted by J. Y. Johnson,
who llves among his winged peta.
After running g gantlet of flerce bull-

VIEW OF THE JONNSON RANCH.

¢ mass of life and color In
kaleldoscople change. Add to this a

flapging of wings and it becomes lo-

There Is o attempt to breed pure
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search of” is wound up on a pulley over
a wheel. W
The blue clay |s found in circular pita
(once craters filled up from an 4
known depth; they have not ™
bottorn at 2,000 fepl). The Inclosing | B
walls are basalt, and then a layer of
sbale I8 superposed. In the open of
through sbafts the clay Is blasted and

lines, one sot of trucks carrylng the
clay. the other retuming empty. The
“foors” counstitute one of the most in-
teresting features of the place, The
earth which contains the diamonds be-
comes very frinble when exposed to the

The havder vock, consolidated under
tremendons pressure, has to be polves-|
lzed by erushing. Thousands of acres
are Inclosed by barbed wire fences, a
much disgulsed blessing In South Afyl
ea, and there, hidden i the mollering
earth, are hundreds of thousands of
pounds’ worth of precious stones. Bome
of course bLecome detached and are
picked up by the “boys” and generally
accounted for, though, in splle of the
nécesnarily etringent lnws, it is difficalt
to belleve that none falls to reach the
sorting honse, :

When sunshine and atmosphere Lave
done thelr work, the decomposed clay
s taken back from the floors and com-
mitted to the pulsators. The matter la
shot Into receivers and passes down
to the pulsator, a graduated plane of |
metal, which, as the name Implles, Is
shaken by machinery laterally, as a
man shakes a sleve In his hand. The
different steps of the pulsator are ¢ov-
ered with grease, to which the dia-
monds — at least all of any size —ad-
here as the broken clay rushes over,
mingled with a stream of water. The
top step generally manages to eatch
the larger stones, and very few o8
cape to the ldwest grade.  The.refuse,
however, tn all earefully band sorted by
natives, whose natural quicknessy of
eye and definess of finger have been
lmproved by long practice. Many of
the hands so employed are convicts
hired by 1be government to the com-
pany. These vietims of civillzation—
most of them are gulleless of any erim-
Inal appearauce—muoch prefer this

to the dull monotony of prison
labor. The sight of these convicts en-
gaged In sorting out minute gems from
the dross might suggest many reflec-
tions. ‘The contrast ls the most strik-
Ing—at one end of the scale d
representing the Highest luxury
civilization, at the other the native
to whom European culture medns the
magistrate and the politiclan. Fow-
ever, If the native criminal moralizes-~
which I am sure that, as a rule, he Is

may easlly prove an Incentive to his |
fellows on & higher plane to go and do
lkewise, 3

The sticky matier, holding Iittle but

it

sun and nir and crumbles like logm. |




