JUDGI LYNCI'S COURT AT WHOOPING
THOLLOW.

JIOOPING ITOLLOW is
the uneuphonious name
of a mining eamp in the
vory heart of the Taos

Rango--or rathor, was,
for it has heon oxpungod
from tho map thoso
twonty-five years, and
but few of the presont
gonoration in Now Moxico
aro aware that such o
plaen over oxisted. It
was nlmost innceossible,
go awlully abrapt and
brokon wero tho baro
granito ridges surround-
ing it, out of which the

eireunmseribed  valloy in
which the town lay
geomod to have bheen literally seooped whon the
rocks wore plastic—Titanie hands holding the
192
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seraper, and the lightning the propelling power.
How the place received its strange appellation
was a mystery even to the majority of the miners
who worked there for nearly five years with picks,
shovels, long-toms, eluices, and other appliances
for extracting the ore from the refractory rock.
The quantity of the precious metals shipped dur-
ing that period made the camp famous, and re-
sulted in building up a town of rude shanties and
dugouts which at the height of its prosperity
numbered over twelve hundred souls. But you
cannot find Whooping Hollow on any modern
map, for it played out in less than six years from
the date of the discovery of gold there; though
goveral fortunes were mined in that time, and
made by traffic the specialty of which was bad
whigky.

There was a legend current in the early days of
the valley’s occupancy, that was honestly believed
in, which affirmed that the first party of pros-
pectors, consisting of four or five men, all Ten-
nesseoans, who entered the great cafion in their
search, were rewarded well for their pains, finding
plenty of water, game, fuel, together with other
necessaries in the progecution of their vocation —
a beautiful place for their camp, lots of silver,

and gold in paying guantities—were scared out
—18
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of the guleh (to which thoy nuYtsx Jrutmrned).'by
an wnoarbhly serecehing, amnmng’ly mnmmt]’.ng
from o human thronb. Tts gh(mtly' OWNOT, tl‘m);
doelared, visitod their eamp overy 11‘1311{; mbou@ 1.
o'elock, and on tho top of o timbered kl'l()]l ) wliazl (i
{hay could plainly soo it as tho ‘11\.<><>1111‘g1]1i.‘m] ‘ :;,
through tho goabterod pifions and Adwu}‘rf (e(', ool a, %)
ool ite stand, sebting up its 1)1(}()(1(4:11 r»(\lm‘g:; cries,
which it continued with shorb 111‘b¢‘>1fvuh-s of ;x(sfjfﬁﬂ
ghon, until dayhroak. Thoso mnu,' u;l; WaH tﬁ (ag,;( ,
woro o vory ignorant il Hll])ul‘ﬁtl‘l‘.‘l‘()l.m sab, w 11)(i
aftor threo nights of thoeir woird u:qmru-nlum, muv
hent 1t no Tongoer, and wore aheolutely drivon away
phrough {right. .
*’h'(‘;}“i:"iﬂf thoy told others of thoeir 1"1«:1,1 H‘i‘:l,'ﬂ.(](s,
not forgotting to mention tho “hzmt;. (‘yi. t 11(;
place, ag thoy eallod ity bub t;l}(mu “Lh(u,ﬁ} ‘0 (
mountainoors, not foaring any disturbanco '.Jilon;
the moonlight spoctor, wond 1;]\(&'1'5, uam‘him ;cac
thotr camp—to which hulldl'(ﬁ(}H [tl()()lll.ﬂ()(}.s;(t;
ealling it Whooping ollow, in d(,ﬂ:lﬂl()ll‘ 0 1 ., 1](
tale gold by tho alarmed 'J?(s'xmnﬂama'mm, w 110;
name it retained during its whole oxmt(mcoq, ;xr}lf
was Tnown and recognized by that as o postotlice
‘on the mail records in Washington. N
In all ‘probubility what tho moen roally hot‘ul
was the mottled or American scrooch-owl, which
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makes a plaintive noise, and a peculiar sound
- during part of its mouwrnful notes, like the chat-
tering of teeth, keeping up its alternating whoop-

ing and moaning all night. It loves to perch on

some blasted tree in the moonlight, and the dis-
embodied form seen by the superstitious miners
must have been a shattered and denuded pifion,
on which the nocturnal bird sat, that, eseaping
their vision in the daytime, was exaggerated by
their frightened eyes at night into the ¢ hant’’ of
the place I—DBut this is not » ghost story, and the
reader will pardon the digression.

The region in which Whooping Hollow was situ-
ated is the roughest, and, to employ a mining
Phrase, thoe ¢ lumpiest ’’ portion of the whole Taos
range. It is a deep gulch in the strictest inter-
pretation of the word, formed by two lofty divides,
whose crests tower skyward from their bases more
than 8,000 feet, which themselves are over 5,000
foot above the Atlantic’s level, and the distance
across the narrow valley at its widest part scarcely
three-quarters of a mile. The angle of the slope
of the two opposing mountains is a little less than
85 degrees, making their sides, as may be inferred,
very precipitous.

The town’s era of prosperity was long before the
days of railroads in that portion of the continent,
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and such foats of ongineoring as have Dosn a¢com-
plished gineo in the way of “ hog-hacks,” loops
and bunnols wero nob Qreamad of a8 among the
possibilitios of mountain travel. Nor was there
oven n wagon-road to Whooping Iollow. Suc?x )
thing would havo boon regarded uqtmll.y. as (iffi-
oult and expensive an tho wondorful m:luuvmw‘u‘mt
of tho Atehison, Topeka & Santa 16 in elimbing
tho Raton Range o dozen years later. Jvorything
was preked”? into the placo on mulehack, at o
minimum  cost of twonty - five conts o pound,
whothor the simplest neeessnrios of 1ifo 0'1: 0 BAW-
mill, and tho zig-2ag fril the sure-footed 1‘)()&9th
wero compelled to fravel up and dnwn\thn foarful
glopes of tho gront dividen to gob in tmfl oub ()E'the
rocky streots of the parrow town, mado ono dizzy
to look at.

Tho rude colleetion of ghanbios, through oour-
osy ealled tho town of Whouping I:f.ulluw, wWis
huilt on onoe side of o lithlo oreck which ran aba
foarful tate in the botbom of the guleh, whofao
waters, boiling and fopming, liko all n"muntmn
gtreams, rushed over and around tho 1mmonso
bowlders with which its narvow hed WILHI chnkefd;
while on the opposite pida, ixn‘rnadimt‘.u%y facing
the prineipal streot, oxt(snding- for miles b,Otil
wavys, on thoe hill, tho mining claims woere loonted.
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‘The houses were in most instances mere ghells,
constructed of rough slabs; while a few were of
hewn logs, presenting a relatively neat appear-
ance. The roofs of all, howeyer, were flat, and
covered with earth; they rose one above the other
like a flight of stairs, so that one could easily
step out of his door upon the top of his neighbor’s
dwelling below, so precipitous was the side of the
mountain on which the place was of necessity laid
out. The town consisted of four streets— one
devoted entirely to business, the other three to
residences only. There were five stores, whose
gtock was of that character known throughout
the West and in the mountaing as ‘‘ general.”
That is, their proprietors almost literally kept
everything, from a toothpick to a steam engine,
or from a shoestring to a silk dress. The place
hoasted also of twelve banks— of deposit only —
faro and monte; for the unfortunate individual
who once laid his money on the green-cloth tables
of these institutions rarely saw any of it again:
it was permanently invested! Of saloons, too,
Whooping Hollow had its full complement—1I
think there were thirty at one time; and their
owners were not obliged to contribute anything
to the support of the town, for as to municipal
expenses, there were none. Yet the discipline of
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the place wae fair, to say the lonst: th’o ratio of
violent deaths to tho numbor of inhabitants was
not nontly ag groat as in any of tho Tastorn cities;
and ag to thioving or hurglary, guch crimes wore
s 1aro a8 o chureh gorvieo —which Whooping
Tollow novor had during tho wholo period of ite
oxistonco, Of course gueh o uniquo condition of
morality is oasily necountod for. ¢ Judgo Lyneh’s?’
court was tho only tribuual for the trinl of offonses
against tho ponco andl dignity of tho tt)x\fn,’t‘md
'1?1;()111 ity docisions thero was no appond. 130}91(1()9,
socioty thore was go constitutod that it eould con-
dono o murdor i€ thoro oxigtoed tho slightost shadow
of oxtonuating eircumstances, hub it would nover
forgive tho unlawful appropriation of lLll'(.)ﬂl(Bll."B
goods, particularly of horsos; horso-stealing ho-
ing tho unpardonablo pin, as it W gunmr.wlly on
tho frontior, the prompt romedy for which was
¢4 g, ghort shrift and o long ropo.”’
Notwithstanding tho fact thab perhaps thero
wore hundrods of mon in Whooping Hollow to
whose oars tho shrill whistlo of o bullot would
gound swooter than tho solt notos of o {luto, still
their genoral good-npture, whon sohor, and 1)1“ill(3'i~
plo of *honor among thioves,” kopt them within
bounds, Ocensionally —very naturally, oo -—
thoro wero dosporate flghts ovoer tho gambling-
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tables in the hells which abounded in Whooping
Hollow, and frequently an outrageously obstrep-
erous individual, full of *‘bug-juice,’” as the vile
whisky dispensed in the saloons was called, would
get a hole drilled into him by a No. 44 revolver-
ball, or his vitals carved with an eleven-inch
bowie. But arrests were rarely made in quarrels
of that character, hecanse extenuating circum-
stoncos generally existed. Often, under the ex-
cellent care of the skillful doetor—a former army
gurgeon, who had established himself there-—the
belligerents would recover from their fearful en-
counter, hut oftener took up their last ¢ elaim*’
of six-feet-hy-two in *“The Bone Orchard,’” as the
cometery on the timbered knoll (where it was
alleged the *“ hant ” was originally seen) had heen
dubbed by tho citizens of Whooping Hollow.

The average miner (and the miners’ claims
radiated from the place in all directions at vary-
ing distances, some as far as thirty miles) wounld
come into town once a weok at least, generally
Sunday, and if he had been fortunate in his dig-
gings would make a break for the first gaming-
tahle in his way. If he by any chance won he
would ‘‘make the rounds,” which in local par-
lance meant stopping at every saloon to treat the
crowd of thirsty hummers always present on such
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oconsions, and somobimes provoking a quarrel
with tho firsb man who gob in his way. DButb if
losing, tho rulo gonorally, ho wonb dronk and
sully back to his elaim, consoling himsolf with
tho hopo of bottor luek next timo. And so tho
Tives of thoe majoriby wore passed. Not a fow died
¢ yyith thoir boots on™ in somo Qrunken row with
hotr frionds, to whom thoy had offored a real or
fancied insulb.

As in all mining-eamps ab tho poriod of Whoop-
ing Holjow's boom, & most boterogonoous crowd

composod its rosidonts and, transient occupiors.
Tn ite rough bub husy strects you moeb all shados
and nationnlitios, Tho tull, plodding Yankoeo,
frosh from. the hills of Now Tngland, groen a8 &
gourd, bub with gufficiont gall to oxtricato hh‘nmﬂf
from any little difficulty hoe might stumbloe into;
tho notive, restless Toxan; tho jauntily drossod
commoteinl travoler, with his gamplos of bad
whigky and worso cigars; the swarthy Mexican,
with his broad sombroro, scarleb sash, and irre-
prosgible cigarito; that darker specimon of the
genus homo, tho nogro; and, last of all, ‘o.ho
«honthon Ohinco.” Noaxly overy State had its
dozens of representatives in thoe motloy group of
individuals who had como to sook their fortunes
in this now Bl Dorado. Tt was o grand place to
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study character; to learn how all the finer attri-
butes of man may he completely crushed out of
his nature by years of adversity, and how, under
the same circumstances in others, all that is noble
and pure predominates, no matter how hellish
or  pestilential, morally, may have been their
surroundings.

The prineipal store of the town was owned and
conducted by Jemuel Knaggs, a man of reputable
character, an old plainsman and mountaineer, full
of enterprise and grit, the acknowledged ‘¢ leading
citizen’ of Whooping Hollow. In every com-

munity, whether the most enlightened or barba-

rous, there is always to be found some individual
who, by his force of character and other inherent
attributes, becomes foremost in all that concerns
the welfare and prosperity of the peopls who com-
pose it, and this was the réle that Jemuel Knaggs
played in the rough mining-camp of Whooping
Hollow. He was a veteran miner, too, of Cali-
fornin in '49; Fraser river, in British Columbia,

in ’68; and Pike’s Peak in '69. But having

amagsed several thousand dollars during his er-
ratic wanderings, in 1859 he abandoned the pick
and shovel for the more pleasant occupation of
keeping a general miners’ store, whose necessities
none knew better than he. So he opened up in
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Whooping Hollow in the days of its incipiency.
o was o man ahout fitty yoars old, rathor slonder
than othorwise, but there was gomething in his
air and fontures which distinguighed him from
common men.  Tho exprossion of his countenance
was koon and daring; his forehead was high, and
his lips thin and sompressod, indicating gront de-
tormination of will,  Ono would nob havoe hosi-
tatod to oonfide in his honor or courngo, but
would have hoon extremoely roluetant to provoke
his hostility. o always woro o dark-hluo navy
ghirt, to tho collur of which wus attachod o
ourious button. Around his waist was tightly
huckled o broad leathor belt, in which a formi-
dablo looking howio-luifo wus stuelks to bo used,
us 18 usual with all frontioremon, for various pur-
poses indifforently —to kill o man, cub food, 'p:mlr.
his tooth, or for whittling whon o had nothing
algo to do.

Mattors progressod vory smoobhly in Whooping
Holow for two or threo years, undor tho watehiul
caro of Knaggs nnd o fow others of liko storling
charneter, who will ho hurriodly doeseribod as thoy

apponr in this sketeh.  Bub at the ond of that-

period o pall suddenly {oll on tho place. Men
would loave for a visit to somo noighboring eamp
or on o hunting expedition, and noever bo hoard
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of again. Sometimes it would be one of the best
citizens who would disappear all at once; the
number of instances of this character in one year
aggregating twenty. At last the whole town be-
came aroused, and suspicions of foul play in the
matter entered their heretofore apparently too
lethargic brains. No one felt safe, and when, to
“cap the climax’’ ag it were, Jemuel Knaggs was
declared ‘‘ missing,”” an investigation was imme-
diately but secretly instituted.

It then developed that with one or two excep-
tions all of those who had disappeared had left
Whooping Hollow for Sandy Bar, the nearest
mining-camp, sixty miles distant, and to which
there was only one possible trail over the divide.
That the parties had been murdered was now con-
ceded ; but upon whom could suspicion rest ? and
where on the lonely route were the damnable
deeds committed ? These were the questions dis-
cussed one evening by half a dozen prominent
men of Whooping Hollow, who had secretly met
in o room about a week after Jemuel Knaggs
failed to return at the appointed time. He was
lagt seen on the day of his departure from town
by some reputable miners, who had met and con-
versed with him on the trail to Sandy Bar, not
more than twelve miles from his home. He had
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nover arrived at Sandy Bar, however; that fact
was ascorbained to a cortainty through diligent
inquiry thoro, Tt was only & pall cwmyp of loss
than thres hundred poeoplo, and ho was a8 wall
Tnown thore us in Whooping Hollow,

About half-way butwoon Whooping Iollow and
gandy Bar thero was o narrow, rocky valloy,
Tnown as Willow Springs Guleh; abandoned long
ago o o mining region, tho ore in that vieinity
having consistod of o sorios of small ¢ pockots
only, which woro naturally oxhaustod in loss than
gix months from the date of thoir discovery, and
that wae more than two yoars heforo oporations
had begun in Whooping Tollow. But the place
was gbill faaous for its puro wator, which gushed
oub of the induratod wall of n small cafion in a
stroam a8 largo s & man's arm—-cloar, cold and
sparkling; the bost wator to Lo found in the
whole sixty miles’ xide. Tho onbrance to the
rocky cafion wag almost coneonled by a dense
growth of mountain willows; lhoneo tho name.
Bub tho beautiful spring was the only rodeeming
fonturo in the otharwise barren and desolato land-
goape. Nonr this lonely spob stood a small adobe
cabin, or rather hut, the ounly liabitation any-
where within twenty miles of the dreary place.
Tts solo occupant was a miner, ostensibly, who
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pretonded to own a claim near Sandy Bar, but it
wag alleged that no one ever.saw him work it;
yot he always apparently had sufficient money
to supply hiz wants, ever paying gold for his
purchases. He was a tall, angular, villainous-
looking specimen of humanity; rough, illiterate,
dialectic in his tall, but possessing the physique
of a glant, ag courageous as a ghe-grizzly with
cubs, a dead shot with the revolver, and withal
believed by every one to be a desperado in the
most rigid acceptation of the term. Viewed su-
perficially —for nobody at Whooping Hollow or
Sandy Bar knew anything about his antecedents
—he was apparently without one redeeming qual-
ity, except that he was kind to his dog, a mangy,
spotted, wicked - looking yellow cur, with only
one eye, and tailless—fit companion for such a
surly-disposed master. This strangely mysterious
being, with whom no one had any more inter-
course than was absolutely necessary, and thab
confined to the limited conversation _required
when he entered stores to make purchases, lived
a supremely isolated sort of an exigtence, for he
wag ag carefully avoided by every one as were the
rattlesnakes that infested the rocky arroyos of
the bald bleak hills where his hut was loeated.
Upon him, then, black suspicion naturally ab
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onoce fell—so prone is human nature to be guided
by visible forms; though there was not an inkling
of proof, either circumstantial or direct, upon
which to bage this man’s guilt.

Fortunately, they who were quietly investigat-
ing the cause of the disappearance of Jemuel
Knaggs were men of excellent judgment; cool,
calm and deliberate in their proceedings, but ter-
ribly in earnest. They had received their educa-
tion in the great ‘‘echool of the world’: they
knew that suspicions were not facts; that appear-

-ances are too often deceiving; and they were

nonplussed because convincing proof was not
forthcoming to conviet the only man upon whom
& shadow of probable guilt could fall.

This strange creature, about whom nobody
knew anything, was called, whenever reference to
him became necessary (often now, for he was in
everyone’s thought a murderer), ‘‘ Willow Guleh
Jack,” because his real name was not ever known
— adopting the Indian’s method of nomenclature
and associating him with his locality. It may
readily be inferred that it was only his villainous
aspect and igolated life that brought this whole-
sale condemnation upon him, for he had never
been guilty of any disreputable act that the peo-
ple could discover, and now they left no stone
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unturned to find something against him; but they
avoided and suspected him ag a sheep-raiser does
a strange cur in his neighborhood. Consequently
a system of espionage was inaugurated on his
‘movements, but nothing, as yet, had been discov-
ered to cast a shadow on his every-day life. He
knew that he was suspected and watched; so, for
some special reason which had not yeb been made
clear to the people of Whooping Hollow, he was
now almost constantly absent from home, passing
his time on the trail between his cabin and the
top of the divide above the town, always accom-
panied by the one-eyed, tailless dog, his constant
companion. His enemies were aware of his per-
ambulations, but could not divine the cause, and
the mystery connected with his isolated life
seemed to them more impenetrable than ever.
Of course they did not hound his every footstep,
because, ag they reasoned, that would give him
no opportunity to commit himself; they merely
adopted such precautionary measures as would
prevent his escape from the country, and that
would permit them to arrest -him at any time
they wanted to if he attempted to leave, or when-
ever they had gathered sufficient proof to convict
him, which ag yet seemed as remote as ever—
flattering themselves all the while that he was
unconsecious of their intentions.
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One day, about two woeeks aftor tho investiga-
tion of tho cause of the disappesranee of Jomuol
Kuaggs had beon fairly inpugurated, this Wlllow
Gulel Jack, as I shall have to call him in the
ahsenen of the knowlodge of his roal namo, 1'(,3(19
quietly ino Whooping Tlollow, (“HIU(H:!,?\(}UQ, tied
his mule to o sbump in front of Tom Bradford’s
Tog enbin, walked up to the door, gave it‘ o hoavy
kiék, ancd waited undil it was oponed——his eur, b
a word from his mastor, lying down eloso to the
mulo,

Tom Bradford was o votorun minor, ono of the
host eibizons Whooping Hollow possessed, whose
opinions on important muttors wore g.gmn.uully 10
gurded ns sonelunive—sueh faith Lhnvmfgt‘:m}mﬁl‘y 1~
sorted peoplo of tho town placed in !ua oxeellont
judgment, which fact Juek was fully m.vm"n of,
Bradford himsell camo out on the poreh in re-

aponso 1o Jaek's tromondous knoek, bu.b wlum‘ ho
s who his visitor was, a shade of ovidont Lin-
pleastiro pussed ovor hin (,muut.(‘ummmfﬂfnr ho too,
although he knew thut not & acintille of 1)1:(‘)0‘f
had Joon fortheoming aftor all theso duys of in-
vestigation, holiovod in this man’s guilt. Tom

Bradford rogardod Tnek intontly for o momontd, as

if wondering what to say or do, so zwt;cminlmd‘ was

ho at his presence; hut Jack broko the painful
gilence in a fow words:
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“I eay, Tom Bradford,’ (nobody was ‘‘ mis-
tered”’ out there in those days,) “*I hey kim ter
talk ter yo. I knows this hyar’s onexpected, but
I don’t keer, an’ w’at I hev ter tell I wants ter tell
ye whar no one kin har we-uns. Hev yer sich a
place whar we-uns kin converse ondisturhed ? **

Bradford eyed Jack closely for a few seconds—
not that he had any fear of the man, villainous
a8 he looked, and giant that he was—then told
him to follow as he led the way through the eabin
door. They passed out of one room into another
at the rear (there were only two apartments in
the building ), where he pushed a dilapidated
rush-bottomed chair toward Jack, himself taking
another, and, throwing his feet upon a rickety
table, the only other article of furniture in the
rude log den, he pulled his pipe out of his pocket,
filled it, lighted it, and handed another to Jack
with the tobacco from a box nailed against the
wall within easy reach. He gave a few vigorous

pulls at his own, emitting a cloud of smoke that
almost enveloped him, then, fixing his eyes on his
unweleome visitor, said:

““Now then, I’m ready to hear what you have
got to communicate.”’

“Tom Bradford,” began Jack upon this invita-

tion, ‘T knows thet I hev been ’spected of these
—14 ‘ '
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hyar murdors w'at hov tuk place; un’ I knows thot
1 hov boen hounded an’ watehed, which you-uns
hed no idoo T knowed; bub yo knows, Tom Brad-
ford, thar haint or ghadder ki ho proved agin
me.”’

¢ T am nwaro of that,” said Bradford, hurriodly;
¢and although you are and have hoon the only
man in the mines suspoeted, wo. folks here aro
Jotermined that no innocent person shall suffor
cpon mare suspicion and under the oxeitoment
n‘tf‘, the momoent; we aro also dotermined that no
puilty party—or partios, if thore should boe mOrg
than ono porson implicatod —rhall oseapo the
gwilt, summary punishment the hollish acts do~
sorve. Wao have no organizod courts hovey hub
organizo them ax we noed thom ourselves, N.()
moro technicality will suvo o raseal oithor, as 1b
doos somotimen in what are eallod civilized con-
munitios.”

«rom Bradford,” eontinued Jaek, “you nor
1o onoe olso hez over seon mo a-loafin’ roun’ sn-
loons, nor gamblin'-hella; an’ no ono hain't novor
goon mo drunk nuthor —lov they ¢ T knows my
Tooks 18 agin mo; hubt looks hain't nothin', nor
no judgo ter go hy. T hain’t no harnsome mpn—
nevor gob any claim tor sich. 1 oncob tuk ther
prizo for grinnin’ through o hoss-collaz, at or
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county fair way back in old Kaintuk, w’en I war
young.”’

At this admission a change that was evidently
intended for a smile suddenly crept over Jack's
face as he opened his ponderous jaws; but the
effect made his cavernous mouth, which literally
stretched from ear to ear, look as if it had been
made by a broadax at a blow. '

“Waal,”” he continued, as the paroxysm caused
by the remembrance of his youth passed off, I
hev been doin’ some detective work myself ; an’
w’at I hev diskivered is w’at hez brung me hyar ter
talk ter ye 'bout. It war all a accident, though;
an’ ef it hed n’t 'a’ been fer thet thar ornery dorg
o' mine, I would n’t er foun’ out nothin’. You-
ung 1l all be surprised ez I wuz, w’en ye kim ter
larn who ther murd’rer for sartin is. In ther
fust place, I knowed them folkses ez war missin’
never got pas’ my cabin

Bradford looked Jack suddenly in the eye, as if
to catch the true meaning of his last assertion;
but Jack, seeing that he was misunderstood, be-
camo o little heated, and in a most emphatic man-
ner said:

‘“Never reached thar, Tom Bradford, ez I wants
ye tor onderstand! Now I wants yer ter tell me,”
he continued, getting more excited, ‘‘how many
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enbins—whar follses lives, T monus 3 'courso thar's
Jotg o' ‘handoned ones —wixt Whoopin® Holler
an’ ming 27
“$Woll,” roplied Bradford, in responso to Jack’s
intorrogatory, ‘¢ thero aro but two— Cal, Jonos’s
and Tko Podgott's. Why 27 ‘
“Pontt yer soe, Tom Bradford, of them oz 18
missin’ nover got ter my eabin, thoy novor got by
ono o' thom trothers? "’
«What do you mean ? 7 asked Bradford, look-
ing up oxcitedly into Jaeld’s Taco. o '
T monns jos wiab T pyn, ! ropliod chk:, gazing
ae curnestly now into Bradford's, KL er n.mn
Toaves Whoopin® Toller for Sandy )&zn}', ho kmn’t_
git offen ther trail, kin ho ¢ Thar h}uﬂ’b hub (m(j
trail, is thar? An’ ef ho don’t km(x bhack, an
don’t go shoad, ho mus’ 'n’ stopped somoewhar
Spwixt thor two placos, mus’ n't ho?  An’ of he
haint heerd of for a long whilo, ho mus’ ho’v
stoppod for good, eh? Now do yor ‘unclorh.ﬁ',zm,
Tom Bradford ?? and Jack omphasized his re-
marks by bringing down hig hugo {ist liko & .sludg.o-
bammor on top of tho vickety old tablo right in
front of Bradford.
Tom Bradford smiled at J ack’s onrnoestness, and
looking him squarely in tho oyos, said: ~
«Why, you must be insano, man! Oal. Jones’s
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eabin is right on the highest point of the divide.
If you were out on my porch, you could see it
from here. You ain’t crazy enough to suppose
that a murder could be committed at such an ex-
posed place, and everybody in town not know it
in ten minutes? And as for Ike Podgett—hal
ha! ha! Tke Podgett! why, man, Ike Podgett is
one of our best citizens; one of the most enter-
prising men in the place; always has plenty of
money; spends it freely, too. To be sure he gam-
bles some, and drinks. Who don’t? They are
mighty féw—you know that. He don’t come to
town very often; stays at home a good deal; but
then, he’s got a fine paying claim, and works it
for all there is in it; at least that is what he tells
all of us here in town. Ike Podgett—hal ha!l
ha! That’s a good one, I swear!?

Jack’s eyes snapped as Bradford laughed in his
face. Ho was getting mad at the manner in which
his statements were being received; he grew very
red, and blurted out: '

“Tke Podgett hain't home now, is he 2"’

“No,” angwered Bradford; ““he’s gone bear-
hunting with a lot of the boys; been gone several
days; won’t be back for a week yet; they were
going as far as the Spanish Peaks.”

“ Hig’n is er mighty lonesome place, hain’t it ? "
queried Jack,
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“yos,” auswered Bradford, “a mighty lone-
gome plaen, T don’t e how o can livo there—
sueh o rocky, dark eafion—hardly o ray of sun-
liglht enters there undil Juto in the lL“}ﬂI‘ll()()l'l.‘ But «
B wys he Toves wolitudo, and don't like neighbors
too nent e

Spm his eloseat, T reckon,”” interrupted Jack
ngnin,

@ heliove you are,” roplied Brndford,

G marrind, though, hain't e, to Hpanish
wotinn f=—on'y 1 ehild, "pears ter moe; 1 'va seed
Ter oneet or twicet,”

'y ol o woman oud thore with him-—don’t
know whethor sho's his wifo or nistross. Wo
folks here don’t hothor our heads shoub Aueh mak
tors; it’s nono of our husiness; she’s Mexican,
though,’ answoered Bradford, ¢ Bub w]\y,”' con-
tinued he, impationt and disgusted with the inter-
viow’s longth, ¢ why do you usk theso ridiculous
questions? T have no timoe to waste!”’ I?Zo tl.xcm
petulantly rose, knoekod the ashes ()m'.' of his pipe,

ovidontly tired, and dotermined to end 141.10' mablor
right thoro and get rid of his annoying visitoxr.,

«10puse, Tom Bradford,”” slowly and Hulemn]‘y
roplied Jack, at tho samo timo gotbing up from his
chair, tooj and putting bis mouth closo to Brad-
ford’s ear, ho honrsely whispered:
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‘“’Cause Ike Podgett is the murderer of Jemuel
Knaggs, anyhow, an’ w’y not o’ all the t’others
ez i misgin’ 7 7’

“My God, man! what do you mean ?’’ excitedly
asked Tom Bradford, suddenly wheeling around
and placing both of his hands on Jack’s shoulders.

‘“ Tom Bradford, T mean "zac’ly w’at I kin prove;
an’ ter tell this hyar is w’at hez hrung me ter this
hyar cabin.”

“Hold on!”’ eried Bradford, violently agitated ;
‘“ you must prove it, must tell all you know; but
in the presence of others. Wait—sit down here

— 111 be back directly, and bring some one with
me. Wait!” and Bradford rushed out into the
street in a terrible state of excitement.

e returned in less than twenty minutes in
company with a short, thick-set, grizzly veteran
miner, o man about sixty years of age. This was
old man DBartlett—better known, however, and
generally accosted ag ‘“ Judge,”” because he had so
frequently presided over the locally . instituted
courts in the diggings everywhere he had been
during hig long career in the mountains and en
the Plains. He was regarded by everybody as the
most level-headed, honest and discreet man in
the whole Range. In fact, that had been his rep-
utation wherever he had traveled, following him
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in wll his erratic wandorings sineo his advont in
the Tar Wost, forty yoars hefore ho turned up in
Whooping TTollow, o had “ whaeked Hulls"? on
o old Bunta 106 teadl; had lived for months on.
frdtack and hacon in the mountaing of Califor
nin: had nearly starved to death oncthe suge-hush,
plaivg of Nevada; had heen eaptured by Apachos
in Arizonn, bub was rosewsd by o detachmont of
United Statos dragoons just in timoe to oseapo tho
torturo of (o stake, the fires for which woro 1]~
rendly lighted; and yonrs heforo all theso sbrango
oxpurionees, had ¢ filibustored ™ with Walker in
Nicnragun,  Altogothor, bo lad soen us ovontful
n lifo ag over foll to thoe fortune of ono man.
Whon the two men entorod the litkle harren Jog
room whoro Juek was, thoy found him sithing ab
its only window, his number twolvo foob on tho
hrond sill, pulling vigorously at the elay pipo that
Bradford in his rough hospitality had originally
provided him with, blowing gront rings of .m‘noko
oub of his huge mouth as ho sat thore ay impor-
turbablo as n rock. I grootod Bartlotb with o
short * Iowdy, Jodge,” and thon resumed his
pipe, waiting for him or Bradford to opon the
conversation.
0ld Sam. pullod an. enormous plug of navy to-
baceo from his hip pockot, tore off o liberal por-
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tion with his teeth, rolled the immense quid over
in his mouth several times, and then, looking
earnestly at Jack as if to measure him in his
mind, said: |

““Jack, Bradford ’s been telling me some mighty
queor stories. Tke Podgett a murderer? I don’t
believe a word of it. He,” jerking his thumb
toward Bradford, ‘wanted me to come over and
hear your statement, which I agreed to; but I tell
you beforehand, the proofs will have to be clear
ag Holy Writ to convince me that Ike Podgett
knows what has hecome of Jemuel Knaggs any
more than me and Tom here does.”

“The Judge’ was not always a rigid follower
of the rules laid down by Lindley Murray in the
construction of his sentences, therefore frequently
got the cases of his pronouns mixed, although he
was o college graduate; but he generally talked
fairly correctly.

‘“Let’s hear your story,’’ continued he; ¢“tell
us what you Iknow, and how you know, ag you
have asserted to Bradford that Tke Podgett killed
Jemuel Knaggs.”’

“Waal,” commenced Jack, leaving his place at
the window, rising to his full height, stretching
out his long arms, giving a tremendous yawn as
he did so; then moving his chair to the end of
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the table hetworn the two men, who had seated
thomsoelves on opposite sides, their feet of course
on top, where, reating his olbows on it, his im-
menso paws supporting hig shagey hoad, Jack
looked hig interlocutor squarely in the ayes, and
eoutinuad:

CWVaal, yor knows, soneo Twar satistiod that T
war a-hein’ watehod an? hounded an® *spected by
yowaung hyar in Whoopin® TToller, T lowed {or
mysolf thet T would Qo 1 Tentlo detective work on
my own eounti-—ez 1 lev told Bradlord hyar.
Ho T gils onto my nle, tuke ann-—-—tlwh g theb
thay ywllm‘, no-"rount, ornery dorg o’ mino-—an’
wo jed’ natrully commineey tor prowl thet thar
trail from Lother side of The Podgett’s bwixt thar
an’ ther Toler, ter more e er week,  Bub wo-uns
Aid 't keo nothin' *spicious il day aforo yister-
day, "ong in ther shank o” ther ovenin’,  Then T
war ridin’ by Podgott’s place—Jupo hed run
vy Thiead o’ mo—1 war goin’ tolor'blo slow an’
thinkin® powerful; wn’ w'en I gob ¢los’t ter ther
enbin, T soed theb thar fool dorg o mino or dig-
gin? an’ er pawin' et suthin® ho hed unyoarthed.
Ther no-"eount cuss is always hungry an’ always
huntin’ for suthin tor ont. Then oz T obsarved
thar warn’t no ono tor homoe, T gits down offen my
mule, hitehes him, an’ lights out for thor r'ar o
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ther cabin whar ther dorg war, ter see w’at he
war so consarned 'bout; an’ w’en I reached thar,
gentlemin, et war a human leg and foot. An’
stoopin’ down, I picked this hyar outen ther dirt
ther dorg hed pawed up!?”’

Getting up from his seat as he said this, Jack
pulled out of the breast-pocket of his flannel shirt
a little mass of iron pyrites, an octahedrite in
shape—a rare form of that common combination
of iron and sulphur—which was drilled onto a
plate of gold, making it a perfect but unique
collar-button. ‘

“Great God!? exelaimed Bartlett and Brad-
ford simultaneously, as they both jumped up ex-
citedly at the sight of the trinket Jack held in
hig hand.

Tom Bradford gave vent to his feelings first.
Slapping his fist on the table, and then pointing
hig finger at Jack, who stood ag calm ag a statue,
said vehemently:

¢ Judge Baxrtlett, either this man’s story is true,
or he is the murderer himself!”

‘“Great God!?" reiterated Bartlett, putting his
hand to his head in his evident bewilderment;
«“Bradford —I don't know—I'm completely
dumbfounded| Everybody in the mines knows
that collar-button. There’s not another one like

COUNTY COMMU
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it in the mountaing, Knaggs always wore it at
tho neek of his lannel shirt, o s told mo many
n time that ho'd refused $50 for ik, This matter
must o thoroughly investigated.”

TIo then reached for the hutton, which Jack
promptly handed to him, and which Tio examined
carefully for o few momonts in siloneo, sitbing
down for that purpose.  Thon turning suddonly
o Juek, who—now conseious that ho had ot loant
cnusod Bradford and Bartlott to believo that ho
might Do innosent, and that his story might he
truo—had resumod s soat, and was coolly fill-
ing his pipo again, the old Judgo asked him:

e Ik, did you loave the leg and foob whoro
gho dog found it, or what did you do with it P

CT Tobt 36 thar,” replicd Jack, but I kivorod it
up agin; an’ I atomped ther groun’ down 'roun’
1t 80 0z 16 Jooked Liko it hed 06 been toeh’d. Then
T wenb tor my cabin; then T kim hysr tor Brad-
ford’s. Ther on'y thing I hrung ’way war bhob
button, an’ for which L1l thauk yor tor gin mo
ag'in. I wants to koop it er whilo yit1”

PBartlott hositated a moment, rolling over in
his fingors the muto ovidoneo of o erime commit-
tod; lookod at Bradford interrogatively, who nod-
dod significantly, and then he handod tho curious
object back to Jack.
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“Thank ye, gentlemin,” said he, as he put .it
carefully into his pocket again; “I’m et yer sar-
vice et any time, and so is this hyar button w’en
ye wants it; an’ I hopes you-ns means ter ’vesti-
gate this hyar matter ter oncet. ITke Podgett’s
'way now, an’ w’en he kims back it’s mebby too
late.”

Bartlett and Bradford consulted aside in a low
tone for a fow moments; then walking back to
the table where Jack was still sitting, pulling ab
hig pipe, and almost invisible because of the
gmoke, the old Judge said:

¢ Jack, this ia a strange piece of business, and
we are both staggered. Yot we are not unreason-
able; we know that nothing is more deceptive
than o man’s estimate of human nature; it seems
mighty hard to come to your way of thinking;
but wo all may have been most terribly deceived
in Tke Podgett. We will examine his premises
and investigate the matter to the end. Now we
want you to go quietly out to your cabin from
here; say nothing to anyone about what you have
told us. To-night we will discuss, with some of
our best citizens, what is best to be done; and to-
morrow meet us at Podgett’s. If we arrive there
first we will wait right on the trail for you, and
take no action before you come; but if you get to
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tho placoe hefore we do, wait for our party. Don’t
go noar the eabin and don’t toueh a thing, and
ﬂum nobody can raiso any guspicions of a job,
which somo of Pudgott’s friends might aceusoe you
of. Wo will try to bo thero by clevon o’elock,
and that will allow you amplo time to roach there
a8 soon ag that hour too.”’

Tho old Judge having finished his instructions
and warnings, the three men wont out of the
wabin and separated.  Jack mounted his mule,
whistled to Jupoe, and rode slowly up tho steop
divide into the hills, where he was soon logt to
pight.  Bartlett and Bradford walked down to
tho main streot, their foelings wonderfully af-
focted, and ontored the litblo building that did
duty as tho postoflico fox Whooping Tollow and
gurrounding mining-camps, to look up the proper
porsons with whom to consult concorning the ter-
viblo revolations of a fow momeonts hofore.

That evoning just aftor tho candles wore lighted,
Judgoe Bartlett, Tom Bradford, Doctor Chase, and
Tasnchar Noe, tho last of whom was postmaster,
meb in the littlo rectangular space bohind tho
rudo rack of lotter-hoxes in Noo's store, to formu-
lnto plans for thoir trip on tho morrow to Ik:n
Podgett’s cabin, the bloody story coneerning 1t
iaving been imparted to Noo and the Doctor whon
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Bartlett and Bradford came down-town that after-
noon, immediately after their interview with Jack.
A little after daylight next morning the four
prominent citizens of Whooping Hollow who had
secrotly met at the postoffice the previous evening
were well on the frail to Podgett’s. They had
only twenty-three miles to go, but the zigzag
up to the crest of the divide was so rocky, rough
and precipitous that they were compelled to
“wind” their horses every few rods; conse-
quently the trip was so fatiguing to both men
and animals that they did not arrive there until
nearly noon. ,

Podgotit’s cabin, one of the hetter class, roomy,
and adorned with a veranda, was situated in the
most CGod-forsaken looking region imaginable.
There wag not a tree, bush, or any vegetation, not
even a cactus, in sight. It was hidden among
great water-worn columns of lava, which so com-
pletely enveloped it in their ominous shadows that
only late in tho afternoon the sun’s lingering rays,
low down in the west, entered the gloomy cafion
in which thoe isolated cabin was located.

“God in Israel!l” said Issachar Noe—a favor-
ite expression of his when excited —*‘how can g
man content himself in such a spot as this? I
would n’t live here for a hundred dollars an hour,”
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To continued, as ho survoyed the dismal surround-
ingg of the harren and ropulsive place.

¢ Gomo men love solibude,” suid the Doctor, as

if in response to Noo's commonts. “T know many
natures gmong my aequaintances in tho East who
sould bo perfectly happy in such a sequestorod
spob as this. To thom, solitudo is the nureo of
onthusiasm, and'—

¢ Cpont Cusar!” intorruptod Tom Bradford,
desbroying at oneo tho thread of the Doctor’s phi-
losophy.  ©Soo thowo wolves "ot the samo mo-
ment pointing with his “guirt? to hall o dozen
or moro of that largo gray mountain spocios thatb
wore seamporing ovor tho angulav Tnva howldors
up tho enfion in the rowr of tho cabin.  Thoso ani-
mals had not heforo heen obaorved, hoeauso tho
party from town lad sontod themselves on the
tradl immodintely in front of the hut, upon thoir
arrival at tho placo.  They had nob vonturod any
nearer, in accordanco with tho ngreomont mado at
tlho conforenco hold in Tom Bradford’s room that
neithor the party nor Juek was to invostigato
alono, hut togothor.

Tnn a fow momonts tho causo of tho wolves’ hasty
rotront made its appoaranco in tho shapo of the
one-gyed tailless dog Jupo, glowly shambling
around o curve in the trail, closely followed by
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the gaunt, angular figure of Jack, seated on his
3nule. As he approached, the party from Whoop-
ing Hollow, who were reclining on the rocks scaltj;—
te.red on the trail, rose, while Jack, dismountin
hitehed his animal to a bowlder, and salutin ai
with & ‘‘Howdy, gents,” he joined them 'lg‘hen
without further talk at that moment tl;e NEQ)
ceeded to the rear of Tke Podgett’s cal;in 1)3irlitedj
by Jack. They soon arrived at the spot, ho had
told Bradford and Bartlett of, but the moment he
cast his eyes on the place he exclaimed :

““Great heavens! ther wolves hev been hyar!”

The earth was torn up, and lying on the edge of
the shallow grave, sure enough, were a human leg
and foob—the same deseribed by Jack, which hi
had reinterred, but which the wolves had again
dragged out of the hole.

“Well, I'in 17" ejaculated old Sam Bartlett
aF;; ho contemplated the horrid spectacle, and hé
vigorously mopped his bald head—out of which
the perspiration now oozed in great beads—with
an enormous red bandana.

“‘There’s no question about that leg and foot,”’
said the Doctor, as he stooped and picked up tl’le
ghastly objects to examine them more clogely.
“They’re human-—no getting over that, but

whether they Delonged to Jemuel Knaggs;, of
—18
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weo T ean's say.”” Pulling them oub of tho soft
courso I ¢ I

dirt. ho found elinging to tho end of the fomur
! ' 7

3 Mich the instant
pieco of eloth of somo kind, which &

Tom Bradford saw ho took in his hands, hoeld 16

ap, and exclaimed: | |
I‘,‘ Woll, thig is tho last straw that In (mlfﬁ tho

, All conld sen thab i was

AR

! e for mol
camuol’s hack . ‘ |
lannunl shirt, its broad

tho fragment of u bluo | !
gollar, with tho ’hu{.t‘.nul‘n‘»l«\., 1,:»1'11 ".1)_"“ L.‘ i

«p pioeo of Jomuol Knn,;r,g_";:a H]“H; m;‘,y“d N
liar,” solomnly suid Tasachny I\::n, e ‘m' i ,w(m;
tho bit of tolltale garment. 1o MMI‘:}THT ™
ghat kind,” eontinuoed Noo, ¢ [ wond Lo 86 Low

for them mysoll for him; thatb i o part of onoe of
i 1'” ‘ .
Lh(’lﬁm astounded party, upon this mn'm1‘1}(;1»1;1211,{25
Podgott's guilt, looked ab anch nt,hm'.m H:‘]”m’lﬂ;“]’-
o fow soconds, whon Bartlott, broaking tho awt
i waid |
bl 3} gzslii;lnnmn, T *vo soon onough lu’n-ul ]‘mt ’H rg;;(;
and examino tho ouhin-——nwhicl‘f wo VO gn(f z.u n;;(‘h,
to do now, as law-ahiding m{uztnm:’ aftor sue
damnablo revolations outsido ()’[?»1(',1 -
On ontoring the eabin, effected by tho ‘(m f)ﬁ:]zm
Jack making & sorb of o aid(s-lu.l:ch t‘ngmmi.f h\.i(;
door, which immodiately '(1(13“{ ()lz".l;imc];i‘llxli(;s :} ; o
first cssay, thoy discovored in tho eox
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room used as a kitchen a spot where the dirh floor
seemed to yield a little to the bressure of their
feet as they walked over it, appearing as if it
had been disturbed quite Tecently. Searching for
some implement with which to examine the sus-
picious corner more closely, they at last found a
spade hanging on a peg in the wall of another
apartment, evidently the sleeping-room. Here
and there were evidences of s woman’s occupancy.
Under the bed a No. 1 pair of shoes tantalizingly
obtruded. On the bed itself s corset was lying,
where it had apparently been hastily thrown off

. by its petite owner; and suspended from some

hooks in the logs forming the side of the building
wore several skirts and other portions of female
apparel. TFor a moment, but only for a moment,
these things, so rare in the mining-camps of that
poriod, nearly diverted from their mission the
stern and honest men who had entered there, so
sweetly suggestive were the articles of mother,
sistor, or perhaps wife, so far away, and bright
vigions crowded thick upon their brains. It was
soon dispelled, however, as the realization of the
actual present forced itself upon them; so, tak-
ing down the spade from its place, they returned
to the kitchen, and Jack, who had volunteered,
commenced to dig.
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TIo had not excavated to & depth of .mc)rn than
two foot when ho unearthod t.]xta 11‘11?vtl11ut(fad‘£rtmlg»
ments of another human body! lllmrmx.pf)n 1({
rostod from his Iabot fora momont ',' 1;11(311 m,nopuf
down and pulled gomaothing oub (,)t f'.ﬁh(fl\()lu, '111‘5.
hands trombling violontly as ho laid tho object
on tho foor, and oxelaiming as he roso up:

«Phig hyar gibs mo, hy —17 | ,

Tyory ono was now u’lmuﬁt', mu,:(.ml'.ro,ll'M)1)T 0}:;
eitod, wnd i Podgett had ab that 11131‘.:».111., m.ﬂlv(fl{,‘(‘
his own door ho would have hoon aunihilato " 'y
tho infuriated men without o <-,1u’umu 1;(1) (.n(])]uk,m.,L
for just an Juck gave yeub to hiy wrrrda ho 11%{1
1ifted out of tho Twle o head, to wh.u'.h.wzw .-H, A1

abbachod o long rad Dond,  Tho 1'(\.(5(){;1\1:1.4;(1 11.,{%

onco, and that fnot was the couse of his exerto-

m(il‘lgud in Taraol 177 suid  Tssachar Noo vn.lm«
montly, a8 ho gob down Qn 1116 ]fl‘lr(i(m "la,o :;u:i

ho ghastly objoet more chmgly. L[.lvlfL{: B : 0.1.)

Jackson's hend, and ho "y only heon missing abou

5 .'hH 1 k2]

1’“’?‘ ;;;:ilt,t’a g0, solemnly roplied old Bam Bm‘{:

ot ¢ That's poor Tom’s hoard, suro f)l\()ttgl} l‘ 'l

Tor mote than threo hours the now (l(.&t();l'lnljll(,i(
men worked inside and uu{;si,d.n the 0&1)1}‘; thjzlt;
they now knew had such o bloody record.
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the end of that time, when they ceased their hor-
rid labor from gheer exhaustion, they had discov-
ered the remains of twelve human bodies, among
which was that of a baby’s, which sorely puzzled
them to account for. Many of the remains, where
the head was not too much decayed, they recog-
nized as once oitizens of Whooping Hollow who
had ridden out from it never to return.

Charred fragments of skeletons, too, were found
hidden in holes in the rocks, and it was reason-
ably supposed that many other vietims than those
whose bones they had brought to light must have
been murdered by the demon Podgett, and their
bodies left in the mountains just where he had
killed them, to be devoured by the wolves.

Putting portions of several remains in a sack,
including the ghastly head of Tom Jackson, they
induced Jack—towards whom their manner had
entirely changed —to pack the repulsive-looking
burden on the back of his mule, and they all re-
turned to town.

The result of their horrible experience was dis-
closed to several of the most reputable people of
the place, who that same evening met with them
in the postoffice, in ‘‘secret sesgion,” to devise
plans for Podgetit’s arrest before he had an oppor-
tunity to revisit his cabin. It was conceded that
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ho would comon to town flrst with tho hunting
party that ho had gone out with, which would ro-
turn in throo or four days at fartheat, and it was
rosolvod o securo him the moment ho made his
apposrance, To this duty they appointed the
now worthy Jack and ono Bart Kennody.

On tho aftornoon of the fourth day aftor the
mooting, Podgoett rode unsuspiciously into town
with his companious, and the instant he alighted
from his mulo found himsolf locked in Jack’s
vigo-1iko ombraco, who with others had heon anx-
iously watehing for his coming. Io was at once
gocurod in o litblo log building, and earefully
guarded by two plucky Irivh minors who had vol-
unteerod their sorvices, for by this time all tho
law-abiding olomant of Whooping Ifollow had ho-
como acquaintod with thoe sickening discoverios ab
tho wroteh’s enhin.

Podgott thus safoly under holt and bar, & com-
mittoo was sont ovor to Sendy Bar to intorview
his Mexican wifo or mistress, whoso peoplo lived
gomowhoro in tho mountaing nonr thoroe, as it was
learnod that eho had gono homo, Thoey found her
with hor fathor, a widowor, who eould spoak noth-
ing but Spanish, nor could sho sponle English o
all.  DBut Isnacher Noo, ono of tho party, undoer-
gtood and convorsed in tho language liko a nabive;
80 no intorprotor wos NECosBATY.
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The girl was very young, very pretty, but ap-
parently too youthful for either wife or mother.
From her some startling disclosures were elicited.
She had witnessed a number of murders at the
eabin, but had been afraid to say a word, because
Podgett swore that he would kill her if she did.
But when he dashed her baby’s brains out in the
most cruel and atroeious manner, right before her
eyos, less than two months ago, she made 'up her
mind that she would expose his bloody life as
soon a8 she could find a safe opportunity. She
had run away from him the night he went off
hunting, and came to her father’s, declaring that
she would die before she would go back and con-
gort again with such a monster.

When the committes returned to Whooping
Hollow, and had submitted their report, threats
wore freely and openly made by the exasperated
miners that they would take Podgett out of the
improvised jail and hang him at once. But better
counsel prevailed, and it was finally agreed upon
at an open-air meeting held that afternoon that
he ghould have a fair trial, as had always been
customary in dealing with criminals since the es-
tablishment of the camp. The prisoner would be
allowed to select a jury of twelve men himself—
but it must be compoged of the most reputable
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citizens only; s judge should bo clocted by the
crowd, ho to appoint somo one compotont to
prosocuto, and another to defond.

As soon ag the proliminaries woro agreed to by
tho now oxeitod mob, Goorge Burton’s gonoral
outfitting atore was seloctod for the court-room,
and the trial sot for eight o’clock tho samo ovon-
ing. In that community no such thing ss thoe
law’s dolay was brooked; the citizons of Whoop-
ing Hollow bolioving in swift, storn justico on all
oconasions.

Long bofore the hour appointed for the trial
tho orowd. bogan to ecolloot, and by hall-past sovon

the little room solootod was packod to its ntmost

capacity. On the outside of the huilding, com-
polled to romain in the stroot, was an indignant,
dotormined mob, numboring moro than threo
times sa many as wore iuside, surging backward
and forward, making night hidoeous with thoir
yolls, blasphomous romarks of impationco, and
muttered throats of *‘gotting ovon with him,"”
“having his heart’s blood,” ote. Both outsido
and inside of that rough log building wasg gath-
ored ag motley and as hard-looking a crowd as
ovor got togother in tho mountaing snywhere, Tt
was a strange admixture of ignorance, manhood,
vico, virtue, and villainy. Some of the truest

¥
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men that ever lived stood there; and some were
there, too, as deeply dyed in crime, if the truth
were known about them, as Podgett himself.
Miners, merchants, gamblers and Mexicans were
mixed up promiscuously; but their determined
faces and show of revolvers spoke more eloquently
than language, that ‘‘thers wasn’t goiﬁg to be
any fooling in the matter.”

The dingy-looking room improvised for the pur-
pose of the court was lighted by half a dozen
tallow candles, which shed a dim, sallow haziness
over the piles of bacon, picks, shovels, canned
fruits, and other miners’ goods stored there, and
upon the hard-visaged men who had assembled
there to mete out that justice which they be-
lieved had been already too long delayed. The
red flames of a blazing fire, made of dry pine-
knots, nearly as combustible as powder, oceca-
gionally shot up the throat of the huge chimney
built diagonally across one corner of the room,
whenever a fresh armful was thrown on by the
two boys appointed to that office for the time
being. When the flames had exhausted them-
gelves, and only the embers glowed on the black
hearth, a glimmering and a confused mist seemed
to diffuse itself over the brindled crowd, while
the fitful rays of the unsnuffed candles threw
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woird shadows on the whitowsshed walls like
ghosts, as if tho spirits of the murderor’s vietims
had come to bo phantom witnessos of his agony
and despair,

Old Sam Bartlott, ns usual, was ohoson judge
without o dissenting voico. A pile of bacon,
packod in gunny-sacks and elevated four or five
foet ahovo the floor, on which Bartlott, with his
logs dangling ovor the side, sab, congtituted the
official bench. Tho jury, composod of the best
men in town, sat on the right of the judge, on
boxos, nail-kogs, sacks, or anything that eamo
handy. Tko Podgott, the misorablo man fox
whom all this strange proceeding was instibuted,
orouching on. tho dirt-bogrimed floor betwoon his
two detormined guards, vivots his oyes on the
vosoluto mon hefore him, distractedaltornatoly
by hope and despair; for ho now foola tho onor-
mity of his guilt, and knows in his cowardly
hoart that ho dosorves doath right thore, without
tho loast show of mercy.

Tom Bradford was appointed to prosocuto tho
cuge, and a young man~ Enoch Groen, who had
boon graduated from tho law sehool of Yale two
or throe yons boforo-—wag appointed to defend.
Podgott. In a fow pithy sontences Judgo Bartloth
explained tho objoct of tho gathoring, and ro-
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viewed the terrible crimes that had been traced-
to the accused’s den in the lonely cafion. He.
pointed to the ghastly remains and charred frag-
ments of human skeletons piled upon a rude table.
in front of the jury, which he told them, in won-
derfully impressive language, had heen dug up, in
his own presence, inside of Podgett’s cabin and
found among the rocks in the vieinity of the ac-
cursed place. The indignant old man grew almost-
eloquent in his recitation of the prisoner’s dam-
nable deeds, and a deathlike stillness pervaded
the orowd as the words fell hot and earnestly
from his lips, only broken now and then by the:
convulsive click of a revolver as the excited feel-
ings of some pugnacious individual intensified.
under the judge’s burning remarks. But for his
admonition ofstheir promise to give the miserable
wretch Podgett a trial, in all probability the pro-
ceedings would have been ended before Bartlett
cloged his remarks.

Tom Bradford, in his argument as the legally
constituted prosecutor, merely reiterated in a
meagure what the judge had so foreibly expressed,
but he seathed Podgett in a fearful manner,
working up a more exasperated feeling, if that
were possible, than existed before; and when he
had finished his address he called his witnesses.
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The Doctor was {irst to tostily; bub ho confined
his ovideneo to the eharnetor of tho charrod bones,
gottling heyond tho quostion of possibility that
thoey wers human.

Willow Guleh Jack thon appoesred, and upon
him all wyes wero concontratod ns ho rolatod to
tho jury the simplo story. 1o deseribod aceu-
rutoly, with o doad conl tnkon from thoe firoplaco,
on tho top of a erackor-hox, the loeation of tho
cubin, its surroundings, anid tho position in which
tho soveral hodios wore Tound, particularly thab
of Jomuol Knaggs, o piceo of whoso hlue shivt and
eurions collar-hutton ho oxhibited, thoe lattor hoing
rocognizod hy noarly overy man prosont.  Ilo
mado o graphic if not artistie wlkoteh with his
rudo poneil, and its offoet upon tho jury and spoc-
tators was manifosted by oxprossions addrossod
to Podgott more omphatic than ologand,

Tasnehor Noo was tho noxt and lasb witnoss
eallod for the prosocution. o rolatod in an in-
prossive and convineing mannor, as ohnirman of
the commibtboo, the intorviow with tho young wifo
or mistross of Podgott, which was racoivod by his
ligbonors with that faith in its acouracy compar-
ahle to the high eharnctor of the man.

Then young Groeon, the coundoel appointed for
the defonse, though ho had not o gingle particlo

;
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of evidence to offer, and convinced of the deep
villainy of his brutal and inhuman client, felt it
incumbent to make an appeal in his behalf. This
he did so eloquently, and built up hypotheses so
rapidly, that some of the rougher element,
afraid that his efforts might be effectual, be-
came rather demonstrative, and crowded around
him in a somewhat threateming manner. They
woro quieted, however, by a few positive words.
from old Tom. It wag rather a decided but not
particularly pleasant compliment to the youth’s
forensic ability !

When the defense had closed its wonderfully
ingenious argument, the judge made another of
his significant addresses in his charge to the jury,
and o little after midnight he submitted the case
to them. ‘

An awfidl silence prevailed for a few moments
while thé twelve men put their heads together
and consulted in a low tone without leaving their
geats, Presently they all rose, and their spokes-
man, turning to the judge, uttered only one word:
“ Guinry.”’

Then, at a sign from stern old Sam, who imme-
diately came down from his pile of bacon, the two
determined-faced miners, with Podgett between
them almost paralyzed with fear, walked out into
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“WITH PODGETT BETWEEN THEM.!
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the night, followed by the crowd, who fired off
their pistols, and made the very hills tremble
with their demoniscal yells.

The early morning sun, as its rays entered the
narrow valley, shone upon the lifeless hody of
Podgett, where, suspended by the neck from the
limb of a huge oak tree on the main street of
Whooping Iollow, it slowly oscillated at the
sport of the warm south breeze.
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