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^ WE.-CARRY THE LARGEST STOCK OF : 
MERCHANDISE ;!N NORTHERN B.C.: :„ , , ' 

W E ; a re - the headquaters o i i t f i t t i n g suppl ies fo r - the 
. N o r t l i e r n countiry. • : - - ' ' - - - - -

: O u r s tock- is comp le t e 'm -every de ta i l ; a n d . we i n v i t e a 
C a r e f u l ' i n s p e c t i o n i p f v s a m e . . -

• N e w spr ing ,goods are a r r i v i n g da i l y . ' 
k e n f e i i l f o t h a t ' w e ; ^ ; 

F L O U ' R ^ F E E Q v L U i M B E R 3i SUmGLES.< 

C a l l a n d seevU3.No:trouble't^^^^ 

. S A T J S F ^ G T I Q N - G t i A R A N T E E D . ' 

-MEWS OF- THE - WORLD. 

IFrRST CLASS IN BVERY RESPECT. 
: ^ O D STABC-ES. ^SAMPLE ROCM5. 

Tsble'anb bar'unsurpasssd. 

Twenty five new rooms just a'idsd; nswly'iurnishs'd^throushout 

A / c o m p l e t e - S t o c k ' O f 

' P r o v i s i o n s , Bry[Goods., 

H a r d w a r e ^ B o o t d ^ S h oeSf 

E t C o M c a r r l e d : a t Q u e s n e i 
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a s e r s 

:do- w e l l •to^get-.o.iir 

P r i c e s 

/ M U B S m ' S B M CQMPANW. 

'Quesnel/, 

^0 

. P o r t G e o r g e . 

'Blstrict. 

B e s t a n d m o s t c o n v e n i e n t h o t e l m A s h c r o f t 

f o r ViSii;or.js to a n d Imm. C - i r o D O , 

aaoRja ward, prop 

i G e n e r a l M e r c h a n t . A l s o H o t e l a n d B u t c h e r S h b p c 

.0 

Montreal Quebec Fob . lS -The C.P .R 
have decided to equip tlieir vessel,? wiih 
wireless apparatus, the work is'to jtar 
-irhme'diately, ' ' '̂ " 

.Smyrna Feb. lDr-A heavy eartlwrmke 
shock occurred afPhoboa ar/d Minsman 
to-day ,a .jdozen housed' cdllapiied but 
no 'loss of life is rcporlcdf V ,-

Syracuse.Feb.'JO -^Hayesvthe English 
runner won a two man relay rase h'>re 
on the 13th inst. 

San JuanVPorto Ricoi FebT2Q— 
Earthquake shocks wero .-felt here to­
day,also at St:Tbomai5,but, no ;damage 
i-was done o 

Newcastleylilngland ' Feb r ".19—r̂ i'n-an 
explosion which occurred in a coal thine 

I'at Sfcanhy 131 mi.a.-rj wi ra entorn'jad 
37 men were 'rescued,' terribly burned 
but there i.is«..no.^hope off-rcscuins'the 

j/reraaander. 

'.Constantinople tSeb,-i9 —. A- severe 
earthquake occurred in jthe, villr'jje Cf 
Sevas,anu.Tib2r of baildin^jbji.iv^d im­
aged ariiS over thirty persoB^ killed. 

Glasgow Scot.'Feb. 19— Mn a, match; 
vi'.h.si.x rinks from Dumfrlessli-e'.the 
Cj.aiidian curlers 'were victorious wiih 
a score of 108 to 61. 

''•.Buffalo Feb. 18 - T h e -race between' 
Longboat and Shrubbp |_ lo miles-»is 
postponed untili.Pebruar^Siu.-'^-- ' - ; -

Loui3ville!Feb.l8— In a'fifteen mile 
r ' ce between Dorando arid'three i loca 

j-rmners "ihe -'Former 'WJon by thirteen 
japs. . 

Mebc'icD^ FebilD—Bcitwecrl;250.a:id-400 
persons were burned to death and mapy 
were injured in a fire which destroyed 
the'-theatre at'Acapulco. 
•The "fire: started by; a moving-'pictin-e 
machineigniiing . The audiehce/,';vwho 
numbered a thousand persons.,-.made a 
rush "for the exits -which became: cHoloed; 
.with-bodies. ' . ' " ' Z^^. 

L c e a l a n c l . P e r s o n i j L : 

M r Gaskell'andpfirty returpeb frqpi 
Barkerville on to-day's stage. 

'.,-Mr J . McJBtgo-.pery came clown -from 
•the VV îng Dam-on to-day'e stage. 

Joseph V/cndlo,th-2 veteran Bear h u ^ 
ter.,crrivcd frcm Earkervjllc to dey 
and leavecs for the coait imineiiiitely, • 

Chas.Edwards v-'aa amongst thu'arr­
ivals: fi-om.-BarkerVill?,, Mr-Eiwards is 
extending his; interests in this ^district. 

.Mrs Yors-t:on-aud Miss Robertson (ire 
'vKitoJs in'-'QucfncL • 

, Mrs Montgomery has' returned ..fro-Ti' 
a vlait to friGhds'.down thcroad. " '. 

- T H E WEEK I N B F w I E R 

^ B A R K E R ¥ ! L L E . N O T E S , : - : 
- i l . Hi Jones has ; completed, the buil-

.ding of a shaft hoyse. at-the " K e t c h " , 
and Will - GG.mmence:. sinldng as soon as 
he gets the necessary machinery inat-, 
.Ulcc^PetelUpss is-foreman. . - ^ 

I.HB-jrrner is installing a p'im-p „on 
.Jsc'.c O'Clabs to 'handle (hp -overflow 
of water' •Encountered . lately i.Gcorgc 
Turner is. in-c'aai-ge,;- • 

j'Joel Stevens.is'l-occitipg several lost-
ch'dnnels with his !oc;iti-ig machine,J-jel 
has a scientific knowledge of. the num­
ber. Pf teiDth.iriia-cross-cut-saw,, arid bf 
how many- eutsrden^oli3h:•a cord of wood. 

' . ' . --.'>-̂  ^ • 

-INFORMATION'WANTE-a 
-We are in receipt o£a communication 

•oFrom Richardi'Johns-en, of Pnilidelphia 
Pa.,.Ayhod-3siras to know tha v/hereab-
outs of his brother; Juhn.''G.J->nson, whom 
heiast heard .-from; in<tne 7C)'3.wh'en;-on 
his way to.Que3nel;Mt'is believed ,that 
lie„v/snt to the'Oininaca co'intry. 
Can.any oldiii.'ner';'vecall any incident 
6f••'•the past-which might .help to clear 
up the mystery of -John "CvJohnsoh't! 
whereabou:,'fe?',if so please communicate 
with-this'-bfricc; 

"The Northern British Colum'oia ,*^Jav-' 
igation'-Compar.y wil l build a i now 
^sfciamboatv/hich v/i!i be ready for ser­
vice at tiip.openingof navigatiou'LDlO. 
We sre informed that the new boat'will 
be aHai-'ger vesseMhan.the-MCharlotte" 
the company's present boat, which plies 
between t^iiispoint and.Soda Creelijdur-^ 
ing the,open-scasoniand making occa?.-: 
ional'strips to Fort George .Canyon. 

•The Kcw• boat-'.w'JIl'bc- equipped witlf the 
tlie most pdwerf dl aad improved type Of 
enginGf.and will be -the largest ahdbest 
equipped vessel on,£he inland wateja Of 
.British'Columbia. 

.^A\'W.;Healy, manager of Janies.'iReSd 
•.Lid.;leav.es.:-for the coast on Sunday;. 
Mr Healy; is- suffering -from a • milady • 
.(V/hich is effecting his eye sightjhovwill 
.eo'nsplfc a: specialist in Vancouver a$(5 
may have to .uiidergo. a slight operation - • 
.before he returns. 

" a n e w ; IDEA.; 

V • - O N li: F O R D U N C A N . -
•'It-is "reported that Duncan l^oss has 

bought a 0 0 0 residence in.Vancouver 
and a third interest in the World. 
His many friends in-.Qreenvv-ood would 
be pie ised to have^the rumor conM.'nied 
—Greenwood Ledi'je; / 

- A N \ A P O : L l G y / - - " - • 
We owe an apoiigy:to our! readers fjr-

an.error in.;t'ne loc/i;! colamnof our.last' 
is ^ue, where -We stated -that the Barker-
vilb, Hockey te-am were -:\.o play !̂-t'.-le 
•loc^ilteam 'in Q-,-esnsl shortly; 'they cart 
not ejme down,' 

A n enthusiastic citizen, oft Van 'W ink le 
c.illed the-editor to.'thophone the other 
day and •'informed--• him' that at -.Van 
Winkle•, Mr W-Worm\tau had succeeded 
in Growing a le.-non;/Avi3ighing:..3-4,bf ,̂  a 
pound i n trie.bfn?voo'snPi; his hotel,-our 
informant adds -that thpy- e.-̂ pect -to -find 
nuggets of -'th.is>nveight-in'the claims 

. aroundA''an-Winkle next•seaspn. 
'We nriight suggest; that< hotel keepers 
should go in."for the.-i-'aisinc-j of tropical 
fr-jits'in :their'liKri' rooms m6re extensi-
vely;there is' genera;ly a pl/l-r.titude of 
hot'air in'these places,-— .hence this 
Lemon'.for'Billy. 

. - K E L L Y C A P T U R E D ' I N S T A T E S -

Loui.s Kelly,who was sent down from 
this town to VVpstminister o.n a charge 
'df trieftjand.'vvho escapcSd from the.;Pen-
iteatiary'OniiA'igust!.2J. 19Gi7, was • cupt-
urod at'North'Ya'-ci'ha, Wash.recently 
a'fevv hours after he had be.nn n-inrt-u.xl. 

ON THE GT.P.RQUTETM-THE'CARIBOO DISTRICT. 
T h e 43hotogr^T3h f f o m wh-ifch> .Che above was r e p r o d u c e d , g ives 
some-. idea•of ' the Bi3o:<}f.'.-b]ie" F r a s e r R i v e r near G r a n d F c r k s . 
-It shovs^S'a G . T . P ; i J a G k ! t i i a i n ' f o r d i i i g the r i v e r i n t h e f a l l o f t he 
y e s r l£07.The:' 'X'-^llfy?.in':¥he; Lack 'g r cu i i d ia the famous Y e l l o w -
h e a d Pass , t h r o u g h - w h i c h the G . T . P . r o i i t e i s loca ted ove r - t he 
lo'o/est g r ade w h i c h has been ob ta ined by . .any r a i l r o a d t h r o u g h 

.the. A m e r i c a a - R o c K i e s . 

. ....Frederick•Shepherd,-who has be«nin 
•the-employ of i.B.,L'.Kepner,the proj>-
a-iejtor 'of theXDccidentul .Hotel, severed; 
his-^connection- with-.ihat establishment, 
op-Friday Last. ' - • ' - ' 
•MrJf-.Shopard u'leaves-tfor.:. Soda .G»eek:; 
sliortly where he haa-accepted a position 
\ \ i tb M r Walkc3';hi3<-i3aany friends ;-.v/ll!' 
regret hisi departure.;. ; : : . , : : - , ; 

.:.Vi^.L.Collmsil-M'anag<3rDf.the Hudfi®iTt'tt; 
Bay Company?s:; Ioca!;i>branch rotumfid,/f 
.fro,,i5..t.»ie^^^ the .last stajje, , 
-Mr Co'jl'ins spent - aomaitime ' at- vtwc 
Capitalj where he met-many: people-, hav-
ing-'interests ih thisdistrictiSll of whom 
express their o])inion;of.-an(.-.e.^ceptton-
ally busy season-in Cariboo;! during tiiiff 
coniingaunaner. 

J ; F . Murray ,assistanfc;'EosU.Off-icetHi*v 
-spe'ctor .passed-through town on v\Wt<)d-
nesday last: on hia way to^Bar-ke'rivlllc. 

, JvMcCale wa3-:amon£Bfc tHe arriv;alB.VT» 
Wednesday's stage.Mr McCale is asso­
ciated with the British ColambiaLumber • 
.Company, he lef &for Barkerville on T h ­
ursday from where he will join the party 
of tiiPber cruisers v. ho left here recen-t-
'y.,.to. estimj'-ta theGaikell holdings-icn 
t . ieV^illow River. ; 

MisaKnapp,a nieceof MrW.T.Ewi^ig- ; 
arrived on Wednesday's stage, and-isJ ' 
"£tayihg-with Mr-3 Ewi.ag. 

:i\l5lesar.'t dance was held in Carsoh.'s -
Hdllpn Thursday: evening last at which 
many couples enjoyed' themselves: ref- , 
reshmentswere ser^ved at midnight. . 

The,work.of putting in a cribbing on 
thei^uesnel River at the point fronting 
on Johnson's fi'eld.will commericeshortly..' 
For the safety of the .travelling public, 
uiitil this work is.pompleted., the fence . 
on .the Johnson property has been mo­
ved bac'.:, thereby making a wider high­
way; . • / • r-.^ 

Dave'Wall.nce, lats- proprietor of the 
Cariboo Hotel here, left for Soda Creek 
on Thursday hist accompanied by Mrs 
Wallace,and George Wallis,his brother • 
in law. 
Mr'W^Ilace has taken over "the-two 
hotels at Soda Cree'c; lately cdntrollecJ 
by D.Foster and Chas.Crowhurst," and 
v i l l run them in f utui-e as one estab-

;pli .1 ment." 
Mr Widlac^j is popuIar,and should meet 
ui th gre;-.t success in his venture, 

W.Ewing returned from the coa.st-on 
Friday last. 

M r Fred "Richardson of the Ames 
Holden-Shoe Gompary afrjved -CrQia 
Ashcroft on Friday. 

Mi* Roy Dibb was ia town this vaeck, 

- • O b s e r v e r A d s . , P a y . 
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T H E a ^ R I B O O O B S E R V E R , Q T J E S N E L , i . B . C . 

R e d S a u n d e r s 

HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS. 

CopyrlKhl. liKK. bv McCluro. Phillips & 

So I went through the officers' qnar- j 
ters forty miles au bour, letting out' a 
string of yells you might have heard 

Scared be dernedl" says he. "I 
reckon if you was riding around;tlila 
nice cool night; in your drawers, youi 

; This is : the famous story of 
Redi Saunders, big Red, tough 

-Red of the plains and mines. Wje. 
, shall follow this expansive'man 
: through his days of toughness 

and, sinfizlness np .to the great 
; day of his^life, the day that shall 

•> bring the metamorphosis of Red. 
-This trumpeter will riot give the 
i story away by indicating how 

this, transformation, shall come 
about—whether through the re­
morse or repentance of Red, his 
conviction of sin, his fear of the 

• damnation of the wicked, his 
"yearnings for the peace thai 

'r-r passeth understandingipr wheth-
er it shall be the love of woman 
that shall bring this giant to his 
knees < and make him as a little 
child. The trumpeter will only 
promise that this conversion of 
Red shall be one of the most 
interesting and delicious . epi-

' sodes in all fiction, which the 
reader wilt enjoy and doubtless 
remember through all the years 
of his life. -

C H A P T E l i L • 
I b D D Y and' I were alone at the 

lake beds. He sat outside the 
cabin braiding ai. leather hat­
band—eight strands and the re­

peat figure—an art that i l never could 
master. -

I sat inside with a one-pound pack­
age of smoking tobacco beside me and 

-newspapers within reach,\< rolling the 
flay.'s-supply'of cigarette's.;:' 

Reddy- stopped his story long enough' 
to say, "Don't use the IPriucess' Slip-

• per,' Kid—that paper burids my tougue 
—take the 'Granger'; there's plenty of 
it." 

Well, as I was saying." I'd met a' lot 
of the boys up, in town, this day and 
they threw as many as two drinks into 
me; ,1 k^ioW .that,} for certain, because.y 

.when we took the parting dose I had 
ia glass of whisky iu both my right 
hands and, had just twice as many 

-frieuds asil'.when-vl .started. 
When I pulled ;out for home I felt 

mighty good for' nfyself-^not eixactly 
lookiug for trouble, but not a-going to 
dodge it any. either. i W a s warbliug 
*'Idaho"for a l l l was worth—you know 
how pretty I can sing? Cockeyed JRe-
tersou used to say it made.him forget 
all his troubles. "Because," says, he, 

"you don't uotice triflel when a maii 
bats you over the head.With a two by 
four." 

Well. I 'was enjoying everything in 
sight, even a little drizzle of rain that 
was driving by in rags of%.wetness 
when a flatfaced swatty at FortJohn-
Bon halted me. 

•Now,-it's a dreadful thing to be but­
ted to death by a nanny goat, but for a 
full sized cowpuncher to be held up 
by a soldier is worse yet. , 

To say that I was hot under the col­
lar don't give you the right idea of 
the way I felt. " ' ' 

"Why, you cross between the last 
i*ose of' summer and: a bobtailed 
flush!" says I, "what d'yer mean? 
What's got into you? Get but of my 
daylight, you dog robber, or I ' l l walk 
the little horse round your neck like a 
three ringed circus. Come, pull your 
freight!" , 

It Seems that this swatty had been 
chucked out of the third story of 

' Frencliy's dance emporium-by Bronc 
Thompson,- which - threw a great re­
spect for our profesh into him. Con­
sequently he wasn't fresh, like most 

. soldiers, but answers me as polite as a 
tin horn gambler ou pay day. ^ 

Says he: "I just wanted to^tell yon 
• that old Frosthead and forty braves 
are some'ers betAveen here and your 
outfit, with their war paint on and 
blood in their eyes, cayoodling and 
whoopin' fit to beat hell with the blow­
er on, and if you get tangled up with 
them I reckon they'll give you a hair 
cut and shampoo, to sjiy nothing of 
other trimmings. They say they're 
after the Crows, but it's. a. ten dollar 
bill against a last year's bird's nest 
that they'll take on any kind of tron-
:blu that comes along. Their hearts is 
mighty bad, they state, and when an 

.Injun's heart gets spoiled the disease 
d—-d catching. You'd LMjtter stop 

0 while." 
"Now. cuss old Frosthead and .vou,. 

too!" says I. "If he conies crow hop­
ping on'my reserK'tiou IMl kick his 
pantalets on ,top of his scalp lock." 

" A l l right, pardner," says he. "It's 
your own funeral. My orders was to 
halt every one/going through. But I 
ain't a whole company, so you can 
have It your own way. Only If your 
friends have to take you home in a 
coal scuttle, don't blame me. Pass, 
friend!" 

to the coast, just to show my respect ^ teeth *ud rattle some too . " ' ' 
for the United-States army. 

Now this has'always been my luck 
Whenever I made a baud wagou play 
somebody's sure to strike rae for my 
license, or else the team goes into the 
ditch a mile farther on, and j come but 
about as happy as a small yaller dog 
it a bobcat's caucus. 
; Some;fellers can ruu in a rhlnecaboo 
that 'd make the hair staud up Ou a; 
buffeler robe aud get away with it 
iust^ like .;a v-mice; but that ain't "nie: 
if' I sing a little uiite too high iu the 
cellar, down comes the roof a-fop of 
me. • So it was this day. • Old .lohniiy 
Qardluck socked it to me, s.ame as 
usual. , • •'•, • 

Gosh a'lnighty! The liquor died in 
me after awhile, .and I .went sound 
asleep iia the saddle and w'oke up with 
a jar to find myself right in the mid­
dle of old Frpsthead's, gang, the drums 
"boom blipping" aud those forty odd 
red tigei-s "hyah-hyahing'* in a styl« 
that made my, skin get up-and walk 
all over me with cold feet. , ' 

How in blazes I'd" mauaged to slip 
through those, Injuns 1 . don't know. 
'Twould have been a wonderful piece 
of scouting i f I'd meant it. You can 
most always do any daru thing you 
don't want to do. Well, there I was. 
and, oh, doctor, but wasn't l i u a love­
ly mess! That war song put a crimp 
into me that .lack Frost himself 
couldn't take out. = 

It was as dark as dark by this time. 
The moon just stuck one eye over the 
edge of the prairie, and the re.st of tha 
sky was covered with cloud. A little 
light came from the Injuns' campfire, 
but not enough to ride by, and, be­
sides, I didn't know Which way I 
ought to go. ' ^ 

Siays I to myself, "Bi l ly Saunders, you 
are the champion all around, old fash­
ioned-fool of the district You are'a 
jack.ass from the country -vyhere ears 
1 ess'u three foot ioug are curiosities. 
You sassed that poor swatty that want­
ed to keep you out of this, tooting your 
bazoo, like a man 'peddling soap, but 
now it'S; up to you. • What are you go­
ing to do about it?" and I didn't get 
any answer neither. 

Well, , it was no: use asking myself 
conundrums out there in the dark 
when time .was so scarce. Sp'I wraps 
my hankercher .around Laddy's nose 
,to keep him from talking horse to the 
lujuu r •̂ nies and prepared to sneak to 
.where I'd rather be. 

Laddy was the quickest thing, on legs 
In that part of the country-^out of a 

;mighty spry little Pinto,mare,by our 
thoroughbred 1 Kentucky horse—and I 
knew i f I could get to the open them 
Injuns wouldn't have much of a chance 
to. take' Out my stopper and exaniine 
my works-not much.' A half milt 
start, and I could show the whole 
Sioux nation how I wore: my hair. 

I cut for the place where the Injuns 
seemed thinnest, lifting myself up till 
I didn't weigh« fifteen pound and 
breathing only wben necessary. We 
got along first rate until we" reached 
the edge of 'em, and then Laddy had 
to stick bis foot in a gopher hole and 

walloped around there like a- wjhale 
trying to climb a tree. 

Some darn cuss of an lujun threw a 
handful of hay on the fire, and as it 
blazed up the whole gang spotted me. 

I unlimbered my gun. sent the irons 
into Laddy, and we began to walk. 

I didn't like to make for the ranch, as 
I knew the boys were short handed, so 
I pointed north, praying to the good 
Lord that I'd hit some kind of.settle­
ment before I struck the north pole. 

W e l l , ^ e left those Injuns so far be­
hind that there wasn't any fun in it. 
I slacked up. patting myself on the 
back, and as the trouble seemed all 
over I was just about to turn for the 
ranch when I beard horses galloping, 
and as the moon came out a little 1 
saw a whole raft of redskins a-bolllng 
up a draw not half a mile away. That 
knocked me slabsided.; It looked like 
I got the-wrong ticket every time the 
wheel turned. 

I whooped it up again, sweariug I 
wouldn't stop this dejil short of a dead 
sure thing. We flew through space, 
Laddy pushing a hole in. the air like 
a scared coyote making for home and 
mother. ^ , ' 

A-ways down the valley I spottW ,a 
little shack sitting alj'" alone by itself 
out in the moonlight. 1-,headed for i t 
hollering murder. -

A man came to the door in his un-
derriggin.g , ' 

"Hi.'there! What's eating you?" he 
yells. . • . • . • 

"Injuns coming, pardner! The-/'ooun 
try's just oozing Injuns! Better get a 
.wiggle on you!" 

"Allriglit—slide along, I'.ll ketch up 
to yon," sa'.VR lie. ' . 

I lool;ed hack and saw hi'in bustling 
out with bis saddle onl i is arm. "He's 
a particular kind of cuss," 1 thouglit. 
"Bareback would suit most peoiile." 

Taking It a little easier for the ne.\t 
couple of miles, ' l gave him a chance, 
to pull up. 
. We pounded along without saying 

anything for a spell, when I happened 
to notice that his teeth were chatter­
ing. 
" K e e p your nerve up, pardner!" saya 
I. "Don't you get scared—we've got a 
good^start on 'em." 
' He" looked nt. me kind of reproach­
ful. 

I took a look at him and saw, sure 
enough, while he had hat. coat and 
boots on, the pants was missing. Well, 
If it had been the last act. I'd Lave had 
to laugh. , . 

"Couldn't find 'em nohow." says he. 
"Hunted high and low, jick, J.nck and 
the game—just comes to-my mind now 
that I. had 'em rolled up and was sleep­
ing on 'em. I don't like to go around 
this way—I feel as if I was two men 
auu'phe of 'em hardly respectable.'' 

"Did you bring a gun with you?" 
He gave me another stare. -"Why, 

pardner. J'OU must thluk I ha:ye got a 
light and frivolous disposition," says' 
he, and with that be heaves up the 
great granduncle of all the six shoot­
ers I ever did Ree,_. It made my fortj^-
five long look like something for a kid 
to cut its teeth on. "That's the best 
gun In this country," he went on? 

"Looks as i f it might be," says I. 
"Has the foundry that cast i tgone out 
of business? I'd like to have one like 
it, if it's as dangerous as; it looks." 
' "When I have any trouble with a 
man," says he, "I don't want to go 
pecking at 'him with a putty blower, 
just ii*ritating him and giving him a 
little skin complaint here and tbei-e.. I 
want something that'll touch bis con­
science." ; • . 

He bad it, for a broadside from that 
battery would scatterau elephant over 
a township. 

We loped along quiet and easy until 
sun up. The ' Grindstone Buttes lay 
about a mile ahead of us. Looking 
back, we saw the Injuns coniing over 
a rise of ground 'way in the distance.-

"Now," says my friend. "1 know a 
short .cut through tliose hills that'll-
bring us out lit .lohnson's. They've got 
enough punchers there to do the Unit­
ed States army up—starched and blued. 
Shall we take it?" • 

"Sure!" says I. "I 'm only wander­
ing round this part of the country be­
cause this part of the countiy is here 
—if i t was anywheres else I'd be just 
as glad." 

So in we went It was the steepest 
and narrowest kind 6f a canyon, look­
ing as if i t bad been cut but of the 
rock with one crack of the" a.x. . .1 
was'just thinklhg. "Gee whiz, but this 
would be a poor place to get snagged 
in," when-bang! says a rifle right in 
front of us. and m-e-arr! goes, the bul­
let over our'heads. •••• 

We were off them horses and behind 
a couple of chunks of rock sooner than 
we hoped for, and that's saying a good 
deal? -,. 

,front, and I'm a-going to shoot against 
that face and ketch him ou- the 
glance." 

"Great if you could work it!" says L 
i "But Lord!" 
, "Well, watch." sa.vs he. Then he 

squinched down behind his cover.. so 
uot to give the Injun an openlB§ 

trained his caunou and ; pulled , tlK 
trigger. The bid gnu opened her 
moutii'and roared like an earthquake, 
but i didn't see any dead Iiijiiu. Then 
twice more she spit fire, and still there 
weren't any desirable corpses to bs^ 
had. • " " ' ' ' : . ' " - ' V ' . " S 

"Say, pardner." says .I. "you wouldn't 
inake many cigars at thi.s game." 

"Now, don't .vou; get oueasy," says 
he. "Just watch." ' 

; 'Biff!" says the old gun. and this 
time, sure enough, the ln.jun''was 
knocked clear or the rm-k " 1 felt all 

I saw he was in ^lu-h o taking that 
he might do sometUing foolish and fe'et 
hurt, so 1 goes to Arizoua, aud says I, 
'You ought to apologize tO' Jones.' 
What Zouy; replied aiu't wwth repeat-, 
ing. 'And you along with him.' he 
winds up. 

" 'Now, ain't that .childish?' I sa.vs: 
'A SIX footer like- you tluit can shoofe 
straight with either hand and .vet ain't; 
got genero.sity enough to ease the feel--
ings" of a jibor little dievii that's fair-
busting with shame!" . , 
^i"; 'Well, what d,itl he waiit to tell iile-
tb shut up iny uiouth for if'; cried Old-
Dry Bel t 'Men have died of less thanv 
that.'' •...„.:-••,.,, • 'v;',,,. 

" ' A w . shucks. Zony,' I says, '.t--
great big miiri like ybli'oughtn't to 
come dov.'u on a little cuss who's all ' 
thumb hand side aud left feet' ~" 

" 'That be biowed,' saj's he, only he-
says it different MM like to know/ 

along that he wouldn't be.much of a , ^Haj business such a?sawed off haŝ  
comfort to his friends afterward If to come and telt a full grown- maw 
that gun did land ou.him. like me to shut up his mouth. He'd: 

Still, he wasn't-so awful dead, for as. 
we jumped for the horsea he kind of 
hitched himself to the rock, and, lay­
ing the rifle across it and working the 
lever with his left haiitl. he sent a 
hole plumb through my hat ' 

" B u l l y boy!" says I. I snapped at 
him and smashed the lock of his rifle 
to flinders. Then of course he was our 
meat •• 

As we rode up to him my pard held 
dead on him; The Injun stood np 
straight and tall and looked us square 
in the eye. Say, he was a-man, I tell 
you, redskin or no redskin! 'The cour­
age just stuck out on him as he stood 
there waiting to pass iu his checks. 

My pardner threw the muzzle o f bis 
gun up. "D—n it!" says he. " I can't do 
i t , He's . game from the heart but 
But the Lord have mercy on his sin­
ful soul if be and I run foul of each 
other on the prairie again!" , 

Then we shacked along down to 
Johnson's and had breakfast. 

"What became of Frosthead and his 
gang?" Ob, they seiit out a regiment 
or two and gathered. him in—'bout 

, t-wenty-five soldiers to an Injun?? No, 
no harm was dope. Me and my pard 
were the ^ only ones that bucked up 
against them. Chuck out- a cigarette, 
K i d ; ^ my lungs ache for want of a 
smoke. 

- . "WeU:w(Uch.''snuisne ' 
VCussed poor shot whoever he la." 

says my friend. "Some Injun huldinf. 
us here till the rest come up. -1 pre-
sume.' 

"That's about the size of it—and I'd 
like to make you a bet that he do.es it. 
too. i f I thought I'd have a chance to 
collect" 

"Oh, you can't always, tell—you 
might lose your money," says he, kind 
of thoughtful. 

"I wouldn't mind that half as much 
as 'winning." says I. ••"But on the 
square,., do you think wo can g*>t out? 
I'll jump him with you if you «ay so. 
although I ain't got what you might' 
call a passion for suicide." 

"Now you hold on a bi t" says he. 
. "I don't know but what we'd have 
done better to stick to the horses-and 
run for It, but it's too late to think of 
that Jumping him is all foolishness:, 
he'd sit , behind his' little rock and 
pump lead into us till we wouldn't 
float in brine—aud we can't back out 
how." . . • 

He talked so calm he made me kind 
of mad. "A"\'ell." says I , " in that case 
let's play 'Simon says thumbs up"'till 
the rest of the crowd comes." 

"There you go!" says he. "Just like 
all youug fellers—get tin' fiosstyle right 
away if you don't fall in with their 
l)laus. Now, sonny, you keep your 
temi)er aud watch rae play cushion 
carroms with our friend Jhere." 

"Meaning how?" 
"You see that block of stone just 

this sidcrof iiiiii with (he square face 
toward us? Well, he's on'lv covered in 

C H A P T E R IL 
OAV did 1 come to get myself 
.disliked down at.the Chanta' 
?:Seecbee? Well. I'll tell you," 

said Reddy. the cow puncher. 
"The play came up like this. First 
they made the Chanta Seechee into a 
stock company; then the stock com-.t 
pany put all their brains in one think? 
arid says tliey, 'We'll make this man 
Jones superintendent and the ranch 
is all :r ight at once.' So out comes 
Jones from Boston. Mass., and what 
he didn't know about running a ranch 
was common talk in the country, but 
what he knew about nmning a ranch 
was too niuch for one man to carry 
around. He wasn't a bad hearted fel­
ler in some ways, yet on the whole he 
felt It was fin honor to a looking glass 
to,have the pleasure of reflecting him. 
Looking gla.ss? I should say he had! 
And a bureau and a bootblacking jig­
ger and a .feather bed and curtains 
and truck in his room. _ Strange fellers 
used to open their eyes when they saw 
that room; 'Hello-o-o!' they'd say. 
'Whose little birdie have we here?' 
And otlier remarks that hurt our feel­
ings, considerable. Jonesy, he said the 
fellers were a rank lot of barbarians. 
He said i t to old Neighbor Case's face, 
and he and the bid man came together 
like a pair of lieiis. for .Tonesy had 
sand in spite of his faults. That was 
a fight worth traveling to see. They 
covered at least an acre of ground; 
they tore the air with upper swats and 
cross swipes; they hollered, they jurrip-
ed'and the.v pitched, aud when the dif­
ficulty was adjusted we found that 
Jonesy's coat was painfully ripped up 
tlie back and Neighbor Case had lost 

.his false teeth. One crowd of fellers 
patted Jones on the back and said, 
'Never' mind .vour coat old hoise; 
.vou've licked a man twice your age.' 
.and the other comforted Neighbor, say­
ing, 'Never mind. Case, you can ease 
your mind,by.thinking how .vou beaded 
up that rooster and he fifty pounds 
lighter than you.' 

"Jonesy put on airs after that He 
felt he was a hard citizen. And then 
he had the misfortune to speak harsh­
ly to Arizona Jenkins when Old Dry 
Belt was in liquor. Then he got roped 
and dragged through the slough. He 
cried'like a baby while I helped him 
scrape the mud off. but not because 
he was scared! No. sir! That little 
runt was full of blood aud murder. 

You mark me now, Red,' says he, 
the tears, making bad land water 
courses through the mud on his 
cheeks. T shall fire upon that, man 
the first time I see him. Wil l you 
lend rae your revolver?' 

" 'Lord, Jones, see here,' says h 
'Don't you go making any such billy-

j goat play as that Keep his wages 
until he apologizes. Put something 
harmful in his grub; but as you have 
respect for the Almighty's handiwork 
as represented by your, pei'son, don't 
pull a gun on Arizona Jenkins, That's 
the one thing he won't take from no­
body.' ' . 

'"D-d-dam him!' snivels' Jonesy. * l ' 
ain't afraid o-o-of hb,>);' 'and the 
strange fact is that he-wasn't WelL 

ought to st.ay in a little man's pliice 
and talk sassy to people his bwn size. 
When he comes shooting off his liazoo. 
tb, a man thatx-otild swaller him whole 
without looseniiig his collar "It's iiu-
pldence; that's what It is.' ? 

" ' W e l l , as a favor to me?' I says. 
" ' W e l l . If you put It in that w a y - t 

don't w.ant to be small about i t ' 
"So Arizona goes up to Jones and! 

sticks out his baud. 'Theie's my hand, 
Jones,' he says. 'I'm mighty sorry your 
told me to shut up my mouth.' says De.-. 

".'So am I,' sa."s J.ones heartily, noli 
taklug In the sense of the words, but" 
feeling that it vs'as all "in'good Inten-
tion. So that was all right, and ^ 
stood in with the management In great! 
shape for fixing up thei fuss so pleas­
ant But It didn't last They say noth'-
ing lasts In this world. There's some-
pretty, solid rocks in the Coeur d'Al-, 
ene, however, and I should like to 
wait around and see if they don't hold! 
out, but I'll never make i t I've beea 
in too much excitement. 

"Well, the next thing after Jonesy-
got established was . that his nleco', 
must come out during vacation and 
pay him a visit 'Jeerusalein!''thinks-. 
I, 'Jonefsy's niece!' I had'visions of .a, 
thin, yaller, sour, little piece, withv 
mouse colored hair plastered down oib 
her head and an unkind word for .ev­
erybody. Jonesy told me about her be- ; 
ing In college, and then I stuck a pair 
of them nose grabber specks on the-
picture. 1 can stand roost any kind' 
of a man, but If there's anything that 
mokes the tears come to my eyes it's' 
a botch of a woman. I know they? 
may have good qualities: and aU that; 
but?I don't like 'em. and that's the-• 
whole of i t We gave three loud 
groans wben we got the ne-ws in the-
bull pen. And I cussed for. ter min­
utes straight, without repeating m.v-
self once, when it so fell out that the- • 
members of the board- rolled out our 
way the day the girl h.ad to be sent 
foir.-and Jonesy couldn't, break loose,, 
and your uncle was elected to take-

. the buck board and drive twenty mlles^ 
to the railroad. I didn't,mind the go­
ing out but that twenty miles back, 
with Jonesy's niece! Say, I foamed, 
like a soda water bottle when I got 
into the bull pen and told the boys-
my luck. 

" ' W e l l , ' says Kyle Lambert,''•tnat'^ 
what-you might expect; your sins hav«-
found you out' 

" 'No, they ain't; they've cj^ught me 
at. home as usual.' says I. 'Well, I 'l 
give that eastern blossom an idea ot 
the quality of this country, anyhow.' 
So I togs myself up In the awfullest 
rig I could find; strapped two ca'trldge 
belts to me, every. hole filled,. and a> 
gun in every holster; put candle greaso-
on my mustache and twisted the end* 
np to, my eye winkers; stuck a knife 
in my hatband aud another In my boot;, 
threw a shbtgufi and .a- rifle In the-
buckboard and pulled out quick, 
through the colt pens before Jonesy-
could get his peeps on to me. 

(To be Continued;) 

Women Writers War on Suffrag9.,. 
Mrs. Humphry Ward has not rested 

meekly under the rebuke of Mrs. Jul ia 
Ward Howe, who retorted vigorously 
to the assertlou of the Engllshwomani 
that equal suffrage''in' the western, 
states has been a failure. Mrs. W a r d 
formed her opinions ou a roving visit 
to this country a tew months ago audi 
aired them on her return to England. 
Mrs. Howe replied through the Lon­
don Times. The novelist now asserts, 
that in a congress election in Denver 
a few years ago women were as active-
In frauds as men. [ Mrs. Ward has all 
the odds against her, Mrs. Howe, has 
called the district attorney of Denver 
as a witness, and be says that out of 
seventy-eight persoris Involved In the 
frauds of which Mrs. Ward complains 
seventy-six were men and two were 
women. To make the case still strong­
er for Mrs. Howe and'the American 
suffragist In general Judge Llndsjjy of 
Denver gives It as his, experience, that ' 
00 per cent of the election frauds In-
Colorado are the worlt of men i^nas-
slsted by women. This evidence seera» 
to clinch the case for Mrs. .Ho\ye, and 
It Is natural that the\ champions of 
woman's rights In England have seized 
upon the controversy âs a -weapon 
against Mrs. W'axd,^ who has worked 
vigorously to keep women out of the 
political arena. V 
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