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W E C A R R Y T H E L A R G E S T S T O C K O E 

M E R C H A N D I S E I N N O R T H E R N B . C . , 

W E are the l ieacl : iuater3- lor ,oufcf i t t ing suppl ies"for- the , 
Northej, '!! coun t ry . - . -

; G u r s tock m. comple te -in e v e r y de ta i l , and ; \v6 i n v i t e â -

C a r e f u l : inspec t ion o f same; - - • — - — -

N e w s p r i n g goods are a r r i v i n g dai ly. . ,. 

R c m e m b c r t l i a t w e a r e a l s o m a n u f a ^ c t u r e r s o f : . 

F L O U R , F E E D , L U M B E 1 R a ^ ^ ^ 

C a l l and see u 3 . N o t roub le t b s h o w g'Oods. ' ^ 

S A T I S F A C T I O N G U A R A N T E E D , . 

N E W S O F T H E W O R L D . 

Washington.,Mar.5—The Inaugeration 
ceremonies of.Taft^ar.d 'Sherman wer« 
held in the Senate Chamberz, owingto 
a fierce dlizzard whiah -was.>;raging : i t 
was - impossible-tn hold'the cereraonj 
in the open a3 i3 customary. . 
Many people are dying from e.xpoFure 
and over cwie thoutandhave.beeniRjcred 
by the storm. 

S U R V E Y S T O S T A R T 

I M M E D I A T E L Y . 

i G e n e , r n l M d r c h a h i ? i A l s p ' ^ ^ H b t e l a n S h o p 

.. . ; b A r k e r v i L l e : 

A S H C R O F T B - ' 

B e s t ' a n d m o s t c o n v e n i e n t - h b t e l i n A s h c r o f t ' 

f o r v i s i t o r s t o a a d l r o a i i < ^ a r b ( ) o . 

G E O W A R D ^ P R O P . 

Hayes- wen a ten mile race'here to 
day against'a relay of tf.ree men. 

..Symaria 'Man5-A'n: earttq take 'deal 
royed'the vilfage of Masron.nearcJeri. 
alem-an4 killed ilSO'ipeopK-:,.. 

New Yorl- ,M'ir :5—An Italian-meml..© 
of t i e Blac't Hand Society fe 
fire to a five storey tenement buildinj 
after flooding i t with oilla score ,of pec 
pie were iujured.: . ; 

Sydney Austral i.".. Mar. &~ G so.'Farard 
the Premifr 'of Axiitt-alin,s-pys^tiiat'just 
before the. Bums --Johnson fight stor­
ied v,J6hr.»on:vras offered' .$1.2;000.-to 
throw the ;fightto >Barns.Tco?pr6posit-
ion was turned down. 

Toronto. Mar.4 — Tv,'^6:traini'loads, of. 
Ontario farmer.'^, w'th their families-and 
e/tectg:,left here for the Western prov 
incer.:. r-i^^ 

London Ont. .MarSr-^Small!"pox has 
broken out. here and • is growing more 
serious;' ,:many^: 
developed." 

new- .eases,; 

Victori '- .March 5—V • • - • 
The B i l l ' tu consolidUe-the Hbpp-prcp.-

erties in the Cariboo district is held 
over from Wednesday's session on a 
point of order raised by'Mr'Oliver . 

.V.^.ncouver.B.'C.!Mar. 5—'Before the 

Grand Trunk jp'.cific can pl-icethetown-
aitc of Erin CO Rupert: on the. market 
they will have to exceot-a portion known 
as the "Grand Tur!<"Mineral'' fraction 
or come to some arrangement either 
direct with.r the .Provincial Government 
or with the owners of the claim through-

It is understood that.the finsi loe^ition 
of the.- main line of tho Grand. .Trun!< 
Pacific-Railway between Ed.nonton and 
Prince Rupert,having been conjlcted 
epgineerihg parties wi l l be, placed in the 
fie]d?early in t3ie..Spring to locate' the 
proposed branch line to Vancouver, while 
Port'George has been regarded as the 
:proboble Northern junction, point, this 
does not necessai i ly follow.. Under its 
chajtjr the railw' y company has auth­
ority to effect a j .mction with tne'main­
line at any point-thirty miliss-. East or 
WestofFortGeorge. . 

The decision of the • management to 
proceed wi-.p the location work is t-aken 
as ah indication of its in temi jn- t^bu-
ild the bronchi n'it o Vanc-oaver witnj.ut 
amomenl.'s.del.iy,. • 
Trie major portion of thero-ite w 1 be 
down the Fraseftas for as .Lllostjfrom 
there on the route is not so certavn- as 
various altern; t ves tsre under considerr 
ationjandno li-ial decisio.n.will be read -
ed until results of vario-us surveys shal | 
have been determined. 
The 'Vai c.>u\ er Westn i ister & .Yukon 

RVilwpy (Tompary ia i.L-o taking steps; 
to locite its proposed liae. frj;ni V ^ n ; 
coJver.to-Fort George, this season; 

A ; reconna.iria'Tc-2 survey showing: the 
distance' bet.veen the two terminals to ! 
be' 58.5 miles.was- made severHl - yesi-s 
ago. The line has alre,«dy been:fully 
ycatedlbetween Nortn V.inc-.>uvezr ar d 

tbe;mo-.3throf the Sq-Tamish River at thei 
upper end of Hov/e Sound;Tnese plans, 
have been fil-jd... 

.Tniswastne•announcement ra.'^de:by 
VI"r John'H«ridiry,President ,ard by•^•^, 

; T H E , W E E K T N ' B R I E F . 

M r and. Mrs Ridge of Vancouvcr,were 
among, the arrivals, on Wednesday's 
stage. Mr-Ridge intends settling at 
Frfc ser Lake ,and left for, that place on 
Friday last with M r E.Si.Peter3,whQns 
a relation of M r Ridge. ;, -V ^ 

A half creed named Eelnie Dechant 
was fined $33.00on Wednesday last by 
Justices of the peace J .Hol t and D. 
Hoy ,on a cliarge of selling; liquor to -
indian.s, the Court ordered also that the 
prisoner be "Siwashcd." .},' 

Richard Grayston of the Vancouver 
realty firm of .Grayston and Tayior 
passed through town on Wedaesday last 
on his way to Bfirkerville. 
M r Grayston-holds a-considerable area 
of l--md near Fort George.and has alre­
ady pl-iced Fort George - lands . on the 
market i n Vancouver.i . . - . 

Ernest S.Petsr3,manager of the H . B . 
Go's Fraser Lake pQSt,came down from 
tha t ' point oyer tfie; Q-aesrielrNechaco•. 
waggonro-adwith a te?m,arriving.here 
on St-nday last. ' / 
M r Peters anticiratea a very busy-sea-
son in the Nechaco Valley this simmer -
and expects to see a . great influx of 
settlers. MrPeters-isr-.the ov/nerof,.a 
splendid rarch;fronting on, Fr;?ser Lake , 
and is a strong belieyer.in the great 
future of tbe upper country as, an, a g r i - -
cultural district. ' 

A.E.Woods ,,managing' direc.*-.ur- of the 
V . W . & Y . railway. 'Mr;.Woods, added, 
tfiat .t.he company expected t a complete 
the - work: during't-he aoming summer. 
NO serious engineeriug difficulties are 
oo'ced for as:. everyf-jot of too proposed 

ro':tehas.been coverediiatoepreliininary 
survey. ; ,- , 

M r Wocda- .'-n<icij:fted' c6i!siderablie 
activity at tnis end.t.'iis ye.Hr in connec­
tion with the railway, brldlie, across tre. 
secondnarrows. His co.mpany has already 

Joe Lrvoie,.nrrived:,m town.'uri'TueaV 
d?iy last ;Mr- Levoie ,with his' bVother 
P'oil has cut about 200 cords of wood 
between the Cottonwood and Fort Geo­
rge GanyOnSjfcr the various steamboats. 

John Ho-'istjn. : ••>'': 
One of the owners announces that arr-1 receivedi eseimafces of the'rerative cost 
angementshave been m d i with the 

S u b s c r i b e n o w - - $ ^ ^ i O O . F e r A n n u n i 

Government by which all rights ' will 
be protected before the sale-by them. 

.'The filings of the mon who 'own the 
Grand Turk were accepted at Victoria, 
and since then their licence assesment;? 
have deen .''cceptpd. , F O that, they Still 
enj(.'y all the rights of free miners in 
possession. 

Honoulu Mar.5—Johnson the champion 
pugolist arrivc-d here today en route f.'>r 
Vancouver where .he wil l arrive on 
March lOtn. - -. 

of building .a.' r i l way and; a com^b.ined; 
traffic bridge connecting tne two cities 
on B^rr i r J i in le t . ; ' • 

M r and M-i*s J . A.Fraser arrived in town, 
on Mond-ay last after visiting the com- ' 
mercial centres. 
M r Fraser now patiently a-waits thft 
completion of his splendid new stor'', 
after which event he will soar into • 
promineijce as one of pur le:;ding mer­
chants, — and he has the goods., • 

A c a m p l e t e s t o c k of 

\ Pi^ovistonSf'-Dry G o o d s , 

. H a r d w a r e ^ B o o t s S: S h o e s ) . 

, ^ J B / ^ c : i s c a r r i e d a t Q u e s n e l i 

^kmdFortCfeorgjer V ' : \ ' v 

i i n i w I i s e i i o f t M 

• : M I . ' 

Q U E S N E L - - F O R T G E O R G E - • - C A R I B O O D I S T . 

P i o R c e r R e t t i r n s ; 

Vi ta l L"Furte, the well known rancher 
snd ferryman of Eraser Lake returned 
from the coast on Wednesday.s stage.-. 
M r LeForte is. a f.'imiliar •fig.ire-tb-..the 
travellers and settlers thro aghout- the 
'Nechr;co Vidlev.as he operates .the-ferry, 
crossing the Nechaco River where^tbat 

{river joins Fraiser La'.<e. 
M r Le Port is an old ti.iier in Cariboo' 
and h:̂ 3 a.practicil knowledge of. the 
district's pre:-!t rasources, gained; by. 
years of travel over t r i i i rardr iver ; for 
some years he mined on tne-rhgenifta 
River where he f n nd golt]"'ih'.-payihg 
q xant'ties.but being idone.hisoperationa 
were limited to the river'bars... 

The construction of MriMarion-s boot 
8 wall i.dvanc-id,the-.huli;'.is. •ra{.'.idli 
nearing completion;.' 

- RuSiSellPeden aud'.Jack Goldie.returned 
to town'•.odfty and'.will remove all the 
biHfit-for.the;-YellowheadPass Lumbet 
;Co.this"trip.Trey •will-bury t.he bodies 
of tne two. men fo'and',.frozen, in tne 
3now,onjtneir.ret-ira. trip,to toe MeLeod 
r i ie r . . 
• Hockey hus; been discont-i.-med m 
•Bi'dkersillfetfun: a- timemo-Af ,and it is 
praposedttaiihaugurate a brass band in 
tf.e.-tttwn.. 
Theii .IIe.vdfer' received^ a catalogue of 
instrmnontsiby, licst mail and.tne pub-
ilic-sre-anxioasly waiting to hear when 
I^raotjceswill:. begin;so- tnat redjctions 
oi.reauttmay. be demanded: 
i Petitiuns:f6rand aginsfc the Private 
iBilliiiitrodaced by JohnHopp are being 
cvfensively signed: by the peoj le t f 
jBiirkcKiiU'e .Sever; 1 parties have sifned 
ibotn petit ions so that no ill-fqeling 
Co id\exist.. 

' The petition against the Bi l l asks that 
no powers, outiide-tne mining laws,sho­
uld be granted, while the jpetition in f a-
voar of tne' B i l l asivs thiat t:.e various 
jases and'w.iter rignts frjld by John I 
dupp should be consolidnted, witnout 

I ny r3iL-jrja:;j!;j f . i t i i*j.i j l-;i . i j3. 

Dave Hoy,a popular rancher of Nec- ! 
baco, arrived here tnis week from that 
pijint.MrHoy is taking up two passeng-' 
'er:--.,Mes.srs Forest,Pelton of Nelson,and 
S.A.Sooke of P-;:!terborough Ont., who 
arrived here on Wednesday's stage;both 
of these gentlemen have interests in 
the Nechaco V-ilIay, ; . ; - : -
Mr Hoy is taking up a large •.''consign-
ment of . r it trees,which he intends 
to plant on his ranch..Up to the present ' 
time the ranchers of the valley; have 
devoted themselves to the raising of ' 
the famous Nechaco..vegetablss,but.now , 
doubt lesp, ere many years havepasstd -
Mr Hoy will enjoy the luxury of a siesta ; 
'"Neath the shade of the old apple tree. ' 

; Donald Mc Fee,the well known Van* 
co.iver ship bnilder arrived here,,oa • 
Wednesday last. . , : , . ; : . , 
M r McFee wall m.ake some necessary-
alterations and' repairs to the steamer 
Chf riot te for the Northern B:C.Navig» 
ation Co., after tbe completion of which 
he wil l commence the construction" of 
M r N.S.Clark's^ new bo'it,.- the fr ima 
and fittings of which arrived here by 
freighter McNeil ,on Thursday Iaf-:t. 
Mr Clark's boat will be eighty feet long ' 
witn a beam of sixteen feet and wi l l 
be fitted with powerf'd compound en­
gines , the boat will be launched early 
ri the season and will ply between Soda 

Creek anb the head of navigation teyOhd 
the Fort George Canyon. ' 
M r Clark is to be congratd .ted ou his 
enterprise in tddingthis splendid - <-.asei • 
to tne transportation fa.ci]itie.=j 'Iilli; • 
uoper Frsser River. 

l i l l i i i i i i i i i ^ ^ 

i i l l i i t i i i s i ^ 
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R e d S a u n d e r s 

By 
HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS-

Copyrigbt, 1902. by McClur*. PhilUpe <ft 
Company. , 

(Continued.) 
"I knew the old man would do me 

a favor if it could he done, so I pullet} 
out easy in'm.vmind. 

"Fii-st place. I slopped at the doc­
tor's, because ! felt they mti^ht fix 
up the marrying l)usine.ss some other 
time,' but if a leg that's broke in the 
upper joint ain't set right you can-see 
a large dai'k com [deeted hunk ofi trou­
ble over the party's left shoiilder for 
the rest of bis da.vs. The doctor was 
out, so I left word for him' what.was 
•wanted and to be ready- wheu I got 
back ..and, pulled . for Fa'ther Slarie's.: 
The old gentleiuau had, the rheum.'i-: 
tism. arid be groaned when I come,in. 
Rheumatism's .no disease for people^ 
who can't swear. • 

"'HOAV are you, my boy?' says be. 
•I'm glad to see'you. Here am 1; an old 

. m a n , nipped b.v the leg and much 
wanting to talk tp'somebody.' 

"I passed the time of day to bim. 
but felt kind of blue. This didn't look 

- like keeping my word with the kids. 
I really bated to say anything to the/ 
old man, knowing bis disppsitfon; still, 

• 1 felt I had, to, and I but with my 
. Btory. 

" fDear, dear!' says be. 'The hurry 
and skurry of.youug folks.!' How; idle 
it seeins when you get flfty years 
away from it and see bow little any­
thing counts!, por all that, 1 thank 
God,' says he. 'that there's a .littlie red. 
left in my blood yet, which makes me 
Bympathize with them. But the girl's 
people object, you say?' 
, ' " f made that a l l clear to him; 'The 
girl's always all right, father,' says I, 
'and as for the man in ̂  this' case, my. 
•word for him.' ' 
. ' 'Now, it ain't just 'the right thing' 
for me to sa^; but, seeing as I've nev­
er had anything iu particular to be 
modest about,; aud I'm proud of what 

- the old -gentleinan • told me, 1 'm going 
to;repeat i t rV 

^ " 'YoUr word is good: for me. Red,' 
says he. 'Youlre a misebievous boy 
at times, but your heart and your head 
are both reliable. . .Give me your krm 
to the wagon.' , : • : 

" T h e n I felt mighty sorry to think 
of lugging that poor old man all that 

.-.ways. • . , • _ • , . 
" 'Here,' says -I. 'Npw you sit down 

again. Don't you do anything of the 
Bort, • Y O T : ^ a i n ' t \ f i t . ' " 
-^'He-piit his; hand Jon my shoulder 

fcnd hpbbled his- weight off the: game 
leg. .'•.-'"••,"-:.; ./••-.'•••;!/;:.,.••••;-

"'Reddy, I was; sitting there think­
i n g •when, you came in—thinking , of 
how comfortable it was to. be in an 
easy chair with my foot on a stool, 
arid then T/̂  thought, ' 'If the Lord 
should send me some -work to do, 
would r be willing?V Now, thanks be 
to. him, I am: willing and glad .to tind 
myself so, an& 1 do not believe there's 
any work more acceptable to bim than 
the union of young folk who loye each 
other. Ouch!' says be as that foot 
touched the ground. 'Perhaps you'd i 
better pick me up and carry me bod-
ily.'.v- •'"•.;• ;•:,• 

"So I did it, the old housekeeper fol­
lowing us with an arniftil of things 
and jawing the both of us, him for a 
fool and me for a villain. She was a 

• liictous—T wouldn't have done It for a 
ton of money-^but ,it's too late now< 

; r i l down him and hold him out there 
if you say so.' 

' "Well, sir, at this old Father Slade 
stood- right: up. ::forgettipg;;that - foot 
entirely. .'. . ..:'.; ..„• • • •;' 

. " 'Children, be ready,' says he. and 
he went over the line for a record. 

' "Hur ry there!'hollers old Bob from 
the outside, where he was on; watch. 
'Here comes uncle up the long coulee!' 
'" '"What are your names?' says Fa­
ther Slade. They told him, both red-
'ning. 

" ' D o you, Kyle, take this woman, 
Leys, to have and keep track of, come 
hell or high water, her heirs and as­
signs for ever?'—or such a matter-r 
says he, all in one breath. They both 
said they did. 
, "Things flew^ till we came to the 

ring. There was a bitch. W e had 
plumb forgotten that important art l 
cle. For a minute 1 felt stingy. Then 

. I cussed myself for a mean old long 
born and idived Into my box. 

'"Here, take this!' I says. 'It was 
my mother's!'': 

" 'Oh , Red, you mustn't part. with 
that!' cried Loys, her eyes filling up. 

" 'Don't waste time talking. I put 
through what I tackle. Hurry, please, 
father.' 

, " 'Has anybody any objections, to 
these proceedings?' .says he.' 

" ' I have,' says I, 'but I won't men 
tion 'erii.' Give them the verdict.' ' 

" ' I pronounce you man and wife. 
Let us pray,'says'he. 

'"What's thaf?' screeches Uncle 
Jonesy from the doorway. And then 
he gave us the queerest prayer you 
ever heard in your life. He stood on 
one toe and clawed chunks out of the 
air •while he deliviered it. ^ 

"He seemed to have it in for me,in 
particular. ' 'You villain! You rascal 
You redheaded rascal! You did this! 
I know yQu did!' 

" 'Oh, uncle,' says I, 'forgive,: me!' 
,With that I hugged him right up to 
me, and be filled my. bosom full of 
smothered language. 

" 'Cheese it, you little cuss,' I whis­
pered in his ear, 'or I'll break .every 
rib in your poor old chest!' I came in 
on him a trifle, just to show him what 
I could do if I tried. * 

" " N u f f r be wheezes. 'Quit! 'Nuff!' 
" 'Go up; and congratulate 'em,' I 

whispered again. 
'.. ' " I won't,' says he. 'Ouch! Yes, I 
wi l l ! 1 wil l ! ' So up he goes, grinding 
his teeth. 

" 'I wish you every happiness,' he 
:'grunts.:' 

' "Won' t you forgive me, uncle?' begs 
'Loys, \ 

"'Some other, time; soriie, other 
time!' hehoUers, and he pranced out 
of the house like a bosstyle spider, the 
maddest little man in the territory. 

"Loys had a hard time,of it until 
Kyle got so he could travel, and they 
went up to the Yellowstone with a 
tearii for a wedding trip. 
" T h e rest of Loys' folks was In an 
unpleasant frame of mind too.. They: 
sent put her: brother, and, while I'd 
have took most anythirig frotn LoysV 
brother, there comes a place •vvherei 
human nature is ' huriaan riatrire, and 
the upshot of it was I planked that 
young man gently but firmly across nay 
knees. Suffering Ike, but he -was.one 
sassy young man! Howsondever, the 
•whole outfit came round in time—all 
except uncle and me. He used to grit' 
his teeth, together t i l l tbe sparks flew 
when he sâ sv me. 1 was afraid he'd 
bust a blood vessel in one of them fits, 
so I qui t I hated to let go of the old 
ranch, but I'm pretty well fixed—I'm 
superintendent here. It's Kyle's ranch, 
you know. Tha t's his brand—the 

Btrong minded old lady; and I wish I , >.„^„ ^^^.\^„ IA^-.. 
could remembersome of her talk, It ! lookmg thmg on^he left.hip of 
i'was great 

"We went around arid got the doc-
to^ 

" 'Hoo!' says he. t'ls it as; bad as 
that?' : I winked at Father Slade., , 

" 'It's a-plenty worse than that,' says 
I. , 'You won't knoT^ the half of It til l 
you get down there.' 

'"But of course we bad to teU him, 
and he was tickled. :Funny •what, an 
Interest everybody takes in these hap­
penings. , He wanted all the details. . 

" 'By Jove,* says he, 'the trian whose 
feelings ain't' the least dimmed by a 
broken leg—horse rolled on him, yon 
Bald; splintered it, probably — that 
manis one of the right sort. He' l l do 
to tie to.' 

"When we reached the ranch the 
boys were lined up to meet us. 'Hur­
r y along!' .they called.; 'Angey can't 
keep uncle amused:all day!' 

"So ,we bustled. Kyle was for being 
maLri-ied first arid then having his leg 
set, but I put my foot down flat It 
had gone long enough now, and I 
wasn't going to have him cripping It 
all his life. But the doctor worked 
bke a man who gets paid by the piece, 
and In less than no time we were able 
to '(^all Loys in. 

."Wind River Smith spoke to get to 
glve-tli.e bride away, and -we let him 
hav?-.it . • - ' 

'^We'd just got settled to business 
w"b'eh' In comes Angevlne, pufling like a 
buffalo. 'For . heaven's sakes, ain't 
you finished yet?' says.he.-, 'Well, you 
want to be at i t for the old man ain't 
over two minutes behind me, coming, 
fast I took the distance l a ten foot 
steps. Just my luck! Foot slipped; 
when I was talking to him, and I 
Iropped a remark that made him sus- | 

that critter, over:' thevented: hash 
knife. Loys' inveritiori, that is. She 
says it's a cherublim, but we call it 
the 'flying flapjack.' There's a right 
smart lot of beef' critters toting that 
signal, round this pjirt of the country. 
Kyle's one of the fellers .that, rises 
like a setting of iiread—quiet,and gen­
tle, but steady and sure. He's goirig 
to the state legislature next year. 
'Twon't do no harni to have one honest 
riian iri the outfit 

"Now. perhaps if I'd married some 
nice •woman I might have had 1,000 
steers of my own and a chatice tb 
make rules and regulations for my fel­
ler citizens—and then again I.tnight 
have took, to gambling and drinking 
and raising blazes and broke my poor 
wife's broom handle with my hard 
bead. So I reckon we'll let it slide as 

;it is. Now, you straddle that cay use 
of yours and come along with me, and 
I ' l l show vou some rattllue colts." 

C H A P T E R 111. 
E D D Y was on the station plat­

form, walking up and down, 
looking about bim anxiously. 
We caught sight of each other 

at tbo saaie time. 
" H i , there!" said he and jumped for 

me. "Gad-dog your little hide!"; he. 
cried as he put my right hand in .line 
for a pension.. ' ; l thought I was book­
ed to go without saying goodby to 
you. You got the note I pinned on 
your shiick?" 
' "S.ure." 

"Well, there's time for a chin be­
fore tbe choo-cboo starts. 'Tbought I'd 
be early, not savvying this kind of 
traveling a great deal. Darned if you 
ain't growed since I ŝ aw you! Getting 
fat~too! Well, how's everytliius? I 

aJSn't say nothing'to the other boy* 
about pulling my freight as; I wanted 
to go sober for once. You explain to 
'em that old Red's head ain't swelled; 
wi l l you? : Seems kind of dirty to go 
off 'thatway, but I'm bound'far;God's 
country, and the old time folks, arid 
somebo-vvvL feel that 1 must cut the 
budge out of i t 'Nother thing, is I'm 
superstitious..as you may or may not 
have uoticed, and I believe if you try 
the same game twicet you'll get just 
as different results as can be the sec­
ond time. ' Y o u heard bow I hit it in 
the mines, didn't you?, No? Well, 
that's so. You ain't seen many people 
out on the flat have you? Hum! I 
dou't know principally -where xS be­
gin. You .. remember W i n d v River 
Smith's pardner that the boys' called 
Sbadder, because be was so thin? Nice, 
fellen al'ways willing tb do you a fa-'* 
vor or say something comical when 
you least expected i t Had-kind of a 
style with him; too. Yes, sir, that's the 

-man. Well, :him and m 
the Bend orie^:day,;holding a^ miess of 
Oregon half breeds that was to '̂ b̂e 
shipped Sby train sbortly, when old 
Smithy comes wfth the mail. 'Letter 
for you, Sbadder,' says "Smith aud 
passes over a big envelope 'with wads 
of sealing w'a.>: all over i t Sbadder 
reads his letter and folds it up. Then 
he takes a look over the country—the 
kind of a look,^a man gives when he's 
thinking hard.' Then says he, 'Red, 
take off your bat ' I done i t , 'Smithy, 
take off your hat' ' A l l right,' says 
Smith, 'but you tell me why or I'll 
snake the shirt off you to square 
tilings.' 

" 'Boys, ' says Shadder, 'I'm Lord 
Walford.' 

' " L o r d Hellford!' boilers Smithy. 
'You'd better call somebody in to look 
at your plumbing. What you been 
drinkin', Shadder?' 
" 'Read for yourself,' says Shadder, 
and be handed him the letter. 

"Wish't you could have seen old 
Smithy's face as. he read; i t :He 

• thaught his pardner had; been cut .out 
of bis herd forever. 
•"'It's the God's truth, Reid,' says'he 

slowly, and he had a' sideways smile 
on his. face as he turned to Shadder. 
'Well, sir,' says he, 'I suppose congrat-

"Ulations are in order?' „ 
" S h a d d e r ' s hand stopped; short on 
Its way to thb cigarette, and he looked 
at Smithy as if he couldn't believe 
what he saw. 

*' fTo hell with 'em!' says he as .sav­
age as a wildcat," and he jabbed the 
Irons lu; and whirled his cayuse about 
«o one toe, beading for tbe; ranch., 

" ' N o w y o u go after bim, you jealooa' 
old sorehead,' says L 'Go on,' I says 
as he started to argue the point, 'or I'll 
spread your nose all the way down 
your spinal column!' The only time 
to say 'No' to me is when Fm; not 
meaning what I say, so away goes 
Wind River, . and they made it rip 
a l l ' r ight in no time./ Well, Sbadder 
had. to pull for England to take a 
squint at the ancestral estates, and all 
of us- was right here at this station to 
see him off. .Lord, it seems as if th.it 
happened last world! Well, it took 
a little 'bit^ the edge off any and all 
drunks a ranch as an institution had 
ever-seen before". There was old Smithy 
crying around, wiping his eyes on. his 
sleeve and explaining to a lot of e<ist-
ern folks that it wasn't Shadder's 
fault—gad book it all! He, wiis the 
best, hootin', tootin' son-pf-a-sea-cook 
that,ever hit a prairie breeze in spite 
of this dum foolisbuess. 

" 'They cadt make no "lord" of 
Shadder!': boilers Smithy. 'That is, 
not for; long. He's a man. Shadder; is 
—ain't .Cher, yer . d-̂ — d̂ old gangle 
legged hide rack?' 
•"And;Sbadder niever lost his patience 
at all, though it must have been kind 
of trying to be; made into such a holy 
sho-w before the kind ; of people he 
used to be used to. Al l he'd say was, 
•Bet your life, old boy!' Well, it was 
right enough, too. as Smithy had 
nursed him through smallpox onowiu-
ter up in. the Shoshonee country and 
mighty "near starved himself to death 
feeding-Shadder out of the slim grub | 
stock when the boy was on the meud. 
Still, some people would bave forgot 
that 

But did your uncle Red get under 
the influence of strong drink? Did he? 
Oh, my! Ob, my! I wish I could make 
It clear to you. The vigilantes put 
after a horse thief once in Montana, 
and they landed on him in a butt end 
canyon, and there was all tbe stock 
with the br.'inds on 'em as big as a 
patent mpdicihe sign, as the lad hadn't 
bad time to stop for alterations. 

" ' W e l l , ' says they, 'what have you 
got to say for yourself?'. He looked 
at them brands staring him in the 
face, and he bit off a small hunk of j' 
chewing 'Ptt-cbay!' Says he, 'Gentle-| 
men, I'm at a loss for words!' And 
they let him go, as a good joke is 
worth its price in any man's country. 
I]m in that lad's fi.x, I ain't got the 
words to tell you how seriously drunk 
I; was on that occasion. I remember 
putting for what I thought was tbe 
hotel and settling down, thinking there 
must be a lulu of a scrap in the bar 
room from the noise. Then somebody 
gave me a punch in the ribs and says, 
'Where's your ticket?' • and' \ don't 

know w h a t I said nor what he said 
after that, but it must bave been all 
right. Then it got light, and I met a 
lot of good friends I never saw before 
npr since. Then more noise and trou-1 

;bte,;and atilast: r woke up-^in a hotel 
bedroom; all-'right but not the one L 
was used to, ;- I .went to.the window,; 
heaved her open and looked 'out It 
was a bully morning, and I felt A l . 
There was' a nice range of SMantafns 
out In jfront of me that must have 
come up during the night 'I'd like to 
know where I am,' I thinks. 'But 
somebody wi l l tell me before long, so 
there is no use worrying about that— 
the main point is, have I been touched?' 
I dug down into my jeansj and there 
wasn't a thing of any: kind to: remem­
ber me by. i: 'No.' I says^ to myself; T 
ain't been touched—I've been grabbed 
—they might bave left me the price 
of a breakfast! Well, it's a nice look-

'-'i^';:--;v,;;--v.,;-•.•;:•;.;:,••;;, 
- " 'Mornin' , 'says L ' . 
'"'Good"morning, sir!' says he. 'A . 

; flay "of commingled lucent; clarity and 
vernal softness, ain't it ?̂  

' " W e l l , I wouldn't care to bet ott 
that'without going a little deeper Into 
the subject' says .1; 'but it smellsgood 
at least—so does that ham and eggs. 
Mary, I ' l l take the same, with coffee-
extra strong.' 

i'To be Continued.; : ,̂ 

"Here's your watch and the rest of yoxur 
- valuables," 
Ing country, a nyhow!' So • down; I 
walks to the. office. A cheerful seem­
ing, plump kind of a man was sitting 
behind the desk. 'Hello!' says be, 
glancing up and smilhig! as I came in. 
'How do you open up this morning?' 

"'Somebody saved me the trouble,' 
says I, 'I'm afraid I ' l l have to giva 
you the strong arr i i jor breakfast' 

"He grinned "wide.. 'Gh„ it ain't as 
bad as that, I hardly reckon,' says he. 
He dove into a.safe and brought out a 

\ cigar box. ...: 
" ' W h e n a gentleriian's In the condi­
tion you was in last n igh f he says, 'I 
always make i t a pointjto go through 
his clothes and take' out 'anything''a,_ 
stranger - might find useful, trustin.?,! 
that there won't be no offense the next 
morning;- Here's;your \yatch and the 
rest of your valuables, including the 
cash. Count'your money and see if, 
it's r ight ' • " . 

'•"VVell, sir! r w a s one happy man, 
and I thanked that feller asT .tbumbeid 
over the bills, but when I got up; to a 

/hundred and seventy I begun to feel 
queer. Looked like I'd made good 
money on the trip. 1; 

" 'What's the matter ?' says be, see­
ing my face.' 'Nothing wrong, I hope!' 

'"Why,-tbe watch and the gun and 
the other things Is all right' says 
'but I'm now .$50 to tbe good, even fig­
uring that I didn't spend a cent which 
ain't in tbe least likely, and here's ten 
dollar-bills enough to make a bed­
spread left over.' 

" 'Pshaw! ' says, lie. 'Blame It! I've 
mixed J our plunder up •R'ith the min­
ing; gentleman that cariie in at tho 
same tbne. You and bim was bound 
to fight at first and then you both 
turned to to lick me, and what with 
keeping you apart'and holding you .off 
and taking your valuables away from 
you all at the same time, and me all 
alone here, as it was the night man's 
day:ofe, I've made a blunder of ,it. 
Just take ybiir change put;of the wad 
aud call for a drink on me when you 
feel like i t ; 'win you?' ' • 
" I said I would do that and, more­
over, that be w.as an officer and a'gen-; 

; tleman and that I'd stay at his hotel 
two weeks at'least to show my apt 
preciation, no matter where it was,' 
but to satisfy a natural curiosity, I'd 
like to know what part of the country, 
I was at present inhabiting. 

" 'You're at .Boise, Tda,,' saysi, he; 
'one of the best little towns in ' tho 
best little territory iu the,United States 
of America, Including Alaska.' 

' "Weir— says 1. ' W e l l ' - for again 
I was at a loss for words. I bad no 
idea.I'd gone so far from home. 'Tbe-
iieye what you say.' says I. 'What 
do you do round these parts';?' 

" 'Mining, ' says be. 'You're just in 
time—big strike; in the Bob Cat dis­
trict Poor man's mining. Placer, and 
durned good placer, right on the top of 
the ground. The mining gentleman I 
spoke about is having- his breakfast 
now. Suppose you go in and have a 
talk with him? Nice man, drunk or 
sober, although excitable w h e n he's 
had a little too much or not quite 
enough. He riaight; put ybu on to a 
good thing. I'm not a mining person 
myself.' • • 
•"'Thanks,' says I and in I -R'ant to 

the diriing room'. 
"There-was a great, big, fine looking 

man eating his ham and eggs the way 
I like to see a man eat the next morn­
ing. He had a black beard that was so 
strong it fairly jumped out from hlŝ  
face. 

Uheerins. 
^ A nervous young- minister, in vis i t ­
ing a remote village,, had an unpleas-
.'int experience. The old lady at whose' 
house be st.ayed, in showing him to. 
his room, said: 

"It ain't anybody I'd put in thi.s. 
: room. This here room is full of sacrpd 
associations to me." she went on; " M y ; 
first husband died, in that bed wifb • 

. his head 'on these pillow.?, and poor 
I Mr.; Jenks died isittirig. in: that corner. 
I Sometimes wben I come into the room 
; in the d.'irk-1 think; I see him sitting-' 

tbere.still. '-My own father died layin" 
right on that lounge right under the-
•window Hbere. Poor pa, he Tvas a 
spiritualist;-and he alius said/he'd ap­
pear in. "t.lii.s room .after be died, ,and' 

; sometimes 1 am" foolish enough to-
look for him. If you should see any­
thing of bun" to-iiight, you'd better 
not tell me. ft'd be a sign to me'that 
there was somethin? in spiritualism, 
and I'd hate to think that. M y son-
bv my first man fell dead of heart 
di-sease right where you stand. He-
was a doctor, and there's two whole 
skeletons in that closet there belonged' 
to him, and half-a-dozen skulls in ,̂  
th.it lower drawer. If you are u p 
early; and want .something to amuse-̂  
yourself with before breakfast, just: 
open that cupboard there, and you-

; will find a lot of dead men's bones. 
My poor boy thought a lot of them. 
Well, good night, and pleasant 
dreams." :. ; ' 

• Nine Years' Solitary Confinement. 
The Ear l of Lauderdale, who has 

celebrated his 68th birthday, is tbe-
hereditary Standard Bearer, of Scot-
l.and. At the King's Corrioation the-
Standard was borne by Mr . Henry-
Scrymgeour Wedderburn, of B i rkh i l l , 
Fife, to whom the Court of Claims de­
cided that: the ofBee' belonged. The-
deci-sion of the court was ijhallenged 
by Lord Lauderdale, who contended' 
he was rightfully the Standard Bear­
er, the office having been granted by 
Charles I I . ; to his ancestor, Charles, 
Maitland,: of-Hatton, afterwards Ear l , 
Of Lauderdale, and the Court of Ses­
sions: in Edinburgh decided in his fa­
vor.; 'The family of Maitland have 
been -seated at.Thirlstane Castle for 
six centuries. The most distinguished-
Lord Lauderdale's ancestors. was; the-
second earl, who, as a deyoted ser­
vant of Charles II., was'̂  persecuted-
by the Covenanters, arid....attheJ battle-
of Worcester was taken,prisoner and' 
confined in the Tower for nine years, 
When he was released, in 1660, honors-, 
were heaped upon him.;:He was, made-
Prime Minister and given., vafiotis, 
high offices the - other side the Tweed. 
Lord Lauderdale, owns about 25,000' 
acres, -;and his heir is Viscount Mai t ­
land, now'40 years of age. . 

Polygamy In Africa. 
The Geographical Journal of L o n ­

don, in- an article on the marital rela­
tions among the people of liegria, 
says:.."Pplygamy.is the rule, the reii-
son given being that it is impossible 
for one woman to db. al l the work of 
the house, look, after the children, pre­
pare and cook the food, fetch the. 
daily supply of-.water (often an ardu­
ous job), culti-vate the plantation and- ; 
go to market. The African is an ex­
ceedingly hungry person.^ It is the-
custom to eat several times a d.ay 
•when at home, and the men spend' 
most of ,their day sitting in the pala­
ver house, or market place; vvhile the 
women, bring the food a l l day long. 
One -wife could not possibly do this. 
Besides, the African l.idy encourages--
it, for she says: "The more wives the^ 
less •w'ork'.", ' . -

, Queer Names of; Books. 
• These are some of the odd titles ot 

old English books .published; in the-
time of Cromwell: • 

A Most Delectable Sweet Perfumed! 
Nosegay for God's Stains to Smell.At. 
" Biscuit Baked In the Oven of Charr 
i t y , C a r e f u l l y Conserved for tho-
Chiekens of the Church, the Sparrows; 
of tbe Spirit and the Sweet Swallows-
of Salvation. ' ' 

A Sigh of: Sorrow for the Sinners of 
Zion Breathed Out of a 'Hole in the-
Wal l , of an -Earthly 'Vessel Known 
Among Men by the Name of Samueb 
•Fish. •-;,--: • /•:, : :•. .' 

Eggs of Charity ' Layed for the 
Chickens of the Covenant and Boiled" 
with the Water of Divine Love. Take-
Y P Out and Eat. 

The Spiritual Mustard .Pot to Make* 
t.be Soul Sneeze With Devotion. 
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