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M E R C H A N D I S E m N J B ^ n i t H E R 

W E • are -,the" headquateas if or? outfittiog;, suppilies'foF itihe'; | 
; Northern countey.- - - - ---- .̂ ^ 

Gur stockds corn^pleteiin ;:every-:)3etaU^ ? 
Garelul inspections of?same.--
New-spring goods?^rerairri^ing daily. , —-̂ -.v. 
Remember ithaftwjsarealso.manirfâ ^̂ ^ 

F L D U R , F E E e e ; H U i M B E R ^ S M I N X ^ 

Call.and:rsee';usjNotrGubleito show goods. 

» T 

miRSTCLASS IN BVERVRESPECT. 
"•GOOD-STABLES, SAMPLe'ROOMS. 

fable-^anHbanunsurpassed. 
\' Twenty five new roomJustayiih'ifraswly furiiisittfd tin^ghout. • 

EJ^JKepnetu Prop. 

;®0 NOT FORGET MY 

. . . . . . . . . . . I L . 

inspect my'Stock. ^ . A I F R X I S E R ; 

Best ranfl most convenient hotd in Â ^̂  
for visitors to and from Garboo. 

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

.Butcheir; Gmc?i:; (Provision, Hartlwarei&.D^y Go(fds ^fercharit 
Wearitmipd-te'the -wants dif̂ thetMiner ; ,andthei'.Mineowner!̂  
OJT comfllBte stock and promitti-dyiiveyy assnres.saii.sfaction 
to our-c-.istofners.A goo'd team arid oitfit iiways reddy:to 
-tccomodate. Hay and Grain alwaysiin stock. 

QUAtLITY.THE BEST. ,-— '^GGK!BOTTOMiMGJES. : 
VAN WINKLE BEAVBRyPASS. 

A complete Mt&dk^d^^ 

BmvfMons, ^Br^^Ooa&s, 

Mkrdmmre,,Mmts^iiStShoes-

'Btc is carried at Quesnel 

•We ntted'whenjreaiiini tise lasli-Jsuc 
fcfr the ' 'Ashcroft J'oarriaf'that its pub­
lishers ariruunced the' fatet > that the 
rpamphlet; which obad been in:,cou»se of 
preparation t for some time past, was 
ready foridiBtrib-jtion-.kWe hastily<sca«-
ered our pile'6f-TegKteredh3tiers' and 
exchanges in:a. v!unrB;ttempt to.\discover, 
our.'copyof̂ ithc Journal's booklet;Alas! 
we foandtibtnot.'E-videtitly^mr. con tem­
porary waamrit anxious fori other pi'ees 
ncttces than : the bdjqaet which- 'they 
handM themselves da page'one-61 their 
last/issue. 

: After a» short search we*cawieaocross 
aicopy in'-.the hands .bf a'̂ FortiiGeorge 
.Tesident who was sniiling. ncssily at the 
de.«cription of the .-I'Mnd •.JRiver ifilowing 
into-the Fraser at! Fort Gaorge.̂ He'' 'put 
us next!" Mud Rivcr31ow3 inibi.th6"Nec-
baco Riveriabout;,20 nliled-West; of Fort 
George. 
We borrowed?ithe- work '̂ lAshcroft The 
Gateway" fromthecynieial readerfriwr; 
North,and carrietf.nt-.awajifor perusal 
The • "Jpurnal' 'is • to ;,t>e:'C6ngratialated 
upon a very e.xctfllerit piftiee;; of press 
work , ap.d-also uijori-̂ the, production o 
an advertising!'pamphlet''. the •vailuê aj'f 
which will dobb'Mess be greatj:®ut we; 
iri;Que8nel,feei sormnt the-rscant i»tten;-
'tiomwbich- the author pays »to our te-wn;' 
Clinton ..Soda Creek, the ISl Mile-House 
iand Barkerville rill occupy-vĉ  

iispaoetin;itbe prod/Ctiorî  bUt^iaesn^j 
our beatitious Edi5n,as passed up-, iri -the 
iriostiCTisuab.manna'r/akra-kiid̂ f/a.'̂ -̂b̂  
been "burg through which peo ĵlft.hoTry 
witti waggon loads of supplies, parchasied 
at the 'tSGateway,' 'on.-.tneir̂ Av.aylo tthe 

[\North. 
|!'Pftrt= off:lhe-tdeacription .of<!tbis -town 
reads as. fdilovra:-
tjQaesnlel is be mlllo.lly situated at the 

{juncitionjDf4h».;Q.ciesnel River with thb 
Fraseri-and; .'was. fbuoided some forty 
yefirs agO'by tnelate-Senatwr Rieid.The 
town has twohotelSj-.floUr ands-aw mills'' 
etc,,otc..Wer,regxet'.that our duty, as 
the publishers Dff.Qaesnel-s represent­
ative .-.organ. ,\̂ bll' nbt pei-init of ouif 
passing these {issertions unchallenged, 
oE'.witheut.;cumment.-N,o, really, Quesnel 
vwas. nottfounded forty years ago.-by 
I'he '4n tCiSe nator Reid Quesnel w as known 
and referred' to as a village as far back 
as 18iEi5,. andi'in 1867 .waa-the commer­
cial rival ,.b£i Fort ,JBt-,James, in -those 

;| days /the H-adson- Bay Cd.-'s chief' tra-
I'ding post' inUBritish Columbia. 
We ..also vehture to-draw' tPe autbdr'is 
attention tor/the fact that amonĝ vthe 
flour ari'd saw mills Quesnel boasts of 
a newspaper. Our plant is not sô '-'com-
plete as our contemporary's but we 
make-up -for this deficiency-by the reli­
ability of our information. We might 
ilso mention that ..Quesnel now .-owns 
four good general stores.a better public 
bvdl.andii.i the- -'<Occidentkr'a better 
hotel'ithan.'-Ashcn»ft haa ever posessed. 
Ashcruft may be-the''"Gateway"--but' 
Quesnel is in the garden— where-there 
is'a chK-nce to grow, !.' 

mEWiS -OF.; 

»--Cleve]andt€aiio.Jifer*26-T^gjhi>;̂ ^ 
Wnitla who was kidnappedifirom-.Siiaan 

-Penn., was deliwerfcd.tQ.ibis.father-who, 
paidtlhe ransom, of-$1', 000. 

•ner )VfUdi:d. P. Bdyle,̂ .'whose-phatogi5apl& 
were identified i)y - the boyĴ The/Bnoman; 
had §'J§P, in her p •sesBion'̂ tvheniTKrres-
ted whicn sum wds.Heliurnfcd tot Attorney 

[Whi(laTTho»-'womani «ist• to- be-'triEd for 
bbckmajl.aiiditheiimarS-for kidnapping. 

ZnrichTZepjlelins airship C3rrricd.tweri4 
ty six passengers a'-distance tbi one huî --
drfed antf-fifty noileS/Itiremainfed da thp' 
-air four hours. ' s •'. 

• GornwaHr'0riti!ftfar.'2&-̂ 'The'tWihdso|r; 
.iH'btel-:̂ was' dd&troybd by fir© ottTaebdayi-
morning; the, guests barelys-escapfedip. 
their nightclothes. Three > personav.,arjg. 
dead arid sevex!al seriodsly' ipjured -b̂ i 
jumping, fromrthe windows. 5, 

•/ i 
Ottawfi'Mar'.2G-Lord StrathconaHak 

donated a quarter of a million ,dbllar!s 
to encourage physical aiia military train­
ing in the public schoo.s of the Dominion 

Dallas Texas. Mar,26—A Tornado fdll-
oweid by if ire destroyed fo -ty 4)'ailding3: 
-at.'Sli<3illI."Repbrtsv:B0 J'.far, received 'flay* 
that eigjht persons were! burnedsio ddath 

Wismipeg. •'>Mai?.'26 — CoRt̂ r̂actff 
been''let for­the con.atriKition: of'124 
T)5ilos-of-track for t h ^ P . R . i n Aabeiitaii 

•JTHE WEEK IN BRIEF. 
''There is .very litti«b;busines3.'. activity 
jri?Quesriei at the present time ov/ing 
to the; diff ic .It-y fOf trancporiation. At 

paidtihe ransom-of $b, 000. • t/this season, when sleighing is practically 
The police later.:arre!itediHeleri''FaulY .ovteî abd good wheeling is- not obtain-
«eria*'dJ/D.P.-B(iyle,*'whose-pHotow»Dhfe ,abla.o-wing.tothe condition oftheToads, 

biisiiness is practically rpstticted tb lo^dl 
Ejuiiplyi!; Every thing points to a baniier 

'.season .fafcterv the ;break. .up and the 
.opaning-of ̂ navigation. 
,-\A con«HXict,.basi..<beeri?-let.to RusSoV 
PbdenfoFForftViSeovgd forthe supplying 
iof saw miH. titnbfer&jforlMr..'N-.S;Clark'B 
•saw niilltat''''ivortiJCiW:rgei. and ftlsQvfot 
^ quantity, of (tdrdvW/Oodc'foc-the iClark 
ibdatt'Wcmndatatabd'itiha.ttlilâ îCiark. v̂ iilJ 
ship Hismkll;hiilli.vt5'Ji'-«K&iGeqfgftTby..the'' 
first-rtrip)i!bf ibis ̂ boat'l'?rmariWiiirbe-fln 
.Inestinidble i>b̂ irid:it-'to fithat-̂ selfctiers Jof 
':that'district. ah'd>y'*lill-;i-proibftbljr .-supply 
" "s:lJ-echaco ¥alley. !• 

- î Pirî >J\fciiR26-!:'lij Servia- d^^si'any 
loriger than .S ttU'-day in Giyiijg assur­
ances bf̂ her peacefirl'indictum towardis 

!:-Ausfria' it'is --feared that;- Austria •.will 
strike the "fii-st blow which may mean 
annihilati jrii Prepetliitidri3..forw,war aije 
being twigurodsly made. f'-.' 

OUF WMl 

We notcf-̂ with jby: that our member, 
'M-artin.-Bt?rrell.is erideavourlngto smash 
into iinpo.̂ pibitit.ythe reocciirance of 
the pĉ tponement of elections. 
As the precident established by Duncan 
Ross in. October' tbfet has shown ,the 
people do not apjirove 5̂ " the privok«dji/e 
being taken advantage of, ther>.̂ j!,;i-e 
the motion should be pufintb force. j, 
Mr B irrell's, resolition before ' the 
Commons decl.irca aj;-Ain;jt postponed 
elections ,and favours polling in all 
constituencies on the- 'same duy 

QIITESNEL. - FORT GEORGE > - CARIBOO DIST 
FOR R E N ' i . 

Two first class invmx-^ in ti.o vicinity 
of Quesnel.Forparticul .r.-:;i!ij:ly to, 

l-RHdbdken.'VM ar.26- '"'Eoosevelt skiled 
froni -here'on Tiiesday on the steamer 
^Hamburg. (\5Many"-thou3ahds''6f pedple 
were 'a1!>thê  dock.'}:doft'wfeh;.>bimji-.-;go&d' 
byar arid gobii'luck. 

Ottaw&M'a't'.'Se-̂ Ina.Mtt.er-froriinTays 
to-Laufier ̂ asking: for a-loan-'of ten-ifiill-
ion dollar.C<Hay3=state.<i' that the )Qi-Tl<P; 
spent twenty>/our rnillio ot. the:p«'idrie 
sGfction ari'd'that eight millidn morfr-were 
rpg-aired ;t(>'lfihish -.the wbr.-cI-Thiŝ .niakes 
3;-;total of'Ttfhirty two miIlion3>-whicH is; 
largely in--excess'bf the-̂ stinfates. 

'•Winriipeg;'Mar.26̂ 'A coriferance was 
held between' the coalminers-arid the 
owners of-.libe.Cro-w'sivNristi'district'-t.o-. 
cfbtairiian amicable settlemtint: lt>-v=raas 
decidted\'?that the riiinersRtgetiihigher 
wages arid shorter-boTurs. 'i 

-̂.̂ erlirfv̂ M'ar.• 25- T*e-'̂ At-Irê ŷ ,a•\?a]• 
estimate passfe'd thdvReicllBtag here* -to 
day amidst • cheers-"ahd-o.tithev\ .-vfĵ ildestj. 
enthusiasm. 

'̂Paaskena Cal.Man'25-Captair*5Mill-
er..,- iE.icca!npanied by i!five proniindnt 
ritizens'-made *i b'aloonavascensiori lust 
Satafcday .aiid'.'Tv̂ TBTci'.c'-rfri'ed' ever' the 
Sierram'frdre-.rangS.The:}' landedron the 
moiftitains -in a!Iblizzafd ahd̂ started out 
for civilization 'VACfer buffering extreme 
t-artara-ffĵ n'-hnn'r̂ i-arid the c;>ld,they 
finally managfbdvto reach a riiining camp 
^ter a?: four̂ cfeiys--..tramp!-Hundreds of 
people'rAveve'̂ iftjriti dutf- in-'illd directions 
in aca!rch'<i>f''them. 

.."-Johr̂ ; Eagle-iarrivled - bareVfronl-Fort 
uG«>Yg0;i;Avith 'ofiteam • ori- Ivfe?n̂ ay-!.l4st-• 
•rettl'rningi0h'•-'Wednead.8y- ; 

The!gang-at -worUTon'-thê Ŵ ng-dam!̂ ^̂  
toi ;t)rot6ct •t-!i'i'?;Q-lesriê ^ 
doing, good wcrU>The -coriipietion of tlie 
wgig shutkl 'hfFectu'allyJetop-rany fur­
ther encrofi c! nmhi4jb!7l:h'̂ .ao3nel 
rat tbabpjjint. ' ''. , , . •'"•̂  

••Tht.iiVasei? -RiveT* shdws-isigwŝ f̂ xf the 
approaching-break iiĵ ;t-hefcro9si'rig opî i-
ofiitfe'the-'towri M.";; riÔ longer . wrisiderfed 
safe lari'Q"is. now 1 i(tie;,used wrtb. the.-ex--̂  
'jceî ;9n̂ i!!j)e>ipl3_croK(ii!.â ea ,. 
"v Rober'f!'l'!'v3n,s,wlii> h'ts.beep''.r.i-Hî Rpipg ••. 
on' Miid Tiiver withrffete BuK̂ iaWijd̂  
•-arrivK..i;!n to-ivn on' T«< ŝda :̂;la t̂.. 
Betw<it--<j thecoldweather.ahdayoraoio^ 
-uS'<Coi;ya'l-v Mr'-Evans's • catch' wafe l i ^ ' L 

,'!'Thfe-lrijing o'f'tbe new sidttvralK-Y-rvnrj 
the'̂ ;€«dii3^n;tajViAnnex- -t(FM¥:-FTas6'r?a! . 
ftrc-w'atoreHhis week a gr<Sat-.-ahd 
lop '̂.felt wan-J?; The good work--will-ton-
•tinue'past;'th.n'--front'of cur o-.vn'statdy 
bdliica as soon .as a team call be procur- • 
ŝi'wbicH ia î (.t engaged'in - the trana- . 

portatiovi of' -it̂ ia nboat ntateria3,'to sup-
'-ply.contracl or Joyce •rt̂ th-the luraber.. 

V iThe' ŝ tnge reachedt>Q-.<ie9rieI- somewhat 
I'later than - usual fbiŝ  week owing-to 
•ithe deplorable''Btitte'of 'tlse reads. Six 
horses were used ron 'the Inst! part 'of 
the journey... • ' 

'̂Richard Gr.̂ y.'̂ tor;, of the Vancouver 
!.r6al e.itate firm' Gi-avHton and Taylor, 
•arrivied froni'F-.vt George on Thursday 
'lâ t̂ jbaving f-.t..j-r,Ovi from a' trip';of 
-inspection ovti- .-iî  l;md 'r-o'dings in the 
rieigbbourhood «..? 'hat plac-̂ ' ; 
MfGraystori'iv. W'̂ Il .satisfied with tha-
result of his tvin ddstiite-the iiecassary 
•bardsbips- en'̂ .î vaterod-̂ in- a journey-to 
Fort-George ti,i:; time'-"'of the year. 
We iraderstanfi that- the-firmjwhohave. 
alneiady'placedFort George lands on the 
Vancouver market; are increasing their ' 
holdings intbe North. 

• Russel; Peden, arrrived on 'Saturday 
l.'ist from Barken'ille after ĉ mnletin.sr 
his contract foî  the transportation 'of -
supplies to the Gaskelb party on Goat 
River'..Mi-'Peden buried'the bodies of 
tbe»t wo prospectors McCurdyand Baker 
wh(r.were found .starv̂ ed to death by 
their camp fire ,by hia party,on March 
the sixteerith. 

i''A' land stn-vey pdpty 'of four-men un 
ter P:Nash of Vancouver, arrived here 

••Captain-J.H.-Ron.sor -ai-rived in town 
oh-Thnr?d;)y last, accompanied by En,?-

rWThr, -;Q - » ' T U ^ . l i n e p r Wm.McCallum. Thoy wllI a.'.si.st on.Thursday's: Stage. The party will . . , , T-, • , , . . , ^ , , ^ , , . builder McFee m the comple ion o' N.-survey a large area of land m tho' -
Babin'e Lake country! for C.J.Bromley a 
Provincial Land Surveyor of Vancouver. 

Amongst the arrivals,on the laststage 
was Mr H.Pope of Victoria B.C. 
Mr Pope was for Some time school 
master at Stewart!Lake. 

S.-CIark's new steamboat; and will nm 
the boat on the river <;ifter the open­
ing of navigation,for the season. 
Captain Bonsor is well known on i'ha 
Skeena and Yukon rivers and.'ha.s 
long experience in handling river.boat!? 

•Itin.swift waters. 
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THE CARIBOO OBSERVER. QUESNEL, B. ,C. 

Red Saunders 
By 

BENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS. 

Ospni^ 1802. bjr McClur*. Phillip* 4 
i' Company. 

' (Continuea.7 
Miss ' Mattle was ail abrba^di istllb 

one'Si half cousin, who has come' such 
a dLstance and been received so very 
oddly. Is entitled to consideration. She 
raised her agitated face aud for the 
first time In" her life real^ the pleas­
ure o f wearing a mustache. ' 

Then Red Saundero, late of the 
':Chanta Seechee ranch, North Dakota, 
.sat him down. ' 
' "I'm obliged to you, Mattle," he said 
In.al l seriousness. "To tell you the 
truth, I feit in need of a little comfort­
ing—here I've Come all this distance— 
and, of course, I beard about father 
and mother—but I couldn't believe it 

' was true. Seemed as if they must^be 
•waiting at the old place for me to 
.come back, and when" 1 saw it all gone 
to ruin— Well, then I set out to find 
.somebody, and doyou know, of all the 
;famlly there's only you and me left? 
That's all, Mattle. just us two! While 

i l was growing up out west I kind of 
- expected things to be standing still 

back here and be just the same as I 
left them-T7bum— W'ell, how. are you, 
anyhow?" 

"I'm well. W i l l , a'nd"—laying her 
hand upon bis, "don't think I'm not 
•glad to see you—please don't, I'm so 
glad. Wil l , 1 cau't tell you-^but I'm all 
confused—so little happens here.".. ' 

"I shouldn't guess it was the liveliest 
place In the world, by the look of i t " 
«ald Red/ "And as far as that's: con-
.cemed, I kinder don't know what to 
say myself. Theire's such a iieai) to 
taUc about It's bard to tell where to 
..begin. But we've got to be friends, 
tbough, Mattle—we've just got to be 
ifriends. Good Lord. We're a l l there's 
ileft! Funny I never thought of such 
* thlnj;!Wen._blast It! That's enough 
ofsuch talk. I've brought you a pres-
entVMattle." He stretched out a ley 
that reached b'eyond the limits of the 
front porch and dove into his trousers 
pocket, bringing out a buckskin sack. 
He fumbled at the knot a minute and 
then passed, it over, saying. "You un­
tie It—your fingers are soopller than 
mine." • Miss Mattle's fingers were 
shaklng,-but the kriots finally came uu-" 
doue,''and'from •the sac she brought 
forth" a chain pt| rich, dull yellow lumps 
fashioned into a necklace. It weighed 
a pound. She spread It out and looked 
at It astounded. "Gracious, Wi l l ! Is 
that gold?" she asked. 
, "That's Avhat." he replied. "The. real 
article, just as It came out of the 
ground; I dug ll-*myseir.. That's the 

"He's, my own cousin,'* she whispered to 
herself, . 

rcusoa I'm here. I'd never got mone.r 
enough to go anywhere farther than 
a horse could carry me If I. hadn't 
taken a fly at placer mining,and hit 
her to beat h—er—the very mischief." 

Miss Mattie looked first at the bar­
baric, splendid necklace aud then at 
the barbaric, splendid mau. Things 
grew confused before her in trjing to 
realize that It was real. What two 
planets BO separated In their orbits as 
her world and bis? She had the Im­
agination that Is usually lacking in 
small communities, and the feeling of 
a fairy story come true possessed her. 

"Aud now, Mattle," said he, "I don't 
know what's manners In this part of 
the country, but I'll make free enough 
on the cousin part of It to tell you 
that I could look at some supper with­
out flinching. I've walked a heap to­
day, and I ain't used to walking." 

Miss Mattie siu'aug up. hei-self again 
at the chance to offer hospitality. 

"Why, you poor man!" said she. "Of 
course you're starved! It must be 
nearly 8 o'clock. I almost forget about 
eating, living here alone. You- shall 
bave supper directly. Wil l you come 
In'or sit a spell outside?" 

"Reckon I'll come. M , " said Red. 
"Don't want to lose sight of you now 

that I've found you." 
It was some time since Miss itlattie 

' had felt that auy one had cared enongh 
for her. not to waht to lose sight of 
her, and a del Itate warm - bloom went 
over her cheeks. . She hurried Into the. 
little kitchen. 

"MatOe!" called Red. ' • 
."What Is it. Wil l?" she answered, 

coming to the door. 
"Can I smoke in this little house?" 
"Cer-talnly. Sit right down and make 

yourself comfortable. Don't you, re­
member what a smoker father was?'' 

Red tried the different, chairs with 
his hand. Tbey were not a stalwart 
lot. Finally be spied the homemade 
rocker in the corner. "There's the lad 
for me," he said, drawing If out '̂ ^Goi: 
to be kinder careful bow you throw 
250 pounds around." 

''Mercy!" cried M i s s Mattle, pan In 
hand. "Do you w e i g h a:s much as 
that,:wm?":". : V • : ' ; i , : - v , . 

"I do," returned Red/ wi th much sat-
i s f ac t ion . "And there isn't oyer two 
pounds of it;fat at that." .. ' f 

"What a great mau you have grown 
up to,be. W i l l ! " \ 

Eijd took in a deep draft of tobacco 
and sent the vapor clear across the 
little room. . . . i 

"On the bay scales, yes," he answer­
ed, with a sort of joking earnestness, 
"but otherwise' 1 don't kuow." -

The return to the old home had 
touched tho big man deeply, and as he 
leaned back in his chair there was a 
shade of melancholy on, his face that 
became it well. 

Miss Mattie took in the mass of him 
stretched out at his ease, his le.gs 
crossed, and the patrician cut of his 
face, to Which the upturned mustache 
gave a cavalier touch. They were good 
stock, the Saundens. aiid tbe breed 
had not declined in the only two ex-
taut ! • ' -

"He's my own cousin," she whisper-
l-'Cd to herself in the safety of the 

kitchen. "And such a splendid looking 
man!" She felt: a pride of possession 
she had never known beifore. Nobody 
in Fairfield or vicinity had such a 
cousin as that And Miss Mattle w-ent 
on joyfully fulfilling an inherited in­
stinct to minister to the wants of 
some man. She said. to. herself Athere 
was some satisfaction in cooking for 
somebody else. But alack-a-^day, Miss 
Mattle's ideas of the. wants of some­
body else bad suffered a Fairfield 
change. Nothing was done on a large 
Bcaleln Fairfield. But she sat the lit­
tle cakes—lucky that she had made 
them . yesterday—and the fried mush 
and the small pitcher of rnilk and the 
cold ham and the cold biscuit on the 
table with a pride In the appearance 
of the feast 

"Supper's ready, Wilb" she said. 
Red responded Instanter. He took a 

look'at the board and understood. He 
ate the little cakes and biscuit and 
eaid they were the durned best be 
ever tasted. He also took some pot 
cheese under a misapprehension, ewal-o 
lowed It- and said to himself that he 
had .been through worse things than 
that. Then, when his appetite; had 
Just begun to develop, the Inroads on 
the provlfllons warned him that i t was 

^ time to stop. Meanwhile they had 
I ranged the fields of old times at ran­

dom, and as Red took In Miss Mattle, 
pink with excitement and sparkling as 
to eyes, he thought, "Blast the supper! 
It's a square meal just to look at her.-
If she ain't pretty good people, I miss, 
my guess." . 

It was a merry meal. He had such 
a way of telling things! M i s s Mattle 
hadn't laughed BO much for years, and 

I Bha felt that there was no one that 
i she had known so long and so well as 
Cousin W i l l . There -was only one jar­
ring note—Red spoke of the vigorous 
celebration that had been followed by 
the finding of gold. It was certainly 
well told, but Miss Mattle asked In 
soft horror wben he had finished, 
"You didn't get—Intoxicated—Will ?'»' 

" P ^ I?" said he, lost Inmemoryand 
not noticing the tone. "Well, I put 
my hand do-wn the throat of that 
man's town and turned her Inside out! 
It was like as If Christmas and Fourth 
of July had happened, on the same 
day." 
• "Oh. ' W i l l , " cried Miss Mattie, "I 

I can't think of you like that—rolling in: 
the gutter!" Her voice shook and 
broke off. Her knowledge of the ef­
fect of stimulants waa limited to Fair­
field's one drunkard—old Tommy Me-
Kce, a disreputable old Irishman—but 
drunkenness was the worst vice in her 
world. 

"Rolling lu the gutter!",cried Red In, 
astonishment "Why. girl, what for 
would I roll in the gutter? What's the 
fun In tbat? Jimlny Christmas! 1 
wanted to'walk on the telegraph wires 
Tbere wasn't anything in that town 
high enough for me. What put gut­
ters Into your head?" 

"I—I supposed people did that wben 
they were—like that." 

"I wouldn't waste my money on 
whisky If that's all the inspiratiou I 
got out of It," replied Red. 

"Well, of course I don't know about 
those things, but I wish you'd promise 
me one thing." 

"Done!" cried Red. "What Is It?" 
"1 wish you'd promise me not to 

touch whisky again." 
"Phew! That's a pretty big order!" 

JHelstopped and thought a minute. "If 
you'll make that 'never touch It when 
It ain't needed,' leaving when it's 

needed l o wfiaTs; my Idea of the square 
. thing OD' a promise, I ' l l go you; Mattle. / 
There's my hand.^' 

"Oh, 1 shouldn't have said anything 
at all; w m . I have no right, but It 
Beemed such a pity such a 'splendid 
man—I mean—I think— You mustn't 
promise me anything, W i l l , " stammer­
ed Miss Mattie, shocked at her own 
daring. 
• "Here!" he cried. " I ' m no little kid! 
When I promise I, mean it! As for 
yoiir not having any right, ain't -sve all 
there Is? You've GOT to be mother and 
sister and aunt and everything to me. 
I ain't as young as I have been. Mattie. 
and I miss she-ways terrible at|tiriiesl 
Now, put but your fin like a good pard­
ner. and here goes for no more'rhlne-
caboos for Chanta^ Seechee Red—time 
I quit drinking, anyhow," he slipped 
a .ring off his little finger. "Here, hold 
out your hand.'' said he... "I ' l l put this 
on for luck and the sake of the prom­
ise—by the same token. I've got a 
noose on you now, and you're, my. prop-
ERTY^' ; ;.. . / , 

This of course was only Cousin 
Will 's ' jokbig. but Miss Mattle noticed 
with a sudden hot flush tliat he bad 
chosen the - engagement finger—In ;an 
Ignorance, she felt sure. The. last 
thing, she could do would be to Call 
his ^attention to tlie fact or run the 
risk of hurting his feelings by trans­
ferring the ring; besides. It was a pret­
ty ring, a rough ruby In a plain gold 
band-rand looked very well where It 
was." 

THEN they settled down for what 
Red called a good medicine talk. Miss 
Mattie found j herself boldly speaking 
of little fancies and notions that had 
remained in the inner shrine of her 
soul for years, shrinking from. the inat-
ter-of-fact eye' of Fairfield; yet this 
big; ferocibus looking Cousin Wil l 
seemed to .find them both sane and in­
teresting, and as her self respect went 
up in the arithmetical her admiration, 
for Cousin Wil l went up in the geo-! 
rnetrlcal ratio. ; He frankly admitted 
•weaknesses and fears that the males 
of Fairfield, would have rejected 
scornfully. 

Miss Mattie spoke of • sleeping up­
stairs, because she - could not rid 
herself of the fear of somebody com­
ing in. ; . .• 

"I know' just how you feel about 
that,"'said Red. "My hair used to be 
on its feet most of the time wheri we 
.were.in the bay camp at the lake beds. 
Gee whiz! The rattlers!. We put balr 
ropes around—but th6m rattlers liked 
to squirm over hair ropes for exercise. 
Orie morning I woke up and there was-
a crawler on m.v chest 'For God's 
sake, Pete!' says I to Antelope Pete, 
who was rolled up next me, 'com.etake 
riiy friend away!' and I didn't holler 
very loud neither, ' Pete was chain 
lightning in pants, and he grabs Mr. 
Rattler by the tail and snaps his neck, 
but I felt lonesome In my Inside till 
dinner, time. You bet! I know just 
how you feel exactly. I didn't have a 
man's sized night's rest while we was 
In that part of the country." 

It struck Miss Mattie that the cases 
were hardly parallel. " A rattlesnake 
on your chest. W;!]!!" she cried, with 
her hands clasped iu terror. 

"Oh, It wasn't as bad as It sounds. 
He was asleep, coiled up there to get 
warm—sharpish nights on tbe prairie 
fn August—but darn It. Mattie," wrin­
kling up his .nose in disgust, "I hate 
the sight of tiie brutes!" 

"But you Avouldn't be afraid of « 
man, W i l l ! " 

"Well, no," admitted he. "Pve nev : 
er been troubled much that -way, Yoi 
see, everybody has a different fear t<. 
throw a crimp In them. Mine's rattle­
snakes and these,little bugs with fort.f. 
million pairs of legs. I pass right out 
when I see one of them t b i n ^ , Thej 
give me a feeling as i f my 'Btummlch 
had melted." -

"Weren't the Indians terrible oul 
there, too?" asked,Miss Mattle., "I'm j 

:Bure they must have been." 
"Oh, they ain 't bad people i f you 

ose 'em right," said Red. " N o t that I 
like 'em any better on the ground 
than in i f he added hastily, fearful 
of l)etraying the sentiment of his 
country, "but I ne-ver had but one,real 
irgument man to man. Black Wolt 
and I come together over a matter ol 
who owned my cayuse, and from 
words we backed off and got to shoot 
Ing. He raked me'from knee to hip, as 
I tvas kneeling down.-doing the best 
I could by him and wasting amriiuni-
tion because I was in a hurry. Still, I 

-did bust his ankle. In the middle ol 
the fuss a stray shot hit the cayuse In 
the'head, and he croaked without a 
remark, so there we were, a pair ol 
fools miles from home w i t h nothing 
left to quarrel about! You could havi; 

. fried an egg on a rock that day. and it 
always makes you thirsty to get shot 
anyways serious, thinking of which 1 
hollered peace to old Black Wolf and 
told him I'd pull straws wltti him to 
see who took my canteen down to tho 
creek and got some fresh water. He 
was agreeable and we hunched up to 
each "other.. 11 ain't to my credit to 
say It. but I was worse hurt thau that 
Injun, so I worked him'. He got the 
short straw, and had to crawl a mile 
through cactus, while I sat comforta­
ble on the cause of the disagreement 
and yelled to him that he looked llko 
a badger and other things that an Iu:_ 
jun.wouldn't feel was a compliment" 
Red leaned back and roared. "I can 
Bee bim nowi^ putting Jbis.. bands down 

BO careful;; and:. tumingi-tacle, ev«ry 
once in awhile to criss:me.-. Turned out 
that it was-his cayuse too. Feller.that 
'Sold It to rue had stole It from-him; 'I 
oughtn't to laugh over It, but I can't 
help but. sfffgker when I 'think bow,! 1 
did that Injun." , 'y' 
. Generally,speaking, Miss Mattle had 

a lively sense of humor, .but the joke, 
of this was lost on her. Her educa­
tion' had • been that getting ••shot - was 
far from fiinny. 

"Why. ^ I should, have'thought; you 
would ha- \^edied;^Wil i ! ' ' f^ / :^ • , 

. "WMt!; . ;For :"a little'Jc the' 
leg?" cried Red; with'sooie'liriipaflerice. 
"You people must quit. easy, .in .this 
country. Die riothin\ One blf rbiir 

V boys came^albng and t̂ook us,; to^eampr 
. and VFE was' up arid doiugi^again Iu ho 
time. 'Course. Black Wplf has a.ganie 
leg for good, but tbe worst that's 
stuck to!me: Is a-yank-or;two of rheu-
bl atism in the rainy season. I paid 
Wolf for his! cayuse." be finished 
shamefacedly! "I had the laugh on 
him'^anyhpw." .. . . ! ! . ; . 

Miss Mattle told him she thought 
that was" noble of him, which tribute 
lied took as medicine and shifted the 
subject with speed to practical affairs, 
l i e asked. Miss Mattie how much, mon-! 
ey she ha!d and how she managed to 
make out. Now, It was brie of the 
canons of good manners In- Fairfield 
riot to speak of material matters', per­
haps because there was so little .ma­
terial matter In the comriiunIty..l>ut' 
Miss Mattle, doomed to a thousand 
Irksome petty economies, had often 
longed for a sympathetic ear to/pour; 
Into It a good honest complaint off hat­
ing to do this and that. She couid not 
exactly go, this far -vvith'Couslii' Wil l , 
but she cbuld say i t wats pretty hard 
to get along and gave" some details. 
She felt that she knew hirii so very 
well in those few hours! . Red heard 
with nods of assent He had scented 
the conditions at once. 

"It ain't any fun slciddliig on '̂ the 
thiu Ice." said he when they had con-i 
eluded the talk, "rye, had to count tb 
beans I put in the pot̂  and it made me 
hate arlthriietic -worse ! than when T 
went over yonder to school.'' "Well, 
them days bave gone by! for you, Mat-
tie." He reached do-wn arid, pulling 
out a green roll, slapped It on the cen--
ter table. ; "Blow that in and, limber 
up and reniember that there's - tfioH 
behind It^' . ^•'̂ •V:: .. ;,!,>..:;,.-, -:';! 

Miss Mattle's pride rose at a,leap! 
" W i l l , " she said,'^T hope you" don't-

think I've told you this to get money 
from you." - , 

He leaned forward, put his hand on 
her shoulder and held'hier eyes with a 
sudden access of sternness and au­
thority.' \ U . ' • . ! : ; • . " ! ' ! 

"And ' I hope, Mattie/' ' saidVhe,, "that, 
you don't think that I think anything 
.of the:;kind."':. . . .,'!'\..!!''̂ :!!!•!•:.•!.!'": 

The'cousins stared Into each bthei^s 
eyes for a full minute; then Miss Mat-
tie spoke. "No, Wi l l . " said she, "I 
don't!believe you do.'; ! 
- "I shouldn't think i i did." retorted;: 
Red. "'What In thunder would I do 
with all that money ? ' Why, good ^ 
Lord, girl, I could paper your,house 
with $10 bills! Now youj try: to 'flj 
them green!kites. like I telliiyou." v!^' 

Miss Mattie broke dbwri. The riot fui^ 
ly realized strairi' of fifteen years badi 
made itself felt when the cord snap, 
ped. "I.don'tknow how to thank you 
I don't, know what to' say. Oh. W i l ­
liam, it seems too good to be ti'ue!" 

"What you crying about, Mattie ?"! 
said be. In sore distress. "Now hold 
on! Listen to m'e a minute! There's 
something I want you to do for me." 
- "What is it?" she asked, drying her 
eyes. • 

"For dinner tomorro-w." he replied,. -
"let's have a coast of beef about that 
size," Indicating a washtub, • .. 

The diversion was complete. ;• 
"Why. W i l l ! What would we ever, 

do with It?" said she. : 
, "Do with It?!-Why. eat it!" ; 

"But wte couldn't eat all that!" k 
"Then throw what's left to the cats-' 

Tou alri't golug to fall down on mc 
the first favbr'l ask?" with mock seri 
ousness. ., 

"You shall have the roast of beef 
!!Pears to me'that you're fond of yoiir 
stomach, W i l l , " said Miss Mattie. witi: 
a recovering flriille. • 

"I have a good stomach thats al­
ways done the right thing by mer when 
I've done the right thing by it," said! 
Red. "And, moreover, just look at the 
constitution I have to support But 
say, old lady, look at that!" pointing 
to the-clock. "Eleven-thirty; time de­
cent people were putting up for the 
night" 

The words brought to an acute stage 
a wandering fear -which had passed 
through Miss Mattle's mind at inter­
vals during the evening. Where was 
3he to look for sleeping accommoda­
tions for a man? She revolted against 
the convention t ha t l n her o-wn mlud 
ns well as the rest of Fairfield forbade 
tlie use of her house for the purpose. 
Long habit of thought had made these 
niceties constitutional. It was almost 
ns difficult for Miss Mattie to say " I ' l l 
fix u]) your ,bed right there on the 
sofa" as It would have been for Red to 
pick a man's pocket yet when she 
thought of his Instant and open gen­
erosity nnd -w hat a dismal retnm 
therefor It would be to thrust him out 

Jtor reasons which she divined would 
have no meaning for hlmrshe berolcal-
ty resolved to throw custom to the 
winds and soeak. 

^ Bn t the difficulty was cut In anoi^er : 
fashion. ' • ' ' ' 
•"There's a little bam in tlie back- " 
yard that caught my eye," said Red, 

/ 'and rlf:;yby:il lend- me.a,bl«iikefc.l ' l l ! 
roll It out there." , • Z^-'< - . 

"Sleep in -the barn;!: "You'll ' not do 1 
any such thing:" c'riedr Bliss Mattie. 
"You'll sleep right here on the sofa or 
u p s t a i r s i n - my bed, v just as : you 

-'choose." • • '.:•:•;: -
"If It's all the same to yqu, I'd rather,*! 

not.. .So help- nie:,Bob,!t|d smothbr Ii*;. 
here. 1, Had the .darneidest-tlmG cbitrilrigi 
on that ever was—boteis;t.T^^ 
rooms with the w-alls .coining Iri;oa 
3'ori. Worse than rattlesnakes for keep-' 
ing; a man avrake.|:!U;^nilhds me of t h» 

: hospital.- !llbi^--!feir on; irie once' aad 
; smashed rae up so that I had to/be 
=pent to get puttied up again." and; I 

never struck 'such ;a month, as that 
sirice I, was.born!;-! T^ I 
mustn't" move,: but r told him' I'd chuck . 
lilm -out of.'the window if be tried to ' 
stop rile, and ' u p l got I'd have gone 
dead sure if they'd held me' a week 

. more. . J speak for the barn, Mattle^ 
and I, speak real'loud; that is, I-meaa 

• to say I'm giiinjj; to sleep ini the bairrie 
unless there's sbmebody a heap'lairgcc, 
than you on the p»-emi.ses.- Now. there's}! 
no. nse.for.you to.talk—I'm going to d<s ' 
just as I ••-•<r." • , 7-

(To be Continued.). 

LETTER ENVELOPES. 
Made Now Lined With ^Thin Tissue 

Paper of Ariy Desired Color.. 
;. "Nice sorts of' on vclope.s,. they ha ye 

;nowadays for foreign correspondence,''^ 
said a-girl who writes letter's abroad. 
"YoU;knpw,theenvelopes,'^like the let­
ter srieets.' nre_ niade of thin, paper so 
that tbey won't weigh too.riiucb and in­
crease the postage.-
- ';With an-ionvelope of thin." plain pa- • 
per the -Nvriting. on the! letter might -
,,5how throu.gh. So'they came toriiake 
these envelopes of- a paper that -was • 
[)'riut!ed on the Inner side with close 
li&es-in,'a pretty plaid pattern that yoi? 
(jouldn't see through and that servtid . 
very well, but now you can buy foreign 
ietter envelopes that .ire made opaque 
with''a liriinj? pf the thinnest tissue !pa-
per of any desired color.! 

• ' " S u c l i envelopes.you will! find, and ' 
with lining;of various'coiors-In stock— 
enyelopes lined with blue or .-with red 
or purple or tan or/violet—i)Ut i f you 
don't find among these just what yoa 
w^ant they will -show- you/a book; of 
tissues with' samples of fifty br more 
colors or shades, from; which you can 
^select just the color ybu do fancy or the 

j! color you call your pwn. and],then you 
bay* the envelopes,madetVorder''̂ ^^^ - -

~X! 

REMINDERS 
O E kHEUMAtlSIVI 

C o l d . Wet Weather Starts the 
i i Pa in B u t the T r o u b l e is i i f 

2i:.!<.-'^-'!"'';*^«''^ 
.(Dold,; damp; weather brings 'bri the 

twinges- and pains-of rheumatism, but 
is;npt the reali cause Of theconiplaint. 
The trouble is rooted in the blood and 
Can only be cured by enrichihg the 
blood, and driving the poisonous acid 

suiieier-, oiiuuiLi jciiii/.e. jjjujjijcuua 
and o\it\vard applications can't cure. 

, tlie trouble-—they -. can't reach the 
blood. The su!fferer is only wasting 
valuable time and good money in ex-
ijerimenting with this sort of treat-
merit—and all the time the trouble is 
becoming more firmly rooted,—harder 
to ̂ cure. There is just one sure way 
to cure rheumatism—Dr. Williams-" 
Pink .Pills. They act directly pn the 
•impure,: weak blood. Tbey'purify and 
strengthen it and so root out the 
cause of rbeximatism: , . 
-Mrs.- S.- IBailey, Newcastle Creek, 

N.B., says:-T-"In the sumriier. of 1906' 
I became lame 'in niy r̂ikle's,' 'but 
thinking I would soon get oyer the 
.attacky I did not seek medicai^'aid; 
hut used liniments to allay .the,pain 
rind .swelling. Instead of' getting'bet­
ter-the'trpuble' increased! and !! .then 
consulted a ̂ doctor -\yho pronounced i t 
articular rheumatism, and treated me 
fo.r this trouble. Instead of getting 
better tlie. pain and the' swellirî  be­
came worse until I was Hardly able to 
hobble.about the bouse. -On rising i n 
the morning I was unable to bear my 
wei.ght, except with extreme -'pain. 
Having tried so much medicine with­
out benefit I began to think I was 
doomed to be. a cripple.! One day a. 
cousin -i.dvised mc to try Dr. Williams'' 
Pink Pills. She said, 'I take them 
every spring as a tonic for my blood, 
and tbey make a new person of me.'-
After some pcrsua.sion I decided to 
tr-y them. I had taken three or four 
boxes before I noticed any Change, 
and then it seemed mv ankles were 
loss painful. By the time J had used 
a few more boxes there Avas a won­
derful improvomont in my condition. 
Not onlv did mv ankles pet well, but 
I felt like a different woman and had 
not been as well in years. In speak-
inc of this to a doctor afterward he 
s.-i.id that no doubt Dr. Williams' Pink-
Pills had oririchod my blood, thus 
driving out the painful disease." 

Not only rheumatic sufferers but 
all who have any trouble due to weak, 
watery blood :>r impure blood can find 
a cure through the fair use of Dr. 
Williams' Pink Pills. Sold by all 
medicine dealers or by mail at 50 
cents a box or six boxes for-$2:50 from 
The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont. 
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