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The Old Argonaut
John Donald Swanson, Kamloops, B. C.

............. .......................................................... ....................................................................... .. l
The Presbyterian.

o
yNf. J. 6, In Toronto Star

l In Thackeray’s “Pendennis” there is a 
famous and most interesting passage. 
It tells us of two men who came to dit-

“Well, I should say they had.”
“What are they?” ,i

l, they 
ed!”

“And they can hold their tongues— 
when the object warrants it.”

“You don’t say.”
“And they can save, if they love 

enough.”
“How interesting!”
“And they are good nurses. In fact 

they differ widely in their capabilities. 
They are constant and inconstant, 
fickle and true, small and large, chari­
table and uncharitable, good, bad and 
indifferent.”

The hermit grasped his companion’s 
hand eagerly.

“My friend,” he said, “this is all very 
wonderful to
woman is evidently extensive, 
now tell me how many of them you 
have lived with.”

And the lriend replied: •»

can be unselfish.”“Well
“Inde Old Bill Ashfieid was now on his last 

legs. His end was not far off, but he 
was game to the last. During his seven­
ty odd years he had run the full gamut 
of Jiflrs ups and downs of fortune; its 
joys, its sorrows, its hopes, its fears. 
When he had reached his majority he 
joined a band of Argonauts, who took 
the Overland Route in a “prairie schoon­
er” in ’49 in quest of the golden fleece— 
the elusive nugget hidden away in the 
yellow sands of California.

He had mined with fair success above 
Sacramento and in Trinity county. 
Sometimes he would strike a pocket, the 
rich pay-streak of which threatened to 
put Bill on Easy street before his time. 
When the rainy season set in, Bill and 
his chums, after getting their claims laid 
over, would journey down to the Mecca 
of the mining fraternity, San Francisco, 
beautiful even then in its uncouth in­
fancy. to spend the winter and incidental­
ly all their season’s earnings.

Paddy Nolan’s saloon on the “Mis­
sion” was Bill’s ’Frisco headquarters. 
What a motley crew foregathered there, 
when the rains were on, young and old, 
men from every station in life, from 
everv clime, sage and scalawag, peer 

- pauper. Paddy was the banker for

cal bidding.
He omfiued in Victoria, then a l,n„. 

of life and energy, and was so,,,, 
the t raser river diggings. Here:,, 
wel on Hill Bar till Williams (■rc,.j. 
Lightning Creek in far a wax ( ' ‘
drew lnm and his pack train in X ’ ’ '
the old Cariboo trail from Y;ilo~, 
eraser un the long weary length 
to xyhere Barkerville stands tod.-tv

Bill had now been through the n 
mill long enough to learn a few '• 
eal lessons in money-making, so ; 
ter a little preliminary skirmisliin - 
some doubtful placer claims he 7 ,
that he would turn saloon-keep,-, !
mine the miners, which lie did xvi; 
cess for some years. He kept hi 
or rather his saloon, during the i 
and Omineca rushes, hut "in the 
•‘eighties’’ came the news of the ri ,ie 
of the Granite Creek placers, an jp 
agaiu packed his kit and over the 11 ’ 
trail he came to the stirring little . 
bv the Tulameen.

When the ruch was over, which 
and went like a spring freshet. Hi 1 
left stranded high aid dry, and. Use 
rnanv another old Argonaut, took 
homestead and settled down to

feront conclusions in life, but who start­
ed from the same parent knee.

One of them after years of study, 
doubt, discussioin, and agitation, joined 
the Roman Catholic Church, because, 
as he tells us in his Apologia, he “gave 
up much that he loved and prized aud 
could have retained, but that he loved 
honesty better than name, 
better than dear friends.”
(Cardinal. Newman,

The other was his

-Id
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and truth 
This was

brother Francis, 
who after like struggles and trials “flung 
down the irrecancillable book” and 
Plunged into disbelief, in his hopeless 
struggle with the doubts that assailed 
him. There was a great pathos in this 
parting of the ways. And there is much 
in everyday life to parallel it. What is 
truth and where to find it is a problem 
that perplexes serious minds, and the 
contrasted solutions are in every way 
saddening.
i Two volumes have recently appeared, 
hr the same author, Rev. Wm. Barry, 
which suggest the contrasts between the 
solutions of the great problem of exist- 

One is devoted to Cardinal New­
man. the greatest intellect of our age, 
perhaps of any age, in the history of 
lEmrlish thought.

It .is a curious thing that this man, 
.who did so much to shake the founda­
tions _ of English opinion on religious 
ones lions, should yet during his lifetime 
■and since so completely command the 
reverence of English gentlemen and 
scholars that he stands apart from all 
others, unapproachable, unassailable, 
unique. There is hardly any question of 
theology, history, philosophy, on which 
a quotation from Newman is not either 
startling or conclusive. He impends over 
all subjects he deals with. He still in­
spires, suggests, commands, influences, 
and is one of the most operative mental 
forces of the age—“one of the few im­
mortal names that were not horn to die.” 
i, The causes are, perhaps, not far to 
seek. Character is after all the great 
controlling power in the world; and the 
character of Newman was quite perfect. 
It was an essentially English character. 
That remarkable influence which Mac­
aulay refers to in his essay on Hastings, 
the dependence which was placed on 
“the yea or nay of an Englishman,” was 
specially characteristic of Newman. His 
utter fearlessness, his frankness, his 
self-denial, his obvious sacrifices, his 
courageous confronting of all difficulties, 
his nowers of reasoning, his scholarly 
mode of meeting all attacks, his 
shaken urbanity, his very concessions in 
controversy—all exhibited so much of 
the ideal of English character, that all 
Englishmen instinctively recognized and 
ireverenced the highest type of their race 
and their order. When the Disinherited 
Knight enters the lists they feel that the 
honors of the day are to he England’s, 
and they cheer him on to the encounter. 
i When this character was brought to 
bear on the chief concern of mankind, 
and was exerted to uphold against un­
belief and doubt and denial the great 
doctrines of Christianity, in a style 
which, was literature at its highest, w'.ti 
a force which was stimulating to a com­
bative nation, and with a temper which 
was exalting to a people who hold fair- 
play as a dogma, the national spirit 
went ont to him, and though it did not 
agree with him, it" recognized its own 
child and champion, fighting in his own 
way, which was also theirs. It 
tlnues to recognize him still.
■ By way of contrast, the other volume 
to which we have referred is devoted 
to Renan. The contrast is remarkable 
enough. The one man began and long- 
continued a Protestant, and ended 
cardinal. The other began as a Catho­
lic and ended as what in a general way 
may be termed an agnostic. The Indica­
tions of change began, however, early in 
each case.
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FILLED ELEPHANT’S TOOTH.
Remarkable Dental Operation Perform­

ed in New York. ni' a 
vh asran

New York Herald.
Lena, of the Hipprodrome, had a 

tooth filled yesterday, and she couldn’t 
have been more patient If she had been 
a human being instead of a big, hulk­
ing trick elephant.

Dr. Martin J. Potter was nearly ex­
hausted by the operation. He put $43 
worth of gold into Lena’s hollow tooth 
and received a fee of $50 besides the 
Lr P.e. °f the gold. But Lena Is worth 
$6,000 to her owner, W. Powers.

Lena is the star of the Power’s 
troupe Of four elephants. In the sham 
battle Lena fires the cannon and car­
ries the wounded from the field.

®°™e time her keepers had notic- 
ed that she was growing thin and that 
she walked restlessly up and down.
They were puzzled, but ,a veterinary 
surgeon finally discovered that she had 
an ulcerated tooth. Dr. Potter began 
treating it arid soon reduced the in­
flammation, but the cavity remained.

An elephant has only eight teeth 
about the shape of granite paving 

f0ur i^chea square, and ar?
? a,.two above and two below on

thehunnZ' r Ls?a'a achIng molar was 
the xyxper front one an the left side 
M,r- Powers says t„e candy she ate 
damage^th & trave,lng circus did

♦Av!eJl ■D,r" Fotter had scraped 
tooth he cleaned the cavity and 
ed it with hydrogen peroxide, 
big creature seemed to understand
ea9dy trbeut t«hmake the doctor’* Work 
®a?y; hint she was tied down for 
safety. The filling operation of yester- 
aay waf Performed on the Hippo- 
tohTT staee‘ The ■ elephant when
had been6 bound twelve men h’ofn 6e 9epe.rs ana st9°d “P ln a twinkling, down firmly with a tamping instruV 
ropes taught, one of her keener/JiVi?6 £ree trom b?r shackles. About two ment, Lena uttering little cries froth 
her head, and Mr Powera honfV dozen spectators fled, but Lena's keep- time to time and trying to get up. The

”85 Stsss K ra 5 VWKW* KttiMS SUSSE “* *
moutonDr. ^douT?hroePpieces”of"gold',

wad of cotton in aprobe Lefm arM‘he cavity and jabbed in the larg-
shake, wriggled out from est ^filling Into the tooth, following it

gEiea out front under her with others. Then he rammed them

ence.
Dauper. Paddy 

the “boys,” aud handled their dust and 
nuggets with a shrewd eye to No. 1.

Bill had no qualms of conscience in 
living up—-or rather down—to the pre­
vailing ethical code of life and conduct 
of his fellows in the heyday of those de­
liriously bright boom times. Here he 
picked up what he soon came to regard 
as the philosopher’s stone of wisdom, 
the current -belief of the day, to “enjoy 
IjKp while you are alive, as you will be 
ilfetd a long time.” It is only fair to Bill 
to sav that for many a long year he fol­
lowed out this philosophic ideal with a 
creditable degree of cousistency.

Generally Bill was “broke” when it 
cajfee time again to rustle with pick, 
shekel, pan and rocker. He conld always 
depend on Paddy’s generosity to outfit 
him for the season’s work. He never 
despaired because bis finances ran low. 
There was always lots of gold left in the 
creeks. If these creeks should peter out. 
Bill’s hopeful eye ever saw more creeks 
aud gold beyond, to be had for the seek­
ing.

a nd

<-'•
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When the news of the fabulous silver 
de reached 

Bill was
/,sflrike on the Comstock lo 

California diggings in ’58, 
shoveling out colors in every pan with a 
fair sprinkling of nuggets to give zest to 
his labors. But the great news of the 
Comstock was too much for Bill, so lie 
chucked his lay and off lie set across the 
Sierras for Virginia City. Here he 
prospered for a while, and then took a
’»*? a,s s11.'11 boss ou th« Comstock for well as could be expected of such 

•Tim Fair. bird of passage
These were the haftpiest days poor Bill , u;ii'„ ...

saw. Years afterwards he would speak rf i“aay comforts,
with custo of his old friends, Senator .1Pterjstir in/^fi^f1t,rue\fa,lVIttl the cliar- 
“Tim ” Fair. “Bonanza” Mackay, Flood C?' Sf'S ? bmit, up trom the 
and O’Brien, the mining princes of fond of his llT-ea a*oae- He was
’Frisco’s Nob Hill. He knew “Mark boSks L had P HU a,ldea few ulrl
Twain” there, too, and conld tell you all of rand ina?l' S'8, .‘i?:,? ,1’ a bne stretch
the real characters sketched by the im- Similkameen Va ey of tliemortal writer of “Roughing It.” inn kameen xx as about as nature had

Bill left Virginia City in ’60 bound for beared of timber at'res, hai1 bo’‘u
the Fraser river, sailing from ’Frisco Datch and ‘th*» 6fèw h.in0™^1:s Yardt‘" 
to Victoria with the hordes of miners bachelor BiB^k-fd^xm » dr ca£tle.0,a 
who were uoxv crowding North. He was for his hnmhL n«f,uUt a miJS suffl,-'lellL

i 1------------V”-------------- ’now about as rich as when he crossed ,r, , needs'
In.’M&içan;schools Whh have i the continent. The wiil-o’-the-wisp • l*le fex-er of the gold hunt xvas still

aw allowed bèckoned to him to come North, and Bill ™ h'swetqs. Sqpoetimes as lie sat in the
moke cigarettes after the recitations, pas easily persuaded to follow its ma-i- ?aLm °f.the evening smoking his pipe 

’ - - lf ” before his cabin, as he read of the wild
SS* of the sold-seekers in ’98 over the 
Ulnlkoot Pass to Bonanza and Eldorado 
in the far-off Yukon, the old 3"earning iu 
pack his kit and strike the trail would 
seize him with a passionate fervor. But, 
as he remarked, lie was not as young as 
he used to be. and he had better stay 
with the ranch.

the

First Home of The Colonist, 
Street, 1858.

the 
wash- Wharfun-
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A German Theory.

A Berlin landlord has not only sued 
a tenant for loss suataihed through her 
excessive use o< water for bathing pur­
poses, but has promulgated the extra­
ordinary theory that -"h6 respectable 

f woman takes a- hath every day.”

When It was oyer he sat down on a 
chair, with his faoç dripping and took 
.a long breath/ Aat&za

»
Lena shook lier: 

fled. Wouldn’t Vi 
paid your dentlstl

d looked satls- 
soinebody else Th

been'
■ ■ ;t6.R

con-
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He was alone now. Long since he had 
ceased* to commiserate himself as an ex­
ile from the old home land on the At­
lantic shores. When he was a "elie- 
chaeo” in the West in the “fifties.'’ 
younir Bill’s mind would often revert 
with longing to the old home in the E.-ist. 
Sometimes as he lay in camp he fan­
cied he could hear again the song of the 
sea as it tumbled and beat upon his 
rock- bound native shores. How often 
would the sea. that he loved so well, keep 
piping and calling to him to return, like 
a mother’s crooning voice.

He had never crossed .the Rockies 
since ’49. And now again, when the 
wandering breezes bearing the balm of 
nine and fir tree whispered of 
mer evening about the old man’s shack, 
thev made him think of the loved 
lie had left so long ago on the far-off 
Eastern shores, and he would sometimes 
ask himself in his loneliness if lie hadn't 
made a dreary fizzle of his. life. But his 
cheery optimism soon dispelled those dis­
mal clouds of depression, which to most 
men in such sheer loneliness would have 
been insufferable.

Who shall define it, this song of the 
lark in the hearts ever young of these 
lonely Argonauts, the flotsam and jetsam 
of capricious fate?

Aud now old Bill Ashfieid, after liis 
long chequered career, is nearing the 
Great Divide. He realizes that he must 
soon join the silent majority. The first 
isnows of winter have fallen in the val- 
lev. Already up the mountain sides the 
snow is clinging to the firs and the pine 
trees, aud the peaks of the hills have 
donned their snowy white nightcaps for 
the long winter sleep.

Old Bill is alone in his shark. Smith, 
his nearest neighbor, two miles down the 
valley, left him an hour ago feeling n 
trifle easier. The moonlight is streaming 
through the little bit of window over­
looking Bill’s bunk. Its calm and spirit­
ualizing rays remind him of his mother’s 
face, white and beautiful and sorrowful 
as he saw it last, years ago. when he 
left, forever his loved ones back yonder 
iu the East,
' He raises himself on his bunk and 
looks out over the ground white with its 
coverlet of snow, all-embracing like the 
mantle of God’s charity. His flushed 
brain recalls his early wayward boy­
hood. his impulsive home-leaving, his 
prodigal youth and restless manhood. 
He has now about come to the end of 
his tether. He will not now complain. 
He has always taken the rough with the 
smooth, and will not shirk his part now.

Through the night, by a sudden change 
peculiar to the mountain country a storm 
breaks out iu its driving fury. The pine 
trees overhanging his cabin groan and 
writhe with their long trailing fingers iu 
the a irony of the storm. As the old man 
listens to the wild music of the tempe*: 
reverberating like the deep diapason 
notes of some grand cathedral organ, he 
feels that these giants of the forest, the 
companions of his solitude, like fellow- 
beings. are agonizing in sympathy with 

‘him iu his last pain.
In the calm of the morning as the 

bright sunlight floods the air and the soft 
breeze whispers through the pine tops 
the neighbors enter the cabin and find 
the calm, cheery face of the old Argon- 
ant unturned as if in peaceful sleep, but 
the spirit has set sail on that shadowy 
stream that flows unceasing without fret 
or tumult to the unknown sea. Let us 
charitably hope that the old dreamer will 
“strike it rich” at length iu that Eternal 
Oitv whose walls are of jasper aud 
whose streets are of shining gold.

Newmkn found himself, even as a 
Child, he says, early influenced by 
tain Catholic forms and emblems. Re­
nan began to doubt before he was out of 
college. The one progressed in believin 
more and more, and being more and 
more confident. The other progressed iu 
believing less and less, till in the end 
there was nothing left to believe. A 
beautiful theory of Christ as a half- 
mythical personage of unusual human 
.wisdom is the best he could offer.

Curiously enough, the influence of 
character was with 
man. No one can accuse the sad-souled 
corrosive critic of unworthiness in life. 
Self-denial, poverty, industry, urbanity, 
exquisite taste in controversies, aud the 
highest skill in literary accomplishments 
•—all were Renan’s. But the same re­
sult of national reverence has not follow­
ed. France has not recognized Renan 
as its child and Champion. The new 
regime is too coarse to find solace iu this 
refined scholarly recluse, even though he 
smoothed the way for their new war on 
Christian civilization. French critics 
contend, with a high degree of personal 
kindness, that at least Renan has super­
seded Voltaire The connection is as vfin 

,as it is kind. He has only supplemented 
him.

When the true national spirit of 
France applies itself to Renan and bis 

' theories, it finds itself face to face with 
denial of all the truths which permeated 
its history and made it glorious. Its 
ages of faith were a delusion. Its cru­
sades were fanaticism. Its doctors, 
saints and sagps were credulous impost­
ors. When the national spirit of Eng­
land applies itself to Newman aud his 
views, it finds itself elevated into a finer 
air. Its ages of faith were truly Eng-# 
lish. Its crusades were chivalrous. Its 
doctors, saints and sages were enlight­
ened and enlightening. The doctrines of 
the one make for despair. The doctrines 
of the other make for national glory. 
Who can doubt that the influence of the 
one will decay in due time—“no error 
can last very long,” he confesses. Who 
can doubt that the influence of the other 
will increase with time, since all his 
countrymen (“securus judicat orbis ter- 
irarum”) recognize in him the chief 
champion against the enemies of them 
all? M. J. G.
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Renan as with New- a sum-
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yQUALIFIED.

Life.
Two friends started nut ln life, each 

of them resolving to pursue his own 
ideal.

And one of them went out to ‘see the 
world, and the other became a hermit.

After many years they met again.
And the hermit said: "There is only 

one thing that I am very curious about 
—women. Have you met any?”

“Have I met any!” exclaimed the 
“Why, women have

>

wother, smiling, 
been my specialty.’’

“Are they vain?”
"Very.”
“Are they selfish?"
“Very."
"Are they inquisitive?"
“Dear me, yes!"
“Is It true they talk continuously?" 
"Oh, yes."
"Are they extravagant?”
“Yes, enough to suit any taste." 
“Usai* they any seed nutate!" ~
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SONG OF THE Ol

Come with me, O you i 
(haunts of thrush 

To the cedar’s dim 
palace of pine; 

t the soul within you 
of the wild wood 

Something of the ep 
harmony divine! 

Down the pathway let 
the hemlocks to til 

To tae woven, vine- 
tbe twilight vagu< 

While the streamlet v 
trail of silver lau 

And the houghs abov< 
melodies they ho 

Through the forest, 
way our feet 

We shall hear the wil< 
labyrinth of Turn 

And on mossy carpets ti 
cool and airy, 

Hung with silence am 
her tapestry of nc 

► Leave the hard heart o 
• poverty of pity,

Leave the folly and t 
out the faith of n 

Breathe the breath of 1 
land meadows whl 

And with childhood's 
the face of God ; 

►—Herbert Bas'hford, Fc 
State of Waehiugto 
mopolitan.

Victoria has securt 
Trades and Labor Coi 
for next year.

The British Post O 
Society has anence 

over 3,000.

Amongst other tra< 
women there are 126 
in the United States.

Canada has 1,000 p 
banks and almost 2 50

Many of the womei 
choosing gardening as 
lihood.

A child labor law 
Florida State Legisl 
session.

Many Los Angeles 
signed the eight-hou 
the movement is a su

Agricultural labore 
in Spain with 3,317 n 
in this country they 
able to organize.

There are 6,780 loca 
in the state of TexasJ 
of 16 unions organize 
in membership of 600

An international e 
will be devoted to the 
jmg classes, is being cj 
be held in Paris in 1

The first convention 
ed Labor Press was 
of the Pittsburg Labo 
10, 1885, twelve labor 
resented.

George A. ColdwelJU 
Trades and Labor <3 
appointed vice-preside 
ion Trades and Lai 
British Columbia.

The pipe of peace 
notice is exhibited in 
Japanese tobacco mej 
Frith street, Soho, Loi 
can now be served a 
ment.”

Members of the Brc 
penters are voting on 
increase the dues of 
in order that the sii 
death benefits may b<

The American Co-on 
tion has been formed 
will handle only uniod 
composed of only un 
whom are active in 
labor.

Noticing a number d 
extinguish a burning 
Crediton Station, Devd 
Shelley, Bart., promd 
their assistance, and 
them to prevent the i

“He never does any 
ing out with a tip wht 
employed’ procession,’1 
accused at North Lod 
saulting her husband 
over, the chairman rej 
could leave her husba 
to do so.

* India has three and 
as much foreign tradd 
times as much as Chti 
Italy and Austria, al 
surpassing the Russid 
per cent

Two hundred and t1 
of the Internationa 
Union are now work 
hour basis or have a 
not later than Januar,

In Winnipeg the ] 
gram and Tribune j 
eight-hour day. Fij 
eleven apprentices oi 
reports. Thirteen ofti 
prospects bright for]

In Albany, N. Y, 30fl| 
strike for recognition | 
day. On the 19th ull 
had signed the agre 
couraging results are d 
ferent quarters.

About 1,000 laborers 
the Midway and Ven 
there is room for 5,00 
Similkameen Star, at 
large orders for steel; 
ing mills, there is som 
ing able to procure rai 
is completed.

The Rev. H. G. B< 
minister, of Desmoine 
ing with a section ga 
to gain practical infon 
dirions amongst the h

The 133,641 employa 
ways in the United 1 
motormen, conductors! 
men, power house me] 
1902 the sum of $80,77 
age of slightly over $d

J. S. Larke, Cana 
speaking of Australi] 

1 Australia, though a \i 
Kà °Ped land, has a “protJ 

Ployed,” a problem q 
and of those who wd 
cannot get them, and |
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