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Special to Tn Colonist.! What a golden opportunity for Mrs. 
Bowser 1 She shouldhave given him due 
notice not to expect any sympathy from 
her, and added that any man who would 
go and sit in an icehouse in his shirt 
sleeves must' expect to suffer for it. When 
his tooth jumped'him out of his chair 
and over the divan and around the fire 
screen "she should have observed that it 
Was a wonder he hadn’t died twenty 
years before, and that a visit to a dentist 
followed by a 11 yank” would be the pro
per caper -early in the morning. Then, 
as Mr. Bowser stood in the center of the 
room,' his eyes hanging out and the fringe 
of hair around his bald pate trying to 
stand up as he «waited for the next 
“jump,” she could have finished him off 
by assorting that but for the constant and 
unwearying vigilance of the wives of this 
land not a hus’sasiaU'KS, M-iwSi
at once, put a hot flatiron to his feet, 
made a poultice for his jaw, stuffed his 
ears with cotton and was still working on 
him when he fell asleep at 3 o’clock in 
the morning. And five hour* later, 
when Mr. Bowser got out of bed feeling 

right, he cheerfully remarked :
“ There was a case, Mrs. Bowser, 

where you could plainly see the differ- 
You’d have probably been dosing 

and doping and groaning all night, while, 
1 was simply annoyed for half an hour or" 
so and then flung it off by the exercise of 
will power.”

“ But I thought you 
ache,” she applied.

“ And I never do, Mrs. Bowser—never. 
If this had been a case of toothache I 
could have sat there and laughed over it.”

“ But what was it ?”
“ A case of Asiatic sciatic neuralgia, 

Mrs. Bowser—something just 400 times 
worse than as if all of your teeth ached at 
once. Women are never afflicted with it, 
as it «ornes from too much brain work. 
Run along now and see if breakfast is 
ready. It was a simple incident—a mere 
trifle—not worth talking about.”

talking with on the street. We do this 
unconsciously and with the best of mo
tives. It is just as natural for us to do it 
as it is for a coyote to strike a gait of 
thirty miles an how when a dog gets after 
him. All our citizens know this and ex
cuse the action. The other day a stranger 
from Hiko, Nev,, who was looking opr 
town over, stopped us in front of the First 
National bank to ask for information. 
While posting him our eccentricity pro
bably developed itself. We don’t know 
that it did, but we judge so from the fact 
that he suddenly jumped beck, drew his 
un and began blazing away. He had 

fired four shots before Judge Hopkins, 
who was near at hand, could collar and 
disarm him. His bullets cut two buttons 
off our vest and grazed the hide under 
our left arm.

The usual crowd gathered, and when 
the boys learned the facts in the case the 
stranger was disarmed and ordered to 
leave town on ^he 4 o’clock stage. He 
went. It was the general opinion that 
he was altogether too fresh for this local
ity. We don’t want the inference to go 
out that a stranger, who won’t permit us 
to spit on his boots, has no rights in this 
town, and that his life will be in danger 
at the hands of a mob. We simply re
iterate that we have some peculiarities, - 
and it is a great deal better for a stranger 
to ask for an explanation or demand an 
Apology before beginning ta shoot.

IE *111 this day the contents of the bank vaplts 
g, QUAD'S SKETCHES- were removed to the new location, and»....

’ , *'; ■, French Haney. ing of the 13th workmen entered the
and removed 
half an hour

nouncod, and «f a party of half a dozen 
along Jim would go into hiding un

til he had sized-them up. It was as if he 
suspected some one was trailing him 
down.

There were all sorts of men in the min
ing camps in those days, and it was the 
rule to mind vour own business. So long 

beyed the rules and régula- 
tione laid down for the government of a . 
camp he was looked upon as all right. 
What ïffl - *ng^jjgar* ■ *

M. p’S HUMOR.
—

Ren Mulfofd’s Gossipy Letter 
of the National Game.

y
Mrs- Bowser has jthe TotttiiKtite^-Bow- 

ger Unsympathetic—Mr. Bowser 
Feels an Attack.

[Copyright, UK by Charles B. Lewis.]
The town of Provins, France, which is later half the population of Provins had 

on a direct railroad line to Pam and gathered in front of the building and the 
forty-seven miles distant, has two bank* gteatest excitement prevailed.
One is the Bank of Provins, which bas F k°uJ“nd

iy ’-‘y--* ■SE"Th?x,!ra,''rÆ;,s 

rSHoElHlii S»erPS1PXC^SL

SS noW referLtmin Byrnes’ bm>k of

at 27 Epernay street. The institution is “ °£ fl* nerTleBt a”d ““‘if™1* of
closely connected with a bank in Paris, her sex he ever encountered. The man 
and has the confidence and" the deposit! w^o passed as sn ex-governor was no 
of the majority of the resident, of the other than “Jew BUI ” a crook well 
town. Ten years age the president was known mthewestwho » now “doing
an M. DuIBAev a Widower past the mid- ^ '“C“‘da' 11 ™ 8uPP°8ed at
die age of life, but haring a local reputa- time that Thorpe was the notorious Ed 
tionfor his gallantly to the fair sex. He Rlee- «ko was known to be abroad that 
Uved fifteen miles out on the line toward Foater.the supposed husband, was

rode in he had the companf"of^ band- victed of embedment. Thtimandoubt- 

some, vivacious woman about twenty-five le“PT? information which waa after- 
years old and a man of thirty who seemed t °?" , , ., i w t
to be ailing with consumption. Before Whti® Foster had ^e look of «• ton-
reaching Provins he learned that the ecu- »umP^ve-he 7“ m tite beat of
pie were man and wife and Americans, health and a strongman. He had begun 
Lid that they proposed to put in the operations brfore beingjomedbyThorpe. 
summer at ProVinfifthe, cquld find a Theyhad to keep a couple of-emmU m 
suitable house. The wife could talk the house, but these were allowed to go 
French like a native, but the husband bo“e, at The cellar was kept
could not speak a word of the language. 1fk5d,’k^th®/ V? f to under- 
When M, Du Boise mad» this disïorery »tand that the family had no use of it. 
and also that the American, were well to Fo8ta,r had gone through the «tone wall 

id would patronize some bank in the <WO««te the bank vaults. When
town, he naturally sought to make him- the other, arrived the tunnel which he
self agreeable. Two direct result, fol- T “ca™?ed to the “
lowed? The strangers deposited about the bank. As the dutance was only eight
2*,000 francs at the Bank ofProvins, and h»vev^®“ duKJ?™^n. ^
a week later took poasMsion of a small but *■**• uMooked for obstruotiona en-
dwell house next to the bank on St. Ger- ?ounte!?d-. The 8aJfa“ ®f tbe 
main avenue. It was not only next to tween the house and the bank wuagra» 
the bank building but within eight feet plet. with a shrub here and there, to 
of it It was property belonging to an excavating the tunnel they fcst came 
old estate and fremiti convenience had 8Croa8 » 8”»t rock, and they had to curvé 
been eccupied by the cashier of the bank toget around tins. They next came upon 
until a few weeks before. < > V two,old “"non- the” PThe Americans had given their mtW ?nd tb? “’“™e ofAth?t£”i
as Foster, and from hints dropped ifd«P h.^ to cb?n8ed. a«ain- , f b™^ 
and then M. Du Boise made outsat the Z *oldle™ “ t?ken P^enearthe oan- 
gentleman was largely interested m mines, jboD’ *7d i,6*18
and railroads. Dépite the fact of hi, ** «ndbones withtiie.r dirt.^
health he seemed to have an eye to huai-, ^ When.,b? .T*11 °f.1 tbS ,trnnE

sasssasTSWr r
teaMës$3f se&'S P&&S&s£$&&
tesies of such leading men they soon 11 w“ w
formed acquaintances among the beat pee- w“ «erpnsed tiiat they g g 
pie in thetown, and withto three months “ *** *“*• titolswhmh they used
their social standing was as secure »d their S“me^boXe* fr°faX*TS . ■
depoeit at the bank. Mr. Foster did not honor!d topreaentativc of the Amier.can

About the middle of August, after the th ^lldi^when1^ ^Mtera drew 
Fosters had got well settled in their Onthe Uth, when the Foito drew

cracCen must have f«incertain that 

ïviw. they were about through the wall. Thef next morning after Mrs. Foster’s depar-
bureau of the United States -government ^.e a 1)01 came ^^mtalned
had sent him to France to secure infer- supposed to have contained
mation regarding certain cereals and three vatoe, or travelmg b^a m which 
grasses. No one questioned hjs social to «tore toe plunder. AAJe clock M 
standing, and he had no sooner arrivedthan he made a deposit of 10,000 franc. tod ht
and certain securities in the Bank of 5°.deP°," , ,, .? ■ . . , •Provins. He was much given to walking ?lends ml«bfc «° UP b? the mfflmght tram 
out into the country, andhe always rJ for 1 8ta7 of tw° or three &ys. The ser- 
turned with specimen bunches and^ bun- lV*nt8 ”ere 8eDt at b ,a“d

00^10,n be“nt away « ktvge b°x plmnly ^ not ^ toid but they were at the 
wl^l rCTeS l^tod Yh! ^t«tll3C?aAd took^the midnight

snshiv-ssr1 ,ro" *“? ggn s
up they renewed the lease, which would ™8.n- T? « «m»^ at evè^'
take them up to about Dec. 1. While te find the yanlt «mpty of eveiy-
they needed no excuse they gave out that thmg of value and^e b^r“esa w“
Mr. Foster’s health was being so much °to»«eJ tenfold whto t^gme to lcmn 
benefited that they had decide to re- «.hmain. They had written to a friend then ^T1*8 bad a g00*1 “fb
tovelinR in Germany to^como#ad ^»ss a ^-d ThTfund^of the town were kept
nHW^rhl to^red He wL intil there, and there were 272 tin boxe, to- 

fha RVm Cliarlea Dillingham , iongiog to m many different peraena, each “mo^f Mtoouri-’^No^quT,: ^helling bo/d. jewelry and cash 

tioned his identity. It is doubtful if any £b*,tbr“ to ’
Estate or cr3”eThIhnew” ito’r"0^ and could have carried off coûterai fo! 

not a reined or cultivated man and he « much more. As it was they lost their 

did not seek acquaintances. It was given th! Fn,
out that he was very wealthy and rather ter de it The police of course took 
eccentric, and that w« excuse enough for the^” handi bPu°t g WM only dU.

Atout the mtodle July th. directors of ^!!lX ^ ^
the hank held a meeting to decide on the Chî?Z. FZ“™ introduced to the 
question of enlarging their quartern or ahe wl an atttctive
removing altogether to new ones. The , ,, ,
vaults, constructed more than seventy „nllij hzVo ant hn, «har^nf the luaiwith
£"!? 5-e to^k'hadTerertofftotl thereat. lt.e house could not have been
Zrented ^thout her, and her rocial stand-
upon as .together safe against ’the skill
and of the modem cracksman, ”“qof familiea’ ^ ProriM and
and the business of toe institution had ^b.profratibnal crook, tod d^X 
atio outgrown their capacity. At ttoa opportunitira forpick-
mee mg _ . -, ing up valuables, she restrained her fin-

would have made an advertisement of the 
fact of removal to mote fco 
quarters. The officials of" the bank ef 
Provins had nothing whatever to s*y, but 
men were put to work and the gossips of 
the town said that a new bank was to be 
established as a branch of a Paris institu
tion.

OD’S as a miner o

SOME FAMOUS OLD HAS BEEN*.
An obliging Editor —Ambigioua Ver

dicts not to Ms Taste-The Cow
boys were Disappointed-

had been in the past i 
to his tentmate.

There Waa a big shanty in the center of 
our village which was occupied as a store, 
saloon, bank and general rendezvous after 
working hours. I was in there one after
noon just before the miners knocked oflT 
work, when a stranger quietly entered. 
He had come by the trail and alone, but 
no one had noticed him. He was a slim, 
lightweight man, and though clothed in 
rough gatb you could see at once that he 
was not a miner. He was sunbifrned 
unkempt, but that was to to expected 
out there. He was talking with the 
storekeeper as I entered—asking after ^ 
just such a man aa Big Jim Davis. His 
face struck me- pleasantly enough, but 
there was a something in his gray eyes to 
remind you of a. wounded toast, and a 
something in his voice to satisfy you that 
he would to a pitiless enemy.

He went out tofjore 1 did. "Where he 
kept himself for the next hour I never 
learned. The boys had' knocked off, 
washed up and eaten supper, and about 
twenty of us had lounged into the store 
for a smoke and a talk, when the little 
man suddenly showed up. This, mind 
you, was three months after Big Jim’s 
coming. Jim sat on a box facing the 
door, which was open. I happened te to 
looking at him, and I suddenly saw his 
face grow pale and his 'jaw drop. T looked 
over to the door and there stood the 
stranger. He had a leering sort of smile* 
on his face, and was looking only at Big 
Jim. In ten seconds all conversation 
had ceased. We instinctively felt that 
the two were enemies, and that the little 
man had finally trailedrBig Jim down.

It was fully two minutes before the 
stranger moved or spoke. Then he 
stepped forward until close to Big Jim 
and said :

“ It has been over two years, but I’ve 
run you down at last !”

Davis looked at him as one who sees a 
spectre, but made no reply.

“ You have skulked and dodged like a

was noth- :
ing, even to

Some Who Have Dropped Oil the Dia
mond—High Salaries and Good Work 
Don’t Always .Go Together—Bradley’s 
Expansive Smirk and Kadbenxne’s 
SeowL > ;.x

a

[Copyright, 18W, by Charles B. Lewis.!
MX. AND MBS. BOW3BX.

“Well, what is it now?” asked Mr. 
Bowser, as he came home one evening 
last winter and began sniffing and snuffing 
and smelling around the sitting room.

“ N-nothing,” replied Mrs. Bowser, 
trying hard to smile and look happy.

“ But I smell camphor.”
“ Yea ; 1 have a 
trifle,.yoû know.”
<< H’m i Toothache ! Well, don’t look 

for any sympathy from me. If people 
will to careless they must expect to suffer 
for it”

“But you—yon”
“ Never, Mrs. Bowser ! Never had the 

toothache in my life, and never expect to 
have while 1-keep my senses. If a woman 
don’t know any more than to go barefoot 
around the house in winter time let her 
suffer for it”

“ But you know I haven’t been so silly 
as that !” she protested.

“ Then it was something else just as 
foolish. Don’t expect me to pity you. 
It’s a wonder to me that you hauan’t got 
forty different ailments instead of one. 
If it wasn’t.for, the constant vigilance of 
the husbands of this land the wives would 
die off tike flies,”

“ You may have toothache some day.”
“ It is barely possible, but if I do you 

won’t know it, and I shan't want any of 
your sympathy. There may to a few 
husbands in-the world who upset the 
house when they happen to have a pain 

ache, but I’m not one of them. If 
that tooth isn’t all right to-moiTow morn
ing you’ll go down and have it yanked 
out.” . v

RILLA There are a good many’ famous old has 
beens among those an the, retired list this 

Dickey Johnston, Mike Slattery, 
Radboume, Bob Clark, Louis 

Rogers Browning and Long John Reilly 
are a few of the ball playihg dbrps who are 
not on the pay rolls of the major league, 
and a majority of them hay* failed to af
filiate with the powers that control the 
destinies of the little fellows in the game. 
As the campaign Wears on ’tids list will be 
increased rather than decreased^ Wash
ington has given one veteran of the otdline 
a passport into the ranks of thé talent at 
liberty—George Wood. In “ '

nd would live over five

Charley
-

By
little toothache—just

r. Although I was never a vi 
n, I had generally enjoyed goi 
commenced to

Ja allhealth-

Fail Very Rapidly. enoe. wpnqfyps 
men who have marched to pennant music 
tn more than one championship race. 
Father Time has chalked the hats of some 
of them, and they have bowed to the inev
itable and given way to more active play
ers. If the opening games of the dubs in 
the Western league can be taken as any 
criterion, the cities in tiiat circuit are 
bound to see some very eyeable ball ere the 
leaves begin to turn. When the Western 
adopted the deadline in the game and es
tablished a salary limit, there were doubt
ing Thomases who predicted that there 
would not be enough players in the busi
ness to fill the quota at ninety-six at the 
shrunken figures—compared of course to 
those that obtained when good business 
sense was a small ingrédient in the make
up of a minor magnate. The false prophets 
have gone out of the profession.

Bob Clark, who helped win a flag for 
Atlanta in the Southern league and later 
on aided Brooklyn in its bunting win
nings in 1889 and 1890, dropped into the 
press quarters at Cincinnati during the 
recent series with the westerners from the 
Buckeye State capital He could have 
found a refuge, in that class had he been 
on the lookout for a berth. • * * — .

“I was fooled,” said he, “for I didn’t 
think the clubs would all fin with the cat 
rate in salaries. When- you come to think 
about it Columbus cannot, afford td pay 
any more than that team costs.” Colum
bus with its $1,200 team under Captain 
Campau made Captain Comiskey’s $6,006 
beauties stir their stumps to beat them in 
both contests that took place' in Porkopo- 
lis. It would be absurd to claim that Cin
cinnati played five times better ball than 
their opponents. If the article of ball 
could be measured by the site of the roll 
disbursed at the captain’s office on the 1st 
and 15th of each month such- a difference 
might confidently be expected. Salaries, 
howeve), cut no figure in the case. The 

ed team Cincinnati ever had 
won the only championship bunting that 
ever floated in -the Mill Creek valley 
breezes and split even witi^iChicago in a 
series before the birth of the world's cham
pionship idea. , *,:■

Last year the highest salaried group of 
players who had worn tbé.fWlbMtiiaged to 
boost poor old Pittsburg into test place, 
after they bad occupied it aBteason. There 
will have to be some very diner ball play
ing done to' keep Colmmtras from a success
ful flirtation with Miss Victory when the 
time comes for her to smile upon the 
favored one in the west. In Clausen and 
Stevens the Buckeyes have a pair of pitch
ers it will do to watch. There are some 
who sincerely mourn over one phase of the 
recent lottery,' and in the little coterie of 
the sdirowful is Charles H. Cushman, the 
chief of the Brewers. He had his mana
gerial hooks well fastened upon both Clan- 
sen and Hughey, and neither of them was 
in his net after he had pulled it out of the 
Chicago fish pond.

“It was tough luck to dose both of 
them,” said he to me., “Columbus got 
Clausen and Kansas City has Hughey. 
They will both make their mark in the 
Western.” i, ”

Gossiping about the situation in that 
circuit he said: “I think Milwaukee has 
got the baldest man in the business. The 
first time I met the boys I saw one in the 
group with a conk that would have wor
ried a nearsighted billiardist. Come to 
find out he was one of my young blood 
pitchers, Henry Jones. Pop Cork hi 11 and 
little Jaek Munyan could act as under
studies for Paderewski compared to my 
find!”

Another one of the “outs” this year is 
Ferd Schmitt, the pitcher with a Father
land accent. Schmitt was as queer a gen
ius as ever twirled a ball. He used to 
“keep books” between innings. While his 
team was at bat he spent his time entering 
the weaknesses of the opposing batsmen 
on a little memorandum slip. Schmitt is 
in Pittsburg doing some long distance 
knocking at the doors of minor clubs.

“I got ‘the bookkeeper1 a berth once,” 
declared Manager Cnshman. “He wrote 
to me for a place with the Milwaukees, 
hut I had no room. I turned his letter 
over to Manager Watkins, however, with 
the recommendation, ‘Watty, here is a 
man who ought to do you some good.’ 
Well, sir, the next afternoon Schmitt apv 
peered in the box for St. Paul, and he beat 
ns 4 to 2. He was tickled to death, and as 
he ran off the field he shouted over to me 
, “ ‘Mr. Cushman, dot vos gradidnjd»!’ ” 

One cl Cushman’s old twiriezs—Thoyn- 
ton—is with the Phillies, where he has 
earned the new title of the “The Mysterious 
Boxman.” One day he is “invincible,” 
and the next afternoon he is as easy to hit 
as a seltzer lemonade with the mercury at 
90 degs. Fahr. “Both Thornton and Elton 
Chamberlain are pitchers,” declared Mr. 
Cnshman, “likely to impress a crowd with 
the idea that they are indifferent. They 
chaff the batters and smile all through the 
game. ' I’ve seen Thornton’s smile on the 
field change to a stormy scowl after a de
feat as soon as the clubhouse was reached. 
In that mood he grows mad enough to 
fight. That is behind the scenes. The 
crowd that has gone out sore gains the idea 
that he doesn’t care a rap. This example 
proves that there are cases oCs'Oh-whate- 
difference-in-the-clubhouseP ”

The reference to the smilers of the box 
stirs up memories of the old days when 
George Washington Bradley had a grin 
that needed no protection by copyright. 
No one before ever had such a tantalizing 
smirk, aad none at the modern detachment 
has given evidence that they can Success
fully imitate it. That diminutive speci
men of a twirier, Mr. Gleason, who is cm 
St. Louis’ staff, possesses a smile tiiat de
serts him neither in sunshine nor in 
shadow. “Old War Hobs’! Rad bon me was 
built just the other way. He had a habit 

looking black as ajifiîssereload 
he was being hit T>r\ “r" vqbd,

111 appetite'and ambition, did not take * 
nterest in things, and barely dragged 
I with my work. During the winter and 
i had to have help about my housework,, 
treated by several physicians, but they 
it help me and I got more and more dig
ged. I suffered with dyspepsia so that I 
1 not eat vegetables or meat, and at 
» that I could not even use butter on my 
, Used to dip the toast in tea and even,

PACING A MON.
In one of the side shows connected 

with the circus was a cage with a single 
lion in it. On the cage was a placard 
reading : “ This beast has killed ten
men. One thousand dollars to any one 
who dares enter his cage.” A big sign to 
the same effect was hung up outdoors, and 
those who didn’t go in to see the fat boy 
and the mermaid surely wanted to gaze 
on the lion. There was a good crowd in, 
and the lecturer was about to begin on 
the mermaid when a little old man who 
was bowlegged and humpbacked crowded 
to the front and said :

“Look here, mister, 1 want a try .for 
that thousand dollars. Gimme a show at 
that lion.”

My friend, do you want to be tom into 
dog meat ?” asked the lecturer in reply. 
“ Yon wouldn’t live thirty seconds after 
entering the cage.” ‘ .

“ Is he a Numidian lion ?”
“ He is, and one of the moat savage 

beasts ever captured.” 1
“Killed ten men, eh ?”
“He has.”
“ Wall, I’d like to tackle him. If he 

kills me that’ll be ’leven. I want that 
thousand dollars mighty bad jest now, 
and I’m willing to run considerable risk. 
Gimme a fair show, will ye ?”

“ You keep right away from his cage. 
No man in liquor should get within ten 
feet of a Numidian lion.”

never had tooth-

S

do an

THE ABIZONA KIOKSB.

Rather Embarrassing. — Saturday 
evening last a lone woman arrived by 
stage and announced herself as the wife 
of Major Blake, our justly popular town 
marshal. As the major had a wife and 
two children in hie home bn Cactus avq- 
nue it doubtless made things se mew hat 
embarrassing for him. He might have 
wriggled out of it, however, but for the 
appearance of a second lone woman on 
Monday noon, who also claimed to be his 
wife. This made three on the major’s 
bands at once, and all threatening to 
shoot, and it is no wonder he broke for 
the brush.

We den’t know how the major intends 
to arrange matters, but it seems to us 
that some sort of a satisfactory under
standing can easily be arrived at. There 
are 100 met in this town just as good as 
the mayor who will marry these extra 
wives to-morrow and provide, them with 
good homes. There is no use of three 
women chasing up one man in this neigh
borhood. If they will call at The Kicker 
office we think we can arrange matters so 
that each and every one will enjoy much 
happiness in the future.

Not Captious.—We don’t want to find 
fault with the way the coroner conducts 
the affktra of his office, biit'we ‘ dti feél 
like throwing.out a gentle sugges 
we believe is worthy of consideration. 
In three different instances where be has 
gone over to Clinch Valley to inquest on 
bodies found hanging to trees the ver
dicts have , been “ Cause unknown.” 
There should be no hesitancy in stating 
that the deceased was hanged. If he 
hadn't deserved hanging he wouldn't 
have got' tKere, and no one will blame 
the crowd who polled on the rope. Some 
of the executed may have relatives who 
will want to know all about it, and they 
should not be deceived into believing 
that it was a case of mountain fever or 
heart failure. The great and glorious 
west has a reputation for truth and ver
acity to maintain, • and all official facts 
should be given straight from the 
shoulder.

A Disappointed Lot.—The cowboys 
over at Jxme Tree got word the other 
day that his honor the mayor (who is our
self) would pass through that town on 
the regular coach at 12 o’clock noon. 
They gathered to the number of forty, 
with a beautiful new rope bought for the 
occasion, and when the coach drew up at 
the postoffice they made a rush for it. 
There were only two passengers—a little, 
dried up, red headed man with asthma, 
and a fat woman from Bald Knob, who 
was going east to join a aide show. The 
boys succeeded in scaring the two into 
fits, but got no other satisfaction. The 
chap they were after was far, far away, 
strictly to his duties as e eft tor of a great 
weekly paper and mayor of the liveliest 
town in the nntrammeled west. It’s no 
use, boys. We like to have you visit our 
town, and we like to see you enjoy your
selves, but you can’t run things as in the 
old days. You’ve got to knuckle to laws 
and ordinances, same as other folks, and 
it is a waste of time to put up jobs on the 
mayor. He knows his gait, and he isn’t 
going to be choked to death in no such 
offhand fashion.

or an

„ dodged like a 
coward !” continued the little man in the 
same quiet voice, “ but you’ll be a man 
now, of course. The boys will see fair 
play. Shall it he pistol or knife ?”

If Big Jim’s eyes hadn’t been Vide 
open we might have thought him a dead 

You never saw terror more plain
ly written on a human face. ’

“ It’s a little affair of our own, gentle
men,” explained the stranger, aa ho 
turned to us. “ I’ve traveled thousands 
of miles while looking for Big Jim. I’ve 
been hunting him down, to kiU or be 
killed. This world isn’t big enough for 
both of us. Arrange the details to suit 
the crowd.”

No ode of us had spoken. Just as the 
stranger Joshed Big Jim recovered from 
his stupor and made a move forhispistoL 
Like a flash of lightning the little man 
had him covered, and then he laughed a 
harsh, dry laugh And said :

“ I ought to shoot you down like a dog, 
but I’ll give you a sb-'w. Come out
doors. Shall it be this or the knife ?”

Big Jim turned white again and re
lapsed into his former state of dumbness. 
The stranger surveyed him in disgnstand 
contempt, and by and by turned to ns 
and said :

“ Back in the states this white livered 
coward betrayed my confidence and 
.wrecked my home and my life. Even 
his dead body would disgrace your dig- 
ings. Come Jim 1”

He stepped back and beckoned to 
Davis, who slowly followed, staring like 
one who walks in his sleep. The little 
man backed to the door—ont of it into 
the moonlight, and then started up,, the 
trail Davie followed like a dog, never 
looking to the right or to the left—mak
ing not the slightest» move to draw his 
weapon. It was as if he had been mesmer
ized. Something of that same feeling 
was upon’all the rest of us, for we stood 
at the door, speechless and amazed, and. 
looked after the pair until they were out 
of sight. It was like a dream, and men 
rubbed their eyes as if heavy with sleep.

Up. the hill—around the great black 
rock—past the tree on which we hung 
Taylor for murder, and then they were 
out of sight. The stranger we never saw 
again. A month later a prospector found 
Big «Tim’s skeleton in a ravine two miles 

M. Quad.

The Danger of Telling the Truth. 
—There was once in Iowa a forcible , 
preacher, but deficient in education, and 
he occasionally committed some grave 
misdemeanors in grammar. One Sunday 
evening, while speaking rapidly, he made 
a gross insult on Lindley Murray. No 
sooner had the sentence escaped his lips, 
than he stopped, and said : “I am aware 
that my education is deficient. I regret 
that I did not have the advantage of good 
schools while a boy. If I had been more 
fortunate, I would now be preaching to a 
more intelligent congregation.” The man 
told the truth, but, says the American 
paper which give»?-the account, “ it was 
the last time h* preached in that church.”
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Mrs. William Lohr 1
l!it would distress my stomach. In the 

g I hired a girl permanently, my health 
» poor. She tried to persuade me to take 
L’s Sarsaparilla, as a lady for whom she 
Forked before had been greatly benefited

.
i , m

Vuse.

I Dragged Along /n n i
i-ViX • II August, when I purchased a bottle of 

L’s Sarsaparilla at Mr. Pelch’e drug store, 
krat a week I commenced to feel a little 
k. Could keep more food on my stomach 
grew stronger. I took three bottle* am 
perfectly well, have gained 22 pounds, 
a excellent health. I owe all this to Hood’s 
kparilla and am glad to let yon know what 
e done for me.” Mrs. William Lohr, 101 
iBuren 81., Freeport, DL
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l’s Pilla act easily, yet promptly 
itjyon the 1 i ver arid bo welxedre headache CU* •tion that

bowser's jumping toothache,
The other evening as Mr. Bowser sat 

reading his paper he gave a sudden start, 
and as Mrs. Bowser looked at him he was 
wobbling his tongue around as if trying 
to bite it.

“ What’s the matter ?" sl)e queried. 
“Nothing” •
“ But you look worried.”
“Bosh-T’
It wasn’t two minutes before Mr. Bow

ser let go of his paper and'half rose up, 
and something like a groan escaped his 
lips. ' ^^

“Something certainly ails you!” 
claimed Mrs, Bowser, as she laid aside 
her book. “ I haven’t seen you look so 
pale since you fell down stairs with the 
bedstead.”

“ Nonsense ! I’d like to know why I 
• should look pale, 
health than Lam at this minute. I was 
just thinking that I’d go down stairs and 
overhaul our medicine chest. I expect it 
needs replenishing.”

He got up and walked around and fin
ally disappeared down stairs. A few min
utes later Mrs. Bfiwser heard the rattling 
of bottles and boxes, alnd «s she went to 
the head of the stairs Mr. Bowser was 
saying to himself :

“It’s mighty funny—mighty fanny 1 
Regular old jumping toothache, and a 
double tooth at that ! Jewhitta-ker-to 
gee ! but how I suffer I”

Mr. Bowser, have you found the 
chest ?” called Mrs. Bowser.

“ Yes, of course.”
“ Shall I come down ?”
“ If I need you I’ll let you know.”
He got the vial of peppermint essence 

and doped his aching tooth. The pain 
ceased almost instantly, and Mr. Bowser 
sat down and smiled in a bland way and 
said to himself •: ■ •

“ Egad 1 but I thought I was a goner 1 
It would have tickled Mrs. Bowser half 
to death if the thing had kept oh.
Nothing like having your wita about”------

“ Mr. Bowser, what on earth is the 
matter down there 1” called M”- Bowser, 
as a chair was upset, and something 
seemed to go hopping around the room.

“ I upset a chair.”
-is soon as he heard her moving away he 

tried paregoric, turpentime, laudanum 
and wintergreen essence. The wholesale 
influx of remedies astonished the tooth 
and quieted the pain.

“ She’ll never know a word about it— 
not a word !” whispered Mr. Bowser, as 
he began replacing the bottles. “ I don’t 
suppose it was the, regular toothache, but 
she’d have declared it was and made cap
ital out of it When Mrs. Bowser gets 
the start of me it will be a cold”——— 

Something uttered a war whoop. Some
thing kicked over two chairs and banged 
a footstool against a door. Before Mrs. 
Bowser could get out of her chair some
thing came flying lip stairs and made two 
circles of the sitting room and fell into a 
chair.

“ Mr. Bowser, 
meaning of this ?”

He groaned dismally and pressed both 
hands on his jaw. _

“ You’ve got the toothache !”
He groaned a groan which strung out 

ten feet long and shut his eyes.

HE HAD THAT LION BY THE TAIL.
“ I haven’t drunk a drop of licker in 

ten years ?” indignantly exclaimed the 
old man. “Dam yen and your old Nu
midian lion to boot ! You ain’t willin to 
give a man a show !”

He backed off and the lecturer deliver
ed the usual oration on the mermaid. 
He was about to begin on the fat boy 
when the Numidian lion uttered a series 
of roars, and everybody’s attention was 
attracted to the cage. The little old man 
had slipped around and opened the door 
and entered. Not only that, but he had 
that lion by the tail, and was drawing 
him backward around the cage. Men- 
shouted and women shrieked, and the 
lecturer ruched forward and shrieked :

“ Man ! man 1 but you must be mad !”
“ Never felt better natured in my life!” 

replied the old man aa he stopped to rest.
“ Gome out at once at once or you’ll be 

tom to pieces !”
“ I rayther guess not ! There’s only 

one Numidian critter in here, and he 
don’t seem to be on the tear very much. 
He-up, here, you old mossback, and take 
another promenade !”

He waadrawin&the beast around the 
cage again when the lecturer entered it 
and said something in a low voice.

“ Make it ten and I’ll do it !” replied 
the old man in loud tones. “ You said 
you’d give a thousand, but being its hard 
times for money BU let you off easy. 
Make’er ten and pay me before I let go 
of his tail.” »

It was handed to him then and there, 
and he descended, wiped his hands on 
the grass, and feelingly observed to the 
circle of admirers :

“ Dura my hide, but when a man 
brings any sort of a thing into this town 
and sends out a defi I’m right on deck 1 
That’s the fust critter from Numidia I 
ever tackled, but I’ll be lookin for more 
from this on. Everybody come out and 
have some red lemonade with me !”

M. Quad.

Celebrated French Core,
,tod APHRODITINE 'jcure

Is Sold on 
1 POSITIVE 
T GUARANTEE 
) to cure any 

form oV nerv
ous disease, or 
any disorder 
of* the genet- 
ative organs, >W 

nnré " whether aris- W 
ORE ing from the AFTER 

rive use of Stimulants, Tobacco or Opium 
ough indiscretion, etc., such, as Loss of 
Power, W akefulness, tiearingdown Pains 

a Back, Hysteria, Nervous Prostration, 
irrhoea. Dizziness, Weak Memory, Loss 
wer, which, if neglected, often lead to 

kature old age and insanity. Price $1 a 
[6 boxes for $5. Sont by mail on receipt of

■

-

»

ex-

TM

I was never in betterWHITTEN GUARANTEE for every $5
r, to refund the money if a rtnusiBl 
is not effected. Thousands of teethno- 
from old and young, of both sexes, 

anently cured by AlKBoO—ute Of, 
■free. Address
THE APHRO MEDICINE CO.

WESTERN BRANCH.
PORTLAND, OR.27.

SOLI) BY
OCHRANB &MUS»r. DRUGGISTS. 
Corner"of Douglas and Yates street* 
28-dw-rly Sole Agent for Victor! mmaway.

NtfYROYAL WAFERS.
‘u- Prescription of a 

t has had a life Ion
• treating female d ___ __

monthly with perfect success by 1 over 10,000 ladies! Pleasant, saf* 
effectual. Ladies ask your " 
gist for Pennyroyal Wafer 
take no substitute, or inclose 
age for sealed particulars. &

______druggists. $1 per box. Ac
RJREKA CHEMICAL CO., Dbtbob» 1 
sale and mailed by LANGLEY & 
la, B. C.

who
in

PC

17-dStjlyw-tta

laming Headlines
are not always ij’ÿ? }Vile Distortions

. calculated to

eceive and Disgust
and especially when

!;■
.1 A Furious Snake.—An intelligent 

Burner told me that a friend of hit one 
-day stumbled upon a nest of these 
pents, and immediately retreated, but the 
old female gave chase. The man fled 
with all speed over hül and dale, dingle 
and glade, and terror seemed to add 
wings to his flight, till reaching a small 
rivet he plunged in, hopmg he had then 
escaped 
reaching

ir ser- ;
J
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THE STRANGER’S CALL AT HOMESICK DIG

GINGS.
There were about' 200 men of us at 

Homesick Diggings, and it was the hour 
of noon on a summer’s day when Big 
Jim Davie came over the hill with his 
pack on his back and staked out a claim 
He came alone, and that was why we 
noticed him so particularly. He seemed 
to fight shy of us for three or four days, 
and that was why we wondered if he wss 
all right. Big Jim had got a squint at 
the face of every man in camp before he 
thawed out and became social In a lit
tle time we found him to be a good fel
low, and so we gradually came to forget 
our first suspicious. We were still agreed, 
however, that there was something queer 
about him. He appeared anxious and 
perturbed whenever a new trial was an-

I this fiery enemy ; but lo ! on 
the opposite bank, up reared 

■ the furious Hamadryad, its dilated eyes 
glistening with rage, ready to burry its 
fangs in his trembling body. In utter 
despair he bethought himself of his tur
ban, and in a moment dashed in upon the 
serpent, which darted upon it like light
ning, and for some moments wreaked its 
vengence in furious bites, after which it 
returned quietly to its former haun(t'— 
The ThanotopMdia of India.
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“THE GROCER,” /z POWDERIvertisea is this the case. He believes he
?-./LLS THE TRUTH 711

* ■ *
On the 11th of October the Fosters 

still, had 9,000 francs to their credit in 
the bank. They drew out 8,000 and Mrs. 
Foster started for Paris that afternoon to 
visit friends who had arrived from Amer
ica. Next day Thorpe, her brother, 
drew out all of his depoeit and announced 
that he had been recalled to Washington 
and would depart in a day or two. At 
the same time it was given out that the 
ex-governor of Missouri would return to 
Amwica on the same steamer Vrith his 
fellow countrymen. On the afternoon of

- . *when he says he is the best man in

VICTORIA
to do business with. HE FIRED FOUR SHOTS.

He Was Too Fresh—Every man has 
individual characteristics and eccentrici
ties, and where they are harmless they 
should be overlooked. We have in some 
manner contracted the habit or eccentric
ity of spitting tobacco juice on the right 
foot of any person we may happen to he

At aad Abroad.RTZ" - HIM - -A. 1ST HD - SHOT-

9 goods sold at cost.” “No premiums 
sway." “The choicest lines of goods kept ™ 

and sold at closest living prices.”

what on earth is the Ph^gidzna. travellers, pioneers, settlers, inj
testify tod the °toni^irt5eeof
Burdock Blood Bitters, the most, popular and 
effective medicine extant. It cmree au diseases 
of the stomach, liver, bowels end Mood,

Croquet Bets at Hlbben & Oo/s.
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