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20., Cash Grocers
and Registry Offce.

Matter of an Application for a

ate of the Certificate of Title to

four (4), Block Six (6), Townsite
berni (Map 197).

i rehy glven that it is my in-

3 Iration of one month from

i 2 hereof, to Issue.a

of the Certificate of Title to the

d, lIssued to David M. Paterson

am H. Hilligass, on the 11th day

ry, 1897, ansd nuimrbered 2936c.
= ¥y J

ON,
. Registrar-General.
egistry Office, Victorla, B.
ober, 1902.

NOTICE.

days from date I intemnd to apply
flon. the Chief Commissioner of
d Works, for permission to lease
f meadow and pasture land, com-
at a post placed at east end of
meadow, thence N. 10 chalins,
. 5 chains, thence 8. 10 chains,
of commencement.

1é H. DABIES.

U‘PREME COURT OF BRITISH
IMBIA. in the Matter of Martha
ton. deceased. intestate. and in
Eter of the Official Adminlistrat-

s hereby given that by the order
norable Mr. Justice Martin, dated
day of October, 1902, I was ap-
pdministrator cf the estate of
Hauchton. deceased. late of Vie-
tish Columbia. All persons hav-
B against sald estate- must send
of same to me on or before the
f November., 1902. and persons
o the sald estate must pav the
wing by _them to me forthwith.
he 11th dav of October. ‘A. D.

WM. MONTEITH.
dministrator for the Countv of
a.

s herebv given that thirty days
I intend to apply 4o the Chief
ner of Lands and Works for per-
p lease the foreshore and rights
ng purposes, in Renfrew

t .Columbia: Commencing

e planted on the shore on the
corner of the southeast quarter
11, Township 11, Renfrew Dlis-
i Columbia: thence following
ties of the shore In a northwest-
hen in a northeasterly direction
fnt of junction of the southeast
Section 14 with the southwest
Section 12. Township 11, Ren-
ict, and extending eastward and
the foreshore and land covered
as more particularly shown on
howing portions of the valleys
Juan and Gordon' rivers, Van-
nd. British Columbia, issued by
d Works Department, Vic-

ARNOLD BECKER.
{s 13th day of October, A. D.,

—_—

MINERAL ACT.
(Form F.)
ICATE OF IMPROVEMENTS.

X, Wax Fractional, Fizz. Fizz
“laims, situate In the

Ining Division of Renfrew Dis-
Gordon River. Take
Billinghurst, as agent

B72435, H. E.

Mining Recorder
> of Improvements, for the

1d further take notice that
fon 37, must be commenc-
b suance of such Certificate
ments.,
Is 1st day of October, A. D.

MINERAL ACT.

(Form F.)
ificate of Improvements.
NOTICE.

‘‘Donald,”” “N. T. Fractional.”
ctional,” and ‘Phil Fractional”
ims, situate in the Victoria
vision of Seymour Distriet.
ted: On the western slope of
er.
e that The Tyee Copper Com-
ted, Free Miner’s Certificate
intend, sixty days from the
to apply to the Mining Record-
flcates of Improvements, for
of obtalning Crown Grants of
Ims. And further take notice
nnder section 87, must be com-
re the Issuance of such Certifi-
ovements, )
second day of October, A.D.,

COPPEFR COVPANY. LIMIT-
lermont Livingston, Attorney

P ——
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VOICE CULTURE, I
i
gl

(3y a Victorian.)

.| circles are no doubt at present
| ierested in the much talked of
“val. 1o view of this 1 have
Hied to write tois letter, think-
e presentriis a 1most appro-
Cone to discuss matters in .regm’d
« culture, and trust that it may
iuteresting to some of your

A

N

sesticn has often been raised as
'lor chorus work is imjurious or
" voice, and in support er this
Ly base their opinion oun the
“long rehearsal nas on some
Sucn ideas are entirely-wremng.
originate. by reason ot the
so tew singers use the voice
Does not one lhear time and
Cmwe une at a rehearsal exelaim,
" W 1y throat aches; 1 cannot
other note ” 7 Surely when such
as Albani, Nordica and Melba
.o and encourage singers to talke
., chorus singing, it cannot e in-
" And if ome considers for a
lie or she will recognize the
L the little singing one is called
o at any practice lasting from
- and a half to two hours is
~ in comparison with what any-
_i.g through an opera or oratoilo
‘. rules laid down by some of the
<ters for correct singing are
"1 very simple, and even little
are easily taught -and under-
The first thing, of course,
uve a voice; it need not be very
.- very strong. Some of the most
. voices have mot accomplished
less favored one has.  (arcia,
of his sister, the great -Ma.h-
s of her voice: “When a child
nost vile” 1But there is one re-
pt every shiger must possess,
is accurate intomation, Ome
. able to sing a scale in ¢im#;
ation will do the rest. TFhere is
e method by which all alike may
it It is not the most beautiful
i ways who is the best teacher.
Loerti, the great master,, sent out
" of his best pupils—Albani for
2o—when he himself was too old and
fwble to stand up whilst teaching.
‘Lo first great rprinciple is breath
but how few really have this!
the strained look of agony on
es of some of those who essay to
public. Do they sing as the
who sing because they love to
Is it not all effort from' begin-
o end, and do we not often sigh in
ithy with the singer at the finish ?
ne the “Thank Heaven it is over”
¢ of such a one!
In his treatise on singing, Lamberti
iwells mueh on the loose floating tone.
TlLis can only be got when one has per-
fect breath comntrol. The throat must
le open and free, the tone supported on
the breath, ‘When one has' good tone
lere sliould be no ether semsation but
ration; by, vibration I do not mean
that most objectionable tremolo. When
¢ a chest tone, vibration is felt in
the lower the tone the deeper
the vibration. Medium tones vibrate
the front of the mouth against the
ti, agdithose lovely head-tones we
in  mezzo-soprano and soprano
further back in the -mouth’ and
minto the head.  The higher one goes
in each register the more carefully must
the breath ‘be controlled and restrained.
The head tones are sometimes sung in
1 muffled way and yet sound sweet and
are much admired by some people, but
they “are wpot considered by musical
people artistic tomes. /These muffled
tones cannot be held long or swelled.
An unirained  singer " nearly always
es up the different registers. There
s a limit, and beyond that it is dan-
erems to pass.  (Chest tones shonld
rarely go beyond E first line, treble, be-
Cituse it requires too much muscalar
to take them higher. Lamperti
thie mezzo-sopramé -.g#nd -seprano
shonli alwayrs sing K, foutth space.in
treble, with head voice. Certainly it is
the softer and more beautiful tone.
Oune can understand why those who
sing in chorus and break these rules go
home with tired and aching throats, and
also why one hears s0 much forced
siizing and ugly frontal tones. The
‘;vz».\-r:nlu is, then, how shall rwe breathe
coerrectly 2 B
[ think Shakespeare, the great English
teaclier who has lately been lecturing
throuzhout the Eastern States, gives us
© very clear  definition and one that
‘e a little child can understand (I
Ve proved this by experience). He
: “Draw in a quiet breath through
"e nose and feel the ribs spread out
tder the arms and well round the
. At first one does not feel much
wement in the back:; but as thefe
[nscies get stromger there will be a
Sstimet - spreading  out  between the
“honlder blades. Now that the breath

foree
says

at the finish. How many of a chorus
lean do this ? Most of them (I speak
now of untrained singers) are gaspiug
ifor breath before the end of the phrase,
and gulp in a fresh supply anyhow.
lange quantity of breath can be taken
quickly and silently. Remember al-
wways, however, to keep the chest and
shoulders quiet. E

¢ Shakespeare gives us a slm}ﬂe rule
whereby we may find the muscles used
in diaphragmatic breathing, the only cor-
rect form, viz: - ‘UFirst clasp the hands
in front and slope the  arms forwards
and downwards, then raise the, elbows
without moving the hands or shoulders;
the bulging of the ribs will become ap-
parent; ' uext balance the body on one
foot and touch the ground behind with
the other (when tired, change the feet);
now bend forward so that the body is
beyond the front foot, in order by
loosening the slioulders, to avoid reli-
ance on the use of the chest raising
mauscles which are fixed near the points
of the shounlders; then balance the
body and do mnot stand rigidly, and
avoid any tendency to overbalance or
ifall; now extend both arms forwards
and outwards, keeping the elbows in,
whe palms of the hands upwards, the
thumbs in a line with the fingers, as
though in the act of imploring. This
position slightly twists the muscles
under the shoulder blades, and shows
us while drawing in the breath whether
fwe are using the important mback
muscles, T

* By noticing how a phrase is finished

we can tell whether it has been sung in
‘the -correct way (I am ° still quoting
from Shakespeare), with open throat
and right breath control. The posses-
sion of this art is the secret of the calm
'which is observed only in the greatest
artists, and has its equivalent in a right
use of the bow in wiolin playing, and
fouch in piano playing.”
« In this letter I have dealt with breath-
ing only. Much morfe is necessary for
the finished singer; but of this fact a
singer may be certain —when he or she
has mastered breath control, all the rest
comes easy. ;

The more natural e sing, the greater
the use of the breath control, and, once
aequired, one thing ouly can affect it,
and that is nervousness caused by
bodily weakness. Good health is abso-
lutely essential to enable one to sing
‘well, otherwise the result is poor Wwork
and no credit by the public; experience
teaches this,

‘A penfect tone seems to flutter in the
mouth and then escape into the room.

Al strong voice may go on hammering

winning applause, but the end will come.
‘Why is it so many really good voices
have lost the bloom and are utterly
ruined before the owner has reached the
prime of life ? Is it not because tlie
volce has been strained and forced out
of its natural registers, and through
‘want of breath control the throat has
‘been compelled to do work never intend-
ed for it.

‘When I hear of what pupils have suf-
fered at the hands of so-called vocal
teachers, I cannot help feeling that a
teacher should be compelled to pass anm
examination to prove his or her ability
to enter the profession. It should be
considered just as serious an offence to
take a young and beautiful voice and
maltreat it, as for a doctor to perform
an operation ubpskilfully., A’ beautiful
voice is a gift from God, and it should
be the privilege of every possessor of
one to cultivate and improve it. Then
‘when such a yoice is lifted up in song
‘with a feeling in the heart of gratitude
to the Great Giver, the singer cannot
fail to please and impress. We can only
do the best that in us lies, and if singers
and audiences alike would bear this {n
mind, there would be less unkind and
unfair criticism,

|A fair. criticism is what we all need,
and it shonld only spur us on to greater
efforts. That heauntiful song by Fran:
cis Alliltsen, “Oh for a burst of song,”
is well worth reading or studying.

“Oh for a burst of song,
Exultant, deep and strong,
One gush of music billowy might
To bear my soul away.” -

FRANCE BOYCOTTS BRITAIN.

Methods of Trade Pursued by the
Former in the Congo.

The British houses trading in the
French ‘Congo territory have been com-
pelled, Reuter’s ILiverpool representative
learns, to telegraph to their agents there
to stop trading altogether. This has
been brought ahout by the remarkable
resirictions which have been placed on
them. Hitherto Liverpool houses trad-
ing in the territory have been fined
heavily for buying produce from the
natives, though such transactions have
been conducted by the same tirms in the
same district for about half a century.

‘The latest fine reported is the most
extraordinary of all. In this case the
Liverpool firm of ‘Halton & Cookson
have been mulcted in a penalty of over

1, it must not be allowed to rush out

20,000 france for having paid to the
natives for their produce higher prices

\

at chprus, operaric, etc., music for a!
long time, using wrong me'thods and yet |

F
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TANGLED LINES

(Arthur E. McFarlane in Outing,)

34

HAT day we had taken dinner
“down the river.” Matt had

swung the tea-pail in the shade

of a clump of balsamy cedars,
themselves in the high cool shadows
of the “big woods.” And there, well
away from the Falls and the white
glare or the all-surrounding limestone,
we had eaten half of our morning’s
“take” of bass, and were now in the
after-dinner period of torpidly luxuri-
ous -Tumination.

The hour invoked tobacco; and Gunu
and the major, wallowing like beasts of
the field flat on a thick, springy bed of
wintergreen, 'were alternately thrasting
their noses deep into the cold, spicy
young leaves and gruntingly emitting
huge blue clouds that choked all mar-
auding mosquitoes for yards around us.
Our old guide and host, however, took
his siesta with more of the dignity of
the higher man. What called for large,
full pipes with us called for a gently
argumentative excursion into philosophy
with him. Gunn’s remark about women
had started him, and now pf the nature
of love he spoke, and w the Cupid-
beshotten immediately fall from the
high estate and lose wall the fineness
of fibre of the true fisherman.

“For they do,” he said; “I've seen it a
dozen times since I've been keepin’ The
Forks here. There’s somethin’ about the
love business that pulls a young man
down right away. I've knowed cases
where he was as keen a sport as ever
manoeuvred a five-pounder into a gaffnet
—yes, and the girl was fit to be his #is-
ter in the craft, But once they got their
lines crossed, they'd just sit gn the bank
googoobletherin’ to each othér, and aftexr
the first half-hour they couldn’t ’a’ tqld
you whether they were trollin’ or still-
fishin’. Yes, sir, I’ve seen that, and right
in the best bass month I've ever known
in New ©Ontario, too! And, when peo-
ple ’'ll act that a-way, what’s the use
of talkin’ any further? No, sir, fishin’
and the love game are oncompatible.
You can’t mix them. And there’s just
where a young New Yorker, Harrison,
by name, made a big mistake up here
four or five years ago.

“‘How did Harrison get tangled up?
And who was the unhappy girl? 'Well,
now, if you think them Rapids bass can
go onfed for another fifteen minutes, I'll
tell ye.”

"We were willing to let our reels cool
for another hour if excuse offered, and
commanded him to go ahead.

“Well, then, in the first place, this
Harrison had been up here already that
year, along with a lot of old-timers, and

MINING IN ATLIN, B.C. -“LUCKY BOY” CLAIM, SPRUCE CREEK.

cenly, !
lr sensation aécompanying a right
“ith “control is that of restraining,
1g and balancing the inspiratory
‘5. They refuse to allow the ex-
o1y muscles to press out the breath
" as a singer wills. ‘The breath
lle under the note.
ive often thought that if a con-
“ would explain to his chorus some
« ~imple rules for good singing, it
{repay him in the end.
nie is too old to learn, and a child
iir years is mot too young. Are
t told that Madame La Corde took
rst  lesson at the age of 419
Whitney, the famous basso
. began at 36, and Tamagno,
creat  dramatice  tenor, at 34. A
' < voice should be carefully trained.
toran, Albani, Patti and Neilson
wcian at the ages of 3, 4, 6 and 14.
¢ throats are too delicate to stand
\in  of  untrained singing. In
12 a chorus of children they are
taught more than to sing the
aud keep time: hence the awful
* we are forced to hear at times
children taught in large schools,
rule laid down by all good masters
At after singing a phrase there must
 “rough breath left to start another
* or turn, "This insures good tone

than it was the custom to pay. The
transaction took place in Mayumba,
which is in the free trads zone. The
Liverpool firm had no agreement with
the French as to the prices to be paid,
and the ground of complaint was that
as the British were paying more than
usual the French would be compelled to
pay higher prices also. The fines were

ville, and the Liverpool firm patunrally
lodged an appeal against the decision,
which is now pending.  Another fine
which had been imposed on the same
firm for trading brought the penalty for
the two offences to considerably over
30,000 francs,

The [British firms state that they have
never been informed by the French gov-
ernment that their conditiens of trade
had been altered, and they are unow
looking to the result of the negotiations
which are reported to be taking place
between the British and French cabinets.
Pending this the trading of the British
firms has been stopped, as it is cheaper
to do this than to trade and be fined.
It is said that the British firms could
not even buy food.

—_—————————

If you crink branay try Martell's
Three Star, o

inflicted at the Frenmch courts at Libre- |

he'd taken back his eighty-pound ‘coffin’
of ’lunge and bass with the rest of them.
And some of them fish had gone to the
old lawyer chap Harrison had picked
out for a father<n-law-—Abbot, Wilson
A. Abbot, his name was. Aud it was
really with him, and not with his daugh-
ter, Miss Mamie, that Harrison be-
come entangled.

“Now, as I got the story—and between
what I saw and heard myself and what
came to me through the women, I reckon
I got it pretty near entire—the young
fellow wasn’t by any means in as hope-
ful position with the old gentleman as
he was with the girl. Not that Abbot
had any real reason to be adverse to
him; but just from the general point o’
view of fathers with daughters he gshow-
ed_himself none too cordial an’ encour-
agin'—though he wasn’t what you would
call hostile, exactly. But he had a nasty
bad temper and an X-ray way of lookin’

at a young man that was calculated to!,

make him cautious. And Harrison felt
the need of layin’ a good many peace
offerin’s on his altar before goin’ to the
matter of Miss Mamie.

“Well, as luck had it, old Abbot was
a fishin® man, too—and of the fishin’est
sont.

{

Under his shelf of his, law li-!
brary that he used the most he’d hung.
his cabinet of flies. And, he owngd bin. ! every time, o’

self, that he never used the one without
eetchin to use the other. That bein’
s0, showin’ an old hound a dead maun's
giove couldn’t start it movin’ any quicker
than them bass—and the story of the
five hundredweight more than that Har-
rison’s crowd had brought back with
them—started him hankerin’ for the
place where they’d been ketched. Well,
right there the young feller saw his
openin’, and he jumped strait in. He'd
had his holidays, but if Mr. Abbot
would like to try a fortnight up on
Wistassining, he’d be only too glad to
strike _mnorth again along with him and
show him the ropes.

“And, sure enough, next week in they

came. And with them came Miss Ma-
mie, too. (For she 'was an out-door,
manny sort of a girl in a good many
ways, and she’d often gone fishin’ with
her dad before. In this case, I take it
that she and Harrison had a pretty good
understandin’ that things were goin’ (Lo
be settled in that fortnight. .Amnd, well,
I guess, too, that she had all the girl’s
longin’ to be standin’ just outside the
door, so to speak—not exactly listenin’
and mot exactly peepiw’, but just there
—while the momentyous interview was
goin’ on. Anyways, she made the old
gentleman bring her, and they all landed
together, ready for the  entanglin’, It
cdme, too.
. In those first days, when Harrison
and her dad didw’t go below the dam,
Miss Mamie used to slip down through
the woods and watch them. A man
is mever greatly concerned as to the
opinion his people have of the young
girl he’d set Lis choice on; but, with
the young woman, it always seems as
if the man doubles in value in her eyes
when her father and brothers take to
him. And Miss Mamie would stand
there rejoicin’ as much to see the two
of them fishin’ side by side as if they
were walkin’ arm in apb, As a mat-
ter of fact they might betier have been
baitin’ their lines twenty miles apart.
. *“I suppose the real and wunderlyin’
cause of their trouble was in Abbot’s
bein’ such a reg’lar, Simon-pure, old
school style of fishin' man. He was
the sort that took to it like a second
profession—and he went after a fsh
pretty much in earnest as he’d ’a’ gone
about gettin’ the law baibs into a pris-
oner. If once he got a big bite in one
Dlace, he’d want to stay right there 1ll
he got that bass; and he’d rather tease
and pester a fish into takin’ a bait it
didn’t want than ketch it a-leppin’ with
somethin’ it was ravin’ for. .And he’'d
rather land one with sixty foot of spun
spider web threaded to a rye straw
twenty with a two-pound bamboo. Oh,
he had the traditions, all right! He
not only made a second profession but;
a fine art of it. And, like that painter |
chap up here last summer, he couldn’t
seem. to work right if any one else was
1n the same quarter section with him.
He couldn't be left too lomesome for
his -taste!

“Well, Harrison, in the goodness of
his heart, hadn’t the first notion of leav-
in’ him lonesome. Harrison, too, aimed
to keep things movin’ by eungagin’ in
entertainin’ conversation, which—irritat-
in’er than a run o suntish, as it was to
any true fishin’ man—was ten time 30
in this case, because the young feller
couldn't_ help showin’ that, let alone
tfeelin’ any proper respect for the great-
est sport oa earth, his mind wasn’t
even on it! But there was somethin’
eise, too, and somethin’ more than all
else maddenin’ to the old man. For
it went without sayin’ that, as he fished
(with unendin’ art and science and in
all ways accordin’ to Hoyle, he had the
very nateral feelin’ that his catches
ought to bear daily witness onto that.
But, bury me, if day after day young
Harrison didn’t beat him out either two
to one in number or two pounds to Ine
in heft!

‘*Yes, sir, it was so. I'm mo backer of
the littie bar'toot boy with tne maple
gad and the bent pin, 1 bet my money
on the city feller with the thirty dollar
rod and the siik tackle every time. But
this here old Abbot was just up agin’
one ,of them runs of bad luck that,
when they cowme, stick to yer like a
cold in March. Now, I reckon chance
couldn’t take sides agin’ a saint more’u
three times in succession without gictin’
him kind of on the raw. And, as I
told you, the temper of Wilson M.
Abbot wasn’t always saintly. There
fore about the fourth time he’d had to
fish beside young Harrison all da 7, and
then show creel to creel with hini when
they came home to us at night, he was
in a pretty good condition to sour cream.
And whatmade the hames gall him forty
times worse was that he hadn’t any
chance to let loose his feelin’s. Feor
‘Harrison had brought him up here and
‘was actin’ as his gu.de with a generosity
there +was no shakin’ off; and all he
could do ‘was to set back and show a
graceful appreciation of it.

. “Of course, after the first two or
three days the young feller begun to
suspect that somehow he wasn’t smooth-
in’ the way and gettin’ close to the
old gentleman at the rate he should be.
But he was so stone blind that he

scouldn’t see where gthe ireal trouble |,

jwas at all. ‘And the more the old feller
got raw, the more Harrison piled on
his persecutin’ friendship and goodwill.
He did sort of understand in time that
he was ketchin’ more fish than svas
mebbe good for his - prospects. But,
then, when he begun apologizin’ and
sayin” soothin’ things to old Abbot,
you can lay it to that he didn’t ease the
situation a whole lot by that!

‘““Well, Friday afternoon of that week
he got a warnin’ that any man in his
senses would have taken. They were
fishin’ in Injun Channel: and, while the
old feller was workin’ overtime feedin’
out bait, Harrison -pulled in Sfirst a,

three4pounder ‘small-mouth,” and then a-
five-pounder’ yalla bass, and then two

new excuse to explain everything comin’
his way.

“Then all of a sudden old Abbot feels
somethin’ on his line at last, and starts
rippin’ her in. 'But it didn’t take him
many seconds to see it ain’t no fish.
‘It must be weeds or a dead braunch,’
he thinks. But when he finds a bigz,
sixdinch, green-caked, slab of a clam
closed about- his hook—my Lord, he
just takes all the insult and insinooation
out of that poor, harmless beast that
malice could ’a’ put into it! He blows
off like he’s clean lost his head, and
chucks it down to the bottom of the
‘boat and tries to smash it flat first
with a ’lunge club and then -with his
heels, and damnin’ the tackle—whica
was some Harrison had made him a
gift of—swears he isn’t going to fish
on that godforsaken sandbank two min-
utes longer! And, of course, Harrison
had to come back with him, which,
for all he wanted to stand in with the
old gentleman, made hinr feel that he
had a grievance.

. “In the evenin’ he and Miss Mamie
used to walk out to the old wharf to-
gether; and, by her own confession after-
ward, he told her that night he didn’t
think things was gittin’ any more pro-
pitious. But she felt sure they must
be. People draw together without re-
ally knowin’ jt. Just wait till dad got
his first really big one. Maybe it would
come next day. ‘And Harrison, feelin’
that to hang on waitin’ for such a
chance wasn’t exactly doin’ the heroic,

said flat that he’d about decided no mat-,

ter what came, big fish or little, he’d
have that settlement next day anyways.

“Well, the next day was just about
one hundred per cent more unpropit-
ious than any day before it. e old
man showed himself ugly right from
the minute he got up. Anybody could
‘a’ seen’ that that clam ‘was a layin’
on his mind with a heaviness that was
nowhere near digestin.’ But Harrison
rushed on to his destruction like a bull-
head into a“gillnet

They came down to the first faiis. ihaf
year the water was so low that you
could get out half-way -across the
river by leppin’ from mock to rock along
the ledge; and 'there, standin’ in the
mist, you could whip the black pool
from above.  And that was what old
man Abbot did; he worked his way
out to this particular place up by the

pitch of the falls, and he took the min-| followin’, Wilson M. Abbot capped all
| previous performances!

nie pail with him too.

| ““Now, that was low down nasty of
him right in the begginnin’. For there
‘wasn’t much more than standin’ room
for one up there, and in consequence,
Harrison, for all he was blind to most
sportin’ sense, couldn™ in reason and
fairness follow him. And not only had
the old gentleman deprived him of the
solace and comfort of his society but
he’d taken them minnies as well! The
young feller could eit'her use frogs,
which Rapids bass won’t touch once in
a hundred years; or he could fall back

]
;of his old ‘No. 8¢’ from his hatband.
| And at that, though the young feller
had just put the gaff under another
four-pounder, he took offence good and
ffierce!
{ . “Zipp! wand then a second time,
zip-p! They both must have got their
bites about as mnear together as it's
possible for two bites to come; and
nary a doubt had either of them that
he’d got his first! Therefore, when
them two fish both cut for the centre
of the pool, and had the lines crossed
and sawin’ in about four jiffies, and it
‘was the old propysition of ‘only one or
neither,” there was, right there, a great
big double door swung wide for trouble!
¢ 4Cut,” yells the old man.

“If Harrison hadn’t tightened his jaw
along with his grip on the rod, I guess
his mouth would have Etetty near fell
open. As it was for the two seconds
he could take his eyes from the line he
gaped at old Abbot like he’d gone batty.

“Well? Well? Well? Cooped up
there on his ledge the old feller was fair-
ly dancin’, and his arms was goin’ like
a two man pump. And just then his
fish lepped—three foot of wavy green
as thick as your arm. It was a ’lunge
that’d go fifteen or eighteen pound—
a weight you wouldn’t get in the rapids
twice a year!

‘““That sent him clear crazy. “Oh,
heavens and earth,’ he yelled again,
‘what are you waitin’ for? If you
haven’t got a knife, use your cigar clip,
but cut some way or other!

“‘I cut? says Harrison, turnin’ pale
 for all the rway he had to work his
i reel; ‘and when T had first bite? Well,
"sir, T've stood a great deal from you!
today, but this is just a
,much? /
I “You got the first bite? 'Well, of all—
{ “Whoosh! Plug-g! The old man’s
| ’lunge had jumped again. “Good Lord!
he shrieks, pretty mnear weepin’, ‘Didn’t
;You see the size- of him? n’t stand
i there_arguin’ like a fool, but cut quick!

“No, says Harrison, slow and be-
twéan his teeth. ‘I guess T won't cut

quick, or $ICW, ®*hiR T Fess |

Zliess T'H—
seei'you—damned—ﬂ)efore——l —cut — at
—alll’

“As I remember old time mavigatin’
on the Upper lakes, a sailin’ master
whose anchor’d been fouled generally
seemed in a fair way toward displayin’
temper. But I reckon, in them minutes

And when, all
of a sudden, his tackle nvent slack,
and that “No. 3’ of his ran up Harrison’s
line and dropped back into the water
clean \as it came off the card, T guess
that puttin’ him under the falls would’nt
'a’ coocled his gills!

“As for Harrison, he just let him
sliver, and went ahead and landed his
fish. It was another big bass;but when
he got him out on shore ne took and
give him one ferocious fling back into
the centre of the pool again. Then

rant in the following terms:

‘Au ignorant wag once stated the rule
in IShelley’s case to be that lawyers ge
the oyster and thg clients the shells.

* ®

‘Al North Dakota justice issued a war-
“I hereby
issue this warrant at the request of P—
I— for the arrest of. parties who stole
his stock from Beelfield, in Stark county,_
and now supposed to be in Montana,
whose names are unknown.” ‘This rov-
ing ‘commission proceeds to say that it
is “‘for the arrest of said parties and ap-
pearance before me for trial * * *
soon as possible.”
* *

‘Al [Massachusetts jury reported that it
would be impossible for them to reach
an agreement, The court was digpleased
and lectured them for their failure to
agree. ““Why, Your Honor,” exelaimed
the mew juryman, “how in the world do
you expect the members of the jury to
agree when the lawyers in the case can’t
agree themSel-ves;?" .

A; group of Representatives rwere in
the cloak-room reeently telling stories of
their experience in court, when Delegate
Smith contributed this incident from:
Arizona: :

‘Out in one of the border towns a case
was in progress, one of the lawyers
being an Eastern man who was new to
the country. Y &

“Will you <charge ‘the jury, Your
Honor?” he asked. when the evidence
had been submitted.

“Oh, no, I guess mot,” replied the
judge. “I mever charge them anything.
They don’t know much anyhow, and T
let ’em have all they can make.”

* %* %

‘A Minnesota attorney, after long and
industrious practice of his professiop,
finally secured a competence and began
to indulge in a country seat, nvhere he
installed a collection of blooded animals.
Having bought a fancy calf at some dis-
tance from home, he hired a former
client to take charge of the animal apnd
forward it to its destination.
finally arrived, and with it an itemized
bill as follows:
building crate .
pursuing calf ....
catching the same

To
To
To

«'0 inserting same in crate

To
Qo

attempting to prevent escape....
‘mnn'inF around after calf

To capturing same

To attendance oné day ...

To return of calf .........

Please reml{.

The attorney suspected immediatefy;
that the employed had at some time been
in receipt of an itemized statement from
some member of theolegal fraternity. .

*

L\ The lawyer for the defence in a recent
case tried to diseredit an old negro who
had been called as a witness by such
questions as:

“So your name is Sam Miller, is it?
Are you the Sam Miller who was ar-
rested and sent to prison for stealing?”

‘“No, sah,” replied the darkey.

‘‘No? Well, then, you are the Sam
‘Miller, aren’t you, who smashed a ilot
of store windows once when drunk and
disorderly ?”

‘““No, sah.
neither.”

“But you’ve been
you?”?

“Yes’ir—once.”

‘Arh-h-h-h! For how long?”’

“’Bout an hour, sir.,”

‘An hour! Be careful! IT'm very
particular—very particular —to get the
truth! Now, what do you mean by say-
Ing you were in jail for only an hour?”

‘Ise went there, sir, to whitewash a
cell for a lawyer who, like yo’self, sir,

Ise not dat Sam Miller,

in jail, haven't

tx;iﬂe too | was very particular—very particular.”
s ‘% %

-
. [Some years ago the meémbers of a
jury in Kansas were much incensed at
being, locked up all night owing to the
abstinacy of one of their number, a man
of the name of Knox. H
'On Dbeing ushered into the jury box
uext morning, the foreman solemniy rose
fud tnus deliverad the verdict, which
during the nocturnal“hours he and his
indignant collelavgues had arrived at:

By Knox our verdict was delayed,

And we in durance landed;

But kicks with Knox improvements smade,

And 'full assent commanded.

We now do find, all at one time,
The prisoner guilty of the crime.

The judge accepted the verMict, but
after studying for a moment the spec-
tacle presented by the obnoxious Knox,
remarked that he could not agree with
the third line.

* 3 =
‘Apropos of enterprising clerks in solici-
tors’ offices, the following story is told.
A youth was engaged as junior elerk,
and by way of filling in his time and
testing his worth, on his first day he
whas told to write a letter demanding
payment of a debt from a client who

gatherin’ up his”fraps, he struck off

was long in arrears, To the great sur-

on artificial bait, which was of just
about as unlikely fetchin’ power! How-
ever much a man may feel like propiti-
atin’ his choice for a father-in-law, he’s
none the less got the human limit to
his endurance. And right there. Harri-
son got mad. But he didn’t say any-
thing. He just took his place down be-
low opposite the old feller, and com-
menced to fish the pool, too—‘skitterin’
nwith a Devon.’

‘““And then the hoodoo that had been
sittin’ tight on old Abbot’s neck for the
last week once more dug its claws in,
and winked a few, and got down to
work again. Harrison had a six-pound
‘lunge almost at the first cast, and then
he got a three-pound ‘small mouth,” and
then two more little "lunge. And time
after time the old man- brought his
minnie through those under-the-falls ed-
dies as if it was the livin’est ‘shiner’
that ever run from a bass—but never
did it get so much as a look on!

“T reckon it was his guiltcy conscience
that made him act so partic’lar poison-
ous; anyways, when he’d gone throuch
about half an hour of that, he delib-
erately fetched in his line, and jerkin’
loose the English gut hook which Har-

more thumpin’ good “mall-mouths,” And , rison had give’ him, he chucked it into

course, he made some lthe pool. Then he reached down ome

SCENE ON ATLIN LAKE, B.C.

for the house. )
‘““The end of this story don’t lie along
the lines you think it probably does.!
For just at the turn of the river path,
Harrison met Miss Mamie, and
shoved by her white hot. Tefusin’ to
answer to this or that.
was about half of no time jumpin’ to
the very 'wrongest kind of a couclusion. |
And when Papa 'Abbot came blowin’!
up the path two minutes later he walked
into
him simply blazin’!

“I guess it must have taken him some
time to brace himself and get his breath
and bearin’ for that second development.
But when he did, I reckon the turun
his breakout took astonished Miss Ma-|
mis even more than hers had astonished!
him. ‘Well, good theavens,” T heard
him roarin,” when T came on them in
the middle of it, ‘don’t I know I
know he is! Am I blind al-together!
Do you young fools imagine that when
a man’s daughter grows old enough to
marry his brains turn to bran mash?
Why in Sam Hill couldn’t he have
spoken before he came up here? Weuld
any sane man imagine that he would
leave it.to ruin good fishin’ with! But.
here, day in, day out, he’s been followin’
me around holdin’ it over my head,

‘Wherefore, she *

a daughter 'who was lookin’ for rapi

prise of his employer, a cheque for the
amount arrived the next day. He sent
for the young clerk and asked him to
produce a copy of the letter which had
had such an astonishing result. The
letter ran as follows:
“Dear ISir,—If you do not at once
remit payment of the amount which you
owe us, we will take steps that wilkF
amaze you!”

The promotion of that young clerk was
. 5 gl

and givin’ me the most utterly dam-
nable luck that mortal man ever had
with a rod! ‘And if you think—if you
think, my girl, that because he’s caught
a few more than me this week, he’s any-
thing but the worst apology for a fishin’
man—and as for havin’ any fishin’ honor
—But, oh, go off—and take him with
you! Tf you don’t keep him away from
me, ‘I’]l, T'l1 pitch him in!”

“After that Harrison confined himself
pretty much to Miss Mamie. He lost
a week of sport that he’ll never ketch
up on again; but 1 suppose in a way, he
couldn’t do anything else. For, as I
said in the beginnin’, there’s mno use
tryin’ to mix fishin’ and the love busi-
ness.”

R R




