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with
ON A I‘ARK ! know of several large deals that-have 'schemes for the g
been made, but I only know. them in ~Wills was there
| confidence and they are not vet ripe ;| White, but the
! for publication. to Ottawa with M
“T run across a lot of Dawsonites | scems to be no 4o
| at Seattle, some of them on the way  road to the creeks

William Walsh Met Them in. T met Tom O'Brieri and "Black™ | that Work on it

About 1 o'clock r—

| the -eanoe  was - the widow and two
daughters of Adam Ah-Yau-Ka. He
‘and his two sons were thrown from
the canoe not more than ten miles
from the village. All three were
drowned.

The man and his family were re-
turning tweénty miles. They were
within ten miles of Angoon when
darkness-fell and they propesed camp-
ing on the beach.

arry Sound Bear Funier

§
them to, —and Tremblay has fousd
this to be the case more than once.
In .a former incident related in _The
Globe, it was shown that an occa-
sion of this kind resulted in an en-

ter  with a ge bear,

The life of the professional hunter
and trapper; while naturally attended
by a ocerfam amount of danger and
hardships, is not utteffy devoid - of

—amusement. It -is, —peraps, true

that such
used than the jaded brain-worker and
mechanic in our modern centres of
¢ivilization, and what affords enter-
tainment to one might not appeal to
the other. For instance, Mr. Alex-
ander Tremblay, the well-known hun-
ter and trapper of the Parry Sound
district, some of whose adventures in
the pur<[nt of Bruin have already
been “recounted in The Globe, would
sooner-spend twenty-four hours in the
woods than the same length of time
e a"‘theatrﬂ thodgh the Tatter might |
offer a bill to whith even the heart of
a ‘callous first-nighter would respond
with something akin to enthusiasm.
Tremblay, on a - recent visit to To-
ronto, went to see a performance
which had been received with favor by
the critics and the public. It wearied
him; the crowds bothered him; the ar-
tificial light and the close "atmos-
phere were not to his liking. The
only incident in the whole show that
gave hip} any pleasure was 3 cleve:
act by a number of trained dogs, an¢

men are mre easily am- | though™ -ending happily,
| serious consequences for a time. On

that only because he was confideni

that some of the canines would have |

made good
been trained
‘“the great game.

“Peepul, peepul,”’ he said in
q@int broken English, when speaking
of his visit, ‘“nothin’ but peepul, an
stone an’ breek, am’ coal smoke. Ng
tree, an’ all the street so straight
run, one's head go swim. For me
the woods, the lak’, my gun an’' pip’

- What more'n dat to satisfy ?"

hunting. dogs had they

And some of those that heard sym- |

pathized because they understeod, and
those who did not
meaning joined with the others in de-
manding just ‘‘one more story.”’ He
told me more, and was persuaded to
tell still another;, pieced out at times
by the comments and interjection of |
several who had witnessed with him
some of the incidents he related. His
first bear, ‘“‘hee’s verry fir't,”’ fooled
him, he says, with a merry
of his deep-set eyes. It occurred when
he was wandering through the north-
ern wilds of Quebec with the Indians |
who had adopted whom he
had adopted, “just w’at you lik'.”
He was at this time about thirteen
years of age, and the proud possessor
of a musket, the first firearm with
which he had been entrusted. Behold |
him, then, not much taller that
weapon, and eager for adventure, set- !
ting off on his first lonely hunt. With |
eyery nerve strained he walked along,
scanning the ground and brush-wood
for g trail. At last he found it—that |
of g fair-sized bear. - With heart beat-
ing high he followed it, until gt last
he found the animal, a bear of the
male persuasion, vigorously tearing at
a rotten log. Child as he was, the
inherited instinct of the hunter came
to his aid and checked a sudden de-
sire to give vent to a vigorous whoop
Carefully he aimed and fired, and the
shot found its homwe in bruin’s should-
er. Maddened with pain, the animal
threshed wildly with its forepaws for
a few moments and then started to |
run. Tremblay reloaded and follow- |
ed. The blood-spattered trail was
easily _read for a considerable dis
tance, and then hard and broken |
ground was reached; the signs grew
_fainter, and  at last “were altogethe:
lost: For two or thrée hours the lac
searched, kgen disappointment and
hope alternating in his heart, until at |
last his perseverance was rewarded,
and he found the bear lying close t
a fallen tree. ' There flashed through i
his mind ‘$tories of the cunning o
wounded animals, and he approachec |
cautiously, halting to fire anothe:
shot at the prostrate body.
. satisfied, he ‘;ired once again.
shots found a mark near the bear's |
shoulMder, and the animal made n¢
sign. Tremblay’s imagination, how
ever, was in full working order, ang |
he was confident that bruin had mow- |
ed a paw and blinked an eye.  Hg
waited for stronger signs of vitalify; |
afid then, in order to make gssurance
doubly sure, threw some stones ai
the animal's head. Still the bear la:
low, and at last young Trembla
walked boldly forward and laid :
hand on bruin's side ‘‘Heem's nea
“cold quite,”” he says when telling tih:
story, ‘“‘an’ heem'’s die of the fir',
shot. W'at's dat for hee's (I) bee
fool Tlred.Fa\ he was, be covered
the animal with the heay iest stone
he could lift, and returned triumpd: -
ant, but with aching limbs, to th:
_tent of his Indian friend, Bokko. In
the motning the whole family move!
%0 the spot where the carcase By
~and did not
edible morsel of bear had been dispos
ed nl It would be a very. Solomen
of bears-that could  fool Aletanders
- Tremblay now. =
= The best Ilaid traps sometimes do

him, or

his |

|

1

|

Not yet |
Bott

-~ ROk work just a5 the trapper intends | iRg and the singing to wailing Iy

from their puppyhood to
hig | it ifree. He
tand actions of the

; understanding of
| was so

quite catch his |
i perhapg

_‘ fate,
{ biding his time,

| fully.
twinkle ! [0 Safety,

{en trunk of a tree,
! Tremblay, put upon his mettle,
{‘another plan.

| fitted it in

{ing he and his
{ and by accident or design,
| Tremblay knows,

| the bear, a

{ without support other
{ his eyes closed, his

| toosely
| ers whispered excitedly,

lin my

| like the old fellow was
| ing

| bfuin was dead and cold,

i vealed to the
| wire noose,

leave it until the lastl

threatened

another occasion the denounement
was not nearly so dramatic. . Having
set some traps on a well-marked bear
trail, Tremilay left them for a day or
s0, and went on a fishing expedition.
Returning towards evefiing he saw a
bear moving slowly and awkwardly
along the bank, one foot securely
clinched in a twenty-pound trap at-
tached by a strong chain to 3 six-
teen-foot = pole “My trap and my
-pote;** sgid the hunter to himself. He
wurned -his dugout in shore, and
landed, his only weapon being a well-
made and reliable tomahawk. “The
bear saw him coming, seized the pole
in his forepaws and hobbled off as
fast-a&" cihumshm(x-\ allowed. The
ole and the tr,lp ‘thconvenienced ~ the
animal greatly, and it ¢id not seem
.0 just exactly realize the why and
vherefore of things as they were. The
bear stopped occasionally and made
lesperate but futile attempts to get
id of its strange and unwelcome en-
umbrances. Tremblay, —abt
thought only of the fur and
‘but after
the brute appealed
began to wonder

méat,

with that but
bear,
of course, of any
Tremblay’'s desire,
foreboding that the hunter
concluded to await the chance of des-
patching it

And so the strange hunt went on,
the man stopping when the hear stop-
ped, the bear suffering, impotent, and
well aware of  its ultimate
man cautious, cool, wary,
and confident of what
the end would be. Finally the ani-
mal, in spite of trap and pole, start-
ed to climb a tree. Up it went, ut-
tering weird cries and panting pain-
Bravely it struggled,

intention,

pain and incapable,

the

ended by the tomahawk.
The story
told not by

Tremblay himself,” but

| by friends for whom he occasionally
| acts as guide
| long time to catch 5 bear whose trail

He had tried for a

ran under and beyond the partly fall-
which formed a
kind of an arch. The usual traps and
stratagems failed; completely, and
tried
a slip.noose
of thin but exceedingly strong wire,
the evening to the tree,
and veturned to the shanty, to stand
some good-natured chaff as to the
futility of his efiorts to catech this
particular bear He ventured the
opinion that ‘‘heem’s catch before so
verry long,”’ but refused to state the
grounds of his beliei. In the

He made

iriends started out,
no one but
they went first to
and there they found
100-pound male. He was
and  apparently
than his own,
head bent, his
above the other, hanginf
before him. One of the hunt-

the fallen tree,

standing upright,

paws one

drst shot, iellows,
life.”’

never
Another “Looks
saying morn-
prayers.”’ Tremblay, however,
advanced toward the animal with the
words, “Heem's catched, an' no bul-
lets for heem’s And, sure enough,
but it was
careful examination re-
rest of the party
drawn tightly, by reason
of its own around the
bear’'s neck, realized —why

said,

not until a

struggles,
that they

{ Tremblay had ventured his prophecy

of the night before,—Toronto Globe

Chief and Sous Drowned
Seattle, Feb.

first;
{ Mrs.

which, | in

awhile the helplessness of |
to him, and - he |
if he could not set |
approached several times |
the attitude |
raging with |

almost |
and then its grip loosened |
and it fell crashing to the ground;-its |
! sufferings and struggles being quickly

!

of ‘‘the praying bear' .s |

morn- !

‘“‘Let me have |
shot a bear |

the |

14.—A tragic story aof |

the drowning of an Indian chief and |

two sons within sight of the wile and
daughters, is reported from
noo:. Mrs. C. E. Van Huebbner,
date of

January 2 , says that the

i

Killis- |
who |
writes fo the Douglas News under |

|

natives of Killisnoo and Angoom are |

in sorrow at the fate of
trymen:

The Indians at Angoon had  long
been preparing for a reception to the
Taku and Sitza Indians. A flag pole
had been erected ifi front of every
house and a flag raised there. At
Rights  lights are strtung up: On
January 18 the Indian. lookout ho-

ed a light coming toward the vil-
lage and thought it was some of the
visibting matives so the whole village
commenced o beat their tom-toms
and-sing and dance in welcome.

The jovy was soon turned fo mourn-

their coun- |

the morning the wind begam to
blow furiously and the boys went to
look aMer the boat. Adam, sr., woke
up and decided- to anchor the craft
away from the shore. While trying
to fix it where it would be safe, Mrs.
Van Huener says, a large wavé c¢ap-
sized the craft and all three men were
thrown into the water. N%oi them
succeeded in reaching- shor ive.
The wife was a cripple and her
daughters were unable to do any-
thing so the poor native women lived
as best they could on, the barren and
uninviting beéach for the mext ‘seven’
days, until another canoe happened
aleng, when they were rescued, more
dead than alive, and were taken to
Angocn. The npext morning, after
reaching that place, there were f{gur
canoes from Angoon and twQ canoes
from Killisnoo, with more than 100
Indians, went out in search of the
bodies.  All the flags were at half-
mast, and both villages were in deep
mourning. Adam, sr., was the chief
of thé Wash-Kee-Nas tribe and has
three brothers living gt Killisnoo
Just previous to- the mailimg of
Van Huebner's letter some of
the searchers had returned to the
village with. the body of the oldest
boy. They found it some distance
from shore, at a depth of fifty feet

All at Ottawa.

Says White Pass Company is up|
Against It and Must Blow
Back.

William Walsh was still sha)\mg
hands this morning with friends who
called and congratulated -him - upon
the good looks he had come back
with from his winter trip, consider-
ing how
must have rum up against in
course of his travels.

“Yes," he said,
son friends while away. 1 went
from here to my old home near To-
ronto, and-in that eity I met Wills,
Chute, Fred Wade, Sherifi Filbeck.
Major Primros¢:- Patullo, McCaul;
White, and a whole lot of the boys,
all having 3 good time, in fact a
regular holiday.

“From there 1 went to California
and run down to Los Angeles It
was a novelty to see the people ly-
ing —along the beach with umbrellas
to protect them from the sun,
month of February—I mean ‘t0- a
Klondiker—and then to walk

May Come West

Seattle; Feb. 14 —Sheriff Cudihee is
in receipt of a circular from the Pink-
erton Detective Agency bearing the!
rhotograph oi Phil S." Adams, and |deals or
ofifering $500 for his arrest and de-|travels 7"
tention. ‘T heard of

Adams was cashier of the Commer-|
cial National Bank at Fulten, Mo, | for return of exhorhitant
and is alleged to have taken .Sl“wmg(‘haxgvs. A couple of weeks
in gold and currency
and absconded on January 13, 1902. | to the

The sheriff is also advisad that Wil-|
liam H. Huey is wanted at St. Louis,
Mo., for forging an andorsement on
a check for $3,200, and getting
money on it.

Both men are
started for Seattle
is being kept for
sherifl's sleuths

trees;
“Did

that was great.’
you hear of
Dawson law

any
suits 1n

the number of

freight
ao the

court at Victoria to
these suits dismissed, on
| that no action could lie against
{ company; in other words, that
the | actions were frivolous
| refused to dismiss them,
thought . to have ' there was
A sharp lookout  bringing the
the men by the more, that

finding that
reasonable grounds for
actions and, further-
the evidence showed a

many old sourdoughs he |
the |

“T met lots of Daw- |

in the |

out in |
Jthe morning and pick oranges off the |

]
Dawson |
your |

suts |
begun against the White Pass people |§

from the bank | White Pass counsel made application |
have | §
the ground |
the | §
the |
But the court '

probability of the actions being suc- |
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North Pacllo
nect with this line in the Union De

at St. Paul.

Travelers from the North are invited to

-with——

F. W. Parker, Gen’l Agent,

LEAVES SEATTLE FOR ST. PAUL

AT 800 P. M,

A Solid Vestibule Train With Al

Equipments.
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INVEST BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE

l.one Star Stock Is the Best Investment
Ever Offered to the Public.

We claim we have the mother lode.
Can you deny these facts. The mines
are situated at the head of the two
richest creeks on earth—FEldorado and
Gold is every
claim on Bonanza creek, amd up Vie-
toria Guich to the quartz mmes. If it
did not come {rom this ledge, where
did it come from ?

Bonanza. found on

The gold found in the creek is the
same as that found in the ledge.

The gold is
on Seven pup.
‘rom ? s

The best pay found in Gay Gulch is
at the.head of the guich, below the
quartz mines. There are eight guich-
es heading at the Lone :
They all carry gold.
come from ?

Lote Star stock is the best invest

found in slide matter

Whete did it come

Star mines.
Where did it

ment ever offe to the public. Buy
The books will soon be closed
and vou will ﬁ.ue too late. Don't let
the man who  knows it all tell you

now.

that there is no quartz in this coums-
try. The fools who make that state-
ment have no bank account, which is
the prooi of their wisdom.

Every placer camp in the
turned inlo a quartz camp.

Cripple Creek was a placer camp
The men who knew it all were there
They made the same stateinent. A
carpenter found the quartz after the
wise men bad left.

Have you ever visited the
Star mines ? If not, you have no
right to even think. Go vp and sat-
isly yoursell. Yours for business asd
& quartzcamp, . LEW CRADEN

world

EATT

LONE STAR MINING AND MILLING Co.

LEW CRADEN, *\cting Manager.
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