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T of Captaln Wattle?
« Did you ever hear of Cap <
He was all for love and little 2;)1 \g)dtltllle

e

y along the western side of
H:{;‘:T)o%ltssg{reet, between Government
and Douglas, will observe a two-storey
frame building, now occnrlngd, 1 1.:.h1_nk,
as a boarding-house. This building
formerly stood on Government street,
corner of Broughton, occupying part of
the site where Weiler's furniture store
now rears its imposing front. It was
built in 1860 by ex-Mayor Richard
Lewis, an old-time cowtzactor and un(;
dertaker, and in its day was counsidered
quite a smart structure. It was at one
time the City Hall, and many of 'th‘?‘l
impassioned ~ scenes that characterize
the mayoralty of the late:James Drum-
mond were enacted within its walls. Be-

dining hall was crowded with all classes
_j'and conditions of men and

a dozen or
difteen women. The table decorations
but  there were many. tiny flags. . Sus-
?ended on colored cords from the cgig-'
ng were numerous tin-angels and cupids
in short dresses in various attitudes of
ilight with expanded wings aund fat legs

{‘that seemed too big for the bodies. There

fwere fairy <‘lamps .~ and wax candles
flaring merrily away and here and there
on the board were sprigs of evergreen
din earthern pots that in the end got
sadly mixed up with floating island,
boned turkey and corned beef, not ' to
jmention two young pigs and sundry fat
geese. I looked in vain for holly.and
the disappointment was great when I
saw that there mwere ladies present and
no ‘mistletoe. . Whether the fair: ones
shared in the disappointment 1 never
knew, but I am under the ‘impression—
I do not speak from personal experis
ence,” that as the feast proceeded the

e of mistletog -was .- disregarded
and that before the final break up no

‘ore passing into the hands of the eity
l.zlsvap; opel;gled as the St. James’ Club
by three f.ondoners. One was i former
army officer, amother a maval comman-
der, and the third had donme literary
work on the London press.  All wera
very much down-at-the-heel when they }

opened the St. James’ and as neither Tl

nad had any experience at hotel-keepiqg
it will be rytleadily understood that their
@nanaal condition did net improve .very
ranidly.

The fall of 1862 witnessed the return
from Cariboo of a large number of min-
ers with heavy swags of gold dust, and
Victoria was the thesatre of many up-
roarious gatherings and routs. The
owners of the Apbott, Point, Diller,
Steele, Barker, Adams, Cameron and
many other of the very rich claims ow
William . creek . congregated here and
seemed to find difficulty in getting rid
of their money fast enough. There is
a story told of Abbott, chief owner of
the Abbott claim, from which gold was
washed by the bucketful for many
weeks. Abbott had fished for a living
at Frasermouth before he went to Cari-
boo and was a very poor man indeed
when he settled on the piece of mining
ground which afterwards bore his name.
He was an easy mark for the g_amblers
who infested the mining section and
played high and lost with unvarying
zood nature. He was known. to- have
wagered $5,000 on a single poker hand
and having lost appeared the fol]owmg
night with another big sum which he
sent hurtling down the table in sea_rch
of that; which had gone before—sending
good money after bad, as the saying is.
Abbott with a_number of friends en-
tered the St. James' bar one evening
and called for drinks for the,crowd.‘
Having been served he asked what the
mirror behind the bar was worth. bs

“Forty dollars,” replied the barkeeper.

Taking a number of nuggets YNgm

his pocket Abbott discharged them full
at the glass, breaking it into many
pieces,
i “Take its valye out of that and keep
the change,” he said as he left the place.
The nuggets were sold at the express
office for a figure rising $100. :

The next day nearly all the bars in
town were equipped with large mirrors
in the hope that Abbott or some other
suddenly made rich fool would break
and pay for -them as had beg® donc
with the glass- at St. James’. But Ab-
hott had gome out of the [joking-glass
business, for he broke no more, and none
of his friends followed his silly example.
I published this incident the day aften
its occurrence. - It has since been exd.
rensively copied and every now and then |
crops up in a distant publication as a
fable. It is, nevertheless, perfectly
true and occurred just as I have stated.

Early in the year there had arrived
from London, a Mr. and Mrs. Shoolber.
They brought with them a complete and
valuable ;stock of dry goods, furs, man-
tles and millinery,  which had been
selected from the wholesale stock of a
very extensive dry goods firm in Lon-
don, whose chief partner was father of
Mr. Shoolber. In addition to the stock
the Shoolbers brought with them &
young servant girl or #slavey,” a mil-
liner, a dressmaker and a saleswoman.
Now it so happened that the milliner
and dressmaker, being attractive per-
sons, were shortly wooed and “won by
two of the rich miners, and as they
were under contract with the firm for
1 vear to avoid legal complications they
skipped off to the Sound and were mar-
ried and remained there. The sales-
Wwoman, being rather plain, did not at-
tract as many admirers, but one day a |
Winer known as Bill Lovidge made up |
Y her and proposed matrimony and af-!
Troa two lhiotirs' courtshin the pair be-
came engaged, :

Mrs. Shoolber was unconsolable when
tie news was broken to her. She had
paid for the passages of all three out
and before they had been here a month
two were gone and the other was pre-
paring to go. She appealed to Mr.
Lovidge as a gentléman of honor noti
10 take a mean advantage of the firm;
out to wait until the expiration of a
Year before marrying the woman. But
Bill was obdurate. He wanted to get

rried and he wanted to get married

ht away. What was the pecuniary
value the firm placed on the services of
the woman for the next ten months%
‘A trifle of $1,000 was named. Pshaw!
that was a mere fleabite. He would
pay it. But there was the passage
money and sundry other expenses
amounting to say, $500. That would
he all right. Mr. Lovidge would pay
them, too. Then there was a trousseau,
A nnal clause in the agreement under
which the girl would be given her lib-
erty must be that Mrs. Shoolber should
have the providing of the bride’s wed-
ding outfit. How much would that
amount to? Well, another bagatelle of;
$1.000, not to exceed that—making $2.-
500 in all. A mere nothing, quoth Bill.
.Prepare a demand note and I'll sign
ity This being done the work of pre-
baration went rapidly and gaily fore
ward. When it came to providing
clothes for the prospective bridegroom
Mrs. Shoolber recommended Goldstien
e Co., who had a tailoring establish-
fment on Government street ‘where the
‘old post office is now. I presume that
she got what is termed ga “rake-off,”
fbecause she guaranteed the account,
"f_vluch ran up into the hundreds, for both
firms just laid on their charges as with
¥ trowel. The Shoolbers were friends
.'\f the St. James’ trio; had known them.
‘0. London, so to them ' was assigned the
task of preparing a banquet, They
jvere directed to spare mo expense in
Yroviding for one hundred guests.

_ At the end of two weeks the preparas
tions were complete.  The bride had
‘ried on her gowns and hats and hoops,
:3n<l they were pronounced perfect
Greams. The happy man had been fit-
ted with his wedding gamments to his
own satisfaction' if not to that of his
friends, and the forage on the henneries
and pigstys had been so complete that
10t a cock crew, a hen eackled, a chick-
¢l peeped, a dueck quacked or a sucking
Vg squealed within five miles of Vie-
toria—all having been requisitioned for
:hu Lovidge wedding feast. ' Carte
‘»Iunche had been given the eaterers and
WIrs. Shoolber in the matter of invita-
Yions, and as it was to their interest to
've lots of food and drink consumed.
about one hundred persons were asked.

complaint ~was heard on that score;
things = swung on just the same as
though the mistletoe had been there all
the time. The unique decorations im-
parted a recherche flavor to the affair
that would otherwise have been want-
ing. As oune stout old lady remarked,'
hey say matches is made in Heaven,
and there’s the proof of it,” pointing
t0 the angels. ‘“They’ve brought bless-
ings on their wings,” and she giggled at
her witty remark. %

« The banquet was announced for 7T
o'clock, but it was 8 before the eatables
appeared. In the meantime the guests
had been industriously . filling -their
empty stomachs with wine, beer and
iwhiskey, so that when at last they sat
down, amid much confusion, laughing
and loud talking, many ef the number
were decidedly “fou.”” The
were dumped on the tables all at once,
as it were, leaving the guests to make
itheir selections after the manner in
twhich goods are chosen on a bargain
counter in thé present day. Some off
the ladies wore dresses low-cut in front
and behind, and others wore high waists
ithat reached nearly to their ears. In
thinking over these grand costumes I
have often wondered avhat would have
happened had the high neck and the
dow mneck, like two extremes, finally met.
Before the bride and groom appeared

the half-famished guests had fallen foul|:

of the food. There was a plentitude of!
knives and forks, but spoons were shy,
80 when some of the.guests required to
stir the contents of theéir cups-* they
used the handles of the knives and
forks in preference to their index fingers.
When Bill Lovidge and his wife en-
tered some stood up and cheered, but
most retained their seats, being  far
gone on the road to inebriety, and eon-
tented themselves with ‘calling out
“Howyer, Bill,” “Wish you good luck,
old feller,” “How’s yer gal?’ and so
on,

I shall not attempt a desecription of
the bride’s get-up, except that it was
gorgeous and stunning as a rainbow.
T&ut Bill Lovidge—ah! he was arrayed
like the lilies of the valley—Solomon
would have been out of sight by his
side. He wore a tall black hat with a
very narrow brim, g light brown sack
coat (the tailors complained that he re+
fused to haye a coat with tails at any
price), a pair of Shepherd’s plaid trous-
ers, a red vest and a flaring necktie
with long ends and a paper-collar. Hig
gloves were white and he refused to
take them off, persisting in eating with
them on, in spite of the remonstrance of
his bride. ‘When he first took his seat
he did not uncover, insisting that it was
out of fashion to do so; but at last,
yielding to the request of one of the
diosts, he . consented to remove the
tile, placing it carefully by the side of
his chair, where it was slyly kicked
and cuffed and buffeted -by the waiters
as they passed to and fro until it was
reduced to a condition of pulp and
could never be agaih worn. To top
everything Lovidge wore eye-glasses,
and the paironizing air with which he
regarded his guests and fellow-diggers
of the miune, as he gazed along the
tables was too funny to be described. I
believe the bride and groom were the
ounly ones at the table who were pro-
wvided with napkins (Bill had his tucked
beneath his chin) and served with
soup, and as the eye-glasses were a very
ill-behaved pair they had a disagreeable
habit of occasionally dropping from the
bridge of Bill’s nose into the soup, from
which he fished them with his spoon,
and having dried them with the napkin
returned ghem to their proper resting-
place, the,operation being repeated half-
a~dozen times during the evening until
Bill's face wore a fat expression of
greasy contentment.

» dt cannot be denied that the bridegroom
was under the influence of the rosy god
and so were nearly all the guests. The
supply of drinkables was unlimited:
There was plenty of food, too, but it
was . badly cooked and worse served
and was as cold as ice. . The corps of
waiters 'was very limited, and it wase
by the greatest good luck that any one
who had not the ability to help himself
got anything at all. The waiters, too,
were suffering from the general -com-
plaint, and now and again a great crash!
would ‘be heard, succeeded by a few
smothered oaths, a sound as if a heavyt
body was being dragged over the floor
towards the door, accompanied by a
thump! thump!  We were told that the
literary man of the firm had converted
himself into an all ’round bouncer and
that he was busily employed in leokingl
after the welfare and morals of the
unhappy waiters who Lad taken too
much by kicking them out of the room.

The sound of revelry by night that

yron wrote about would have been

ead silence if placed by the side of the
Golden  Wedding banguet at the St.
James’. I .doubt if ellington would
have heard the roar of the opening guns
at Waterloo above the din had he been
‘present on the memorable “evening ofl
which I write, and the map of Europe
would have been considerably altered
in consequence.

A the evening wore on I was much
amused by a wordy conflict between a
northern and a southern man as to the
merits of their respective sections. The
war between the North and South was
then on and feeling ran. high. From
words the men came to blows and then
they clinched. In their struggle they
fell across the ‘table, sh/attering crock-
ery and glassware and - upsetting food
and wine. . The womén screamed. One
fainted and did not revive until one of
the male guests proposed to dash a
-goblet of water in-her faee, and an-
other produced a snuff-hox #nd insisted
upon giving her a pineh, while a third
wanted to sever her stay laces, which
"were drawn quite taut, when she sud-
denly -came to, passed a hand dreamily
‘over her face, and wafter hysterically
\demanding to be told where she was?
resumed her place at the table. Meand
Iwhile a ring had beed formed about
‘the belligerents and the late Ned Allen,
afterwards M. P. P. for Lillooet, who
‘had done-a little-pugilism in-his ‘day in
‘England, undentook to act as umpire.
Now, as fate ‘would have it, while near-
1y .all the guests wore sack coats, and
some ‘who had no  sacks appeared in
‘their overcoats, those who had neither
came in the miner’s ordinary gray shirt

‘When the evening at last arrived - the

.tivith a pistol belt - (minus the pistol)

iwere superb, There were few flowers, | ¢oat

eatables| .

- around their waists to keep up their

‘{rousers, ome of the combatants, the
Northern man, had on the only dresd
coat in the room. He was the pride
of the occasion—the pink of fashion
and the mould of form. Amid that sin-
‘gularly arrayed company the claw-ham-+
mer coat of the Northerner stbod out
in bold relief like a storm-signal against
a cloudy sky or a game-cock on top of
‘it fence hurling defiance at the Sultan
of a neighboring barnyard. The other
aale guests felt that they were at a dis+
:advaptage. The wearer was the ‘Beau
iBrummel of the evening. It was true
that the rest of his apparel did not
conform with the coat, for he wore ‘a
air of H. B. Co.’s corduroys. '~ He
“had the coat buttoned up as far as the

ttons went, but peeping out from be-~
thind the lapels was the yision of a
“‘biled” shirt! ‘These two “innovations
fproved his ruin. The claw-hammer
coat or the “biled” shirt might have
been condoned had either &tood- al9ne,
but the two together were a ' combina-
tion .not to be borne by a com:
pany such as had assembled in ‘honor
of ‘the distinguished bride and bnde;

groom. ;

[ That the ladies rejoiced that there
(was one gentleman in the room who had
been well bred and had been _some-
Iwhere before, was evidenced by the &p-
proving glances they shot at him ever
and anon. Every little while a lady
would raise her glass .and calling the
dress coat wearer by name would ex-
claim, “I looks towards you;” and the
gentleman would rise in all the magnis
ificence of his fashionable apparel, place
‘his hand on his heart and reply as he
drained his glass, “I likewise bows.”
| “The h’only person dressed like a
gentleman at this table,” remarked one
belle, as she conveyed a piece of cold
ham to her mouth on the blade of her
knife. “I should like to be introduected.”
Another fair one was heard to re{
mark, “He puts me in mind so much of
la ‘andsome gentleman I met at ‘ome
ithe last time I dined at the dook’s.”

I was greatly amused by a colloquy
between two ‘ladies who occupied seats
on opposite sides of the table. ' Said
'one, speaking across the board, and re-
iferring to he of the clawhammer: %

{ “That’s Mr. Perkins, of Barkerville,
ain’t it?” r

“*“Yes,” *said the other, “that’s him.
My ! Don’t he look fine!”

“Indeed he does. He's quite caffee or
lay.”

' *“Wh-a-at?’ returned theother, “You
mean oh! fat (au fait, she intended to
kay, I thought) don’t you?”

“I mean just what I said—Caffee or
lay,” glared the vis a vis. “Oh! fat,
indeed! Do you want to insult him?”
| “Why what you said means coffee
and cream.”

1 “When I went to school it meant that
@ person was just the thing—that he
‘was all there,” was the scornful . re-
tort.

| “Oh!” retorted the friend, sarcastical-
ly. “Parley voo Frankay?”

I “No ' thank you,” snorted the “other
jwith indignation, “I never use -Chinook
in company—only low people do that.”

“Person!” cried the lady on the oppo-
kite side.
h_“\Voman!" was tossed back with a
hiss.

:““Ohl oh!” wscreamed the other. ‘She
‘calls me a woman! Take me away.
Some one lead me off. to bed. ‘I cannot
bear the sight of that wugly face mo
fmore.” And she threw herself back in
fthe chair and commenced to beat a sort
of devil's tattoo on the floor with the
heels of her shoes, while she wept and
‘llaugh.ed by turns. ) 5 .

j - “Highstericks,” exclaimed one of the
‘waiters who rushed” on the ecene.
‘iHere, some one take off her shoes and
stockmgs and spank the soles of her feet
hard with your bare hands. That’ll
bring her too. ‘My sister used to have
them fits, and that’s the way we used
ito cure her.” T
Someone made a move to follow the
instructions thus given, and actually re-
méved the shoes; but before the stock-
ings could be taken off the patient
tsprang'to her feet and walked to the
idoor with her shoes in her hand, sobbing
‘as she went “She called me a WO-WO-
‘man!”

: Hfr late antagonist fanned herself vio-
.]eutsf and beamed affectionately on Mr.
Perkins of Barkerville ‘and his tail-
coat.

' Al these things had not - been lost
on the other guests who were thrown
into the shade by .the brilliant get-up of
the Northerner, and I have not the
slightest doubt “that the fight was pre-
arranged with the object of taking the
beau of the evening down a peg or two.
Under the guidance of Allen the parties
g’]mcheﬂ, and were struggling and pant-
ing with excitement when suddenly a
tearing sound like the ripping of a cross-
cut saw through a thin plank was heards
(‘l-he Northerner uttered a sharp cry, as
e dropped his antagonist and placing
this lmn(_]s behind him* discovered that
his precious garmgnt had been ripped
from waist to shoulders and flapped,
loosely on either side with naught but
lthe collar and the arms to keep it from
an absolute divorce, The sight was too
ffunny for anything. The whole com-+
pany broke into hysterics of laughter.
Men “almost threw themselves on tha
!ﬁt_)or‘and rolled over and over in their
hilarity. The Southerner jumped upl
Jand dowp and cracked his heels in hig
glee, while the wretched victim made
ifrantic efforts to draw the tails together.
‘All in vain, and the laughter grew lond<
er and more pronounced when through
th rex’nt it was seen that the supposed|
‘pxlgd” (or dress) shirt was only a
dickie or false bosom, held in position byt
itapes that were tied about the man’s
body and that beneath the rent was re+
‘vealed the victim’s underwear! Like the
'lm»ppy. man of Oriental legend. he had
no shirt! The paor fellow turned round:
and round in pursnit of his divided
skirts like a revolving My figure in
fthe - Westside show-window, “but ther
ttails kept ever one lap ahead, until fall+
ing behind hopelessly in the race he
Ipaused and glaring across at his Jate
jantagonist, who was pounding the table
in his mirth, shouted:

! “Durn you, Bill Savage, if it hadn’t
a been for you this ere thing wouldn’t
have occurred. Wait till I cateh you
outside!” :

“Bah!” retorted Savage: “Joe Per-
kins, it jest serves Yer right. If yer
ha(}n’t a put on frills an’ airs, and made
believe yer was somebody like the man
fin the Holy Seriptur’ when everybody
knows you ain’t nobody at all, yer
mwouldn’t have bin rigged out like @
scarecrow ard come here to ord it over
us fellers. It just serves you right.” .
' There was a murmur of approval in
twhich the women joined when Savage
iceased. and the other fellow, findin
‘that he had been deposed as a swell
Mand exposed as a fashionable fraud,
lbroke through the yelling erowd and
wvanished out of the door, his split coat!
waving its tails in front of him as he
twent.. The scene was the funniest I
ever witnessed in real life. No comedy
‘Wwas ever so ludicrous. and I cannot re4
call in all my experience (and I have &
keen sense of the ridiculous) a more
laughable vnieture than that - presented
by the unfortunate man as he left the
dining ‘hall a baffled and betrayed: per+
son and sought the silence of the streets
‘and the midnight air to reflect upon his
blighted career as a lady’s man and lay
for Bill Savage. oG 2 :

i g):nce on the bargain counter—:
7 | rice pudding.’ About gne-halt had been
i

leave while B rey
‘anaining to be drunk. ﬁ?smml
| people were also interested in opening

as many

of 'th
ng the

I beg pa dining table—was a huge

eaten and the remain which closely
resembled a broken cartwheel thickly
enerusted with mud, sat  patiently
awaiting events in the pan in which iy
had been baked. No one would havy
- imagined that out of =so innocent al
thing as a rice pudding an event whick
wrecked a-Golden Wedding would grow:
About two o’clock Bill. Lovi consent
ed to be led or dragged to e nuptial
chamtber. Two of his Cariboo friends
took ‘each an arm and the tearful
spouse with the ' crushed hat in her
shand, followed. It had been arranged
to speed the departing couple with a
shower of rice and many of the guestd

of the guests, who had, failed to

for a substitute. It was Bill Savage.
An an evil moment his eye alighted on the
dish containing the remains of the rice
pudding. With Savage to conceive was

plunged both hands into the soft, yield-
ing mass and hurled it”straight at the
receding  pair.

clothes of |

their friends as well. In a moment
there was ‘great excitement. Savage
was pitched upon by the

unmercifully mauled.

half century, assemble -their friends
about them and receive their congratu-

teem and love.

as many minutes when their friends
‘came together and celebrated their un-
on in one of the maddest, wildest and
funniest festivals in which it has ever
been my lot to take part. Why was it
called a Golden Wedding? Because
Bill Lovidge was falsely represented,
s “Big Larry” put’it, as ‘“rowlin’ in

had related far and near that he was
the owner of the riehest claim in all
iCariboo—that it had prospeoted as high

wealthiest man in Cariboo:
these reports that won him a bride and

still holding it in his hands, mever

Charmed with the result Cary,

; realize from the Never .Sweat
tthe walls of that ill-starred building
Wwere reared .and when the Never Sweat
proved to be a delusion and a snare the
beautiful castle in the air which the too
credulous gentleman had built erum-
bled. . There remained the castle on the
rocks, to be sure; but it soon passed
out of Mr. Cary’s hands and into that
of the government and from 1865 until
its destruction by fire three years agol
It was the residence of British Colum-
bia’s Governors, 2

But to return to William Lovidge
and his bride. The banquet and tha
strange doings thereat were the gossip
of the town on the mext and many fol{
lowing days. The bills that came pour-
g in to the newly married man wers
enormous. Every one had charged hisg
Own price for everything. I think I
heard that the accounts footed up $5,-
( and the strangest part of the storyl
15 that there was not a dollar available
Wwith which to discharge them, The
iNever S'vqeat,was worthless, and the
money paid Lovidge by Cary had been
dissipated long before the - feast at
fthe St. James’, The St. James’
bill “was about $1,800. For quick
icash the club offered to accept
$1,500. Otherwise the case must go to
court, = Mrs. Shoolber asked for $3,000
and the tailor’s bill and a few easuals

abouts.
debt here at that time and while the

His wife joined. him at
vidge, who was a butcher by trade,

ding supper. Under the

'with her lost everything.

tion sale.
similar fate, and so ends the story,

Dection with him which will bhe
telling now.
on one occasion and {for a f y
ﬂuttered.on the border of the otg?r g?n‘(}s\
!Drs._TnmbIe and -Powell, who attend.
‘ed him, pronounced him convalescent
after a short time, but he'had made up
h;s mind that he was going to die ang
die he would. No argument, no per-
Spasion could convinee him that he had;
vet several years of life before himj
His friends pleaded with him to make
an effort, but he wouldn’t stir hand or
foot to save his life, “It is written ”
he said, “and what’s written can’t be
blotted out. I am doomed.” |
The physicians were at their witg’
ends. Here was a man with whom
there was nothing the matter actaally:
dying for want of pluck. Various plans
to arouse the man were conceived, but
they all failed in execution. One day
'l'nmble_was summoned in great hasfe
to the sick man’s bedside. On his way
the doctor encountered a . Mr. Swigert
Now Swigert was the opposition under-
taker, and there was a brigk rivalry be-
tween the two for funerals, An idea
?mka tge t(’ltoctcér. < HeLentered the sick
nd after feelin ewis’ i
“Yo{l’re well—get up%” y e e,
“No,” said Lewis, “I’
- e e
“Very well,” rejoined»»'i'rimble. “Hurry
up and die, then, for Swigert's waiting
outside to bury you, and he says he
cannot wait Tuch longer.’* s :
In a moment Lewis sat up in bed
aqd in_another moment he was seram-
bling into his clothes. *:“HeM never
bury me; by gracious. far Tl live: to
i

bury him.” ~ And he did.: Biwvigert died

s ; 1ish  soil.
iLovidge and his bride and bedaubed riding along a stretch of country stud-

ded with bright little villages, with
indignant | their (iinhabitanfts 1:1:11_1 agog at thte vicftori-
3 ous advance o eir emancipators from
ﬂﬁ“ﬁfgﬁeg“‘%m“m“‘t‘ﬁb‘;’wﬁ_ tgv%eigesg: the Turkish yoke. In their enthusiasm
fell into Perkins’ hands, and was. most | the villagers had decorated their cot-
"Others became |tages, .and here and there on the line
entangled in the row and a free fighti|of march triumphal arches were erect-
was in progress when Sergt. Blake of [€d. Presently our attention was attract-
‘the police appeared and .dispersed the|ed by a man mounted on a ehaggy lit-
party. \ | tle pony. 1
garb of the Bulgar peasant, and, which
' lAnd so ended the Golden Wedding. |surprised us considerably, he wore or
I know I shall be reminded that the|carried mo weapone with the exception §
popular idea of a golden wedding is the | of a razor. Forbes at once, with that|!
.| celebration of the fiftieth anniversary |intuitiveness which always characteriz-
of the nuptials of a couple who, having | ed the famous war correspondent, knew
passed through the joys of honeymoon |that his man was just the man he
and survived the storms and tempta-|wanted to meet.
tions of wedded life extending over a|itinerant barber, and my friend required
a shave.

who had never heard of a “‘¢alted” claim | of fighting, but as yet
—that is a claim which had been pur-|noise of cannon did not mar the beauty,
Dosely prepared with the,object of @e- | of the sylvan quietude of the lovely
ceiving the unwary tenderfoot, purchas- country 'we were now traversing, 'The
ed ‘a control in the Never Sweat. Front | only sound’ that broke the noontide: si-
that prospect sprang the.famous Caryt | esta, which all nature seemed to enjoy,
}e(Jdasté% Upon the profits he had hop- was caused by the numerous babbling

brought the total to $5,000 or there b;ool;ls, puﬂirilg dognlktrom the foot hills
et “' of the smaller Balkans.
There Jvas imprisonment for [ now converged on to ttlkx]e mtain rﬁad,
creditors were preparing . and we were soon-in e atmosphere
twrits Lovidge, gitémﬂ:;a a;gistt;zlx‘ge Ol(],g of dust which always hangs round the
some of his Cariboo friends managed| flanks and rear of a marching army.
to slip away to the American side in a The Russian cavalry were halted at the
sloop and did not return to Vietorial mouth of the Zavada gorge, through
Seattle ang |the .trough of which flows
Yantra, a“picturesque canon. the rocky,
Zot employment at San Francisco The precipitous flanks of which were  cov-
St. James’ Club firm came to grief in | €red with vigorous foliage. ;
consequence of the bils they had ip+|on_ either side the _apparently inacces-
curred on account of the Golden Wed- | sible heights were two quaint and' an-
) impression) | cient monasteries, their
that Lovidge was rich they had joined {flashing out of the dark green scrub.
with Mprs. Shoolber in making the bijli|At first the gorge appeared to open into
as large as possible and in common; | the weird circle of a gloomy crater, and
3 The %l-{the road we were traversing might be
lowing ‘week the St. James’ closed itg|Winding over its eentral cone; while the
doors and a red flag betokened an auc-jrapid river in the heart of the gorge,
The Shoolbers suffered g |but for its cool murmur, might be the

flow of boiling Iava.

Speaking of ex-Mayor Lewis, I any|hills, and then the mounted men hur-
reminded of an amusing incident in eon- riedly pushed forward up the tortuous
worth | throat of the pass, over the cone on the
He was taken very Ilf|top of whiech was perched Tirnova—a

of smallpox in 1868 and: Lewis buried
him, : L 86 %

(Archibald Forbes would occasionally,

had filled their pockets with the grain ‘when campaigning, be exceedingly smart
and threw it in great handfuls upon|in his personal appearance, -and . at
the pair as' they prepared to leave. Oné|other times he would be ‘quite the re-
J : Dro- | verse. -Probably year in’ and year out
vide himself with rice, looked ~abouflpe was mostly the reverse. He, how-
ever ‘would smarten up 4t odd periods,
‘when one would least expect, it. We
were on the road to Tirnova in J ul»yf of
, ew
to execute, and in an instant he had 3118&73 git&et%;h? ?,?3,% :(m{me? The
aarch, though & forced
8 ) It fell in mf"e“t pastyt ?:lln:ixl:etaway from its first step on Turk-
patches upon the heads a

one, was like
parade, or grand procession,

Forbes ‘and I were slowly

He was in the picturesque

In fact, he was an

Forbes had that fnorning borrowed my

lations and presents as tokens of es<{glass to see how far his nose had been
: The picture I have | skinned by the sun, and gMscovered
pen-painted today is wot of the adven-|that he was growing too much beard,
tures of a pair ‘who had been married |go here was an opportunity to have it
‘for a period of/ fifty years, but of a|pruned down to what is known by some
couple who had been married scarcely as a ‘‘Charley”—a little tuft on the chin
similar to that worn by the unfortunate
English monarch, the ffirst of that name.
At a signal from Forbes the barber
was off his ‘horse in the twinkling of
an eye, a saddle ecloth was spread on
the ground, and Forbes, seated upon it,
u{]as soolz)l Jin the I
gowld,” and because his Cariboo friends ia?; i ‘M:?ug;vﬁlx?vfgeo%&l:e: “},’;ﬁﬁ“&‘;‘f
self stood quietly watching the proceed-
1ﬁgs. After tht(ayfpertormance we took
- . the opportunity of the halt to eat Bome-
as $50 to the pan and .that he “I":;"S vtvl;es thing, and as the blaLrbar had bread to
ipai'le,dwe shared with him, that which
: Hps i ‘ne had never known the delights of be-
:f;il;;e%mgmganggmt]lﬁe% e‘vggeg‘t\;eat Egg fore, some sardines. -For this discovery
George Hunter Cary ‘the brilliant he was so grateful that he generously
: ’ and offered us a pull at his gallo ourd
gifted Attorney-General of both Colon- of native wing volich g hitnhgdurn
les, had visited the property in person, L5 e D onimat ot h'c E:ials (c:le h'oh
vhqmtihgc})]ge down hthed shaft and Ihndf dug |0 hag takenoformv::tere’ SR WG
Wi 18 own hands a panful of the = >
gravel, had brought it to the surface, {%fggesggﬁifgtaﬁu?’c};ﬁ eovfex::o%a'tc‘::lol
once losing sight of it, and had washed|Would not tempt him to part with the
g%%grawel himself and got a prospect of | Precious liguor.

busy hands of the

We tried

iWe had expected to hear the sound
the gruesome

Our track

the river
Crowning

sunny walls

A few shots now echoed through' the

conglomeration of rocks, -crags, hquses,
and shanties all huddled together, inter-
sected by sinuous courts and .alleys,
‘which here and there cut into the main
thoroughfare, that switched back - till
it delved . down into the strath which
is flanked by the higher Balkans.

at the old Bulgarian capital. They had
hurriedly retired on the sight of the
Russian advance guard, who had has-
tened the Moslem rear with a rifle vol-
ley. The enemy had retreated in hot.
haste towards the Shipka. s

In their joy the inhabitants of this
town also had hastily decorated their
houses with bunting, and had come ont
en masse to welcome ps. The streets!
were full of women, girls and children, |
and the windows of the quaint, over-
hanging walls of the houses were teem-
ing with prétty faces. It was with dif-
ficulty that we advauced, for the wo-
men and young girls cling round our
horses, decorating their bridles with

—

Radesky at the Shipka,

the mingled tunes of numerous musical
boxes greeted us, a pleasant surprise for
such honored guests as we, arranged by
the watchmaker, theonly son of the
robust ‘widow; and brother of the charm-
ing little ‘Maritza. - The sun was spark-

: {ling through the lattice of the window,
The Murks .Pmeticany made no stand.and danced about a silver salver placed
u

on a stool in the centre of the room,
on which were sections. of a_luscious
'black seed melon. Its deep pink flesh
seemed to have a frosty
and it was both' cool and sweet. =Mar-
itza herself waited upon wus, -and, after
handing round Turkish coffee, rolled us
cigarettes with ‘her own. deft little fin-
gers. Her mother had been suspected
by the Turks of “belonging to some
revolutionary committee, and had been
condemned to death, and, in fact, was
about to be executed that very after-
noon, and was simply saved from the
rope by the timely arrivar of the Rus-
sians.  There was, therefore, a true ring
of hospitality about the welcome ac-
corded to us by the widow and her fam-
ily. _Her charming daughter was, I am
afraid, a flirt, and immediately set her
cap at my friend Forbes, whose hand-
some person and gallantry, were glwaye
attractive to ‘the fairer sex. But it stilk
might have been possible that if Forbes
had not been so fortunate as to have
met with a barber that morning I
might have been in the running -
self! I could hardly console myself
with the widow. Then again MacGahn
‘Wwas a persona grata with that lady,
having been "her guest the prevéous
winter when he was acting as “Bul-
garian Atrocity Investigator” for the
(Dailiy News. So I gketched the pic-
turesque group instead as they squatted
or lounged on gay colored. carpets round

. the salver, smoking, sipping coffee, or

munching melon, while Maritza sang
quaint Bulgarian songs, accompanying
herself with an instrument which com-
bined the banjo with the sweetness. of
the guitar. Probably we should have
ellJO:Ved her song more if the various
musical boxes had been of the same
key and tune. They, however, were
all vigorously playing their own airs,
and the clocks in the adjacent shop did
not improve matters as they loudly
chimed the quarters, or “co-coo’ed” the

our laps. - Many mothers held their
young ones up to us to be kissed; others
would press their lips against our boots,
and not a few of the softer sex showed
little reluctance when the stalwart Cos-
sacks lifted them into their saddles and
heartily embraced them.

Arriving at the little market place,
where but a few hours before the Turks
had arranged to execute some of the
prominent citizens, the joy and excite-
ment of the people at our arrival was
expressed with such fervor that' Forbes
and I found some trouble in dismount-
ing. When we at last succeeded we
were carried off our feet by the mad

B

enthusiasm of the crowd. : ;
Dusty, hot aad weary, with difficulty
¢ R ——

P

flowers, and thrusting their posies into!}j

ours.

. I shall never forget our first night
in our hospitable abode. . Between the
‘,’tlckx_ngs of those clocks, the biting of
. myriads of fleas and other more nun-
Egeut vampires, we were awake all night
[We sat up, smoked and »ead, till -our
’hqstes§ and her fair daughtsr came in
ithh lighted tapers and organizad a flea-
thunt.  The marvellous dexterity with
.which the ladies dipped their finzs:rs in
the tallow and then as quickly ay a
flash caught up_ the little insects’ #nd
jcremated them in the flame, was a sight
“worth Watch_‘mg. After about an hoar's
iSport of this kind the ladies retired.
! Soon the chill of the dawn ‘cooled the
biting ardour of the remaining little tor-
mentors, and left unmolested, we ‘fell

The Turks scattered sor a foment.
we held on to our horses, hustled oniasleep. The sun had been up several

all sides by the excited people.. Pres-
ently, a pretty, dark haired girl pluck-
ed at Forbes’ tunic, and as he turned
towards the wench a familiar voice
cried: “Couldn’t get mear you, so I
asked Maritza to squeeze through the
throng.” It was our good friend Maec-
'Gahn who was greeting us.

“And this is her mother,” continued
he as a buxom lady bowed and smirked
to Forbes and myself. “She wants you
and Villiers to stay with her. Excel-
lent woman, she will make you most
comfortable, so come right away.”

There was no hesitation on our part.
Leaving our horses we followed the
old lady and her fair daughter. We
soon arrived at our destination, a little'
clock maker’s shop abutting-on the main |
street. The first floor was virtnally |
the top storey, for the house was built
down the precipitous, rocky sides: of
the come. The common room was at
the back of the shop, and looked over
‘the roofs of half a dozen houses cling-
ing to the heights above the valley. As
we entered it from a narrow side street,
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hours before the hostess came in with
our. coffee and the pretty Maritza
brought the ewers of water on the
balcony for our ablutions. She had al-
ready been in the yard where our horses
were tethered to give them a feed ‘of
corn. Her mother, while we were wash-
ing, arranged the common room to sperve
our breakfasts in, and later,, as we con-
sumed that meal, al the music boxes in
the establishment recommenced their
madding melodies. Forbes and I made
Maritza’s house our headquarters for
several weeks, but neither Forbes nor
myself had the heart to request our hos-
tess to stop the noise of those musical
boxes, for they seemed to give her and
her family so much pleasure, :

;| One day the sound of music of
a different sort came with a dull thun-
der from away over from towards the
iBalkans. - Our nags were full of mettle
after a long period of inactivity, and
rampant with- good feeding, capered
around as we waved adieu to Maritza
‘and her mother who watched us career-
ing down-the zigzag pathe of the valley
‘below followed by the full blast of those
'wrétched music-boxes. The fight for the
supremacy of the ‘“Blue Danube’” and
“God Save. the ‘Queen” still lingered
with us till Maritza’s waving handker-
chief, bright eyes, @and the tinkling
mausic were suddenly cut off as we flank-
ed the rocky base of the Tirnova erag.
! 'The distant ramble of cannon denoted
%o us that this big event we had been
‘anxiously waiting - for was about to
come off. Forbes, when at Gorney
Studen, the Russian headquarters, had
wormed out of . the authorities 'that
‘General Radeski in command of the 8th
Russian corps had received information
that the Turks, 50,000 strong, under;
‘Sulieman, the'famous Turkish General,
fresh from his successful campaign in
JMontenegro, were now threatening the
southern passes of the Balkans, and had
hurried off with his ¥hen to the Elena
‘Pass to stem the TPurkish advance; but
this. noise of cannon came from anoth-
er direction.-over by ‘the Shipka, where
(Darozinski, with only 5,000 ‘men, was
standing guard at the mouth of the pass,
a small enough force to attempt to
stop Sulieman’s advancé if he concen-
trated his large army 'against it.! The
continuous rumble of caunon presaged
stiff fightigg, and we presently  came
across signs of the eonflict that was go-
ing on in the distant mountains. Our
road now bedame a jumble of munitiow
carts, of artillery, and asprinkling of
laggards hurrying to catch up with their
companies. Soon the .whole stretch of
country to.the foot of the Balkans be-

(Continued on Page Eight.)
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