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«ad on 'the -Bto-ok Witicfa and Victoria 
eveb wider in pkucee. The we bias been 
saimyMl, and i-t «ma aH tbe way from 
$8 to $60 a ton.. A weül known miming 
mam who ie operating on Toad mountain 
predOctB tenait Toad m-otutlfca-tn will be a 
larger producer of gold titan of either 

May his predt-ctiim

TTT^
wages paid are $1.60 per day without anywhere in Ladakh within the iaak 
board or lodging. twenty years.

Some month* ago a special agent of the 5. ‘Lea’ is the Mohammedan name for 
treasury at Washington visited this lo- Jesus, and the BudcBiistg do not 
cali-ty to investigate some dealings with. Him in any way at all. 
timber cut from the public domain. It 6. llhe monks assert that their old 
is stated that the 8. F. & N. railroad and books were destroyed by the Dogras fifty 
Messrs. Porter Bros, were allowed to years ago. Their present books are ad 
pay up in full the demands made upon new editions.
them, but David StnissiKa merchant at 7. Pali is absolutely unknown in Lad 
Boundary, was arrested and taken to akh; not a single person can read til 
Spokane; he is now out on bail awaiting language. The monks could! not possi- 
trial- bly know what a Pali .volume

even supposing it to exist.
8. The Hemis monastry has for the last 

forty years been visited frequently by 
Moravian missionaries. The existence of 
a volume written in a character

.furniture in Kirby Dork pitiful tragedy was revealed and sank deep-1 IFIjfTETC pit Ik M KrtrtTt'N AY

|n’-r many e,I'^jt elf wltn hearty ussur- daughter, Grace Newton, was beside him, by the Maaageme
»îSier trow ‘breakfast should be served looting, With the same quizzical, merry Stiver King,
jfi that his weaaias^ » rf parting smile Ï had first seen glowing from her 
Ms d00Tr -mdd muster I descended Into . hazel eyes, now In her father^ face and 
"’«Is as 1 red court of the ancient then Into mine, with a shape of anxiety, a "" vine eutboweren oouiv v , fla8h of interest, or a deeper glow of en-
lrn . he see such a radl- 1 thuslasm, occassionally heightening its11,.el. elsewhere can be see such a ram , tjeaut^ lùto greater winsomeness for me.

>e miuble of Odd corners, little arenes, titranger still, I had become their pledged 
nut Jllu,.e,t galleries, Pr°fr® , aSw? guest and arch conspirator, for we were 
r°seïes peep-holes “f mw^imu conspirators three. We had got Dorothy
9t0,«tic dormers and games Jow anu Ncw^OU| the verger’s sister, daughter of 
iMi-y offices, strange another verger Newton-tor the Newtons
66ad,,T>ms and wealth Of foliage and chub , had been vergers here since the days of 
iaP1,pekeil bar maids, to heighten tiieiuis «bbott Newton away back In the sixteenth 
jiv-eliec r an(i charm of the typical old , centUry, and Grace and her Aunt Dorothy 
ten®,. jUn, as was here. I were affectionately known as “the vergers’
Ecg ,r,iv cathedral town, far from the daughters’’ away to Cheltenham for a few 

The 8J“Ïravel, rich In history, legends days’ visit, mercifully unconscious of my 
wal'V m aint old architecture of the long identity or the presence of the man from 
and. tUe„,d still simple and peaceful In Its Ballarat, that very afternoon, 
ago..a'm coloring and ways, at last won ( xhe whole story of my uncle’s splendid 
n[t)vmci.u breakfast room, out upon architectural labors under Canon Jeune in

Sine ft?®1, „ate street, on past the ancient j the restorations, his betrothal to Dorothy, 
pill ° ” along dim Westgate street, the lovers’ foolish quarrel, the young and 
fity liie narrow passage or-“slype of hot-headed architect's sudden disappear- 
hrougu V and Into the shadowy and ance wlth the succeeding cruel, unbroken 

dappled cathedral close. silence, had been recounted; ind now, every
8unshn|lju 1 >’lorlous morning and I was imaginable plan for a possible reeoncilation 

It !'"|S alone. I endeavored to analyze Qf the long suffering lovers was being dis- 
glael 1 ' ense 0f elation and my Strang- cu8ed with tbe mutual enthusiasm of 
m.T ,8 difference to Kerby DorkHn’s savag- friends of many years.
er 1,dIlcomflture: But I found that my Nearly a week of double life passed by;

f regret was as tteetlng as the gentle idyllic days they were with Grace and her 
tinge 01‘htsuering among the limes of 8t. father at their rose embowered home; 
breeze and the dreamy, restful idyllic days In my dreamful loiterings lu
Marys squa , cathedral and-more ancient csthe-
klose. . about the exterior of the dral town; but they "were days and nights

AS.I " mi ..mother curious feeling pos- of anxiety and unrest as I sought by every 
massive pile cQul(1 not gee wnere, when, art to win over the unyielding spirit within
br t>r V»utyia- lmPeresslon,e a^-U; , % Newjnm^ d MaJTl bounds
Lent, or eo“ something was to be dis- t to the limits of the inn court. Not for all 
there. nea‘ ^ or was to occur, which the mines of Ballarat would he budge a 
covered, i affect my eccentric uncle’s foot farther, not he! .would halip 'J affect my ecc “stay as long as you like, hunt Mother
strangely otdered Ufe as we as y tfll the end of time if you will, Robert

BggSS&Sàss MS sage» H&rsSFS 
sac*. » E9%ss=i&Fsms "’iiiws».ris *«%=b» 1“ ■» “* = “• S"S'aS tSL’-oi “ÏSiii IS

“ïl « unnl was stirring within the close discipline of service with his 111 consdered 
the pur- and grotesque generosities had. I not again

Mimdln" it- I stepped forward upon the resorted to heroic measures. 
rom annr of the south cathedral porcth, I One afternoon, after making
r ""ift at\v{th ttif“fuil on Sy tece! : h^“ ?AnltLoff

bs ,|M<ss SL a1 æ,
SÏ1K.” w ««i I ... . m.k,„V, fra. Jjg™= « «“ 1
fair as the morning, ft® le55: “Dorothy Newton has passed away!”
lug from a window casement, barehead^l j ^jy expected him to storm and rave 
ami radiant, as if for a draught of the sun furi0Usly. But he only looked at me fixedly,
light and odor th« 1:°Tas smiltig ^ feebly and pitifully for a time, as thoughOur eyes met. She too, was smiling as hg had 8udjenly iogt the power of speech, 
though she *nterj^eted my “The young architect who jilted her, or
they had sent the Slow of genial mendment whom 8he juted, has no more to fear 
into her cheeks and great hazel eyes. from her srentle, suffering presence. Tiers 

At almost the same instant, a woman was a i^fe, until it was stilled, I
stood beside her. She had come forward rold •” T carelesslv addedwith that tangible smile in her own face ar^0t tLrs Mcktol^fr^m the old 
which a, smile in a sympathetic comimnh i jjajgr>8 quivering face.
on’s always prompts, even befdre Its cause j „j wl8h you wonld go with me to see and 
is known. It was a, kindly face, the race ( j£now an(j remember where she is at restj” 
of an elderly woman who had kpowndolor, j j ^ged quietly but with emphatic finality 
but had conquered pain; a face sweet and t i_ tones.
good and. Patient, molded into divine if j Poor old 8*oui» g0 long as he could mar- 
riot physical beau^-^out f of ccmsideratlon , ghal Ws offended pride, stubborness and 
for others, out of the stilling of some life geif-infficted hurts against the living phant- 
cry in her own heart, out of the brave and ; jiam Qf bjg disordered mind, no human 
tender burial of self. power could touch his stern and flintySome sort of swift and unexplainable in- | blindness

ilieenee must have flashed between us; , Bven the fancied Irrevocability of death 
her face grow pale. She stepped bat^ never before set its awful and impass

ive relentlessness against his own. A storm- 
burst of remorse swept over him fork timet 
when he staggered to his feet, and, clutch
ing my arm for support, said feebly but 
determinedly:

“We will go. We will go at once, Rob
ert!”

As we entered the cathedral the vesper- 
words—they were so near me—as I could chanting of the Magnificat had just begun, 
bear her companion’s anxious expressions ! xhe uplifting notes of “My soul doth mag- 

oothing and alarm, dispelled all doubt, nlfy the Lora,” swept gloriously among the 
“It’s nothing, nothing, Grace;” she said, massive arches. Wlm bowed and uncover- 

“For a moment—he was so like him—it ed heads we softly crossed the nave Into 
startled me!” the north transept. The verger, standing

■ And you lost your precious keepsake, beside the north door, gently opened It and 
the litle prayer-book that he gave you, at in a moment we were within the tranquil 
vespers last evening, poor dear! That cloisters, moving slowly beneath the mar- 
made it worse, didn’t It, auntie?” I ctould velous fan-shaped arches of the South Walk, 
hear the maiden comfortingly reply. “Was The figures of two women were approaeh- 
-was he very like the young man In the ing us from the opposite side of the garth, 
street, auntie?” along the West Walk. The attention of one

“Very, very like, Grace. Oh, very, very was cunningly diverted from us. We met 
like!" - • ' r, them at the corner just where the wise ab-

•Toor. poor auntie! Let’s run right over bots in ages gone stood, to scan the tiny 
and take another good look for the prayer arched recesses where the old monks studied 
hook before the visitors-begin coming to and wrote.
the cathedral.” “My God!” shrieked Kirby DorkHn, with

This is all that I saw and overheard, for trembling, upraised hands. “Robert 1—Rob- 
I passed into the cathedral at once; but ert! It’s Dorothy’s ghost!” 
there was a tone in the old woman’s words Ghost or human, in an Instant more the 
which I longed to have reached the ears of taller figure of the two was locked In 
Ithe svage old prisoner from Ballarat, and 
a thrill in the maiden’s Inquiry which stir
red another member of the Dorklln family 
as no cathedral incident had ever affected 
him before.

A moment later the woman and maiden 
hail crossed St. Mary’s square and the close 
and entered the cathedral, passing at once 
to the choir. From within the west win
dow angle, where I remained unobserved,
I now and then saw their forms flitting 
between the choir screen and the altar.

They were still bareheaded, and they 
moved about the, place as those having 
known its meUowed lights through years of 
loving familiarity. Their search had evi
dently been futile, for they finally slowly 
retraced their steps, with baitings and fre
quent quests through transepts and nave.
-Just as they disappeared the elder woman 
turned at the porch door, shaded her eyes, 
and cast a sweeping, longing glance around
Kirhv^tOnrbutn ’ wradsb It Isn’t often that you run across advice
nnsw w riven by an English physician twenty yeUntterw wlndow' might he ago, which contains advice as to hygi
shadow'»8 80mewtere among the inner i and diet that would meet with the apj 

.a!ows' , . , , val of physicians to-day. English doc1
Jiever nund. auntie. Come along; said are slow to adopt new methods. A qnar-

tne maiden cheerily. “Heïe s papa how. ter of a century ago the majority of them
t*e“,keep a sharp lookout for the prayer- believed as much In drastic remedies and

, „ . „ all classes of heroic treatment as they did
I,68- Vea' dears; heartily answered a in the early days of Abemethy. Softening

•”r ,y' merry-faced man, who at that mo- of the brain wasn’t called paresis then, and.
ment entered the cathedral. appendicitis was unknown except under its

A comfortable looking man he was, with generic name; of Inflammation of the intes-
pompus little ways; ways that In any other 1 tines, 
place would have puzzled one whether io 

vu as a bishop or clergyman.
:,ys jingled musically In his hand, 
bright air of vigor and bustling

venerate

stover or copper, 
prove true.

like L/ougheed, Oscar Hiatt and Bob 
Bangley have returned from a prospect
ing drip 
the head
Lednon creeks, a section- that baa never 
before been prospedteti, Mr. Lougheed 
claims a trail couM be made that would 
bring 81oca.ni lake within twenty miles 
of Neiaotn. They fiomimd a lead, the ore 
of wMdh carries copper and stiver. If 
in paying quantities the boys believe 
they have a good thing.

Frank C. Loring, who is interested 
In the Josie, a weCl known property in 
Trail creek dietwet, ie in. Nelson purchas
ing suppEiets. Twelve memi Are at work 
on the Josie, forty on the Le Rod and 
eagtiit on the War Eagle. All the above 
mines are looking weld.

Strike on the Nakusp Railway 
at an End— Employees 

Wages Raised. made into the country, at 
iGimomam, Sproule and*3 contained,

NELSON. NAED8P.
The strike on the railway is at an 

end. The men’s demand to have their 
wages raSsedi from $11.76 to $2 was con- 
ceded. All arrears of wta#e6 are paid to 
date. Let sit Sunday the ratio were laid 
within six miles of the bead of the lake, 
and laying has rince been proceeding at 
the rate of a- mile a day, so that tto-da-y 
the head of the Hake is probably reach
ed. AH along the -lake, however, there 
will probably be Some delay, as the 
taidk in- many pieces is washed out or 
covered wQfflt heavy rodk slides.

Nelson Miner
On her last trip to Bonner’s Ferry the 

steamer Nelson took 21 tons of ore from 
Kaslo. The ore came from the North
ern Belle, Lucky Boy and Alameda 
mines. On -her next trip she takes a 
shipment of concentrates from the No. 
I, Ainsworth.

The consulting engineer to the Hall 
Mines Company will visit Nelson about 
the end of next month. During Ms visit 
it is probable that the final plana for the 
aerial tramway may be decided upon and 
work commenced.

At the Nelson Hydraulic Company s 
claim at Forty-Nine creek, John Clinton 
has succeeded George Acheson as fore
man. Mr. Clinton has had considerable 
experience in South* Africa, Alaska and-. 
Australia. The company expect to begin 
piping in about ten days.

Nelson Trlhjme.
A bush, fire desltiroyed all tbe lumber 

and supplies on the rite of the oontcen- 
traitor below Three Forks. It is ateo 
reported that Hughes’ Headquarters 
Gamp dear -Bear lake was destroyed by

tatty different from -Sanscrit and» Thibe
tan as Pali Is could not have remained 
tv dden.

Your readers .will now be able to form 
an opinion as to the authenticity of this 
purported discovery. I remain, sir, youiis 
truly,

F. B. SHAWE, 
Moravian Missionary.

THE BLACK -BRIGADE.NEW DENVER.
Preparations for the erection of a new 

record office are being made. ' The Old 
log building ie being moved back to al-* 
low of a frame building being erected. 
D. Matheson’s tender for $1160 being the 
lowest, was, we understand', accepted. 
The building, when completed, should, 
according to the plans, be a credit to the 
town.

A fresh strike has been made on the 
Eureka and Richmond claims, and we 
are informed that a ledge of extremely 
high grade ore -has been uncovered on> the 
first named. News also comes to hand 
that the Elgin andi Ivanhoe are likely to 
turn out a second) Slocan Star, 
ledge here is an uncommonly wide one 
and contains a good percentage of ship
ping ore but it is as a concentrating pro
position that these claims will attract at
tention.

•Numbers of prospectors are taking in 
the gold excitement on Trout Creek. It 
is a little too early to estimate the value 
of the strike.

The deepest sympathy is being felt for 
Ai. -Reed-, whose bride of about three 
months died at Silverton late on Sunday 
night. Mrs. Reed had only been in the 
country a few months.

AFTER DOCTORS FMLED. The Horses Used in London’s “Respect
able" Funerals.

ery

There is in London what is known as 
the “Black Brigade.” This is composed 
of eoaldtiaek horses used' for funerals.
A person of quality in London would not 
be respectably interred if coal-black 
borses were not used to draw .the hearse 
and' mourning coaches. The great funer
al directors-of London Are the Dottridg- 
es, and they own nearly all the horses 
that comprise the Black Brigade. Dot- 
trudges are at the back of ail the big 
funerals in London. They buried Mr. 
Spurgeon; they buried Mrs. Booth, and 
long ago they buried Cardinal Wiseman. 
The latter was the biggest Mack horse 
job ever ’known.

A peculiarity about the Mack family 
is that it has always to be alone; if 
colored horse is put in. one of the stalls 
tbe rest of the horses in the stables will 
at once become miserable and fretful. 
The experiment las been tried over and 
over again, and always with the same 
result; and thus it has come about that in 
the black master’s yard the colored hors
es used for the draft work are always in 
a stable by themselves.

The -breed of the funeral horse has 
been the same for centuries. He stands 
about 16 bands, and weighs about twelve 
or thirteen hundred-. The weight behind 
Mm is not excessive, for the car does not 
weigh above sixteen hundred. The horses 
are all Flemish, and come from the flats 
of Holland and Belgium. They are the 
youngest horses imported, reaching Eng
land when they are rising three years old1. 
Most of them are .stallions, for Flemish 
geldings go shabby and brown. They 
are cheaper now than- they were a year 
or two back, for the ubiquitous Ameri
can took to buying them in -their native 
land for importation, and thereby sent 
up the price; but the law of supply and 
demand came in to check the rise, and 
some enterprising individual spoiled the 
corner by importing horses to -England 
from the United -States.—London Corre
spondence.

iPitiochrie, where Mr. Gladstone in
tends to pasts some time before going to 
Hawarden-. is one of the most lovely and 
invigoration spots in the British Isles. 
Lying on- high ground, among romantic 
woodis. on the Jeflt bank of the brawling 
and rocky Tumtmel, it -has long been not
ed as a health resort. Some four or five 
ntiles to "the north' is the pass of Killie- 
crankie, so often’ mentioned- in song and 
story of Scotland, and further on* follow
ing the course of the Tnmmel, are the 
loch and moor of Rannoch, with “Schie- 
haltio-n’e lofty brow” above them. South
ward a short distance is the valley of the 
Tay, with the picturesque town of Dun- 
keld. and the classic ground- of Dunri- 
nane. while within easy reach to the 
northeast are Ben-y-Gloe and the Spatial 
of G-llenehee. The chief attraction of the 
neighborhood of Fitlochrie is the remark
able way in which it combines sylvan 
softness and beauty with the grandeur 
of the mountain views. In point of ro
mantic and magnificent scenery, it is not 
surpassed in' the whole of Scotland. 
Moreover, the balm of fir and pine gives 
to its air an invigorating quality which 
as physicians more and more discern, 
works wonders with the overdriven con
stitution.

THE EXPERIEMCE OF MR. FRANK A. 
FERGUSON, OF MERRICKVtLLE.

Attacked by Malarial Fever, Followed 
by Decline—Two Physician» Failed 
to Help Him—The Means of Cure 
Discovered by Taking the Advice of 
a -Friend.

fitre.oldtine The land that E. Lafnan.ee bad culti
vated at the mouth of Lafrantce creek, 
ou -the earit ride of Kootenay lake, was

drniftiwood,

The From the Smith’s Falls Record.

(Mr. -Frank A. Fefigueon, partner of 
Mr. Rifchlarki 8lmiitih in the miadble business 
at iMerridkville, is iwel-1 known to most 
residents of thlflfc vicinity. He went 
through an ittmless Itihait nearly brought 
him to death’s door, anti in am. interésft- 

.injg chat with a reporter of the Record 
told! of the means by which his remarka
ble recovery was brought ebouit “It 
was while I was engaged ini my business 
as a tmlarible cuttlter at Kingston-,” said 
Mr. Ferguson, “itihait I was taken’ ill in 
M)ay, 4863, iwülh malarial fever, 
ter -the fever was broken I continued to 
have a Maid cough, followed by vomit
ing anti excruciating pains in the stom
ach. I was under -the treatment of two 
different plhyrilcia-tis, but their .medicine 
did me nlo good, and I continued to grow 
weaker and weaker, and it seemed1 as 
if d Mad gome into a decline. About the 
muddle of September I was strongly 
urged by a friend to give Dr. Williams’ 
Pink iPi-lis a triai. I Mad mot much 
hope that they would help me, but from 
the time I commenced to take the Pink 
Pills Œ found myself beginning to irn- 
ptnotve, the vomiting ceased, and finally 
left me «together. I grew stronger 
each day, until mow I weigh 180 pounds. 
At the time ’I was taken ill I weighed 
197 pounds, and when. I began1 using 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pitts illness had 
reduced me to 123 pounds, so Shat you 
will see how much ithe Pink Pills, have 
done for me. 1 never-felt better ini my 
life than I db mow, though I occasional
ly take a pill yet, and am never With
out a part of a box in my pocket. I 
believe that Wad I not been1 induced to 
take -Pink Pills I would have been In 
my gfiave to-day, and I am equally Con
vinced! that there is no other medicine 
can equal them as « blood butiltier and 
restorer of shattered system». Five 
bones of- them- cured me when tbe skill 
of ’two of the ablest doctors in Ontario 
flailed, and when I-look back to the mid
dle of last September and remember tihlat 
I was not able to stand on. my feet, I 
conridbr the change brought about by 
Pink Films simply miraculous."

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills strike at the 
root of ’the disease, drivficig it from the 
system and restoring the patient- to 
health and Strength. Sold by all deal
ers or sent by mail postpaid alt 50 cents 
a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by ad- 
dresring the Dr. Williams Medicine Co., 
BroCkvillie, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y. 
Beware of intitiaitions and substitutes al
lege)* to be “just as good.”

completely covered wiith 
boulders and debris during the recent 
high waiter, in some places to a depth 
of twenty feet. (Phe cabin is kxoalfced by 
a pole shoved through the Stovepipe 
hole. The gravel brought down- looks 
as if if might carry gold.

E. R. Atherton, of Watson,, was m 
Nedsoni on Friday. He reports John 
TfâDtg- and Tom Trenery making a good 
figwt in tbe dry ore belt jp ithe noitth: fork 
of Oaipemtetr creek. .

rOhe Mlay iand Jetmnie mineral claims 
on Ficrty-nfine creek, Nelson di^triict, 
were soèd sheriff’s sale ‘today. Tb^y 
brought -$105, John Campbell, of the 

Ainsworth, bring the purchas-

secret ar-

Af-

AIN8WOBTH.
On> Monday last Roderick McLeod’s 

share in the Twin -Claim was sold- at 
auction, by the sheriff. John Campbell 

M. D. Mlahoney, formerly of tine 8u- 0f t]je steamer Ainsworth was the buyer, 
ver King hotel at Nelson and of ™e the price being $400.
Palace hotel at Kaslo, has leased- Gor- ^he owners of No. 1 have shut down 

West’s hotel at Bear Lake city, mjne for the present and the concen
trator will stop work in about ten days. 
It is 7ft present putting through ore 
which, before the mine passed into its 
present ownership, had been thrown on 
the dump as useless.

steamer
woman- ar.

roam
Davies," one of the Victoria 

stockholders ini the Pilot Btay Smelter 
company, was in- Nelson on. Monday- 
He looked over towards “Bogus-town, ^ 
and righeld on not seeing the wharf that 
cost him $5693.15. ’Mr. Davies has pet 
many good dollars into West Kootenay, 
and he hopes to get a few of them back 
once- the smelter is in operation.

The indioat&ons now -are that a smelt
er twill be erected at Nelson, to matite the 
ore -from the Silver King group of mines.
Returns have been- received from the 
shipment tof ore sea* to Swansea, Wales, 
and -a-ooomp-atiiytmg -the returns -was a re
port that -the are could be more profit
ably smelted before than, a-flter ooncen- 
tnating. A shipment of 100 tons will at 
once be made to Denver, and -if the 
Swansea report is omeurred in smelt
ing -works wilt be erected. The contract 
tor hauling the ore for shipment was 
awarded , to Wilteam Wilson, who also 
got tihe oontinaot for hauling the matiiai- 
ery now at Nrison. It is expected tihat 
the machinery will be im operation m 
thirty days, and when- in operation the 
(Porking force is likely to be increased 
to eighty or one hundred men.

Winslow Hall, Osner Hall, and oth
er origdnlail .owners in the Silver King 
group of mines on- Toed Moumtlaiin, art 
ait "Nelson. Winslow Hall, who is an 
old timer on- Colville valley, Says the 
recent (high waiter ovetrtflotwed part of his 
fiai-m, but the overflow was from a 
email creek, not from the Columbia riv- 

. He also* says that the Coluptbia 
was no-t within four fe-elt of being as high 
at ithe old McDonald ifiann as on a 
fionmetr oedasitou within tihe recollection 
of the members -of the McDonald family.
The McDonald farm was once a Hudson 
Bay company’s post.

An. immense deporiit of auriferous otre 
in one mass, a mite wide by two miles 
long, is reported to halve been- discov
ered between, Rat Portage and Pitot Ar
thur, severity- miles South- of -the Cana
dian- Pacific -railway. Assays average 
$8 in gold and $4 in silver. Geologists
have expressed tihe opinion that the depcs- W. H. Taylor, owner and manager of 
it may be from eight thousand to ten the Blue Bird, is now in town. He has 
thousand feet deep. eight men at work at the mine.

A. B. Hlentikyx, of tihe company that
the smelter at Pilot Bay and the wane xa.

The idea expressed by many old1 timers 
that on the recession of the water from 
the recent high floods, the crevicing on 
the Pend d’Oreille would yield good re
sults,' is being verified day after day. 
One man brought down S80 worth after 
four weeks’ work; anothrt had three 
ounces'of dust, and a third a nugget 
worth $6. It is well to' remind prospec
tors and others that, under the Domin
ion statutes, it is a misdemeanor, pun
ishable by two years imprisonment to re
move any particle of gold, silver, or other 
precious metal without possessing a free 
miner’s certificate and a duly recorded 
claim. The opinion, prevails that a fred 
miner is entitled to indulge in placer min
ing without further formality than taking 
out -his certificate; certain, it is that the 
banks of the Pend d’Oreille river are 
black with men, rockers, or sluicing on a 
small scale.

The surveyors who were running a line 
for a wagon road from the head of 
Sheep Creek to Northport, to tap the 
Trail Creek mines, have been withdrawn. 
This line was to be the actual grade for 
the railroad between these points, for 
which a charter has been granted. The 
new read from the Le Roi mine to the 
O. K., -to making good progress, and when 
completed the read via Trail will always 
be a better read than via Northport. The 
maps of British -Columbia will have to 
be revised, in many particulars, as the 
surveys undertak en by the N. &" F. S. 
railroad company on- their land grant, 
show that the Trail Creek mines are 
within six miles of the boundary, and 
will be included -in a block of six miles 
by sixteen miles which falls to the rai-1 
road company. Bven the elaborate map 
issued by C, ’E. Perry last year, altogeth
er omits the townsite of Fort Sheppard 
and shows the mouth of the Pend 
d’Oreille as in the United, States!

Same 60 men are now at work on the 
railroad below here. There is a large 
amount of sand- to be removed, and, ow
ing to the steeper slope made by the 
floods, the difficulty in forming the grade 

xis greater than at first construction. The

telligence must have flashed 
for I saw ' " _
back quickly, the maiden with her, and 
a balfjyepressed exclamation escaped her
'‘-flip “Tother One!” Involuntarily burst
from my lips.

If her look, her sudden paleness and her 
quick disappearance were not enough to 
force this willing conviction upon me, her

THREE FORKS.
Off Tuesday last a fire broke out in a 

clump of ecru-b. at the hack of New Den
ver and being driven- up the river by a 
westerly wind rapidly reached the neigh
borhood of Three Forks. By some mira
culous means it missed the town and took 
the south fork of the creek. Fears are 
entertained that it may cross the divide 
and find its way down to Kaslo.

The m-ining exchange here is pro
gressing. Samples of ore are coming in. 
Already there are over -140 samples from 
all over the Slocan district and mine own
ers seem to be taking much interest in 
it.

The concentrator that is being built at 
the mouth of Silver Greek, about a mile 1 
and a half bellow Three -Forks, is making 
rapid headway. Its machinery is now 
on its way here and by the time the rail
road gets here the structure wiH be 
ready.

Ten to fifteen prospectors and mining 
men are now daily arriving here. The 
road from Kaslo is in good condition, 
wagons coming in daily. The read to 
New Denver will soon be in working or
der. * r

The Slocan Star is now working 15 
men-. The -No. 4 crosscut tunnel is in 
200 feet and is being driven onwards at 
•the rate of four feet per day. It. is ex
pected that the ore chute will be reached 
next month.

At thé Reco there is such good showing 
that it is expected that this mine will 
rank with any in the Slocan. Six men 
are now at work upon it and this number 
will shortly be reinforced. Mr. Harris 
is here from Nelson on his way to the 
mine.

Mr. G. D. Porter, ore buyer for the 
Kansas City smelter, is here and- also- Mr. 
Louis Wharton of the Everett smelter.

of a

Kirby Dorklin’s arms.
Somehow In the confusion and th 

whelming excitement of it all, the other 
little woman dung fast to me and I to 
her; and I was glad to have, it so; for at 
that moment I saw the face of John New
ton, at the open north cathedral door, glow
ing through tear’s of Joy upon the vergers’ 
daughters and their companions; while 
from the cathedral came the mighty organ 
notes with the pean of voices in praise:

“As it was In the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be: world wthout end.”

And all our hearts, If not our speechless 
lips, joined fervently In the exultant And 
solemn “Amen!”

e over-

er

BUDDHISiTC LIFE OF CHRIST.

An Interesting Story Effectually Settled 
by a Moravian Missionary.

FOR THE IRRITABLE.
The Regimen Prescribed by 

Clarke for a Path
Dr. Andrew

eni.
Some interesting speculation has been 

indulged in regarding a reputed wonder
ful find in- a Buddhist monastry in the 
Himalayas, of a Life of Christ or “lesa,” 
that is 1,694 years old. Tbe reputed find 
was made by one M. Notovitch, a Rus
sian traveler, in the monastry of Mentis 
near Leh, the chief town of tihe province 
of Ladakh, in the Cashmere. A French 
translation has -been made of it, and it 
represents “Iasa" as sojourning among 
the Buddhists before he began hie preach
ing in Galilee. The story has been receiv
ed with distrust and the manuscript pro
nounced a probable “fake.” In, the Even
ing Poet, New York, July 3, appears a 
letter from a Moravian missionary in 
Leh, which seems to confirm this view of 
M. Notovitch’s story. The following is 
the letter in full: *

“Leh, Ladakh, via ürinagec, North 
-India, May 15, 1894.—Sir: My attention 
has been drawn to a notice in your pa
per (number and date not mentioned) 
that a certain Nicholas Notovitch, when 
traveling in Ladakh, broke his leg near 
Henris monastry, and was nursed by the 
monks, who showed him a Pali manu
script, being a ’Life of Issa,” a saint- 
much venerated by Thibetan- Buddhists. 
This work proved to be a life of Jesus 
Christ, and has been published in a 
French translation.

than- which has not reached me, is

GAVE DOUBLE HIS -WINNINGS.

.Baron Hiradh-’s Turf Profits Were Too 
-Small for 'His Charities.

Rather more than a year ago, says the 
London Telegraph, we glaive a list of the 
charitalMe donations betibotwed Iby Baron 
de Hirsch in. 1893 upon the hospitals, 
homes -and benevolent insltitlubions w’hidh 
he -had selected as re-cdpdenlts of the large 
sums of money -won by him upon the 
turf in public «'takes in- 1891 and 1892. 
In -the first of these years the baron 

about $35,000 and in. the second 
about $175,000, including audit small 
itetms as moneys paid to the- second in 
selling -rades and the prizes attaching 
to second and .third places in general 
races. Altogether the sum amouclted to 
about $210,000, and the munificent gift 
represented the baron’s winnings in pub
lic «takes, from whi-ch no deduction' was 
made for the expenses of training a 
large rituti of horses, for travelling 
charges, forfeflts, «takes, jockey’s fees, 
and otther items comprised in the largo 
and swollen, hills -with -which race horse 
owners are only to familiar, 
mriveraally admitted that the fortunate 
owner of -the famous mare La Fleche, 
by whom -the greater portion of th® 
above named large sum iwias won, had 
displayed great generosity tin giving away 
all (bis winnings flor chBriitiaMe purposes 
without subtracting -his expenses. VV fiat 
is to be said-, however, -when, as in the 
present instance, ithe example set by the 
baron in 1893 is not -only -followed, but 
duplicated- in. 1894? .During -the racing 
season which- closed in November last, 
Baron de Hiredh’s houses -won in public 
stakes about $37,500. This seemed to 
him and to ithe kindly almoner, throug 
Whom in bath eases -the tbaron's bounty 
Was flowed, to be but a -small sum for 
distribution in comparison -with -the no
ble contribution- to London chanties 
made in the previous year. Under these 
circuanrittances ithe iharon -remlarketi that, 
without establishing a- precedent, he had 

1 made up this mind- to double the sum 
that Mis gross -wiimmfatgB amounted to m 
1893, and acoondingly he drew a cheque 
for $75,000, which 'he handed -to his 
friend for distribution. It was lus wish 
that this sum eh on Id be divided among 
the LoutdOn hospitals and dharilt-a'ble m- 
sti-tntions, and $66,500 Was thus disposed 
of. the -balance remaining having been 
reserved for sundry smaller calls.

Blue Belt -mine -opposite Ainsworth, was 
in. Nelson the fore part; of -the week. He 
said tibia* as soon- as it ctould be ascer
tained vphat -was beat to be done work 
would be camtm-enoed at Pitot Bay. The 
wafer is ydt too high tie allow of the 
wharf being re-pa-itr-ed, but when work 
as commenced it will be -carried on oonr
tinuonsly., M||NHHH^^HMMHH|
pl-elted and operated as a custom smelter. 
Mr. Hendryx believes that -there is 
enough ore ini the country of -which Pi
lot Bay is the ceritinal- point to run tihe 
smelter -without ita-teoruptio-rt and -that 
tihe ore twill be forthcoming once miners 
are assured that they have a home mar
ket at which they can realize as goetd 
If no-t better prices than can be obtained 
in tforedgnt markets.

The mere flaot of Ithe arrivai of Mr. 
Hendryx has given claim owners ‘ihe-ant” 
to begin work, and within- eixity days 
the number of claims Itibat twill- be pro
ducing ore -Will appear 
those Who were loading faith in themselves 
cmd the country.

C. L. Knapp, a cairitalirit of Spokane, 
wen* tû tihe Ruby Stiver mine in. Slocan 
diritriot during .the -week with a season’s 
supplies. He intends putting a force of 
men- at work at once. Lake -many an
other citizen of the United -States, Mr. 
Knapp has a firm faiith in the ultimate 
ascendancy of the white metal. He 
says America must -take a position on 
the silver question and hold- to it.

'Jdhn G. Steel, laite cashier of the 
Brown- National Batik of Spokane, left 
Kakle last -Moody with supplies to be
gin- active operations on- tihe Democrat, 
a claim near the Aiatmo im Twin. Lake 
basin, -Slocan district. Mr. Steel, to
gether with -Spokane and New York 
part-ids, now owns this cillai m and will 
work it for all it is worth.

Development work is proving thalt 
there is a well defined gold lead extend
ing from tihe Golden King claim on 
Toad mountain -to 'Forty-mine creek. 
Out Toad- mountain it runs parallel with 
tihe" Silver King lead, and, where ex
posed, varies in width. On the Starlight 
the lead is from three to seven- feet wide

Sir Andrew Clarke was In all probability 
one of the most advanced men of his time, 
and while twenty years Isn’t a very long 
period, he was as far ahead of his brethren 
then as the neurologist is now ahead of the 
doctor who believed In the birch rod as a 
cure for hysteria In growing girls. Sir. 
Frederick -Ridgway Griffith, - of Brooklyn, 
has In bis possession a written direction 
for diet and general physical treatment 

TT™' everything is here, just as I left It. written by Sir Andrew. Clarke In 1876. It 
Monuments, effigies, brasses and all!—We Is minute in Its particularity, and alto- 
Jve now ready for the business and recitals gether unlike the usual prescription that 
or the day.” was then recognized by the profession as

the proper way to cure or kill 
Dr. Clarke’s directions were written for 

the benefit of a patient of an excitable 
perament, suffering from nervous pros- 
lon brought on by overwork. Instead 

of prescribing potash and other sedatives, 
he earned his fifty guineas by writing out a 
few simple rules, which were followed with 
great benefit to the patient. They are

sot him down as a bisho
Huge ke- 
and a |
■came with him. He trundled bravely to â 
little table beside the choir screen, tossed 
the keys upon it, clapped his chubby nan
together smartly, looked 
the arch vaulting to nave 
transept to transept, as If to say:

Ah. everything is here, Just as I

bis chubby hands 
approvingly from 
! tiling and from

won.

The am alter twill -be com-

,,TI"-n I knew that he was the Verger; that 
the sweet young face at the window was 

th? verger’s daughter; that the 
../ether One I had so strangely dlscover- 

v slster mayhap; and an unacoount- 
fetiL,, ln?.ot fondness for the cheery old 
fo tnw«ahii!f prophetic and half grateful,
eZiTgdtoho1Ste^,i1edmy he8rt ^ 

en^^sa^^S ^ n£ à
was for a time6 paran?nnn,f ten> and are reproduced verbatim for the
beneath Its westPwhianïto’toJmo11 thî?I benefit of all those who may feel the need 
my eves foUowe-T'tbe font, of them and with the conviction that the/ 
depth and height nn L5PLenndî™ ““f8 are sensible and wise. This Is Dr. Clarke's 
Past I'hoir-siTeen ' aiut instruction for a man aged 28, nervousflying buttresses* aem««Cltn£’ J™1 JÎÎÎÎ2ÎÎ? temperament, fairly well nourished, great 
opening above" ' waster of nervous energy in business trans-
the chancel an<f* actions and given occasionally to over- 
Idgh altar and th? Indulgence in alcoholic stimulants :
Briiain-?a7ei.0U8 eas? wTndow.^eltelt^ rZlT 8P°nge Wlth Vlg°r°U8 frlctl°n “
Christian temple^as the°?nsSfreJ>etomder« Breakfast—Bread and butter, with two 
1-a.I ever wrought 88 the *nsPlrea builders eggs or fresh fish, or cold chicken or game,

Kapt and exnitnnt r -___ _ and at close of meal one cup of tea not
musing that It ooiiirt infused longer than three minutes, or one
m-i'heit v-i uittn,,^? Hkened only to the cup of cocoatina.where iiiminieratde11*6!,,1?^^???01^8^1?^63 ' Lunch—The lean of a chop with bread
a-1 leav es ™o filter Rl",g e,,^8 wt* Î and a glass of water.

sunlight thnt^frem* eeint* ?c?’ ' Dinner—Fish, with chicken or game or
sward he'neàth th<J50I?= polnt ,°,f Rrc5<.,L° - meat, mashed potato, fresh green vegeta
ble. transcendenterecriJiL 8™S,U 8lng’ p?iP, tiles, and if deglred a little milk pudding, fched some tiny dli-k ’obj^t berime thl j lie?**!»'°wate?. 8188368 °f C“*ret °f '

No tea or coffee after dinner.
On awakening In the morning and on go

ing to bed sip a little fresh, cold wafer.
Walk half an hour twice dally. Retire 

to bed at ten, and take nothing but what 
Is here set down.

Now, If you do not feel like the smart 
Yankee hired man who gets up whistling 

At -lie bai t- _ - ... , , ! every morning; If you are irritable and feel
bin,b,.,- an, ' i? next tbf Table of annoyed when people brush against you on

-1 -iiarv b.,ank Ieaves , Broadway; when you are easily awakened
npon ‘ ' in vLi°1enPage ba<Iv,been ! out of your sleep and your appetite Is as

piposito the dnted &68ies?e whimsical as your temper, try Sir Andrew
r'gcnd■ date, May 24, 1851, was the Clarke’s advice. It can do you no harm,

and the chances are that It will do Vou
Our engagement day—

, ,D. N. and K. D.
1 beneath this was the one word,

Mlseria!
This!

a man.

tern
trat

It -was

This information,imerediSble to
more
rather vague; but I beg to draw your at
tention to the following facts:

1. I have been a resident of Leh since 
November, 1890. Since that time no per
son named Notovitch has visited Ladakh.

2. -Scientific visitors invariably call for 
information of all kinds on the Moravian 
missionaries, who live close to the garden 
set apart for the -use of travelers. The 
official record of the mission, extending 
from 1885 onward', contains many names 
of such visitors, but the name of Noto
vitch is not to be found.

3. The’ Mentis monastry is only twelve 
miles from Leh. It is incredible that any 
traveler could have met with an accident 
end have been nursed by the monks, in
stead of being brought by an easy road 
to Leh, where he would have had proper 
attention at the hands of the medical 
officer in charge of the British dispens
ary. I have examined the medical regis
ter front 1882 onward without finding 
Notovitch mentioned.

4. Careful inquiry among 
tants has fatted to elicit any information 
about euch an accident having happened

font.
dre-mf pê<? arl(l picked it up. 
the im,ratiea! thouht I,

T—tromki!8 y, souSht prayer-book!E mhllngiy scanned Its yellow pages. I,le tht* flrst cover ! saw the 1-iscrfptTcn,

Day of 
here was

'f- I>. to Dorothy Newton.”

a great deal of good.—Mall and Express.

—The final returns from the north rid
ing of West Kootenay give Kellie 217, 
Brown 125.

the inhabi-

was all, but the entire miserable and

. -_____
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. WAKEMAN.

1 At Ballarat he would have strnck n 
I down for less. u
- “We evidently do not understand 

other, Mr. DorkHn;” I added — 
quaver in my voice.

I If I had said “Kirby Dorklln,” or 
Kirby,” he would have stonned on 1,^1® 
nitely. But to him, as he confessed to m 

! years later, a seemingly immeasurable mi 
tance between us flashed upon him thrn,;l.l" the mere words “Mr. Dorklln ” ™, * 
started him woefully, as he thought of 
possible loss of all that on which his -Jw.e 
lsh though tender heart was now so „

I gedly set. °8'
“Boy!—Tut, tut, tut!—You . woulflnh

! throw away everything for a fool’s enV„,
I would you? No, never!—Bah!” he returneh- 
| gloweringly and hoarsely, but with a nath
- etie trace of whimpering in his voice
i “Oh, no; hut I wouldn’t be anybody’s cur 
! for any sort of prospects, no more than
- yourself, sir!” . ' ; - .
i His eyes closed tightly at this. His hem 

sank and wavered strangely back and forth 
He seemed to shrink and double Into halt 
nis usual figure; and both his hands vestwi 
feebly and tremblingly upon his stick. ' 
remained so long a time like this that 
became alarmed, and was about to 
his side. H 
with a start.

“Gad! but there’s mettle in him! He’« 
like Ballarat gold—twenty-three and n halt 
karats, first assay!” This bravely as'tt 
to some invisible audience; and then whee- 
dllngly :

“Who said I wouldn’t go? Nobody!—Bah' 
Of course we’ll go!—to some; to some of 
’em. Robert!”

“Thank you wholeheartedly;” I replied 
with real feeling; for I saw how the old 
man’s soul had been torn In the brief and 
sudden storm.

In an Instant more his IrrasclhlUty had 
reasserted Itself.

“Damnation!” he shouted, Jumping Un 
and down and banging the floor with his 
stick in a petty frenzy. “Not all of ’em 
mind you! Bah! If It’s anything like all 
of ’em. I’ll cut for Ballarat!”

“We’ll have a glorious time, and you’ll 
see England at its fairest again;’* I-persist- 
ed enthusiastically.

“I hate cathedrals and all that’s in ’em’ 
Good time? Never!—Bah!” he snorted sav-
a$“And I’ll make yon love cathedrals and 
all that’s In them, for the rest of your 
happy Ufe!” I urged glowingly.

“Gad, you’ll drive me mad, sir!" he 
i oared as he tore away from our little 
parlor, overlooking Covent Garden, and 
rushed in a rage to his own room.

“Egad, I’ll drive you glad, sir!” I un
sparingly shouted after him, as his door 
slammed upon my words, and my heart 
smote me for my unfeelingness, though 
still, as Is the way with aged youth and 
youthful age, elated at my partial victory.

Kirby Dorklln did not reappear to sup. 
per or durinto^the evening. Snorting, fret
ting, fumina? he stumped about his room, 
lunging at . Th visible objects and whacking 
at tangible*urniture, ever and again storm
ing at the' bugaboo, “Ninny-pinny-wlnnles” 
and the ,ÿ‘hussey-mussey-fussies” of his 
poor beleagured brain.

I knew he was having It out with “’Totli- 
er One.» For now and then, after a loud 

g whack he would snort defiantly, 
111 of ’em. I’ll throttle him first. 
F to ’tother one—never! Darnna-

man
one nn-Without a

Be
I

The movement awakened^him

' i

I résonnas 
“Not t<7 

! Not nea 
j tion! $h 

But W remember as I turned in my own 
rtsleep, I said to myself:

-"'‘Kirbv Dorklln. the cathedral town you 
re determined not to enter Is the very one 

rI will try to lead you into; and If I am 
sWn much mistaken, somewhere near or 
within Its mossy, tranquil cattedral close,
I will search for and find the key which 
will unlock to the sunlight the sepuchred 
disquiet of your pitiful old wasted life!"

He was ready for me and our Journey In 
the morning, chipper and cheery as when 
he had nearly choked me with embraces, as 
I stood before him In the first flush and 
exaltation of ordination.

We first visited Oxford, 
down to Canterbury and Rochester, 
through the south and southwest, we came ! 
to Winchester, “dear old Winchester" to 
him, for be was a Wykehamlte, to Exeter 
and to Salisbury.

I loved him better and respected him 
more as we progressed. ;tiV:

I found him to have sometime been a 
profound student, and to still be a keen 
critic of ecclesiastic architecture and art, 
and a wonderful stortho tse r.f profane and 
religions history. The different periods, 
their relations and contrasts and the false 
notes of “restorers” were all as an open 
book to him.

Clear, masterfully, be traced the various 
examples in church architecture from the 
time of the old Saxon builders, down past 
the early Norman workers and the transi
tional Norman, and along through the 
splendid development of first and middle 

and the modern

Then we ran
Back

Pointed, Perpendicular 
Gothic, interweaving the whole with a 
world of legend ' and fact from the time 

- of Lucius In the second century, to that of 
Victoria In this.

One day at Winchester as I was marvel
ing at his knowledge, he involuntarily ex
claimed: :• _

“Nonsense! Tut. tut, tut! I helped Dr. 
Jeune plan all the restorations for the 
cathedral of—”

He never finished the sentence as be 
had begun it. What he did say was only:

“I mean a castle of air! Tut. tut! Non
sense!—Bah

a castle of air! Tut, tut! Non- 
-uBc-—Bah!”
Pressing him was useless. As we neared 

the West of England cluster of cathedra's 
his irrascibllity, nervousness and cunning 
returned in full force. Leaving Sallsbmy, 
we visited that

* * mysterle of the_ human hand,
The pride of Brlstowe and the Westerne 

Land,”

St. Mary Redcliff Chnrcb, at Bristol, “the 
fairest, the goodliest, and the most famous 
parish church in England,” with Its sod 
memories of Chatterton; aid at tbe Bristol 
railway station I accidentally noticed th» 
Kirby Dorklln had secured our bookings 
through Gloucester to Worcester, although 
he knew, from my Interminable praises or 
Gloucester cathedral, that I desired to visit 
and study It more than any other aacred 
edifice in England.

I kept silent, resolved to mèet cunning 
with strategem.

It was night ; we were both exceedingly 
tired; I tucked up the old gentleman care
fully In our travelling rugs, and be was 
soon sound asleep. .

I sent a message from the first telegraph 
station, ordering, a carriage to be in reauv 
tess at Gloucester. On arrival there. J 
waited in my seat until the train wa8,.'. „ 
on the point of departure; and then with a 
lively scramble and unfeeling halloas oi 
“Worcester!” I rushed my easy and drowsy 
victim out of his snug corner, through- the 
din and clamor of the station platform, 
and, finally, Into a tranquil apartment ox 

- the ancient “New Inn” where, unconscious 
of the ruse which had been perpet»»te<i

child untilnpon him, he slept sweetly as a
“In a moment ! In a moment !" shouted 

Kirby Dorklln, In response ,to my gent-e 
tapping at the door of his chamber the 
next morning. “Ah!” he continued gaily- 
at old Worcester cathedral we shall flnu 
the tomb of Kink John, the most ancient 
regal monument ln'England.” . , h

“But we will first see the tomb of tne 
murdered Edward, here, at Gloucester ; 1
answered back cheerily. ,h.

There was at first a loud snort within™, 
apartment. Then my uncle retorted fiercely.

“Here—In Gloucester?” ,
“Certainliy. Gloucester. You bookru 

from Bristol to Gloucester, didn’t you? 
are at the most charming of all ancient in-’ 
of England—the ‘New Inn,’ on NorthuU 
street, you know; built during the ttD0 
of Thomas Sebroke, over 500 years ago,-,,JV 
house the pilgrims to Edward’s tomb.

There was an ominous silence In Klrw 
Dorklin’s room.

“Think of -it!”I continued enthusiast!-»1' 
ly. What an experience to pass a nigh’ 
a hostel more than half a thousand 
old; to perhaps sleep In the very bed wr»1 
pilgrim princes and prelates have step1’

“Damnation !-Bah!" roared Kirby D0* 
lin, as I heard the huge Iron bolt of 1 
door crash Into Its socket. . „n

“Come, now; make haste! Let’s have . 
early breakfast. I want you to point 
to me all the interesting things about v 
Jeune’s restorations!”

There was no answer from Kirby Dork

get her to act as my guide. f
There was now a commingled, uprow" 

snort lugs, stormlags, exasperated excia
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