
ing excellent advantages for hiding. 
He must be keen of scent indeed who 
would ferret out a man in such a place 
— keen of scent and sharp of eye, with 
a long and efficient training in thief- 
catching.

With a deep-drawn breath of relief 
Trenbar brought the black horse to 
standstill In the shadow of a clump of 
chaparral and slipped heavily down 
trom the saddle. He was all but spent 
with hunger and weariness and nervous 
tension. His face was pale and his 
knees shook under him. Yet bis first 
thought was not for himself, but for the 
animal beside him.

i) he so dead tired be rolled over on his j 
face and went to sleep. \

He was awakened by the quick thud 
of hoof and opened his eyes just in ' 
time to see Chief fly past him on the 
wings of the wind. At a little distance , 
the horse wheeled and paused with his I 
bead thrown up,snorting and palpitating 
with excitement ,

Trenbar sprang to his feet with his 
revolver in bis hand. The moon bad 
risen full and clear, and by its light he 1 
saw not a dozen rods away two men rid
ing cautiously towards him.

‘‘Halt!’ shouted a voice. "Throw

3
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up your bands, Jim Trenbar. I know 
yer and we’ve got the drop on yer.” 

"Gentlement !” cried Trenbar, “I — 
“Throw-up your hands, I say.”
The sheriff dismounted from his spent 

pony and came forward. The moon
light glanced from polished barrels of

ns strong, clear light of the 
the' sheriff of Bandera

He removed both saddle and bridle 
and rubbed down the tired limbs.
Then he led the horse by the mane down 
to the creek, and they drank together—
Trenbâr throwing himself prone upon 
the sand with his lips laid to the water.
It was so still there in the low western^1136 two revolvers which he he,d. one in

either band,leveled at Trenbar’s breast.

lo the Of Every Possible Description ■toflOit morning
jp^L a„d bis deputy rode Out from the 
KTLand that skirted the river bot- 
| («I drew rein. Before them lay
EZ^rairie burned brown by the sun 
jading away to meet the faint gray 
fjBtiof the horizon.
rjje sheriff’s face was lean and dark 
L* the sharpened, watchful look of 
.timber wolf on the trail of its prey.

glanced keenly from under-

ty

■ISHershberg*an
' ' m

light
the horse’s heavy breathing a» be drew 
the water in long draughts—these were 
the only sounds, but they smote the air 
with thrilling distinctness.

Once the horse flung up his head with 
a start and thrust bis head sharply for
ward in the attitude of listening. In 
that moment Trenbar’s heart seemed to 
stand still, but be smiled when the 
horse dropped his nose again upon the 
water.
”Poor old Chief,” he said ; "1 reckon 

you’re as nervous as I he.
Lower and lower sank the sun until 

it rested a globe of fire upon the rim qf 
the horizon. Soon it would drop trom 
sight and night would be upon the 
prairie. Trenbar at full length on the 
grass in the shadow by the chaparral 
watched it drowsily, thinking that be
fore it set again he and Chief would be 
safe beyond tb Rio Grande." Five hours 
the start and the fleetest borsv in south
western Texas to carry him had given 
him an advantage which even the sher
iff of Bandera county would find it hard 
to cope with, and yet--

To use his own expression Trenbar 
had been horn under an unlucky star. 
He had drifted down to Bandera county 
from a point far north a year before 
bringing with him all he possessed in 
the way of goods and chatties—the 
black horse Chief.

Chief soon won for himself a reputa
tion both for beauty and speed and 
Trenbar received many offers to sell him 
one and all of which he put aside fur 
the horse was dear to him beyond any
thing on earth. Many and many a time 
he had gone hungry that Chief might 
be fed and well nigh barefoot that Chief 
might he shod. Dire indeed would be 
the necessity which would bring about 
a separation between them.

For a time Trenbar worked-with a

The ripple washing faintly,
"I ain’t no_horse thief,** Trenbar 

said, earnestly.
That horse is mine. I never hail/TOW' 
cent for him. Cronwright’s got /be 
money and the broncho that he gave hie 
to pay for him. I took them back the 
very next day.

"See here, Trenbar," said the sheriff 
grimly, "I didn’t come here to waste 
words, I come here to do business 
My orders are to take yon and the 
horse, (lead or alive. Cronwiight’s got 
witnesses tO'the hull transaction, and 
Cronwrigbt ain’t a man to fool with. 
Throw_up your hands!"

"Never!" cried Trenbar. His wild, 
black eyes met those of the sheriff un
flinchingly. His slight, straight figure 
was drawn to its fullest height. But 
the sheriff had faced too many desperate 
men to be afraid of this one.

"Throw up yer bands, curse yer,” 
be snarled. “I don’t banket after do
ing any shouting, but I shall let day
light into yer in less than two seconds, 
if yer don’t surrender peaceably.”

Trenbar made a tçint ot throwing up 
his hands, but the sheriff was too 
quick for him. Though both men fired 
almost simultaneously, it was the sher
iff’s bullet alone that took effect. Tren- 
bar’ reeled, clutched at bia breast ami 
fell heavily forward face downward in 
th^ moonlight.

When the smell of the powder had 
Cleared away, Chief, feeling instinc
tively that something was wrong with 
his master, advanced timidly to his 
side and sniffed suspiciously at his 
clothing. So it was that the sheriff 
was able lo catch him. — Detroit Free 
Press.

on THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CLOTHIERS,Before Uod, 1,ain’t.
FRONT STRÉ1ETDIRECTLY OPPOSITE C. D. CO. DOCK

geBnt-y,1<
lecsth the band which be bad raised to 

dsde them, as he scanned the prairie 
j6ng and attentively.

The deputy shifted to an easier posi
tion in the saddle and pushed the som
brero back from bis heated forehead.

young man with a heavy,

.. m

r

A m
■ He was a

loree iitolid cast of features. The curling 
dha lends of bis red-brown hair reached aI- 

lyost to bis shoulders. His long, mus-
■ cular throat rose like a column from
■ the loose collar ot his coarse wool

He’ll get through all right. 

He bought his outfit ata &

*

RYAN’Se • •shirt.
The stout little broncho upon which 

bent polled peevishly at the bridle 
and blew the foam from its nostrils 

1 They lai traveld far and f ast since sun- 
ijfoealidiere was still the prospect of 
l a Ions bard gallop before them. The 
I depff felt that his strength needed 
I rtjgMccment. This fact was the more 
1 qponsly impressed upon him since 
l|e means of reinforcement was at 
Bed. He drw a flat; black bottle from 
nShip pocket an'1 held it up to the 
flight. It showed a little more than 
bilf-fnll. He put it to his mouth and

to?E1

Front Street, Opp, S-Y. T. Co. Docki away. That is why Mr. de Leon wanted a 
lien, naturally thinking he was entitled 
to some small part of the raft’s valtie.

Christian Science.
Christian Science services will be i 

held Sunday morning at 11 o’clock in ; 
Christian Scence hall, Second aymme, 
between Third and Fourth streets. All 
are cordially invited.

Hay ^ Feed
<

500 TONS.;ent

iY
Wè will receive about September 1st 

■iOU tone of Hay and Food. Contracts 
taken for future delivery.

The same stored and insured
charge.

A KNOWING FROG.Thesberiff took his hand from his eyes 
jtfeyed him thirstily.

"Have some. Bill?” the deputy said, 
peaking with his soft, lazy drawl and 
ntenfling the bottle toward the sheriff, 
rto received it without comment-and 
drank deeply in his turn. The deputy 
liped his mouth on his wrist and gave 
aliitch to his cartridge belt.

“Well, what’s the next move?” be 
aikeO, when the bottle had been re
stored to its former security in his 
pocki&r——— -y-yj.jui.'- :——j 

The sheriff leaned forward, resting 
his slbow upon the pummel of his sad
dle and robbing his prominent, un
shaven chin thoughtfully with the 
pslm ot his band. His narrow, deep- 
set eyes were contracted until only a 
tiny gleaming line of light showed be- 
tween the lids. ' y

"Out man’s gone north, ” he said, m 
length. "Struck out straight for ttife 
Rio Grande. He’s got a good horse un
der him and five hours the start hut 
He straightened up suddenly and thrust 
his feet farther into the stirr 
"we’re after him, a-d it’s a good Jinn 
that can git away from the sheriff of 
Bandera county with a hull skin. I 
reckon he’ll make for the north fork. 
He won’t trust himself to the/open 
fthie in broad daylight. If I can head 
Hi off before he gits thar—1 ’ He 
Slid at bis deputy, who am wered 
lH a look that said plainly they could 
aid would.

Thesberiff touched bis wild-ei ed" ht- 
Htttere with a spur. She piling ed for 
’•ad, with the deputy’s bronchi close 
°Pa her track. A fine yellowii a dust 
lifted itselt from the witbere I grass 
d*lks and weeds and hung abo it Idem 
•• they rode. The sun poured ts level 
a*H full upon the parched and lifeless 
Pasine and upon the two men galloping 
*ith grim set faces in the pursuit of 
jwtice.

free of
The Wove! Manner In Which He Se

en re. Menle of Kllen.
“One of tbv most knowing little ani

mal pete 1 ever had Is a frog about 
half grown,’’ said u well known artist 
the other day to a reporter. "1 made 
the jumper’s first acquaintance one 
morning two weeks ago. when he hop
ped from the garden through an open 
French window Into my studio, where , 
his frequent dally visits afford me 
much amusement during Idle moment*.
He is so tame that he will take worm» j 
from my fingers and perch upon my ! 
hand like a bird and sing and croak ! 
as long as 1 choose to hold him.

"As an Illustration of the Httlo fel
low’s cunning, I was one morning feed
ing my favorite cat with a saucer of 1 
bread and milk, all of which pussy did 
nut cat. The food that the cat left j 
soon attracted quite a number of flies.
The observant frog noticed this, and, 
hopping Into the saucer, he rolled over 
and over until he was fairly covered 
with a hatter of bread and milk, hav
ing done which he lay perfectly mo
tionless and awaited developments.
The flies, entlbed by the prospect of a
good meal, soon began to circle nround , rxra o «|»| I|/P\/1C
the sehdmhpp balrachlau, and when 1 11*1* dù I 1JI( r* y V 
one passed within two biches or so of j 1 Vlwlw 1
his nose hfa tongue tiarfed out ami the _ _ Q'T' VI Z'C"
fly disappeared. The plan worked mi / /i U C.
well that the frog makes a regular 
business of rolling himself In the cat's | 
left over dlnpef. .

“fine day !" wanted to paint film”fa 
a picture and tried to take a profile 
view, lint tie evidently had a dislike j On **4 after MONDAY, Hepteiutar Mb. will

jSS^MSK- fer W luuigjmr -1-4- nn compleiton Of rn.uai.ra ttoed è double II*-
placed him in the right position he will be run, n»ekin* two rl(Ulld uit„
woulij hop around so as tb face toe i daljf 
ami then go on my) drawing paper.

LANCASTER & CALDERHEAD,dons

0X1 WAREHOUSEMEN.
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* :We Are Prepared to flake Win- 
ter Contract* for !

COALA Methodist’s Views.
Editor Klondike Nugget:

It will be three years on the 21st of 
the present month since I landed at 
Dawson and today I know almost as 
little about the town as though I had 
never seen it. I came to the creeks im-

m

j
fair amourt of industry at whatever be 
could find to do. He had tried pretty 
much everything in the money-making 
process, and nothing to success, fur 
the reason perhaps that his restlessness 
gnd natural idleness would not yliow of 
his remaining long in any one place. 
Then be fell into evil ways among 
the ranchmen and cowboys. He drank 
freely and when he had money gambled 
recklessly, so that he was soon redneed 
to the lowest depths of poverty and 
despair.

One night when be bad been drink
ing more than usual he sold the black 
horse to a ranchman by the name of

X And to Insure your supply would ad-
* vise that contract* be msde early Our
* COAL Is giving Hie best of satisfaction, 
X and will not cost as much aw wood, bav- 
O Ing the advantage ot being leas bulky
* than wood—no eparka raduelng lire
* risks; no creosote to destroy stovepipe,
* and Hie lire risk you lake In bating de- 
9 feetlve Hune caused by the creosote Is 
X great. Call and see us.

tsl
mediately on m, arrival, and have been 
here ever since with the exception of 
four /trips made to Dawson and then I 
never remained in your town longer 
than Over night. Bul bil this is not to 
the point. j '

I am a Canadian ; /was born in On
tario 55 years ago nt/xt April, and have 
never yet trod foreigji soil, except when 
I crossed Chiikoot. I am also a Metho
dist, and when I saw in the Semi- 
Weekly Nugget a few (lays ago that 
Clifford Sifton had ordered the gam- 

Cronwright for $100 in gold and a shy bling rooms and dance balls in Dawson 
little broncho with a heavy brand on closed 1 actually laughed out loud, 
the left flank and an execrable tendency something unusual for a man to do who 
toward bucking. He came to his senses has mined under Stfton’s laws for three 
the next day and marched back to Cron-

tnL
«*•

N. A.T.&T.CO.*
t P®.

t* #

Daily EeehWÀy'ÿtm To Grand Forks"
years.

"A scheme to catch the vote ot my 
fellow Methodists,"! said after fully 
realising the ridiculousnesaof the sîtua- 

Canada Is fulf bl Methbdtsts iiid

wright with the pony and4mcfnëÿ^e- 
manding his horse id return, 
ranchman laughed in his face and as 
Trenbar broke out into fierce maledie-

I
The

îfll non: ■■■■■■
I am proud to say that they are opposed 
to gambling and, as te dancing, Who 

good Methodist dance?
This is not the first time that a pre

tended moral wave has swept over Can 
ada just previous to an election and I 
am ashamed to say that many Methodists 
have been deluded by these, promises 
into voting for the party that promised 
the moral reform. It is »a old move,

lions against the injustice of the thing 
had diawn a revolver bidding him 
sternly to begone; Trenbar went buLhe 
left Chief's purchase price behind him. 
Then and there be resolved^ that come 
what would he would have bis horse 
again at any cost. Cronwrigbt antici
pating his purpose threatened him with 
lynching — the common fate of the 
liorse thief.

True to his word two weeks later 
Trenbar entered the corral at dead of 
night and took Chief oat. The horse 

wflling captive. He knew his

5#
I RF.IGMTIN# TO THE CREEKS.Then 1 would put him on a plate with 

nome water no that be might be more | 
com fort aide. Thla plan aimwcretl very ! 
well as far ns keeping him off the pa ; 
per went, but when 1 turned the plate ; 
so a* to get a aide view he hvWdetl j 
around and would face me. Then 1

ever saw a

^,Wall Paper...
1 Paper Hanging5

M
tried edging around the tattle, but with 
the same result, so that l was obliged j 
to hold him sideways while I drew ANDERSON BROS., Second Avenue 
him. But whenever I raised my head j 
to look at him he raised his, too. and ! 
lowered It again when I liegnn to paJnt, ; 
and so we went on nodding at each 
other like two Chinese muntlurlne."

All day long the man upon the black 
*Wfle had been steadily making for the 

^Htxican border.
** ®ow. The man’s slight figure 
dropped wearily in the saddle. His
head had

but, basing an assertion on past observa
tion in Canada.it is one which has.been 
made too often to be effective this time.

METHODIST.

It was nearing sun-

Str. Gold Starwas a
master and loved him as perhaps Tien- 
bar had never been loved by anything, 
brute or human, since bis half-breed 
mother died, leaving him still a child, 
to shift for himself. Trenbar remem-

C*rr. Ntkos, Owner,
Leave* Yukon Dock, flaking Regular 

Trip* to Whitehorse.
sunk upon his breast and the 

*h*e lay loosely in bis relaxed fingers. 
*he black horse still galloped, tiht slow-
ly. Hjg

Wanted a Lien.
George De Leon came into the sher

iff’s office yestetday afternoon and said 
he wanted a lien.

"All right,” said the obliging offi
cial, “lean on the counter.”

”Nor I want a salvage lien,” ex
plained the applicant, who then went 
on to say that with the Marjory he bad 
beached a raft of wood for a stranger 
the day before, and had worked ba-d 
for over an hour before being able to 
haul the raft out of the current The 
stranger had expressed bis willingness 
to pay for the service rendAed, and 
had promised to do so within an hour 
or two. He went away and did not re- 
turn, but did eo sometime during the 
night with a steamer and took the raft

All Rêfdy’ For Pension.
“You say you were In three warsT’ * Cewn-

asked the Judge of the colored pria- bet Ticket» lor the Outside vie Goto Star Line, 
oner.

“Det what,I said, Jedge.’’
“Name, them.”
“Well, sub. I wuz cook fer de sojera j 

in de war 4Id de Spaniards, en den I j 
been married to’ tlmee!*’—Atlanta Con
stitution. - <

ct nose was thrust far forward 
••H either wide nostril gave a glimpse 

the red within. Great flakes of foam 
bPped from his bit or floated back 

•P®» the wind of his motion against 
■■quivering shoulders.

All dky long he galloped—galloped 
• most without pause, under the burn- 
,88 southern sun, across the scorched 
■•fit toward the creek there, whose 

”8gish shallow tide the sunset had 
^«kned until it had looked like 

of blood.
M the

ground

bered his mother but vaguely. Yet as 
he lay there beneath the chaparral 
watching, while the cool purple sha
dows drifted over the hot earth filling 
all its hollows to brimming over, he 
wished that he had been born with more 
of her traita arid less of those that, bad 
characterized his weak,dissolute father.

It was so still and warm.. Lower and 
lower sank the sun until only a slender 
arc showed above the horizon. Present- 

disappeared, <*nd it 
dark. The horse" was feeding near by, 
Trenbar called him still neater ; tfien 
because the quiet was so soothing and

electric **■»!
■ isaitmit

■ seti
Dawson Electric Light 4 

Power Ce. LU.
Donald B. Oison, Manager.

City UtDce Joelyn Building,
Power Hbuee near Klondike. Tel. No 1 .

Lightt

er
Stetson hate, latest styles. Oak Hall.

Gins aud brandies by the bottle or 
case at Northern Annex.

The Ho I born Cafe for delicacies. *"

Private dining rooms at The Holborn.

Pabst beer end imported .cigars at 
wholesale. RosenthalSc Field, the Annex.

'AFULL LINE CHOICE BRANDS

Wines, Liquors & Cigars
/CHISHOLM’S SALOON.

? %a
They bad long since

prairie behind them. Here ly that, too, was
wa* newer, broken by alop- 

__ ^ * I locks and clamps of chaparral
^ ll*,e and there a scrub oak, afford-

ikg
Tom Chisholm, Prep.
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