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Amid Frost and Snow CHRISTMAS STOCKINGS. i

I J, !? a,*'
Lost in the Mountains on Christmas Day, 1858. ASSESSORS ARE BUSY

PREPARING NEW ROLLS
1

BY E>. W. H.
Date^-Day before Christmas. Time—Just â From his sleigh, on the roof of the big And brought forth an armful of dropsical 

before night.
Scene—A fair city street newly sprinkled

packin’ box1 things,
llde, an’ go lookin’ around fer me As tno’" all the cherubs that ever wore

wings,
Disdaining such pegs 
As stout little tegs,

1Where
Taxes Will Be Levied Under Provisions 

of New Statute and Old Notices 
Will Be Annulled.

with, white.
Just a soupçon,} you know,
Of fresh fallen snow,
To cleanse Mother Nature and leave comme 

11 faut
The housetops above and the sidewalks 

below.
Spread deftly and lightly, -,
And fairly and brightly,
Sufficient to cover all freckles unsightly. 
Not the least bit; too much,
But put on with a touch,
As of one at a mirror exclaiming “enough!” 
With the last dainty frisk of an eider-down 

puff.
What a virtue there is in a true “quantum

suff,V
Of whatever) it be*
Snow, Poudre de Riz,
(I am told by a druggist, a bit of a qulzz, 
That ladles ask often for “Powder de 

Rizz”),
Or even of poetry; so, let fis see 
What’s next to consider? The Dram. Per- 

sonnae?

socks
• !An’ find nothin’ handy 

To stuff up with candy,
It wouldn’t be fair not to me ner to Sandy.” Had left their encumbrances lying perdu 
“Little boy,” said the Beau, "I must great- In Beau Brummel’s closet, till now dragged 

ly deplore
That your parents have taught you such But such an assortment of short legs and

long,

It was now 4 o’clock in the afternoon.
and night 

rgan to fear

We had not made, according to my 
calculation, a mile; besides we had no 
compass, and being off the trail it was 
impossible to tell whether we were go
ing north or south. We floundered on 
through the snow, which grew deeper 

.and deeper as we ascended the mountain. 
Sometimes one of the party would step 
into % .hole and disappear for a few 
moments. We would all stop, and hav
ing hauled him out would press on again 
in the hope soon of recovering the lost 
trail. The cold grew sharper and the 
wind fiercer. We were fairly well wrap
ped in woollens. There was one fur 
coat in the imrty, and the wearer of it, 
young Talbot, who was not at all robust, 
seemed to feel the cold more keenly than 
the other three. Several times he 
paused as if unable to proceed; but we 
rallied him and* chaffed him and coaxed 
him, until he was glad to proceed. An
other hour passed in the senseless effort 
to overcome the relentless forces of 
nature, and by that time we were four 
as completely used up and penitent men 
who ever tried to scale a mountain in 
the midst of a howling snowstorm, with 
the thermometer standing at or under 
zero. Talbot at last sank in a drift, 
panting, for l breath and weeping from 
exhaustion. We dug him out with our 
hands, and he tried to rise; but his 
strength was spent. •

“Boys,” he moaned, as he sank down 
again, “I am done. I can go no further. 
Leave me here. My furs may keep me 
warm until you can get help; but, at 
any rate, save yourselves if you can. I 
am not afraid to die; but I would rather 
not die on Christmas day with my boots 
on.”

(All Rights Reserved.)
We had been outjpight Bn, 
was coming on rapidly. I 
that we were little nearer our goal than 
when' we started, and I -saw no other 
prospect than being obliged to remain 
where we were all night. I tightened

poor naked wretches, wheresoe’er you are, 
That ride the pelting of this pitiless storm. 
How shall your houseless heads and unfed 

sides,
Your coop’d and window’d raggednees, de

fend yon
From seasons such as these?

ff to view.

mythical lore.
Run away, little lad, you are wasting your Of red legs and blue,

Of old legs and new 
In trying to touch me for Christmas, be- Can It really be true

The new Assessment Act forced 
my belt another hole, andl was in the act through the legislature by the govern- 
of retracing my steps when—what was ment comes into effect at once. It is 
the sound that fell uponi my ears and specially provided in the act that its pro- 
sent a thrill of joy through my tired and visions shall be retroactive. In accord-
aching frame? Is it the ring of a wood- "i!th Ü*1,8 ÿie. assessment rolls, , . ,, , « which have already been completed un-man's axe echoing through the canyon? der the old act a£d the noti^e8 whic|l
I asked myself. I listened intently, and were sent out in keeping with it, are 
soon my doubting heart supplied tihe declared null and void, and new ones are 
aiswer. It was only the beat of a wood- j being prepared. Already the assessors 
pecker’s bill ou the hollow trunk of a over the Bay are at work on it, and the
tree. I turned away with a feeling of • t*ie ^as ^€€Ua.* • done is being rushed forward,hearts,ekness at the prospect of passing | Clau8e .,179g of the new act' pr0Tides
the night without food or shelter. My I for this. It sets it forth as follows: 
mind was filled with, apprehension lest , Wheeeas it is necessary to supplement 
the delicate constitution of Talbot the revenues of the crowu for the year 
should! succumb to the exposure. As I ending thirty-first day of December, 
prepared to return, to the fire another j 1904, and that the assessment rolls for
and more familiar sound reached me. i ^ Sf.ep,a?d, u?deï the As:,r , ,, , . * , t ^ sessment Acts heretofore m force andMy heart almost stood still as, I paused the taxes levied thereunder for the said
to listen. Then there broke full upon year, should be declared null and void,
my ear the deep bay of a dog! It rolled and that the taxes leviable under this
up from the valley and reverberated act should be substituted therefor and 
through the rocky depths, disturbing the become payable during the year 1904; 
awful stillness of the forest and impart- t therefore, it is enacted as follows, name- 
ing to me hope and confidence at the I y*hat the agaeeBment for the year 

1 drew my re- j 1904, prepared under the Assessment
fired five j Acts heretofore in force, be and

charges. I then listened to the reports hereby cancelled:
as they echoed through, the forest and ] That all acts, duties, proceedings and 
died away in the distance. Then—oh! j things done by the assessors, and by the 
thriœ welcome sound! Never™ all j &paÆ“ ^pfcK'an^h^i

' revision of the assessment rolls for the 
year 1904, under the Assessment Acts 
heretofore in force, be and are hereby 
declared null and void, and are cancel
led;

I must have “Coo-eed-d” in response, That where any roll for said year, at
the date of this act coming into force, 
has not been finally completed, or where 
the Courts of Revision and Appeal for 
any assessment district has not been 

T -, - . - , ,held, then the work of preparation ofIn another moment a great mastiff said roll shall be stopped and the Courts 
broke through an enormous drift and , of Revision and Appeal shall not be held 
barked loudly as if to encourage us, my ' until the times hereinafter appointed: 
companions haying by this time become That forthwith after this act shall 
apprised that help was at hand. 001116 into force the assessors shall pre-

Talbot rose to his feet in his excite- K™ new assessment rolls for the year . nnA . . v . ,, . . . . . . 1904 under this act, in substitution ofment and tried to call, but his voice dn*i the rolls for said year hereby canceiied,
away, and he could not utter a word. -in form prescribed by this act, num- 
He tried again and again, until his vocal bered 10, and they may use so much of 
chords at last limbered up and he man- , the information and data as to the naines 
aged to burst the bonds of silence that 1 of the assessed persons, (descriptions of 
his excitement had imposed upon him, * property, assessed values therof, assess- 
and emitted a long resonant: ^ values of personal property and in

come, which appeared upon the cancel- 
COO-EE !—COO-EE ! led rolls as many be practicable in the

preparation of the new rolls for 1904:
That such new rolls, and all duties 

connected with the assessment of real 
property, wild land, .personal property, 
income and of corporations for the year 
1904, shall, by the assessors, be com
pleted and ready for revision by the 
Courts of Revision and Appeal Hot later 
than the thirty-first day of January,
1904:

That the duties of the Courts, of Re- rags,
vision and Appeal, and the final, revision i But .worse than all these, 
of the new rolls for the year 1904, be j From his thin little knees
ofM^ret lfiOI^unltos^n^the case where bl* *>“* °b>- * »„ blue
an adjournment is necessary ,and that toe8’
public notice be given by said Courts Tho’ th6 wInd and the weather bite, whistle
of Revision and Appeal fourteen days and freeze,
before the holding ;of said courts, that ' His legs are all nude as the end of your
said courts will hold sittings for hearing 
appeals on a day and at a place to be 
named in said notice, in two issues of 
the British Columbia Gazette and in 
two issues of a daily or weekly news
paper published in the assessment dis
trict, then in the nearest assessment dis
trict:

That all taxes on real property, wild 
land, oersonal property, income and on 
corporations for the year 1904. .under 
the new assessment roils, be legally due 
and payable on the first day of April,
1904. and that assessors shall, by ad
vertisement in the British Columbia Ga
zette, in two issues thereof, and in two 
issues of a daily or weekly .paper pub
lished in the assessment district, or in 
the nearest assessment (if there is none 
published in the assessment district), 
during the month of March, 1904. give 
notice that the taxes are due and pay
able at their respective offices ,onrthe 
able on second January, 1904:

That all provisions of this act which 
are not inconsistent with this section 
shall apply to the new rolls for the year 
1904. and to the taxes payable in virtue 
of said new rolls to all intents and pur
poses. and as fully as if the new rolls 
had -been finally completed and revised 
at thirty-first December, 1903, and the 
taxes had become legally due and pay
able on secand January. 1904:

That this section shall be retroactive:
That where any doubt or ambiguity 

arises or appears in the construction or 
interpretation, or in the carrying out of 
the provisions of this section and its 
sub-sections. * or where the said provis
ions may require enlargement and ex
tension in regard to dates or duties to 
be performed thereunder, the Minister 
of Finance shall be and is hereby au
thorized to alter, amend and enlarge said 
provisions, so as to carry out the spirit 
and intent of this portion of this act.

toll—Shakespeare.

That they wholly belong 
To Mister Beau Brummel, who sits in his 

• chair
Too puzzled and startled to do aught but 

stare

cause
There Is no Santa Claus.
’Tis against all the laws
Of Science and Nature, and Huxley and 

Hoyle.
The poor house will feed yon, so trot up 

the street,
The Itinerant motion will warm your poor 

feet.”
“Gah on!” said the urchin, 

that I'm wantin’,
’Tls socks fer old Sandy, an’ sure he’ll be 

hantin’
Yer hearthstone this night wld the end of 

a stick!
Be aff wld ye, quick,

! Ye fat Heretlck—

d The holiday season of 1858 found the 
people of the Fraser river town of Yale 
ill-prepared to face the rigorsi of a severe 

v winter. Cold weather, which had set in 
} unusually early, found many of the in- 

habitants still living in tents, and few 
occupied dwèl lings that were comfortable 
or storm and frost-defying. The lower 
river was closed by a sharp frost on fhe 
1st day of December, and communication 
with the outer world, except by those 
who chose to ris-k their lives by walking 
over the ice, was suspended. Supplies 
were scarce and high, and long before 
Christmas Day arrived' people began to 
talk dismally of the prospects of a 
famine in the prime necessaries. When 
the day before Christmas dawned fhe 
absence of the wherewithal for a season
able dinner was seriously discussed. 
There was no poultry in town; but at 
Hedges’s wayside house, some lour 
miles up the Little Can/on, it was known 
that there was a small flock of hens and 
two geese that had been specially fat
tened for the festive occasion. It was 
more in a spirit of adventure than any
thing else that four of us young fellows, 
Lambert, Talbof, Nixon and myself, 
proposed' to tramp over the mountain 
trail to Hedges’s and purchase half-a- 
dozen of his birds for our tables. We 
started about 2 o’clock on the d'ay before 
Christmas. The snow, which was about 
two feet deep on the townsite, gradually 
increased in depth as we ascended the 
trail until we reached the summit, where 
the snow was four feet, rendering loco
motion exceedingly difficult. It took us 
till 6 o’clock to reach Hedges’s, a trip 
that was usually made in one and one- 
half hours. We were completely 
hausted when we came in sight of the 
smoke from the rude chimney, and saw 
the welcome glare of a light in the 
window as a beacon for belated travel
lers.

T At, the stockings of silk, of merino and 
wool,

Of cotton and lisle, everyone choking full— 
All skewed Into lumps,
And gnarly with bumps.
And unconformably torted with humps. 
“Stop, stop! Bring no more,”
He signalled. “But pour 
A pair of them out—dump them out on the 

floor!
I must don them and go, or the soup will 

be cold.”
makes me James tried, but in vain, to do what he waa 

told.
For, primus, he tilted a doll from her seat 
In the mouth of a sock, then something to 

eat,
Nuts, raisins and popcorn, of each half a 

„ rew . , . . pound,
AsTshow you tonight. A°d *reat b'8 PieCes ot hardbake b«

Where one—that's the Beau—In his silk ! ,i Then a book and a top and a drum and a underwear ,
And a gay satin wrapper, reclines In his . _ ,. . He extracted, and found he had scarcely

chalr’ becuu
With a Uro\* full of wrinkles, a frown In * ’ ., . A a. , For ere he had emptied two-thirds of the

1118 €>es’ calf,
Or even one-half,
Hey, presto! a wriggle worked up from 

below,
And behold the sock full from the top to 

the toe,

“ ’Tain’t foodt that it is probable that the earth 
.<1 us with the means to keep our 
vigor, our health, if we only knew 
he animals ^know by instinct what 
d for them and will search until 
nd in some plant what they need 
erecting indigestion or

Dp curtain and enter, resplendently dressed, i 
A Beau Brummel Bachelor Buck of the 

beet, ,
From billiards and afternoon tea at the. Ye big onbeliever, yer talk

constipa
te. Is it therefore not probable 
lere are roots and herbs supplied 
:ure which will cure the diseases 
Bict human kind? That is why we 
lucli faith in Dr. Fierce’s Golden 
tl Discovery. Years ago when Dr. 
was in general practice he found 
combination of certain herbs 

into an alterative extract, without 
I, would always put the stomach 
healthy condition, nourish the tis- 
eed the blood and nerves, and give 
f tone to the whole system, 
rill gladly send a testimonial of 
end’s case,” writes Miss Edna L. 
ae, of Andover. Mass. “He was 
ick with typhoid fever for three 

Then a distressing cough bega» 
lasted about two weeks longer, 

2jh we got two good physicians, 
medicine did not help him any, 
8 strength began to fail fast, 
fne said he had consumption, 
ty I said to him, ‘Will you not let 
Ctor you?’ I took the doctor’s 
ne away from the bedside and 
t a bottle of Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
m Discovery, xnat very day he 
[taking it in small doses, then in- 
I the dose until he was taking two 
kmsful. One whole bottle 
nd a very little on another. Then 
tient began to eat and to do 
pork. It is over a

sick!”club,
Bn route to his chambers, his valet and ' Exeunt oranes. Xct Two 

tub; j Discloses to view
For know that this middle-aged gallant ! Ttie sullctum sanctorum of Brummel, whereprospect of a rescue, 

volver from the belt and will dine
With a most lovely widow, this evening 

at nine,
By whom, at the club It Is freely predicted, 
In the course of events he will be Bene

dicts.

< are

'my life did a human voice seem: so 
sweet in my ears as tiba.t which" I heard 
utter almost at my very feet.

Be that as it may—
At the close of this day
We find him quite cheerfully making his 

way
To the temple where Cupid prepares for 

the fray;
By bathing and shaving and coiffing and 

dressing,
Til! from crown of the head to sole of the 

foot
One sees the whole garb of the lover ex

pressing
The knowledge that howe’er his suit may 

need pressing,
The fit and tue style and the hang of his 

clothing
Will save him at least from a fair lady’s 

loathing.

COO-EE!—COO-EE !“Fiddlesticks,” «cried I. “What non
talk of dying. We are all right.

i He considers and tries 
Shirts* collars and ties,
Gloves, braces and rings,

; Anâ all sorts of things 
' That James (that’s the other one) patiently

They^have8 settled on this, have decided cnJ W'thwalnbead °D the brlm llke a Eoblet ot

And hark to the chime of the clock striking 
nine!

sense to
Only make another effort and we’ll be 
at the summit. After that it will be all 
down hill and dead easy.”

Talbot shook his head sadly, and con-, 
tinued, “Promise me v 
die with my boots on. 
from his eyes, and froze on his cheeks. 
He lay helpless tand -inaminate in the 
snow. Lambert and Nixon were strong 
and sturdy, yo-ung men and as brave as 
lions; but they were greatly dishearten
ed at the condition of our wretched com
panion. Besides, like me, they suffered 
severely from the cold which had grown 
more intense as we proceeded. All 
wished that we had listened to the ex
postulations of -the people at the time, 
but it was too late now for regrets—there 
was only room for action. Something 
must be done quickly-or all would perish. 
We divested ourselves of our packs, 
casting the fowls from us as if we wish
ed never to see another goose or chicken 
so long as we might live. The fowls 
sank in the new-fallen snow, and we 
saw them no imore, and with them dis
appeared the wherewithal for a grand 
Christmas dinner which we were taking 
to our friends at Yale. /

because again I heard clear, ;and full 
and distinct a man’s voice as he shouted: 

“Where are ye, boys!”
“Here,” I cried, “this'way.”

!

you won’t let me 
” Tears sprang that,

Compromised on a walking stick, chosen 
a hat;

Till at last, with a nod,
He calls to be shod,
For ’tis really quite time to be getting 

abroad.
James runs to the closet, where, under the ; 

rows
(Sub rosa) of breeches 
And waistcoats, he reaches 
Far down in the dark to a shelf where he | 

knows
Exactly where lie forty-six pairs of hose.
A moment he kneels,
Then grasps by the heels 
The black silk ones wanted, and—suddenly 

squeals
With horror, dear reader, 

you *
Were tranquilly skirmishing after your 

socks,
And drawing a pair 
Encountered the glare
Of a horrible, nerve jumpy, Jaek-in-the- 

Box!
“Come, come,” said the Buck. “This won’t 

do—stop that noise.
What’s the matter?” ”1 think, sir,” said 

James, “It be toys.”
And bringing to light
The cause of his fright
He showed to his master a terrible sight.
It really was shocking,
Call that thing a stocking?
All bulgy with angles and swelled out In 

knobs,
And bursting with all kinds of queer 

thingumbobs.
“Tut, tut, ’tls a trick!”
“Then It must be Old Nick,”
Said James (and he meant not the Saint 

but the Sinner).
“Well, well, it is time that I started for 

dinner.
Do, get me some others—bring out the1 

whole cheese.”
James, frightened but dutiful, got on his 

knees

M ....... ..... ill Z

“Alas and alack!”
Cried the Beau. “Call a hack,

fex-
IAnd bring the shoe polgfeh—not tan, fool, 

the black.”
I must draw a veil o’et the 

ensues
As the Beau paints his legs ere he thrusts 

on his shoes,
And hurries his dressing, bemoaning the 

fate
That drives him, on this night of all, to 

be late.

scene thatwas
Very good—but now enter 
Up stage, at left centre.
A tiny small brat of a boy, such a mite 
Of an urchin as sold you the paper to

night,
His shirt Is in tatters, and tattered his 

hair,
His coat Is designed for admitting the air; 
And as for the pair 
Of things that men wear 
Under names such as trousers, pants, 

knickers or bags,
Why, this little beggar’s are nothing but

A great fire of logs blazed on the 
spacious hearth, emitting a glare and 
warmth that was especially pleasant to 
the half-frozen poultry purchasers- from 
Yale. A few drops- of oh!-be-joyful, fol
lowed by a bountiful repast of pork and 
beans, â armèd over for our entertain
ment, p.ut all in an excellent humor, and 
although the wind raged without and-the 
windows rattled1 and the snow was piled 
in great drifts against the building, the 
scene within was animated' and cheer
ful. Gathered at the home of Hedges 
were several miners who had that day 
come in over the upper Fraser. They 
reported severe cold and a heavy snow
fall all along the line of the river. They 
had experienced great hardships-in the 
walk down from Spuzzem. Several had 
abandoned their small stocks of provis
ions that they packed on their backs, 
and in one or two instances blankets and 
ecoking utensils had1 been thrown away 
in the anxiety of the wayworn and half
dead men to reach a place of she1 ter.

some 
year since he 

d any signs of that sickness. My 
\ brother, father, grandmother 
•lends use the ‘Golden Medical 
ery’ in bad colds, etc., as 
7 than doctors’ pills.” 
as troubled with my stomach and 
was so bad that my 
not retain anything,” writes Mr. 
MeCuIIy, of McPherron, Clear- 
o., Pa. “Did not weigh within

We shouted again and again, and soon 
from the foot of the mountain there 
came back the answering call of many 
voices. The mastiff leaped as if with 
gratification at having found us, and led 
the way down the mountain side. W*e 
plunged through snow that reached to 
our armpits,- following the dog, and in 
a short time wre came in sight of a large 
cabin with smoke curling from an ample 
chimney. As we approached a number 
of men came out to greet us. I paused1 
to look and rubbed my eyes. “Is this 
a dream? Where are we anyhow? No, 
it cannot be. This is not Hedges’s sure
ly?” I asked of one of the men, as we 
drew near.

“That’s just what it is, sonny,” re
plied the man.

Hedges advanced and offered me his 
great fat hand. “I didn’t expect to see 
you silly boys alive again,” he said, “and 
I ought to have tied you up before I let 
you go out in the storm. Come in any
how and have something, and then join 
us in our Christmas dinner, which is just 
about ready. You must be hungry.”

The “carpenter out of a job” scanned 
us closely - from head to foot, and then 
said, “Well, I'll be dumed. It’s just my 
luck. I’m out just fifty dollars on your 
coffins.”

Everyone laughed at this rally, and 
few besides ourselves understood how 
nearly our obstinacy and self-conceit had 
brought us to the “narrow home.”

So we went inside and accepted the 
landlord's “something,” and about five 
o’clock we sat down to a roast of fowls 
and goose, and spent a jolly evening. 
Two days afterwanÿ we reached Yale, 
xvthere we had been given up for lost.

a surer
Act Three—*Tis a short one and soon to be 

told,
The soup and the widow are equally cold. 

i Excuses are offered, and taken but ill,
! And under the table the Beau feels a chll) 
1 Give his ankles a thrill;
| And his golilet to fill
| With bitter, when after the dinner he goes 

With widow to coffee, and tries to propose, 
j He feels that the cold has got into his 

nose,
And learns with dismay 
That all he can say

j Is> “Darlig, I lub you, do dot say be day!” 
In a voice that’s so sneezy.
She lets him down easy,
From pity perhaps, but this much Is certain, 
She gave him his conge—so ring down the 

curtain.

8stomach
as you would if

hi

pounds as much as I do 
w spirited, did not care to

I took three bottles of Dr. 
Golden Medical Discovery and 

1 like a new- man. Can eat any- 
please without suffering after- 

Weigh more and feel better than 
did.

now.
see

ne.

While we deliberated as to the best 
course to pursue, for it was as difficult 
to retrace our steps as it was to pro
ceed, the snow having obliterated our 
footsteps, a sudden cry from Lambert 
attracted my attention. Pointing to Tal
bot hee exclaimed:

“He has fallen asleep! Wake him up 
im God’s .name, or he’ll freeze to death!”

We seized Talbot and stood him on 
his feet. He was limp and helpless, and 
fell over again; his eyes were half- 
closed and his breathing was so faint 
that when I put my face against his 
Iips-I>could scarcely detect the slightest 
evidence that life still abode in that 
tired body. We rubbed his face, hands 
and ears with snow. .Lambert and Nix
on called him by name and begged him 
bo speak. We pounded him 
and stood him up again/but although he 
began to show faint signs of awakening, 
he was so far gone that he could not 
raise foot or fingèr to help himself. While 
this was going on I hurriedly broke 
a few dead limbs from a pine, and clear
ing the snow frodi the roots of an up
turned tree produced a match-box, and 
with the aid of a knife, with which I 
made some kindling, soon had a small 
fire burning. To this fire we hurried 
Talbot, and then sheltered the roots of 
the tree from the fierce blasts of wind. 
By dint of rubbing and pounding and the 
assistance of a few drops ,of a cordial, 
commonly known as H. B. Company 
rum, Talbot shortly revived and shook 
off his desire {to-slumber, but he was 
very weak and kept calling on his 
mother, who was thousands of miles 
away. The exertion we put forth to re
store Talbot had put us aglow, and we 
resolved to keep the fire up and remain 
under the shelter of the fallen tree 
until the storm abated.

“By Jove,” said Lambert, “why didn’t 
■wo. tihink of it before? If we had) kept 
those chickens we might have had a 
reusing Christmas dinner after all. We 
might have cooked1 them at this fire.”

But it was too late. We searched, 
but* could not find the first feather. So 
we tightened our belts, consulted1 our 
flasks and tobacco pouches andl sat down 
by the fire. Talbot-having become rest
ed by this time showed- no signs of 
falling asleep, but he was very weak and 
despondent.

%

I cannot recommend your 
l Medical Discovery’ too highly.” 
ke great pleasure in recommend- 
ir medicines,” w-rites Mrs. F. V. 
» of Caponroad, Va. “My daugh- 
3 delicate—scarcely saw a well 
tVe feared she had consumption, 
:r family physician thought we 
lever raise her. By the recom- 
:ion of my sister, we concluded 
Dr. Pierce’s medicines, 
two bottles of ‘Golden Medical 

2ry’ and one of ‘Favorite Fre- 
n,’ and used them according to 
ns. We were more than sur- 

wonderfully our daugh- 
►roved. She has gained in flesh, 
ended school every day this wiu- 
1 seems like a new person. She 
atinue the use of your medicines 
erfectly sound arid well.” 
fierce’s Common Sense Medical 
\ sent free on receipt of 21 one- 
imps for the book in paper covers, 
aimps for the cloth-bound volume, 
a Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y,

And he hops down the street.
Slapping hard with his feet,
In the half forlorn hope that some gent he 

may meet
Who would give him a nickel or penny— 

what, ho!
He sees and approaches our Brummellte 

Beau.

t Epilogue.
j Pray, learn from this story that whoever 

mocks
At Santy, had better watch out for his 

* socks.
Don’t tease little boys till they wish you 

bad luck,
j Don’t arrive late for dinner, and If? like the 

Buck,
You wish to pay court when your feelings 

are smitten,
Don’t go with cold feet—or you may get 

the mitten.

All these, together with our contingent 
from Yale, were gathered about the 
blazing hearth on that Christmas Eve 
speculating on the chances for reaching 
Yale on the morrow. The landlord 
declared that it would be a physical im
possibility for any person to pass up or 
down the river until the storm had 
abated; but we Yaleites d-id' not agree 
with him. We told him that we had 
promised to return to Yale by noon on 
Christmas Day with some of his fowls, 
and that we intended to start in the 
morning for home in any event, for I 
had a suspicion that Hedges in discour
aging our leaving, was anxious to retain 
us as guests until he had milked us of 
our last coin. He offerSd to sell five 
fowls and one goose at $4 apiece. We 
dosed with the offer, and- the birds were 
duly slaughtered and became our prop
erty. In1 the morning the storm still 
raged. The cold was intense. The 
building was almost buried' in snow, 
which lay three feet on the level a-t the 
river brink. This meant six feet on the

iPur-
“Klnd Sir, would you lend me a dollar or 

two?
Or a quarter would do.
Fer I haven’t a shoe,
Ner a sock to me feet, an’ ’tls cold In the 

snow;
Besides, Sandy Claus should be cornin’ to

night,
An’ ’twouldn’t be right
Fer him #to alight

o see how
on the back I

J. H. M.

“TALES OF A GRANDFATHER.”
Pile high the fire with fuel again,

The wind Is chill and cold,
Outside there falls a bitter rain,

Grandad is weak and old.
But, oh! he tells such stories wild 
Of things he saw when yet a child.
He speaks of coaches old and queer, 

That ran throughout the land,
Whose passengers oft quaked with fear 

Before some robber band.
Oh! they were days, such awful days,
Yet Grandad says he "liked their ways. 
And then he tells of many a fight 

On land and on the main,
Of watch-fires blazing all the night,

And how a man did reign 
O'er France and Europe, bound In one. 
Alas! to think such days are done.
Then Grandad, he remembers well 

When ships all went with sail;
And how I love to hear him tell 

Some splendid thrilling tale,
Of ancient walls of British oak,
That many a tyrant’s power hath broke. 
And then to think the ghosts he’s seen 

In many and' many a grange;
He oft has In a castle been,

Where sights and sounds are strange. 
Oh! Grandad, turn the lights more high, 
Lest some strange thing be passing by. 
And piles of diamonds he has found 

In many a robber’s lair,
Far hurled In the stony ground.

I wish I had been there 
And helped him kill the robber chief,
Who was a bad and wicked thief.

ROYLAND TUBB.

i

| kUslllers full to overflowing. So If 
litia authorities want men in Vic- 
uey must give us what we want— mBut the best of the tale remains to be 

told. It was asceitained by Hedges, who 
saw where we made our fire, and report
ed to our friends in town, much to our 
annoyonce and confusion, that in all our 
wanderings and flounderings we had 
never been more than a quarter of a 
mile from the inn, having walked around 
in a circle after we lost the trail!

I ,1.
a l|l ;M. H. W.

imla, B. C., Dec. 17th, l'JUJ. S

BERLAIN’S UMBRELLA STORY. 
!i Chamberlain, In one of his recent 
■eform speeches, told nn umbrella 
lat has not been recorded. 
Iinmberlniu wished to point out that 

was to blame for much of the 
that had been attached to his 

form scheme. He said:
iyy friends, many of my oppoi»- 

• as ignorant of "my proposition afll 
erraiu farmer, many years ago, of 
•relia.
farmed had 
enty miles on foot to a small town, 
as about to set off for home again 
•ain came up, and his host loaned 
umbrella—a novelty at the time— 
it himself so as to save his friend 
ble trouble.
ek later the farmer brought the- 

back. The weather was bright 
out he held the instrument openi 
head.

contrivance,” 
able than it's worth. There wasn’t 
ay in the village I could get It 
and I bad to tether It all the 

a field.”

ï.summit, and enormous drifts every
where, but in spite of these obstacles 
we four foolish 3'oung meni proposed to 
SfArt for homo with, the birds, after an 
early breakfast. Several old and experi
enced miners renwwrtrirted with us; but 
in vain. We were determined to gô. 
One gray-haired prospector likened us 
to a lot of silly geese, and another said 
we ought to be sent to an asylum for 
idiots to have our heads examined. 
Another produced a tape line, and with a 
solemn expression on hi-s grim face pro
posed Vo measure us.

“What for?” asked one of our party.
“Pm a/carpenter out of a job,” he said, 

“and I shall begin to make four coffins 
the moment you pass out of sight, so 
that when you are brought back stiff and 
stark there will be nice, comfortable 
shells to nut you in. Bill here (pointing 
to his mate) will proceed to dig four 
graves, as soon as the storm is over.”

We all laughed heartily; but chaff and 
entreaties were futile. We obstinate 
young fellows, discarding all advice, 
shouldered the poultry and proceeded to 
pick our way up the mountain side, in
tending to follow a zig-zag trail. The 
snow was indeed deep, and as we ad
vanced its grew deeper. We broke our 
way through several heaps fully 
six feet high. The wind howled dismally 
through the trees and underbrush, scoop- 

. ing up as it swept by great nrmsful of 
and piling it in fantastic shapes

|
MINE ON FIRE.

Two Men and a Boy Caught In Workings— 
One Hundred and Forty Escaped. Pandora RangeE

Houghton, Mich., Dec. 19.—The Isle 
Royale mine Is burning fiercely, and trap
ped north of the burning shaft are two 
miners and a drill boy. About 140 miners 
who were working in the two shafts escap
ed. Air Is being driven down Into the 
north drifts where the fire is burning In th 
hope that the imprisoned men may reacL 
a point in the workings to which the gas 
from the flames cannot reach. They can
not be rescued, however, until the fire 
burns Itself out, and there is little hope 
for them. Both shafts of the Isle Royale 
are 2,400 feet below the surface and 1,500 
feet apart. They are connected on the 
tenth, eleventh, twelfth and thirteenth 
levels, and as the natural draught of the 
shaft is downwards the majority of the 
men had no trouble in escaping. It may 
be a week or two before the mine can be 
re-entered so as to reacts the entombed men.

SMOOTH, HARD CASTINGS-EASILY POLISHED
Every woman who prides herself on a well-appointed kitchen wants her 

range to be well polished, look clean and have a new, elegant appearance.
This is not possible if the castings are not r ght—all castings in the 

“Pandora” range are made from the highest grade of pig-iron (no scrap of 
any kind is used) the best skilled moulders in the land do the moulding, 
the utmost care and latest machinery is used in the cleaning, and when 
finished every part has a smooth, hard, black surface which takes a beauti
ful, rich polirh and never has that grey effect always seen in poor castings.

Special flue construction in the “Pandora” forces the heat around tiie 
oven twice and directly under every pot-hole—is a perfect baker and a 

r perfect cooker at the same time.
Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklet free to any address

BOUNDARY SHIPMENTS.

Total Tohnage For the Week Amounted 
to Over Nineteen Thousand Tons.

Phoenix, Dec. 19.—Two new records 
were made this week in the history 
of the shipping mines of the Boundary 
district, viz, the weekly total tonnage 
for the district, which is close to twenty 
thousand tons, and' the tonnage from the 
Granby mines of this camp, which is 
over fifteen thousand tons. The ship
ments from the Snowshoe are the last 
to be sent out from the property till the 
company owns its own smelters.

Details of the shipments from the sev
eral mines were as follows;

Granby mines, to Granby smelter, 
13.109 tons; Snowshoe mine, to Bound
ary Falls smelter, 1,200 tons; Mother 
Lode, to Greenwood smelter, 3,520 tons; 
Sunset, to Boundary Falls smelter. 60 
tons; Emma,-to Nelson and Trail smelt
ers, 891 tons; Oro Denoro, to Boundary 
Falls smelter, 528 tons; Senator, to 
Granby smelter, 99 tons; Ath-elstane, to 
Gréenwood smelter, 330 tons. Total for 
the week, 19,737 tons. Total for the 
year to date, 653,661 tons.

The Grahby smelter this week treated 
12,909 tons, making a total of 348,784 
tons treated for the year to date.

D. 8. -Be Van -aod 'wife, df 'Los Angeles, 
aré 'staying at the Victoria.

made a journey of
1
I

X

About 2 o’clock the snow ceased' to 
fall, and the wind gradually fell from a 
roaring blast to a gentle zephyr, and then 
died away altogether. Toward^ the south 
the sky, which for two or three days 
had presented a hard1, Steely aspect, 
seemed to darken. Presently great 
heavy masses of clouds stole slowly 
along the eastern1 horigon, Vhe cold les
sened and the temperature rose rapidly. 
Then we knew that a Chinook wind had 
set in, that the back of the cold) weather 
was broken and that if we could! but 
regain the lost frail we should be saved!

he grumbled, “is

MTIaiÿsRETURNING TO PORT. \

Constantinople, Dec. 19.—Rear-Admiral 
Cotton, United States navy, left Beyrout 
last night on board the United States 
cruiser San Francisco, taking Consul Davis 
to Alexandretta, which place Mr. Davis 
left, as announced from here on December 
8th. because he had been insulted and as
saulted by the local police while accompany
ing on board a departing steamer a natural
ized American named Attarlan, who had 
been liberated from prison through the ln- 

, tervention of the consul. United States I rose from my place near the fire and Minister Leishman has informally 
proceeded to reconnoitre. I floundered cussed the Alexandretta Incident with 
fllnntr for a Rhort distance hnt- not a Teuflk Pasha, the foreign minister, but he along lor a snort distance^ but not a t Tet presented a formal demand (or
«estige of the traitor the track»to had reparation. The .officials show a desire to 
left in otir painful progrès* was visible, arrive at a settlement of the affair.

6?3 London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, Su John, N.B.REE GODS OF THE ENGLISH
MAN.

Sydney Bulletin, 
gllshman Is the last

“MY HEART WAS THUMPING MY 
LIFE OUT,” Is the way Mrs. R. H. Wright, 
of Brockville, Ont., describes tier sufferings 
from smothering, fluttering ana palpitation. 
After trying manv remedies without bene
fit, six bottles of Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the 
Heart restored hed to perfect health. The 
first dose gave almost Instant relief, nrd 
in a 4tty suffering ceased altogether. Sold _ 

"by Jackson'& Co. and Ball * Ço.—bl.

man among
aces to be an artist, a musician, 
but he is the first to be a gentle- 
Engllshman thinks eoldly, loves 
fights coldly, but he gets there

■CLARKE AND PEARSON, AGENTS.snow
and drifts on nil sides. Before we were 
well out of eight of the cabin the trail 
had vanished, and every «landmark by 
which under other circumstances it 
might ihave been regained was gone too. 

looked at my watch. We lmd started 
oi-ht o’clock, nhd it was now eleven,

Î(Ils- Subscribe for the Tines.
.

There is always a fasti, 
mess about him, and he worst 
—his flag, his trade and his
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