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Walla Walla, Feb. 14 ~Whick would {
dead; or a bad son living ?

When a young mau, prought up at
home in the strict,y orthodox New.g
Frgland fashion, becomes a criminal |
after: he has left the family hearth- |
stone to make a livelihood for him- |
self, what is
_£hould he let his fray-haired mother
fnd 'out ihe depin$™to '
sunk and bréak Her' heart, or should
be lead her to believe that he was |
still = the upright church-going
who - went out

_ round.ngs of home ? 1f to do the lat-
tér invelved the necessity of pretend-
‘ing he was dead, should he stilt  do
it? ;

That was the problem which
Charles Rich, scion of a wealthy New
_England house, was called upoR t0°
golve. ~As ‘‘Giant Jack” ‘Andrews,
leader of convicts ir the west, he de-
_¢id.d to be the ‘‘good SO dead.”

4] have become an outcast. I have
made my own bed, and Giant Jaek 18
not the man to say he won’t lie in
it. Yet I still love mothér so, and it
will kill her if she knows. She must

- never know. Why Tot write her I am’
dad?’ So mused Charles Rich of
‘Lancaster, Pennsylvania, soon to ve
bch nd prison bars and looked on as
a desperate outlaw; he deliberated’
and decided the delicate question.

t

prefer-to have—a good -son ‘10!{;!! haunt the

“wirtoh -he Basin the

poy Humber camp palled on him,
from the pure sur- | spring moin ng
camp was a laborer short. The miss-

| what : hmeled

 Charles Rich, deserter, could no
ports of Tacoma
and San Francisco, o he hurried -in-
land to the trackless timbered depths
of Lewis county, Waschington, where
in obscure Jambering towns where lit-,
tle-is known of the outside world, he’
found the longed-for refuge, and be-

pest for him to do '.'*icame Charles Rich, logger.

n;'a. garb so rough that his friends
sasf, would not have known
him, he swung the cafthook aiid v
ax, but the tedious life of the lonely
and one

in 1901 the lumber |

ing man had metamorphosed into |
Citarles Rich, hobo, and nad gome
past,

He crossed -Washington unkempt
and unshaven, riding on brakebeams. |
When these were not available he
walked. Drifting into the great wheat
pelt _of Umatilla county, Oregor, to
the little town of Athens, on the line
of - the Oregor Railroad and Naviga-
tion Company, leading from Pendle-
ton to the river Snake, herhalted, in—
tending to become Charles Rich, har-|
vester. He was now 300 miles from-
Lewis county. '

Tritit he made & confession to an |
Examiner correspondent, the part of
( harles, Rich’s life during the period
when he changed from Charles Rich,
harvester, into Giart Jaeck Andrews,

Wnether his decisicr. was justifiable
~ of not is a matter of individual opin-
ion. ’ TR
Born twenty-seven years ago, some-
where in New England, Charles was
the only son in-the home of KEben
Rich. Fe was doted on by a father
and a mother who would have given
their lives for him. In the little New
- England village where Charles was
growing into a fine streng boy, he
was caid to have the finest prospects

outeast, was a mystery Officers had
never traced this portion of his car-|
eer, and he had revéaled the secret to
no one, fearful lest the gray-haired
mother in the east should find out
all.” For Charles Rich, society- boy
and heir, man, sailor, deckhand, de-
serter, woodman, hoho and harvester, |
loved his old mother fondly all this |
while. To a representative of the |
Examiner behind Walla Walla p'ris:onl
pars, he told his story

i

in the town. KEben Rich was: laying
{he foundaticn for wealth, and there
was no one to inherit it but Charlie,
said the villagers. Every - week the

‘1 got to be Jack Andrews in Ath-
ens. 1 was living out In the jungles
witih a band of harvesters. It used‘

wrote to a- Congrega= that ofiense should pe . meted out to

in' Pee EHN named him. p g
in (e third detendant to plead
love had been the bight spot of my.jihe
life. " | Woods, .colored
“Going. to the Coppel 1 met the Os- | punishments  for burglary and

men, who took light
rob-

* . r
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took me to  his home. The woman{ "1he reason ABnKori was aftowed to
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came in_ she turned pale, and when { cause the prosecuting
vict him of murdet, om ac
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count of kind of testimony ac-

« ‘Good God, what air you doin’
| cessible to the state.

outer here? Ain't you ‘fraid of get-
tin’ caught ?' the same position.

«j 234 ,mot umderstand what she | Ankhorn shot Hannifan on October
wae drivin’ at but knew I would ‘ffid | 15 of last j&ar in a guarrel in,a Ma-
out, so.1 said I wasn’t afraid, and |hofey alley hovel, over a notorinus
jet it pass. Then I foung she took me | woman named Josie Olson. Hannifan
for Jesse James, Jr., and 1 let her [was shot in the lungs and died three
think so.

‘1t didn't hurt either of us
any.”’ : ters’ hospital,” refusing to make an

One day Jack Andrews and the Os- |ante-mortem statement. The fatal
tranders found' themselves threatensd \shot was fired while the men Were
wi{h starvation. Taking down the | struggling upon the floor of the hovel
dintlock musket Andrews ‘walked!and while Hannifan was on top of
down the bottom, where a steer was ! Ankorn. The house was {he domicile
feeding. He fired the weapon and the | of Maggie Winn, ~ard the men and
steer fell. Justice was administered | Josie Olson had met there prior to
in the distant foothill country more the shooting. &
quickly than he thought. In three — 7
days he was in Walla Walla jail Paid Fortune in Duties.

The subsaquent history of Jack An- |
drews, priscner, is well known ; how | D- H}’“““QOH. widow of Collis P. |
he became leader of the desperate con- ‘H‘m“ﬂg*on, has paid '$31,800 in cash
victs confined in the stout Walla | 28 customs duty. Officials. who fre-
Walla jail ; how he led the attack on i;quﬁnﬂy have to haggle with womer
jailer and sheiifi and would have es- ]0"" the tribute to Uncle Sam declar-
caped had not Susan Kees, wite of jod she was a paragon of travelers
the sherifi, forced the men back at a Mrs. Huntington, who returned
revolver’s [oint. ‘fmm o trip te Europe on the Oceanic ‘

The other day Jack Andrews, mut- |with her son, Archer Humington,i
ineer, was sentenced to expiate his and Mrs. Archer Huntington, |
crime of assault behind the.same bars Gered the young man who, as acting |
where he led the attack. Meanwhile ‘deputy coltector, asked her 1o make a |
his aged parents have found out their declaration of her purchases abroad. |
son’s duplicity. In their Pennsylvania

It was. on board the steamer com- |
home they grieve, and the mother | 08 - UP the bay. Young Huntington
who mourned het good son dead now |had the list carefully prepared The |

sam total of his mother’s purchamml

has a greater sorrow.—Examiner.

stag-

abroad was $75,000, the largest
\ amount declared by a traveler in the
Butte, Feb. 14.—Alired Arkorn, “)ort of New York, and probably mi
who killed John Hannifan, alias | the, world- The duty was the hugest“
Sweeney Hannifan, in Mahoney alley, ' ever paid. |
last October, changed his plea of not | There was

Plead Gu ity.

a score of Jarge flat |
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New - York, Feb. 27.—Mrs. Arabellad.
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Keep posted on local and - foreign

You can do this by subscribing for the

DAILY NUGGE’

The Nugget has the best telegraph -
and the most complete local news gathet
gystem of any Dawson paper, and ‘will e
livered to any address in the city for

Adam
or Ben

and
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to bother me sometimes as 1 thought | _ . e
of mother, but I had cast my Tots ] gullty_ when brought into the court ' trunks, contairing rioch gowns, bought |
with yegs and dingbats and there’:'or_tnal this morning, pleaded guilty wlin Paris, Liondon and Berlin. Most of |

| waived time for sentence and was |the tax paid by Mrs. Huntington was

was no help for it. We threw all melsmt i : g
mohéy we had into our en to the state prison lor 10 | 60 per cent. of

youth, with hair neatly parted, shoes
blackened and sailor suit, spick and
spen, took his place -ab Sunday

on- made-up ZOWNS

school and chureh in the family pew
There was no indicaticn then of the
future Giant Jack of the Coppel

At twenty-one Charles Rich was
over six feet tall, and broad shoul-
dered. From a little scholar in the
boys' clags atb Sunday school he had
become a big boy in the: Bible. class, |
and ther a teacher: Everywhere he |
was looked up to and respected, and
a career like that of his father was |
predicted, When he announced a de-
termination to go out into the world |
and  do something for Nimself, the
whole commurity gave him godspeed. ‘1
After he had gone the villagers talked !

- about:what a success he would make.
It wal six years ago that ‘Charles‘
Rich shook from his feet the dust of
the little New ‘England hamlet and
came west.

For five years the yourg man drop-
ped out of sight of the world. Only |
his parents knew where he was, and
sometimes they were in doubt. Gele
erally they did not know what he‘
was doing, for young Rich had not |
prospered. Accustomed to the simple |
methods of the New Englanders, he |

- gound- the Pacific Coast, with s be- |

1 {
wildering hurry, foo much for- him: |

He did not become the surcessful mer- ’lone night

«hant
hoped.
mast.
£ N won't have the folks I used to
“ know talking about me because I
haven't amounted to anything,'’ ‘said |
young Rich, so he wrote home
he was prospering. His mother be-
lieved him,
him. Sometimes an ‘inexpensive cur-
josity from the west that looked
wonderful in the little New England
~ town was sent home, and the villag- |
ers listencd while the father told how
the boy was-flourishing in California.
But Charles did not return as
the years passed. It was now 1900,
and still the letters went east with'
cheerful regularity, reportirg  that
Charles expected to double his cap-
ital and make a fortune il certain in-|
/ vestments turncd out well. The old |
folks believed. How were they to
know that the writer was swabbing
decks on a sailing vessel ? ”
For years after leaving home young
Rich did menial work on Pacific coast
salling vessels, He was big and
steong and forced himselé o be Zen-
ial wiih his low associates. Occasion-
atly a grufl tar cursed him for using
better grammar than his fellows and
trying to ‘‘set’ yersel' up as bein’

and capitalist his father had |

| again,

"ia ‘forker’

Finatly he shipped before the i(urge. and

that | someore once,

and prayed nightly for \wwtti

‘tlreasury,' |
and when any one wanted anything |
he couldn’t beg, he drew it from the |
‘stake. At night we huilt a camp fire |

i

and sat around it like a lot of gyp-|

sies. At last the reserve fund gave
out, and I saw I would have to work
and I got a Job with Sam
Purdy, a big Athens rancher. I was
through harvest. When
harvest was done I ‘oined a butcher
in Athens and from Charles Rich,
forker, hecame Jack Andrews, butch-
er. 2

“] soon quit the butcher and took
to the road for Walla Walla with my
summer’ssnoney saved up There for
the first time since [ leit New Eng-
land I fell in with. wine and women,
and the eombination seon ate uf
every ceiit 1 had. Disbeartened, dis-
gusted, and sick of the city, I saw I
would have to get out and work
again, so I hiked for Valley Grove, a
wheat village porth of Walla Walla,
where 1 found work on 2 threshing
crew. 1 was Jack Andrews, thresher,
now. When I had a dozen dollars I
hurried back to Walla Walla with the
awful temptation om me, and wire
and women consumed the: dollars - in-

I fourd re-
knew me there as
«Jack Andrews, the saved sinner.' 1
used to speak in meetings some, an
because my language was better than
the others, and they saw 1 had been
they took to me. It
was easy then teo work out what 1

“In the Salvation Army
they

“How long I fought over that gues-
tion no ohe can ever know—the ques-
tion of what to do about mother. I
wondered what she would think if she
saw me, ard I pictured het SOITOW.

“Would she love me betier dead as
she knew me, or alive as 1 am now,
I said to mysell. Then 17chose the
former horn of the dilemma.

“The rest was €asy. 1 had some
standing with the Salvation Army
and 1 got Emsign Weir. to listen  to
me. 1 told him I had a friend, Chas.
Rich, who had been killed, and at my
dictation he wiote the letter. I said
my hand was sore and that I couldn’t
write. This was the letter :

% « ‘Walla Walla, Oct. 35, 01,
«« ‘Mrs. Eben Rich,

« ‘Lancaster, Pa. i
« sMadam : 1 regeét fo inform you
that my friend Charles Rich, whom 1
believe is your son, Was blown up in
a thresher explosion near Colfax;

edicated,” “but this soon died away
as the easterner began o come down
_to the level of the others. Following
the-mast had been a last resqrt. When
he was about $0 ship at Tacoma fot
- Domegal - Bay, and ons - the
_hafdships-ol a trip to side
ol the world,
' one man’ mis

September 20.
industrious, God-fearing Boy, and was
doing splendidly when he was killed:
The whole country MmouUrns the loss af
so good -a” business man. Sympathet-

ically yours, ° - §
: S S JOHN ANDREWS.’
4] was - Jack - Andrews 'now, and

‘pad deserted,

“would never know_apd

had gqne"bretty bad. l:lkw' ‘mother:

He was an ‘honest, |

years.

Ankorn was charged with murder,
but he was allowed to plead guilty
to manslaughter with the understand-

linen, silk and woolen.
large amount of jewelry and precious |
stones, on which shie paid 60 per cent: |
On a lot of perfumery 60 per cemrt. ad '’
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INVEST BEFORE

jone Star Stock Is the Best Investment
Ever Offgred to the Public.

IT IS TOO LATE

We claim we have the mother lode.
Can you deny these facts. The mines
afé_Situated at the head of the two
richest creeks om earth—Eldorado and
Bonanza. Goid found on every
claim on Bonanza oteek, apd up Vie-
toria Guich to the quarts mines. s
did not come from thts ledge, where
did it come from ?

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

The gold is found in slide matter
on S"en‘ pup. Where did it come
‘rom ?

The best pay found in Gay CGuich is
at the bead of the guich, below the
quarts mines. There are eight gulch-
es heading at the Lone Star mines.

They all carry gold Where did it
come from 7

18

_apd_you. will be too late. Dou’t let

. that there is no quartz in this couls

‘m”hﬂﬁhqwu alter the

- isty yoursell. Youts for business and

Lone Star stock is the best iavest- ©

menit ever offered to the public. Buy
fow. The books will soon be closed

\be man who knows it all tell you

try. The fools who make that state-
ment have no bank account, which is
the proel of their wisdom.

Every placer camp ia the worid
turped o & quariz camp.

Cripple Creek was a placer camp.
The men who kmew it all were there.
They made the same statement. A

Have ¥ ever visited the Lone
Star mines? I nol, you have »0
right to even think. Go up and sab

a quarts camp, Lk;‘ CRADEN.

A

_ LONE STAR MINING-AND MILLING €O.

LEW CRADEN Acting Mangger.
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