
SURVIVOR TELLS 
Of EXPERIENCES

within that range to get theirAear- 
ings. especially In foggy weather.

“As for criticism against the Co. 
bia on the score of improper 
tion, it is not supported by facts 
Columbia had five watertight 
menus and a collision bulkhead.

“It is an impossibility to bu 
unsinkable ship for practical

The
compe

nse. r t
in as many watertight bulkheads " 
you please, a collision 
the point where a bulkheadSTATEMENT BY ONE OE 

COLUMBIA’S PASSENGERS
may occn- 

joint;
ship's side, and the ship may be broken 
down. Then you have the two comp, ■_ 
ments flooded, for a glancing hrrwc 
collision may break down two or • :
bulkhead walls, and the resultant 
ber of watertight compartments -, 
quickly flooded.”Stewards Did Good Work and Saved 

Many Lives—The Captain’s 

Death.
PETITIONS FOR CLEMENCY.

Judges Urge That Death Sentence „r 
“Lord” S. Barrington Be Com- 

muted to Life Imprison
ment.

San Francisco, July 23.—Miss Leidell, 
one of the surviving passengers of the 
steamer Columbia, which sank after 
being in collision with the San Pedro 
at midnight on Saturday, arrived here 
to-day on the Panama. When asked 
by newspaper men for a recital of her 
experiences, she said that she was 
asleep in her berth when the accident 
occurred. She ran out on the deck and 
leaped into the water, as she thought, 
but unfortunately she landed on one 
of the half submerged rafts and "was 
not badly hurt. She said a woman with 
a child in her arms followed, but fell 
into the water, and both were drowned.

Just before the Columbia went down, 
Miss Leidell said, Capt. Doran tied 
down the whistle cord, and throwing 
his hands up cried: “Good-bye, God 
bless you.”

The San Pedro’s deck load of lumber 
shifted and injured several persons, 
among them Miss Harris, stewardess 
of the Columbia, who was taken to a 
hospital in Eureka.

Purser Brown, of the Pomona, fur
nished a list of the members of the 
Columbia’s crew brought to this city 
by his vessel. He showed a list of 
surviving passengers taken to Eureka, 
exclusive of those who reached there 
an hour before the sailing of the Po
mona, which had been personally se
cured and certified by Purser Byrnes. 
It comprised 107 names and tallied with 
the list reported in the dispatches last 
night. Mr. Brown said he was author
itatively told in Eureka, that fifteen 
members of the steward’s department, 
ten members of the engineer’s depart
ment, and twelve of the deck crew, a 
total of 37, were saved, as were all of 
the waiters except two, who are still 
unaccounted for.

Jefferson City, Mo., July C.1—Ma 
communications have been received by 
Governor Folk, urging executive clem
ency for “Lord” Seymour Barrington, 
under sentence to be hanged at Cha 
ton, Mo., on Thursday, for the irrur- 
der of J. P. McCann, 
ceived last night from Judges Val- 
liant and Graves, of the Missouri Su
preme court, asking for a commua- 
tion of sentence.

The first was the following telegram 
from Judge Vaillant: “In my opinion 
the State of Missouri cannot face in<= 
world with that record and 
gave Barrington a fair trial (sigppn,; 
L. E. Vaillant.”

The second is in the form of 
tion signed by Judges Vaillant 
Graves. It says: We believe the ends 
of justice will be better served by a 
commutation of the death sentence im
posed upon F. Seymour Barrington, tr 
imprisonment for life, than would b* 
his execution, and we therefore recom
mend such commutation.”

Judges Vaillant and Graves were the 
Judges who handed in a dissenting 
opinion when Barrington came before 
the court. Governor Folk promises 
deciElcn in tfye matter to-day.

Two were re-

say she

a peti- 
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MISSIONARIES FOR CHINA.

Toronto. July 23.—In September 
missionaries will leave for the Chinese 
mission field. They are Mr. and Mrs. 
Geo. Miller, of Toronto, who

seven

go to
Shanghai: Miss A. Gibson, original; y 
from Scotland, now of Toronto, and 
who is convalescent after a severe ill
ness; Miss F. L. Morrice, Toronto : Mis? 
E. I. Pilsen, Chicago, and Miss L. Til
ley, Toronto, and Miss Morgan. The 
party with Mr. Miller will sail from 
Vancouver on September 19th.

Ninety-Seven Missing.
Sixteen names were added to-day to 

the list of survivors of the Columbia- 
San Pedro collision. These 16 passen
gers were in a boat which landed at 
Shelter Cove. The boat also contained 
two dead bodies, that of Mrs. O. A. 
Lewis, of Pasadena, and an unknown 
man, presumably a sailor. The list of 
survivors now includes 160 names out 
of a total of 257 persons on board. Three 
dead bodies have been recovered. 
Ninety-seven persons are unaccounted 
for.

WILL NOT USE GASOLINE.

Toronto, July 23.—George W. Goot- 
erham has had the gasoline auxiliary 
taken out of his fine yacht Cloiita, 
Following the Sitarah gasoline trag
edy of Friday last and the 
ment of Skipper Jarvis that he will 
have no more gasoline in his boat. Mr. 
Gooderham’s action shows the ner
vousness which prevails among yacht
ing men on the question of gasoline.

announce-

The -list of the dead and the unac
counted for is as follows: Franklin 
Aulff, Miss Anna Akeson, Mrs. R. An
dersen, W. J. Bachman, E. Butler and 
wife. Miss Anna Bahleen, Miss Gertrude 
Butler, Mrs. J. Benson, Mrs. Jane Best, 
Miss A. Beernal, Miss Clara Carpenter, 
J. W. Carpenter, Chew Mock (China
man), Miss Lena Cooper, Mrs. A. S. 
Cornell, Mrs. R. B. Cannon, Marion 
Clasby, Miss A. R. Cornell, L. C. Clas- 
by and wife, Steven Clasby, J. C. Dur
ham, L. L. Drake, jr., Mrs. L. L. Drake, 
F. S. Drake, Mrs. K. Gal da, Mrs. A. 
Gray, Mrs. Blanche Gordon, Frank 
Ginne (steerage), Mrs. A. Happ, L. E. 
Hill, C. H. Harrington, Miss K. Hay
den, Mies Grace F. Keelar, Miss Effle 
Keelar, E. G. Liggett, Miss Florence 
Lewis, Ray Lewis, Mrs. O. S. Lewis, 
Lewis Malkus and wife, C. E. Mehlw, 
L. Mero, Miss Julia Matek, John Mil
ler (steerage), John D. McFadyen, Miss 
Margaret McKearney, Miss Louise D. 
Nake, Miss Nellie A. Nake, Miss Nellie 
Parsons, J. E. Paul and wife, J. Pre- 
mu s (steerage), P. Robinson, M. J. 
Rateman, Mrs. William Sou lee, G. A. 
Smith, Sarah Schull, Miss Cora Schull, 
J- B. Springer, Miss Elsie Maystone, 
Geo. T. Sparks, Miss Frances Scbroed- 
er, Mrs. E. Silvia (steerage), W. C. 
Todd, Miss A. S. Todd, B. Viants. H. F. 
Winters, G. F. Wilson, Mrs. A. Walter, 
Miss H. Wright, Rowland Winters, C. 
W. Winslow and wife, William Waller, 
Miss Edna Wallace. Miss B. Wallace. 
Miss W. W. White, J. K. Young and 
A. Spieler (steerage).

Stewards Gave Alarm.
The coolness of Second Steward A. 

Marx, of the Columbia, saved many 
lives when the Columbia sank. As soon 
as the ship struck the steward ran 
into the “glory hole,” where his men 
slept, and ordered them to their posts. 
The men were well chilled ami they 
proceeded to awaken the passengers 
They ran through the cabins assigned 
to them, dragging the people out of 
beds and adjusting their life-preservers 
for them. This accounts for ail those 
who were on deck having life preserv
ers on. When the waiters wo:e about 
half through with their work on the 
starboard side, the vessel gave a 
heavy lurch, and those who still re
mained in their staterooms on that 
side of the boat were doomed. The 
vessel filled to the deck, and the doors 
of their cabins were jammed so that 
they were unable to get out. The star
board deck was filled with undressed 
people When the fatal list came. Those 
who were already on the deck were 
able to climb to the port side and cling 
there till the last plunge was made. 
The vessel went down without notice
able suction, but the passengers found 
that they were unable to remain 
the surface of the water, although 
buoyed up by the life preservers. Many 
assert that they sank as deep as 30 feet 
before they began to rise.

Reply to Critics.
D. P. Schwerin, vice-president and 

general manager of the San Francis
co & Portland Steamship Company, 
was asked about the published charges 
that the accident was in a large 
ure due to the habit of coastwise 
ters of “hugging the shore” in order to 
save coal for the owners.
“The charge is absolutely false, and 
nothing better illustrates Its fal
sity than the fact that at the 
time of the collision the Colum
bia was fourteen miles off range. The 
extreme range of lighthouse lamps 
The extreme range of lighthouse lamps 
is only 20 miles, and masters must be

At a recent meeting in Birmingham it 
was said that one and a half million men 
are employed by England’s brewing in
dustry.

WILSON'S

FLY Every packet 
will kill 

more flies than 
300 sheets 

of sticky paper.PADS
-----SOLD BY------

DRUGGISTS, CROGERS «to CEMERAL STORES. 
10c. per packet, or 8 packets for 26c. 

will last a whole season.

Ton cannot possibly have 
a better Cocoa than

EPPS’
A delicious drink and a sustaining 
food. Fragrant, nutritions and 
economical. This excellent Cocoa 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and enables it to resist 

winter’s extreme cold.

COCOA
Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers 

in i-lb. and £-H> Tins.
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REPLIES TO ADVERTISE!
Letters in reply to advertisj 

he classified columns of tj 
(.wait claimants as follows:
NUMBERS—45, 60, 75, 77, 91, lj 

216, 230, 253, 442, 450, 509, 705, 718, 
1.000.

LETTERS—B., C., F., G., H. 
H*, T. J. O., R.

WANTED—MALE HE1
Advertisements under this hea 

a word oarn Insertion]
WANTED—A boy to learn 

metal workers’ trade. Apply 
street.

WANTED—Young man to drhl 
Victoria Plumbing Co., 114 Ya

WANTED—Man to cut wood 
Apply D. W. Hanbury, Londi 
couver Bakery.

WANTED—Stenographer for lj 
state experience and salary 
Apply Box 285, Times Office.

WANTED—Dry goods clerl 
Henry Young & Co.

WANTED—A steady boy, to 
drive delivery wagon, or worl 
Apply Ranch, Times Office.

WANTED—Man for position of I 
collector and clerk of Saanicl 
pallty. All applications must I 
July 12th. Address H. O. Cl 
QUitz. B. C.

ANY INTELLIGENT PERI 
earn $75 to $100 monthly cor 
for newspapers; sure, steady 
canvassing; experience ua 
Send for particular». Press 
Lock-port. N. Y

WANTED—FEMALE H
1er this h< 
b insertlo

A tvertlsemsnts und
a word eac

WANTED—Apprentices to lea 
cutting and designing by simpl 
patterns cut to measure. 134 Fi

WANTED—A middle-aged womi 
on two old people. Apply 70
street.

WANTED—A woman to do gem 
work. Apply 47 King's road.

ANY INTELLIGENT PERi 
aarn $75 to $100 monthly oor 
for newspapers; cure, steady 
canvassing; experience 
Send for particulars. 
Lookport, N. Y.

Presd-

WANTED—Ladles to do plain j 
sewing at home, whole or s» 
good pay; work sent any 
chargee paid; send stamp for 
ticulars. National Manufactuii 
pany, Montreal.

SITUATIONS WANTED—M 
Advertisement» under this neat 

a word each Insertion.

YOUNG MAN, 10 years’ expe 
commercial business in colonli 
employment ; first-class referei 
dress Box 939, this office.

WANTED—Position in office bj 
man, seven years’ experience^ 
references, not afraid of worl 
Box 642.

BOOKKEEPER, experienced ofl 
competent to take charge, d< 
gagement; highest references 
menials. Address C. J. F., car 
Box 93, Victoria, B. C.

CONTRACTORS—W> can fui 
with laborers, or any kind o 
short notice; Poles, 81a vi 
Italian», Lithunlan», etc. Bcm 

Co., IS Norfolk street, I

MISCELLANEOUS.
Advertisements under this heac 
_____ a word each insertion.

WILL MAN who removed bicy< 
ridge,” from inside Dr. Proctc 
please return to owner, Clay’- 
street?

HARRY OWENS, write to Ki 
griff, 614 So. E street, Tacoma.

INVESTMENTS in our choice 
Southern Alberta farm lands 
town lots in the best bueinese 
dence section of Taber, Albe 
make you a guaranteed profl 
least 30 per cent, to 50 per cent 
investment in one year. Ever 

t we offer is absolutely gi 
gilt-edged. This is your opt 

at once for complete
and
Write us
tion. M. C. Knowles, land de 
Lyceum Bldg., Duluth, Minne;

FREE—Camping ground, 237 a 
main road, good spring water, 
wood, shade trees, etc.. Sool 
passes to Victoria daily, E. & 
passes three tiems daily withli 
good fishing. F. J. Bittancou pepty, Goldstream._____________

IV You WANT TO SELL OR B 
give us a call. C. B. Ste; 
street. Phone B928.

LATEST Sheet metal electi 
Market, maker, Victoria, 

Phone B1247.

thing,
Store

THE

SUSSEX (PRIVATE) HOTEL. 68 
road, Kensington, London, 1 
Addison road station, 3 minutt 
Shepherd’s Bush tube station, 

Terms, Box 340. Victoria.
FURNITURE—We have secui

agency for the famous Gunn 
book cases. Come and examine 
Cial features, fully explained. 
Johnson, Government street, o
Qffloe

START YOUR LIBRARY NOW 
Gunn sectional book case. You 
miss the investment in 

ch monthtlons ea 
complete. 1 
meat street.

until
Baxter & 

opp. the Post fiffl

WANTED—MTSCELL ANBC*
Advertisements under this headj 

a word each insertion.
WANTED—By married couple, 

children, 3 or 4 unfurnished ro< 
bath, In good locality, careful i 
able tenants. Box 397, Times Oi

WANTED—By a lady, position i 
keeper to gentleman, city or 
Apply Box 466, Times Office.

gasoline engine (second^
WANTED—For boat, about 
must be in thorough working oj 
cheap for cash. Address Box 2j 
Office.

WANTED—For month of July, a 
ed house, with five bedrooms. 

_wlth terms. Box 1627, Times Ofl 
W \ XTED—Old cotton rags; i 
_ci» m. Times Office.___________
WANTED—To rent ror one year 

x&JVS?ntleman from the East, NISHED HOUSE of at least : 
■*ath 4 or 5 acres of 
Apply to Gavin H.

. Flv« Slaters' Block.
IVanteD—To purenase, about

or land, suitable for poultry, a f 
IT01** city; must be reasonable 

-**• T« 146 Johnson street 
WANTED—Old coate and vest 

ooot* and shoes, trunks, vali 
revolvers, overcoats, etc. 

cash prices paid. Will call at 
Jacob Aaron son’3 

ond-hand store.
—doors below Go

ground p 
Burns, I

64 Johnson str 
4 „ vernment street.

iâuîTS£r?crap brass> copp*
bom«.f&et .izon- aacke. and allSaid V,n? _™bber; highest ca 
q._~* victoria Junk Agency, . Store street. Phone 1336

26, 1907.

I am writing this at the house of 
William Stanton Barnes, where I am 
getting well of a bad dose of typhoid 
fever. Out in the yard young Mr. Jack 
Barnes and his siter Ella are playing 
placer mine in a bed where Mary had 
hopes of a crop of sweet peas. There 
will be trouble presently. Now Mr. 
Jack has turned the water pot on Ella 
and himself, to represent a cloudburst, 
I suppose. There will be plenty trou
ble. Great boy, that Jack!

I went back home and had a bully 
time for awhile—but, good Lord! every
thing was asleep there. I couldn't 
stand it. I struck for the old diggings 
before the year was up. I go on once 
a year and enjoy It, but as for staying 
there! well, none for me, Joe Bush!

Jipi and George are on the coast 
now, just back from Alaska. They’ll 
strike here about next week, and we're 
going to have a grand reunion. I won’t 
be in it» very much. Seltzer water and 
such truck 1» my tipple for the present. 
All the boys have a share in the quarts: 
mine, but once a prospector, always a 
prospector. Even Bill and Mary and 
the kids take a team and go off for a 
two months’ trip each summer. Who
ever happens to be around of the rest 
of us goes with them.

We might get too rich, if it wasn’t 
for having to stake Perky. What he 
does with the money I’ll be blamed if 
I can make out, but he goee bust twice 
each year. He’s running the hotel in 
Tin Cup now, and seems to get along 
all right. That’s better than backing 
perpetual motion machines, which was 
his last business.

Bill settled Upton’s old account. I 
mean the money that Upton lifted from 
the 'banker. He couldn’t bear to have 
anything tike that hanging over Mary. 
That slate is clean at last.

About a year ago—Just before I went 
down to Georgia and found this case of 
typhoid, I went out to Upton’s grave 
all by my lone. As I stood there think
ing things over, do you know it was 
hard to believe that such a man ever 
existed ? With Mary and Bill perfectly 
happy and contented, and the rest of 
us fixed for life, as far as coin is con
cerned, the whole business of the early 
days of Jim’s Creek seemed like the 
memory of a dream.

[THE END.]

SPEECH E0R DEFENCE 
IN HAYWOOD CASE

Attorney Richardson Argues That 
Orchard Was in The Employ 

of Detective Agency

Boise, Idaho, July 23.—Forsaking the 
theory of vengeance as Orchard’s mo
tive for the murder of former Governor 
Steunenberg, E. F. Richardson argued 
to-day that Orchard was in the em
ploy of the Pinkerton Detective Agency 
when he killed Steunenberg, and that 
the murder was a part of a conspir
acy to hang Haywood. This sudden 
departure was followed by a tremen
dous denunciation of Capt. Jas. McFar
land and the Pinkertons, and passion
ate vituperation of Orchard. Gover
nor Gooding, of Idaho; Senator Borah, 
Governor Peabody, of Colorado, and in 
fact all who have acted on the side of 
the prosecution of Haywood, came in 
for a share of the avalanche of Rich
ardson’s peroration.

Richardson denounced and 
charged the Pinkerton

Mr.
detective

agency with a systematic plot to pro
cure the conviction of Haywood, Moyer 
and Pettibone, as a means to the de
sired extermination of the 
Federation of Miners.

Mr. Richardson declared that Or
chard was a man possessed with a lust 
for murder, a desire to glut a disor
dered brain with blood of his fellow 
rnen, and the attorney told the Jury 
that the defence was ready and willing 
to admit that Orchard accomplished 
the taking off of Governor Steunenberg 
in the manner described by him on the 
witness stand.

Western

Orchard was painted 
as a man who fancied that there was 
glory in spectacular crime. Day after 
day opportunity was presented to kill 
Steunenberg in comparative safety to 
himself, but rather than shoot 
whose giant stature, the attorney said, 
offered a target “as big as the side of 
a barn,” Orchard planted a bomb and 
planned the deed so that it might at
tract the greatest amount of attention.

Richardson asserted that Orchard 
had a motive against Steunenberg for 
the real or fancied loss of his interest 
in the Hercules mine, through being 
driven out of the Coeur d’Alenes.

Of Orchard’s story of his many at
tempts upon the lives of men said to 
have been marked for death by the 
Federation, Richardson said it was the 
most absurd thing on the face of the 
earth.

a man

He declared that it would be a long 
time before the law would sanction 
a conviction on such testimony as had 
teen adduced against Haywood, and 
he pleaded with the jury not to put a 
halter about the neck of his client “at 
the behest of the Mine Owners’ Asso
ciation and its representatives.” As 
to the disappearance of Jack Simpkins, 
following the death of the 
Richardson said, he too, would have 
fied to hiding under similar circum
stances, although there was not

governor,

an,
iota of evidence to connect him (Simp
kins) with the crime. Simpkins had 
bad one experience in an Idaho “bull 
pen,” and his only safety was in flight.

Clarence Darrow will commence his 
argument in Haywood’s behalf when 
the court meets to-morrow. It is ex
pected that he will require two days 
to close for the defence.

Perjury Charge.
Dr. I. L. McGee, the witness of the 

defence who 
charge of perjury was discharged from 
custody to-day by the magistrate be
fore whom the preliminary hearing 
held. The justice ruled that the evi
dence brought by the prosecution 
insufficient to warrant him in holding 
McGee. Orchard was on the stand 
again this afternoon as witness in the 
McGee case.

was arrested on the

was

GETS THREE YEARS.

Gunner Sent to Penitentiary For As
saulting Major Thacker.

Halifax, N. S., July 28.—Gunner Har
court, convicted of a murderous assault 
on Major Thacker, R. C. G. A., was 
sentenced to three years in the peni
tentiary yesterday.
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God! that was the awfullest thing I 
ever saw 1 It’s one thing to shoot at a 
man When your blood’» up, and a very 
different thing to see him dangling over 
nearly a thousand feet of-«air, with no
thing but a few accidental loops of rope 
between him and destruction. George 
and I grabbed each other and stood stiff 
and paralyzed for a second. I bore the 
marks of his fingers on my arm for a 
week, looking at the slowly revolving 
figure.

“Grab the rope, Upton ! For God’s 
sake, grab the rope!” we yelled. But 
he oovkln’t have heard us. There was 
fifty pounds of gold throttling the life 
and reason out of him; all he did was 
to worry that strap with savagely tear
ing hands.

At last he made a half turn jerkily, 
the- rope snapped back, and he drop
ped dear—down, down, down !

It seemed to me that I heard the.rush 
of Me falling, like a wind; and at any 
rate the memory of the strangled shriek 
he gave, turns me cold to this day. 
George and I screamed like a pair of 
hysterical women—then there was si
lence for one terrible instant, broken 
by a heavy blow, that fell on the joy
ous sunlit day like a black blot..

I was on all fours, sicker than a dog, 
before that sound bad quit echoing in 
the-hills; George, half sitting, half ly
ing beside me, no better off. The shud- 
desas-chased themselves ovpr hie face, in 
quick euccession. We couldn’t move, or” 
speak for many a minute.

Then George took a brace. “Come, 
Jack,” eaye he, ‘let’s get out of this.”

“I’m with you< Where?” I answered.
“Down to.my trail, then to the cache’ 

—a meal will put us in better shape.”

comes back to live among the people 
he attempted to kill. More especially 
as two of the latter had done their 
level best to return the compliment, 
and in plain fact had succeeded.

But when I saw her pityful face my 
nice little speech went out of my mind 
in a minute. I ran up and took both 
of her hands.

“Here you are back in your own. 
home!” I cried, “and glad enough I am 
to see you.”

“I don’t see how you can say that,” 
she answered, “when you think of all” 
—she couldn’t finish. But the way the 
muscles of her throat and face worked 
spoke the story.

Old Jim who had drawn up alongside, 
saw her,, and as he braced his shoul
ders back, I realized he was going to 
make a speech. Poor Lengthy was so 
bashful that he had to hold on to him
self to get out more than a “yes” or 
“no” to a woman, but this time he did 
himself credit. He looked straight 
ahead because he knew if anybody 
looked at him he was a goner, and 
said:

speak III of them that’s gone.”
“Shake, Perky,” said I. “I’m with 

ybu en that, but It was an awful thing 
to see.”

things no matter how heartless she 
thought I Vas.

Rill opened his mouth to protest, but 
I shut him up with a wink, and we 
walked off together.

“Jack,” says he, “what under the 
canopy’s gotten into you to bother 
Mrs. Upton at a time like this? Why, 
it ain’t half-way decent—she’ll think 
we’re a lot of damned Yahoos—I 
oughtn’t to have let you do it.”

“Now, Bill,” I replied, “if I remem
ber right, you bothered her once on a 
matter that would hurt her worse than 

/this, and I .don’t think you’re called 
upon to criticise.”

He grew red as a beet.
“You’re right,” he said stiffly. “I did 

—but because I was a brute I don’t see 
any need for you to be one.”

After I’d taken Bill down a peg on 
the high way he started to talk, I felt 
that I could explain things to him.

When I told him why I acted in that 
way and showed him how it was neces
sary for us to drag her out of her 
thoughts, no matter what broke, he 
begged my pardon most humbly.

“I didn’t have the sense to think of 
that, Jack,” says he, “I’m with you 
hand and soul. She won’t like it, of 
course, but we can make that right 
with her afterward.”

I couldn’t explain to you in a year 
the way I felt that afternoon when 
Mary Upton walked Into the cabin. She 
seemed to me the lovliest thing I’d ever 
seen in my life. No use in talking, 
clothes make a heap of difference. We 
believed she was a woman before, but 
to see her dressed like a woman made 
a different thing of it. I had all I could 
do not to stare at her most of the time.

“Lord bless my soul!” I thought, “so 
this is the boy we used to have around 
with us!”

You can’t imagine what a spot of 
brightness that pretty woman, dress
ed in her pretty white dress, made in 
the camp at Jim’s Creek.

We kept up a great talking and 
laughing at dinner, and Mary did her 
best to brighten up, but more than 
onoe I caught that look In her eye that 
told me she saw a man falling.

We let her go shortly after dinner 
was over for we didn’t want to overdo 
the thing.

Perky jumped up as soon as she was 
safely out Of hearing.

“By Jinks, boys,” says he, “what do 
you think of her? Ain’t she a dandy? 
There ain’t any Liza Jane on a Sun
day out about, her. She’s a thorough
bred. She’d had clothes before. You 
can tell that by the careless way she 
wears ’em. Now, I always feel like a 
toy soldier when I get on a new suit— 
which ahVt often. Thank God! but 
Mrs. Upton carries ’em around as 
though they were the proper thing to 
wear—I’m glad she’s rid of that sneak- 
Ink whelp. Hooray for the fall that 
finished him!”

“Thunderatkm, Perky!” said George. 
“The man ain’t fairly settled yet—go 
light.”

“Light nothing!” cries Perky, waving 
hie coffee cup.

Bill got up and walked out. Reckless 
Perky was too much for him just now.

As soon as I could, without giving 
offence, I followed him. Not that 
Perky’s. talk bothered me any—not 
much. I wg,^ right with him—but I 
wanted ti> see Bill a minute.

“She makes a pretty good-looking 
woman, Bill# don’t she?” I asked.

“She sure does,” he answered. Then 
he went on briskly, “What do you say 
to taking a walk?”
.So we ambled all over the country 

that afternoon, Bill not saying 
much any of the time.

That night we stood watch before the 
cabin as we had said, and for six nights 
more we did the same thing, but Mary 
Upton grew thinner and paler every 
day, until Bill and I were scared half 
to death. At last, one day when I 
was talking to her, she owned up that 
the memory of all that had happened 
there was killing her; if she could only 
get away, she said, she knew she would 
feel better.

Inside of ten minutes I was on a 
burro flying for town, to get a team 
and wagon out there as soon as the 
Lord would let me.

We wanted to find some decent clean 
house in town where Mary could board 
for awhile, and where she could have 
a woman around her. The trick was 
to get the right sort of woman.

As soon as I struck town, I went 
straight to my clothing store man, and 
told him the whole story. I couldn’t 
have struck it better.

“My wife will tend her like a mo
ther,” says he. “Let’s go up to the 
house now and speak to her.

His wife was a good-natured, fat, 
rosy-cheeked German woman, and the 
whole place ^looked so homelike and 
tidy that I clinched the bargain with 
him on the spot; then, in return for his 
kindness, I told him about our strike, 
and asked him to go back with me.

He skipped up the street like a 
sprinter, coming back with a team on 
the keen jump.

“Wait till I tell my wife!” he yelled, 
as he turned the corner on two wheels 
and went tearing up the street like a 
cyclone.

I’d gotten so used to being a million
aire that I never thought of how it 
would strike other people. Lord, that 
man was back before you’d think he 
was half-way there. I wouldn’t have 
minded going around town a bit, but I 
didn’t get a chance.

"Jump in! Jump in!" be yelled.
There were two cow-punchers watch

ing us out of the corner of their eye. 
When we pulled out only touching the 
rises, they asked no questions, but 
slipped on to the hurricane decks of 
their bronchos and pulled after us.

“Shall we try to lose them fellers?” 
asked my man,

“No, no!” I replied, “let ’em come!” 
for I knew the rush had begun.

I don’t think I’m a cautious man, 
exactly, but the chances my driver 
took that day threw a crimp into me. 
We took everything—hills, boulders, 
creeks, fallen trees, or what might be.
I was in the air about two-thirds of the 
time, and in a cold chill the other third.

“Lord ! It must have been,” be oried, 
eort of shivering himself to^eCa-ir.

“Look here, Pertdns! I have an idea,” 
said I.

“You’re in luck,” says he, “What is
it?”

“What do you say, if we go to work 
and fix the Upton’s cabin all up—heave 
out everything that’s his, and fix it up 
so hi»—well, there’s no use hiding It 
any longer—so his wife won’t know tt?”

“Wife! What are you talking about?”
“That boy ‘Will’ was Upton’s wife, 

Perky.”
“Ycru don’t tell me! Well, if that 

wouldn't knock an Injun into a fit!” 
cried Perky. His .face was the very 
picture of astonishment. “Of ali I ever 
did hear ! Say, she won’t be sorry to 
tfet rid of him, will she?”

“She hasn't any reason to be—I sup
pose she’ll feel it at first, though—for
get the bad and multiply the goodhin 
him, the way women do—but it’s a 
blamed good job'for her.”

“Right you are, to my way of think
ing—poor woman! poor woman! WeM, 
we'll fix that place up, Jack, as you 
say—so the boy’s his wife! 
wouldn’t that Jar you! Not a bad look
ing woman, neither, I reckon, from the 
way she pan» out as a bpy—come. Jack, 
.tèlhu» all about-that before we do any
thing.”

So we^sat down and I gave Perky the 
whole history.

He was delighted. “We're in It, son— 
we’re strictly in it,” said he. “There 
ain’t a camp in the mountain» that can 

■lay oYer that story. Gosh! Wait till 1 
meet some of the boys from Thirty 
Mile—I’ll make their hair curl—and to 
think of that Upton! Tried to lose the 
whole crowd of us in the one shuffle— 
liberal cuss! and holy smoke! didn’t he 
pass out to music! KM, let’s bust the 
medicine bottle; Pm going to have a 
drink on that, if it’s the las; act.”

So we broke the rules and took - -me 
small drink. Then we wont to work 
on the cabin. There wasn't mùoh that 
belonged to Upton, but we lock w*tat 
there was, even the banjo, and we 
buried*the lot*four foot âéêp in a pros
pect ‘hole.

“Now,” says Perky, “I feel as if v.e’d 
got thoroughly and completely rid of 
Chht man at last. If his ghost comes 
bftek, it.can sit on-this pile down here 
where ft won’t be in the road, and it 
oan hunt away until It’s sick the 
job. With that he smacked the dirt 
with his shovel, as much as to say “so 
there, now!” and we started in with 
our deebrating.

I hadn’t given Will the clothe? I 
bought' for her. Somehow the chance 
to do tt nicely didn’t arrive, and once I 
stopped and put it off. It got harder 
by the minute toida; but this was the 
qreat opportunity. I Just laid the 
tiun^las on ; t&B^Dunk (a new one. that 

<p6Tl«Fiaria I pht*irp) with a piece of

:

:

“Mrs. Upton what’s been, has been, 
and that settles it. There ain’t no use 
in luggin’ up unpleasantnesses. We’ll 
burn the old deck and start in with a 
new pack. The only thing that It'll pay 
you to remember, is that you’re here in 
your home, among your friends.”

At this he stuck out hie hand side
ways, for he didn’t dare look her in the 
face.

She caught hjs hand and kissed it, 
which frightened Jim.

“You are all so kind to me,” she 
stammered, and then her head dropped 
forward, to hide the tears that lyould 
come, in spite of all efforts at controL

We dropped back so that she 
wouldn’t feel bothered by us, unfit we 
reached the cabin, then Bill lifted her 
down from the burro, and we walked 
to our own quarters.

It was the first time we had all been 
together to talk the business-over, and 
you’d have thought we -were a lot of 
girls on a picnic to hear the way we 
jabbered.

We weren’t the least bit sorry that 
Mr. Upton had passed in his checks, 
and we said go more than once. Every
thing seemed much cleaner and nicer 
now, though I must say my stomach 
gave a jump every time I saw that 
rope slowly unwinding and then that 
drop down the bluff-side.

In talking the matter over, we agreed 
• that it would never do to let Mary 
Upton sleep irr her cabin that night, 
feeling that there was nobody within 
hail, if she were the strongest nerved 
woman in the world, she couldn’t but 
have been shaken by all the things 
that had happened. And she wasn't 
the strongest-nerved woman by a long 
shot. She was slmpiy a plucky little 
soul who had tried her best to do what 
was right and decent under pretty 
tough conditions, and I was willing to 
bet that her nerve was pretty well 
broken by this time.

We knew she must be dreading the 
night beyond anything, so Bill and I 
went right down to her cabin and told 
her. She was lying down, her face 
white and set, and her eyes looking at 
vacancy, when we came to the door
way.

“Mrs. Upton,” says BH1 in his straight
forward way. “We boys think that per
haps you'd like to have a friend in 
reach to-night, so two of us will camp 
right outside your door here within 
easy call. Wouldn’t that be a sort of 
comfort to you?”

“Indeed it would!” she answered, in 
a tone that paid us for the trouble. “I 
am trying my best to be brave, but in 
spite of myself I see—” She clapped 
her hands to her eyes to shut out the 
sight. I don’t know what it was she 
saw, but I fancy it was my own vision 
—a man falling, falling, falling forever.

“You must get the best of that,” said 
Bill, anxiously. “If you don't, you'll 
be sick sure.”

“I am not afraid of that—if I could 
only be sick enough—Oh! if I were only 
dead and out of it all!”

"Corpe, come, that won't do! That’s 
pretty rough on us, that you’d rather 
be dead that live with us,” said Bill, 
trying to make her smile.”

She didn’t smile, but his remarks had 
the effect of waking her up some. •

“You know that isn’t what I mean!” 
she cried.

Well,

We stumbled away as fast as our 
legs could carry ua, and Inside of two 
hoursrwe -were tucking away the food- 
eteff 'tiupaod shape. There’s,» tremend- 
out difference between a fun stomach 
and an empty one, and when we had 
finished we felt like ourseüvies again.

“We oughtn't to have left the poor
“Hedevil like that,” said 
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tilled him, you know. If we jjhdftVt' be* an<* Plenty of good wishes anyhow, 
soaredvl£kn, he would, have made the ^rom 
trip all 8tiH, ;.we hadn’t actually
struck the blow, and’now that it was 
all over, we found much comfort in 
that.

At length we drew cm our stock of 
sand and straightened him out decent
ly. There was one curious thing. The 
bag that held the gold had burst .on 
striking the bottom, and his head and 
shoulders were literally covered with 
it. Red and gold are pretty colors to
gether, but they didn’t look right to us 
that day. The main part of the dust 
had scattered clear, but that which was 
near him - was covered with his blood.
We scraped all such up and buried it. 
being careful not to touch it. There 
never would be any luck in that money.

Then we pulled straws to see who 
would go back to camp, and who stay 
and watch with the body. I got the 
long straw, and decided to take the 
camp for my share. I never wanted to 
see Upton again.

I started right back, and George was 
practicably defenceless, having shot 
away all his ammunition, and the smell 
of blood was likely to attract all man
ner of varmints to the spot. He built 
a big fire of dead wood, and I helped 
him gather a good stock before I left.

Then I hit the trail, so plumb worn 
out and used up, that I felt like I had 
arms and-legs of lead, and I fairly went 
to sleep on my feet. Before I reached 
the camp I actually cried, I was so 
tired, and after I struck the cabin I 
have no memory of what happened. The 
boys say that they had to poke and 
prod me almost as much as when we 
had our overdose of morphine, to get 
me to answer questions.

“Where’s Jim?” asked Bill. Now so 
many things had happened in so short 
a time that both George and I had 
completely forgotten that Jim started 
out with us. I answered Bill clear 
enough, and they picked up old Jim on 
the way down, nearly starved to death 
ind trying to hobble along on one foot.
He had sprained his ankle among the 
rocks on the hillside.

For what occurred in camp after I 
arrived I have to depend on the other 
boye’ story.

It seems we were missed some time 
after we had made our start, and it 
wasn’t hard to guess what our errand 
was, so the three, Bill, Perkins and 
Will, waited for results with more or 
lees anxiety.

Poor Will ! What she must have suf
fered! Bill said her lips were moving, 
as if in prayer to herself, the whol- 
blessed while.

When I showed up, white as a sheet, 
alone and generally out of shape, she 
thought that Upton had wound up by 
killing Jim and George, and placing n*.e 
out of commission.

U
are

“BROTHER JACK.”
Then we nailed up evergreens around, 

and did some small carpenter jobs—like 
making a table, and a new’ chair, which 
was the extent for the day, as we didn’t 
want te gather any flow’ers, until it 
was time for them to get back. That 
ought to be within three days.

I was a little anxious about old Jim, 
though I felt sure he’d turn up all 
right. I thought probably he’d missed 
us somehow, and was holding his place 
till he got some news.

The second day after this George 
showed up. He had pushed ahead of 
the others to get a couple of burros— 
one for Jim, and one for Wifi—No— 
Mary. We dropped the “Will” from 
that day on.

He told us that Bill and Mrs. Upton 
«truck him about noon, and he was 
mighty glad to see them. He’d had to 
stand off a mountain lion with fire 
brands the night before, and he 
thought he had heard a bear bellowing 
in the woods—take it altogether, he 
was willing to quit if he had a chance.

Mary Upton made no foolish lamen
tations when she saw the body. George 
told her exactly how the thing had 
happened. She told him that. she had 
feared that we had killed him, and we 
could not guess how glad she was, that 
that was not so.

They buried Upton on the spot—Bill 
took a shovel with him for the purpose 
—and rolled a big rock on the grave 
for a head stone. Then the boys step
ped back and took off their hats while 
Mary Upton knelt beside the stone.

“She hasn’t made a bit of fuse,” said 
George. “She’s a dandy!—rGosh! I was 
flabbergasted to find out that boy was 
a woman—You knew It all the time, 
Foxey!—but it’s told on her more than 
she lets on, and old Jim’s ankle is as 
big as a tree, go we’ll bring them home 
burro-back—ain’t you coming along, 
you two?”

Then we told him about our plans 
for receiving her when she came back.

“That’s better—much better,” he said 
decidedly. “It will seem like coming 
back home to have the cabin all nice 
and fresh and you fellows to meet her. 
You work it your way. We’ll be 
showing up about noon to-morrow.”

The next day Perky and I started out 
flower gathering. There was a plenty 
of 'em—the creek bottom was fairly 
covered, and some looked like sun
flowers, only handsomer, and a few 
crimson chaps that tvere as beautiful 
as any thing could be.

We put a gold pan.on the table, filled 
it with wet sand and then stuck in 
blossoms until we had a bouquet a 
yard wide.

We tied 'em up and nailed ’em up, 
until the house was all color and sweet 
smells.

very

"I’m afraid to ■ know it. Now, I tell 
you: you’ve had a dreadful shock, that 
much is certain, but what you want 
to try and think of is that it’s only 
because of the shock that you feel as 
you do now. When that wears off, 
you’ll be yourself again. There’s an
other thing. I don’t like to throw obli
gations in people’s faces, but do you 
remember that I did something once, 
for your sake? I ask you in return not 
to think of such things as dying, for 
my sake—why! If anything should 
happen to you—Now, please don’t think 
such things any more.”

“I’ll try not,” she answered bravely.
Here it popped into my head about 

those clothes. Now, I don’t want you 
to think I mean that Mary Upton would 
forget all about what happened, just 
because of a few duds, but it would 
give her something to occupy her mind, 
and if she was sure to feel badly, she 
might as well feel badly in a pretty 
white dress, when she’d look like some
thing, as to feel badly In an old coat, 
boots and trousers. I knew she 
wouldn’t like to decorate of her own 
free will, it would look too much like 
contempt for the dead, and a lack of 
proper feeling, but if I asked it of her 
as a particular favor, she couldn’t very 
well refuse, so off I posted for the 
clothes.

I came back with the big box.
“There, Mary!” I said. “There’s a 

complete outfit for a woman your size 
from top to toe. It’s1 a present from 
me, and I should like to see how you 
look in them.”

She looked up at me. I saw she was 
beyond clothes.

“Oh, Jack!” she s^id, “not to-day— 
wait.”

Then when she found that Upton was 
dead, she didn't get a very clear idea 
from .me of how it happened, and she 
thougrht we had finished him.

The upshot of it was. that they left 
Perky with me, and those two pulled 
on alone to the scene of action.

I woke up my own man again, after 
a blame good sleep.

“Ain't .they pretty?” said Perky. 
“Minds me of the time when I was a 
kid, gathering flowers for my sister 
Sally’s wedding, and a little gal help
ing me that I was sweet on at the 
time—Lord! Lord! I wonder where 
they all are? I ain’t heard a word

I put on a hurt look.
“It cost me a good deal of trouble to 

get ’em,” I said. “More than it would 
cost you to try ’em on.”

That settled it. She was one of the 
kind that had rather die than hurt a 
friend’s feelings intentionally.

“Of course, it would be ho trouble 
for me. Jack,” she said.

“Oh! All right!” I said, as if I was 
greatly pleased. “We’ll slide along 
now, so you can get dressed, and then 
the boys will expect you up to dinner.

She stopped short at, this, looking at 
me with wide-open eyes. The last 
thing she wanted to do was to eat 
with us. She wanted to be alone in 
her misery, but on this occasion I knew 
that was the worst thing possible for 
her, and I made up my mind she 
shouldn’t sit in that cabin and see

from my folks in ten year—Well I hope 
Mrs. Upton will like the show'—Hello 

Old Perky was fairly boiling over. He Jack! there’s George topping the rise 
had as much curiosity in some ways as now! You h’ist the flag and I’ll start 
i woman and here he had been left to the grub—I’ll have tea to-day, coffee 
tend house while all kinds of intere3t- might bring up unpleasant feelings.” 
ing news was to be had elsewhere. As 
soon as I got my eyes open, he began to 
Are grub and questions at me. I ha.l 
to tell every little thing and some of 
them two or three times until at last ht 
was. satisfied.

That was the beginning of the rush to 
Jim’s Creek, of which you have prob
ably read. Inside of two months there 
were 3,000 people there.

We sold out our claims for a big sum. 
Mary stayed in town for a year, and 
then she and Mr. Barnes moved out to 
Old Tin Cup; but not the Tin Cup it 
was before. Yours truly went gopher
ing around the hills there, and struck 
as pretty a little quartz lead as you 
ever did see, and now there’s a forty- 
stamp mill and quite & town In Tin 
Cup.

CHAPTER XV.
The party filed down into the valley, 

Mary In the lead, with Bill leading her 
burro. I had made up a nice little 
speech to greet her with. Something 

my that I thought would relieve the un
pleasantness, because xvith the best of 

that Intentions I thought there was bound 
ioubie-damped—that is, I mean to say, to vbe a little strain, when the widow of 
that

“Well, Jack,” says he. “Dad 
:ats! if tlats ain’t the best day’s work j 
we’ve seen yet, to get rid of

undesirable connasXion to a man wly^haa tried wboIe*»le.murder
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