“Lool m ‘woman, mt sort of a
hash house do you cmw"m,u.
mandéd as he turned on her and in-
stinctively looked around for the cas.

“Sird 8t Isdtp
are speaking to-me?”’
‘'Ol course I am:! Do you expect
that a man who has ever had & home|
of his own can put ap with such tod-
der as was placed ‘before me? That|

% G

| Who Was te Die for Sp«ing Hils m,

SEE

f '“Nﬂ Mmey love you, for you

m u “a mighty warrior. To them you This wonderful story ls vouched for
, can go, and they will make YOu a | by Commander Culavas, a French
chief, and I will go with you.’ ; |ommatqﬂoned in Africa. His hand-
White ' Elk sat silent. = 7Then he | | sonie villa is a favorite resork of Eu-
I must die because I did not | ropeans, dnd there a few weeks-aga
death Nazalla, th+ Blackfoot, somié Frenchriien bégan to talk-about

‘éhief. T had my spear at his throat. | the crocodiles.
I might have killed him.. But yearx| “I must introduce you to the negro
ago Nazalla spared my life when as a | Matifoun, known as ‘the slayer of croc-
{boy I was hunling alone in the forest. }Odﬂeg 'Y gsaid the commander. ‘‘A
Consignied to the th Waters of He mave me food and water and [wondzriul fellqw he is. Some time
Popoagie His Sth Would Be sh(w.ed me. the way back to my own ! |ago a erocodile caught him by the leg
Restless Forever. peoiﬂe I ‘could not kill him as he | ans he could not wrench it away from
ilay-wounded. Buf the Shoshones fedt | the beast's mighty jaws. Fortunately
hiﬁe Elk, son of Standing Bear, i Nazalla. - They think that with hml'some friends went to his = assistance,
fhe Shohone chieftain was on trial dead the Blackieet would never again ’and by distracting the amimal’s at-

Enemy’s Life.

host ax.cmomu-m yuil in | @

front of him. Yet on herran until he’
was within a few ffet 6f one- great
crocodile whose jaws were open to
grasp him, and then he swerved and,
darting aside, stood calmly 'to wit-
ness what he knew would@ happen.

“The next moment the bear and
crocodile were, in a death. struggie.
Tightly hugged in his enemy’s arms,
whith held him up from the eapth, the
crocodile could hardly breathe, yet he
fohght valiantly, driving his teeth
again and agaiii “ifito the shaggy
throat of the monster who held him
as in a vice. Gentlemen, it was the
most amazing fight I ever wnmssed
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EVERY ONE GUARANTEED
AT THE

Dawson Hardware Co.,"* }

Store, Su?ond Ave. Phone 39 i M'l‘,‘lh.t. 4th 91 &

L

day he was  gquite out - of mm
and just then a subscriber asked : L
“Well Mr. Barnes, have you moved

and T never expect to see another like
it. That it would net last long and
that neither animal would sarvive
was evident, yet before it was over I
had time to take an admirable photo-
Fgraph of the tragic scene.”’

soup was slop; that beet camé from &
peck; piege.  Your ~ slovenly “
not half mash” her potatoes. ;
my cook kad dared td set such a meal
before me 1'd have—hade!’—

“You' are intoxnm sh'“ she. i
| terrupted. i

‘‘Bosh 1" ;'

‘“Then, sir, there is no excuse -for
{ your language, and as the head of
ithis Christian family and as fhe -
er ot this festive hoard down

for his life. His crime was sparing triumph in battle. I would-rather die | tention  they sutceeded in freeing
l‘cnemy on the field of battle. Phe And dlsapptdr into . the under dark- Mamfou of IR
a8t Indian .in the cirole around the negs forever.’ ’ “‘As Soon as he was able to wallche
council ‘had made the sign’ of death. The girl fell on her knees and en- started  out to have revenge on the
Standing Bear arose and stood stifft- treated him. White Elk softly strok- | crocodile
and stern in the red light of the burn- €d hér hair. But he only shook his “One merting I saw him running
ind embers. . Fvery eyé was upon head dn reply to her entreaties. Long from the dense forest, pursued by a
bim. White Elk sat looking stolidly [the two sat’ there.: Then they arose | oolossal bear. He had no weapon of
at him through. half closed . éyelids. | Walked back o the village, and White | any kind and had heen taken un-
Standing Bear thrust his arm’ out at Elk left Laughing Eyes at the door of| awares as  he was sleeping. _ To my
full length and slowly spread his fin-| her father’s lodge. surprise he made stright f6r the
gers apart and turned his thumb| Three days passed away, and the anarshy land bordering the river
toward the earth next merning just before all | “I thought that he had dost
A scream came fmm A group of | the Shoshones were gathered in vView senses, for sane man would .face
women standing near the chief'y Todge. | of the great rock that lifted itself the legion o crocodiles in the river.
Then™ the two old squaws led away a | above the deep sink hole of the Popo- There was Matifou with an immense
-{ yoiung Indian woman who still sobbed agie. The medicine men of the tnbe,lf bear a few .yards- behind him and a

into your new house yet 7"’

‘‘We began this~morning,”’ answer-
ed the editor. ‘‘We carried over 'al@
chair and a saltcellar ‘and left the
dog in the yard.” A

“‘Well, well,” said the subscriler,

Almost Done. “‘moving is an awful nuisafhce. I'm

A- country editor who was not sup-|glad you're se nearly through."—
posed to be rich built himself a mod-| Stray Steries
est cottage. The neighbors were all
interested and naturally made 'in-
quiries as to how the builing was
progressing.

The editor finally became tired of
being asked whether the plastering
was dry yet, whether he expected to
move in this week, and so on.  One :

of whut
notbing

gelf."’

it
kﬁfﬁmmu,’

Only the best brands of case goods
served.. Drinks and cigars 25c. - Peté
MecDonald, Bank saloon.
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: “I have always had a theory #
boarding- hotise which mg i
patrons on lamb chops instead
(| beet, on potatoes mashed iwith

Wines, Liquors & Cigars
CHISHOLM'S SALOON.
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As for my as she waved him
life, I ex-iroom and along -the haill
 > i’u ‘lODG bad | Stairs.  "The other boar
houses, and | gatliered to see the kiok
s6e what it is' They were tall,’ thin,
 ready and trot| hoarders and most of then7’ two weeks
s rbehind* with their cash/ and they T AR : s,
iy rows with land-! lined up in the hall and looked coldly % e : : » Co_r @ a“s
o' t=won't let them getl‘ and cryelly at Mr. Bow as he pass- 3 “ : »

1leaded Mrs. Bow-| 4.~ ‘'When the door had /closed behind Cor. 2nd and 2nd. Telephone 179.
[him with a bang and hf had descend- s FIRPBAIE o . M D
ific

have rows abohit ? v,n'ed the steps, he looked/ around at the
‘queried, 'The room, _darkness and thought of Mrs. Bowser
-
“Say, my dear, 'Y said I to my wife Steamﬂ'ﬂp
as'1 retumed h the other night,

he cooking wid be alll @and home and “the Jcat, and a tear
o/m ) # S 7 | : ; )
{ “I’ve been held yp and robbed by a E5% i ; N " e it
o L B 3 v g » i 3 e 5 : it ¢ CO. )

ol _the |
nd down
s had
depart.
AVerous | ...

PATRONS OF THE

Bay City Market ¢

Afe supplied with meats which for
taste and putrition are not equalled by
any other market in this country, Try
us and prove this uner‘lon

BOYSUYT & CO.,
A2 2 2 2 S L2 %%
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Props
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CONGDON & AIKIAN - AII-
No , ete. 'Offies, A. C

WADE,
voca
Office Buﬂdln(

depuﬁed' !ry an early |
,and “Mr. Bowser lost |
ing out for guarters. |

¥

RIDLIY ~— Mv...u-, gy
(.onvayuw', ete. SRR
and 8 A, O, Offiee- -‘lﬁ

SOCIETIES.
THE REG ULABNCOIIUNIOA““ or

Yukon Lo & A M.,
vlll be held at Masonic hail, Mission
t, monthly, Thursday on or be .
(oro full moon, at 8:00 P m. *
C. H. WELLS, W

J. A. DONALD,

Logical Uncle EHN. PATTL:I LO &
Nou.ru-
Rooms 7

51 B 06 secasion h,r]gathcred in his eye afnd ran down his
o | nose / M. Quad.
of a score of boardmg

00 far away, and within |

was pulling ‘the bell at|

flight of steps. Tt wad “No !”’ she extlaimed ‘as she fell in-
‘herself who anBwered ihe | to & chair. |

ien. she understood t.hatw “Sure's g five. Covering
arch of a témporary home | $4 off'n me.’

she ‘had put on for| “For the /land’s sake !

Fov ; 8 Alaska, Washington
& canvasser was replac- | went to the/police at once ? ; £ % ¥ ¥ 3
i ﬂutshe tried her best| ‘‘Noap.” | AN £y = . B - - Y g Callfomia,
“Didn’t geek to have him arrested?”’ B R S ; N " 7 :
il N , : Oregon and Mexico.
“But afe you goin to let folks rob| —
you and/not do anything about ie ?"’ |
“In this case, yes. Let's look at|
the lggic of the thing. My friend
[ Green/ is coming over in the morning|
get, con- | Yo borrow money of me. Having been |
"the festive robbed of it, 1 can't lehd it to him.|
{Nof having borrowed any meoney of |
b mg, he will continue to be my friend |
h guided  my footsteps uﬂstead of turning against me. For |
8 shall get along famous- | fhe trifling sum of $4 1 have helped a
to seénd my trunk over /rooljmd out of a hole, retained a|
e day and be here to dmnel/ friend; had an-adventure and am home |
ur figures 7"’ /i nmo to wind the clock and go to
prm, front room, newly bed at the usual hour. Hannah, I'm
with riunning water Xd no man to want the whele earth, I'm
I 7 satisfied with a good thing.”
*

* * * .

Affords a Complete

; Coastwise service,
Yes, sir, he took

-
v

Heinz’s Pickled Onfons

— AT —

F.S. DUNHAM'S

THE FAMILY GROCER 3
Corner 2nd Ave. and 6th St

. . STATIONERY .

A FULL LINE.

Cox & Cloes,

{Cor. 2nd and 2nd.  Telephome 179:

But you

she |

“You cre

pliace which will extend

g fors of home, and you have|
ﬁ\ the l*ﬁ‘m You are|

a dainty

Our boats are manned by the
most skilliul navigators.

Aill Steamers Ccn-y Both
Freight and Passengers

NEW BRIDGE ON WHITE ‘PASS & YUKON ROUTE, SUPERSEDING THE SWITCHBACK
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their
.

»m spite of the storied stoicism of hel | Swaying

{race. The sentence of death had been "death hymn

passed on White Elk | As the first rays of the sun \hﬁnl"
White EIK sat alone in the silence of | dowr the valley and rested redly upon 0| Ir 0w| |

Goetzman’s Magniﬁcent

Souveni

| the night listening to the rushing wa- | the little group on the rock White Elk
{ters of the Popoagie. It was theistepped forward with a strong yuuu‘g
voice of his executioner 'I'hree/day\ Indign on eithrer side. FHe turned vdn'd
| more and I { was to be rom a | lm)k(‘d keenly back at the group uf‘
/ s oy | hi roc ito the ‘‘place of punish- | women who stood l,m.glnngr
At nfidnight the other nighv I gut-::eg:t & “e,lldwp = I s o d | dang T g gl S ol
g “-.bS i, ot tains wifich swallowed up the rushing | young Indians rested their hands on|
FORRE Skying : b .| Popoagje and carried it snmewhen“lns shoulder. White Elk with
R e oiigeids g;;:l:;’t:zu';"ff e thde('p ('”“Vh into  the of thc‘hfs m‘(« lifted up for a moment to the|
{ave you discovered any one in the earlhl . :cluu'ds lj“A cast his e-’_w\ around and|
room with a knife?”’ I asked. . | Into this place White Flk was to be | took a last look at the woods and at|
“No, but there’s a great racket in throwh, because the BShoshones be-|his people standing grim and"\xlunt lu’
Rhe: Dack vard.” {lieved that the person who disap-|the seleits of the rocks T'hen he,
“Wall'?"- | peared into thedepths along with the | sprang forward and straight |
“Welt. roaring waters of the Popoagie died | downward from the top oi the (l\ﬁ
and- what a death dreadful  than-any | }}1\ bedy turned hali over in the air. .
iright © up other that could be meted out tm'l hen it struck with a splash in the
home."’ {him  because the Popoagie drew ns’wdl ing water and was drawn bown-
victims so deeply down into the dark  ward and disappeared forever in the|

‘‘My dear woman,
thing from a logical point of view. | regions uhder the earth that the soul cavernous depths the of

No person in our back yard can cut| 'could never escapeand find its way pux.ns)nm.m,.v.
our -throats. It is a well known fact to the happy hunting ground of lh(‘{ The ™ Indians
that I am always at home, and no.tribe. { Ward where - the form of the young
one would reason  that this lligll!;t White Elk was not afraid "vo die. !chui had disappeared Then \hueA
was an  exception. As to the idenfi-| He had met death face to face a doz- | was & cry, and all looked again m»
ty of the nmrauder what it is to us ‘en times and had not trembled. Hclw.ud the top of-the rock just as they |
whether he. be Tom Jones or Bill had fought with the Blackfeet andrs.m Eaughing Eyes hurl herself head- |
[ Green?’’ {the Sioux and led his warriors R»Hung downward toward the rushing|
But do you want to be robbed?"” | victory on many a hard fought field. [waler She sank irom sight, and hcn
she persigted THe had foughthand to hand with thebody, too, . was drawn downward to!
“1 do net. No man does.” 1 kear al murderous Apaches and never knew | the depths. White Flk's soul »\’UuldA
barrel being softly rolled over the what it was to be afraid | hot have to escape the spirit of Pop-
snow. That barrel contains 4 dead| Byt in spite of his seeming mdl- oagie to meet that of Laughing Kyes
cat and a lot of old shoes. I he‘dﬂ(erenue he shivered ws he heard the{
ed it up this afternoon and lefb it L0 poaree roar of the Popoagie tumbling : Fruit in British Co umbia.
bo stolen. -If not stolen; it will cost| iotously over the rocks and leaping | w. & “t’"r}'.‘ president of
me- 15 cents to-have it carted away. gown  the precipice  to disappear” in | Fraser Valley Fruit Growers’ Asso-
Hannab, ' seek thy  repose. We have ., . datk depths below. He pictured |ciation, writes an enthusiastic letter
Mashed potatoes, but they saved 15 cents in cold cash, the thief| his soul fighting with the angry water ! regarding fruit growing in British
Of - lumps.  Mr. Bowsor has worked up a surprise party O | {0 regain the upper air that it might i(olumbu He says that the indus-
meal a moment, *tasted himself, aud there is yet time to in-; fascend to the happy hunting  ground | try is developing fast, and people are
“and  then leaned back ! dulge in our full amount of sleep.’” . S the whoudé- But be knew the Pop- | + beginhing to give attention te the in-
Had Mrs. Bowser been M. Quad. oagie would triumph. He was vertain | Ustry. When the .new orchards are |
have folt the earth’ that no soul could defeat the malevo- | Pearing, he.says they will be able ‘0}
d hastened to prevent a lent spirit of the Popoagie ; supply Manitoba with the finest plums,
Wt the landlady saw = no |* White ik could regard death with |8rown in the world, at as low prices
“8he siw m Mr. Bowser! fequanimity, but he could not bear the |38 ¢an he grown anywhere. Regarding
she tenderly said : ! thought of- an eternity spent battling the poor condition of British Colum-
b POOr man, you are| . " caters while | Dia “fruit shipped this year to Winni-
i with the spirit of the waters while : :
 the wile who-is far away, Laughing Eyes waited for him' in viin | P& he said this was owing to the
i have no appetite ?”’ { by} g fruit being too ripe, delay in shipping
% in-the happy hunting -ground. SE2 L :
15 ‘this what you “were White Elk's head dropped forward, | 3nd close cars. The Association have
lerm your festive board?” S e groan;d Hel;eard & sounci shipped five cars of plums this year
reply as he waved his Shad  bim and .sprang to his feet. | 40 Manitoba and the territories, he

. A : im in ) SaYS, with good results, except in the
It.:“::::nll:::: b:;: n;ﬁ:‘m‘ﬁn:: of those sent to Winnipeg. Mi. Henry
{with ber hand and he followed her out | ¥ mgﬁ:ﬂ‘ “:2‘ with-a little f&l’*;:
1 ence wi their  new orchards |
. ‘ud:‘l:: w::::l?;:"}l’gop:ah:mm reoming in; they will eventually sup-
W Manitoba with- all the plums re-
‘quired, in\gbod condition —Commer-
olak :
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cast
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about

stood
bowels

{
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)

§ any of us
© by our /fgiven names:
Bame as/ adopting you
Jearted Ohristian fami-
dook Jike a fault find-

shot Have you seen) the new type—job /type
—the kind thay appeals to the r r in
bold, self asseftive style or that dgintily
and elegantly feﬂeu-; your ideas in thodest
beauty ? ‘We now have all kinds Jf type
adapted for all kinds of werk, and paper—
that's another Story. You should see the
warehouse full to the roof with.paper, the
kind you weuld get in the great cities of
the east if you were a bit particular. All
this material was purchased for you and
is now awaiting your order.

Dress Your Stationery in m
Clothes =

And keep up with the times. Perhaps
you are one of those ‘‘Rush Job” fellows.
You can't frighten us if you are. Hun-
dreds have tried it on us and we sent
them all away astonished with our rapid
action. There’s all kinds of printing but
we only stand for one —the good kind,
clean and workmanlike.

knows who is around
stealing? Get
‘e know you're

who
they are
and let

maore

of
at

f great hunks
prefer dainties let's look at this

of ‘place

f Your: terms are all
Wk B join the fami-

stood looking down-

Sent his trink over and
Aat outdoors, and that
ied.” He was just in
JFor an hour past he|

| of. oyster soup,
w Freheh fried pota-
: . ooffee, and he sat
an appetite.  Soup was
I It was thin soup; it
fr8oup; it was soup which
in particular. He
il and  glared around
“family’ and realized
in for a rew. There was
Was  not porterhouse ,

This Work Is W?thout ‘E.ttqtion the Finest Pro-
duction Ever Published Showing Views. of This
Country. The Work Is Handsomely Bound Wfﬂ
an Illuminated Cover and Contains

80 PAGES OF [LLUSTRATIONS
OVER 200 VIEWS.
Printed on' Heawy Goated Book Paper.

Former Price $5.00,
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k “\fw mnst not give yourself to”the
§ | spirit of the Popoagie,”” said the girl.
“You can go away. I will go with
you. The Blackieet have been your




