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ing tp ble child,Marie was more gene,- like the nolee you hear when Zjj 
oui with her gifts. throw a atone Into the hedge aiWInÜ jfW ,0'

“It don’t eeem very long, those 12 birds fly up scared, then it WBI , * Ion fors
years that Marogt lived at the manse, again in a moment and he said 0 ' «Mon
but they made some difference Not more : "nct “child,
with the cure, but with her. She wae “ ‘My people, it is a long time that "* B°w
like her mother, just as lair to look 1 have know you all and you art very »k
upon; When she passed, all the young '*eur 10 my be«irt, and maybe when 1 1 Ln't kui
men felt their hearts beat faster. Only te" vou goodbye yon will leel sorry ^ which tel
she was not the same as her mother, 1 do. For I come this morning hotte bye,
for she seemed not to see them. Then, pteacb, not to hear confession—no, h ^-Theu
one day she came to tell us goodby. . ia 1 wbo make confession, and then 1 (row us
She was going to teach in, a village 8°- ' , , , ,jen of tl

“Everybody moved quick, but tb. «sything 
cure didn’t stop, he just kept on itot>c floe
that same gentle voice: 10 lb** w]al

“ ‘It makes it easier if 1 tell y0B a *!?j“rhs
story, beesuse we are the same M lb(. ,jrl sotm
children, we all like stories. Vet R eords an
well, then : there was a priest once who * , ..to
lived in a beautiful little parish, a*f I fought I

world, and so it ain’t all easy to say he waa very *ond of Ws people «0<i § God *il
goodby. Truly I sorrowed most to let they loved him too, so he though, ht
her go; the others bad their husbands wo",d sta*’ wl,h tUem alwa,,'. And

could not come. I glanced half envi- and children and thought not deep of t at ma e im very appy. Thee one (suit oi
oualy at the peaceful village lying in her, but always I must think that she da7* becaU8e ff b'* abundance, be wasn’t I
the sun. I had paused near the rade might have been with me all the days a optet a sma c i . She bad nofa.
Calvary on the bank above the noisy making sunshine like the cure said, 1 cr ,Ior ™ot *r’ an was al* al«ne it nionse •*
stream, and I now discovered that a and I misaed her—missed her. 1 e w”r " e ’ °r sure, that msde then Jo I
womap was standing at its foot. She •’Well, he missed her too. How do b e"gfS
bad evidently fiu.shed her prayer, for I know that? If ,out little child goes hinJseP„ jn b*9 room with ^ 8 " qolct th
she slipped her rosary into her pocket away, m’sieu’, don’t you sorrow for M .   V ’ bai M le cu
and turned toward me with the ready her? Ain’t the world a sad place with- „ . 8 “r h,s books. got. The

received, it is to be moat devoutly smile ol her people. I made some com- ont her?'The cure is only a man like «a^alwavs^Veasant 9 °USr’ ^esaid
hoped that the circumstances have been ™ent upon the soft beauty of the day. other men, I told myself when 1 saw ... , . ‘ ,. p aCe’ wai *1 taken M

• - From where we stood we could seethe ho„ his face grew white and winter. J" Parad.esomueb, B be said c
gleaners at work in the fields, and an He was very good to us then, and be JZa And Zt "Vk'.
occasional snatch of song or burst of smiled just as often as befort-oniy his Lt, ' s . 3 :'_ol,W}
laughter was borne to us on the still smile hurt, because you felt it was like priegt ,oved his ,e ^ ^

' - " C,0ak .d'a:n"P°V” “ big T !b8t truly he loved them not so tende’rly » &Tb,
you wanted to heal and were not able, w loyèd tbm ü6w; Vè> oltt Itoop t,
Maîgot wrote back long letters about tboge other times be th ht , 8 1 God was
bow nice she found the school and how gtupid 8nd he logt patience w*itb(4e * f «re bad
sweet the children were. And she sa.d, b„t „„„ be wa9 more gentle and be m I sir! am
too, there was no spot like Be.upre af- thoDgbt 0, them J children-GM , f X I sat
ter all-.t was the very heaven of the cbildren_and be conldn.t ^ I present];

i f,a Ve, .aÙ k r^v. ! ”ith Then he told himwtp ft
and the fields and the brook-she said ..Now , under8tand bo„ the good God I but soin
she heard Its votce all the t,me and tt lov(,s ns... And it was hi, Jove for tb^f “ ‘Ms
ca ed ’Come back-come back. cbild tbat sbowcd bim tbe I “I 1m

“The cure read it all out to us and ,,, .__,_J... -, 1 stood M, T The years stood not stm vith V Kn«he showed us tbe letters bes.des I tbat and ,iM)e jr, Th ^ ^^u
never saw anything more beaut,fu than grew o|der> aDd the love betwean tha] I know.
those letters, and be seemed so pleased__  . .... .. ... I ■ was a i. .... grew too, till there was nothing sweeter fwhen I told him tbat, because it was . . . ., _ I white as
‘-■"■V" nr';.1” m

giuniug. . m esai • her mind was like some lovely flower, ft brought
“She was a good pupil, Madame and she tau ht h!nlf too. so that every. r®ta”AeH 

Rose No man ever M so good a where he ,*oked beDeath the sinZ È ’ -Ol” 
pupil. No man in the whole world ,s s6rrQW be ,ound sometbing ^ fl^*msdame. 
prouder of her than l am.’ And then ffljr But there came a day vies „«/, Wcauuot 
he went away and walked-walked seemed wry dark to .him, and I’ll t,..

“I know something how be felt, so yQU abo„t tbat time. That little child I Cumé
sure. When my little girl died I „„„ a ^ gir, now and „bt «u, I caresf t’i
couldn’t stay ,n the house , I couldn’t to teacb tbe children in another I When I r
hear the emptiness and the stillness, vj]lage He let her go beesnse he I f^Ty^ 
and didn’t want to come back to it, be- tbougbt w w6s {or ber happiness, sal I i“aiB ^
cause it was so lonely without her. she was S ward V the church and tbe manse, a,
And *hen I saw the cure always walk- bisho and otbers said ;t „a8 best. He they’ll b, 
iung in the fields and over the hills I seemed glad_ Iike eve,ybody, beesnse ,*b*
told myself, ‘Voila! the house ia empty of ber good fortune, Dut ht was no ™^e fete 
for him too, poor man. more glad when she had gone and he there wa«

“He grew very still, and then the came back to tbe manse. It was ss «ry still 
smile didn’t come so quick to his face lone,v Everywhere be saw her to ™8 ' Jhl 
-it had disappeared. Sometimes- a„d tbougbt be beard her voitt. ^d^X 
most often-he’d pass by the men and pifgt it was like tbe voice of ,be litlb my heart 
women as ,f they were but stones, and cbj,d sloging ..Dors-tu-bien“ lo be [ under»,
be had no word for the children run- do„ tbeD u grew older and it said its ke”d tb
nmg out to meet him Well, the peo- ,ritbmetic tablee and 9pelied * Bame ,
pie sa.d for excuse be had migiame words ; then it grew older still and! where I c 
perhaps but when there came no WMn,t *-|oad bnt it wa9 the », the brook
change they thought he had the fever vojce and be bcard ber say, and I wa
because h,s eyes were strange and dull, „t father,„ Atld wben be th«gk then
and they Were afraid. Then I said to sbe wou!do.t te„ him good night-? -but some,
.them . more, he put bis hands up so sad b fc 3

“ ’He misses Margot Any father cried ..0b! God, I miss my «W1. mtZw 
would miss h,s child and M. le cure wal]t my cbildv #0n the stt
was the same as her father. And she *« «$o he sorrowed many days; k know th«

went into the fields, and throw the
fe® is S 
'to think. < 

: -fast—ai 
long for 
açain, bu 
hiding pi 
me and I 
fault that 
thing, th 
him, and 

| I didn't 
wasn’t at 
was so mi 
birds see!

ot remain idle in Uawso'n six or 
» months for tbe purpose of -— 

ilpyment during tile balance of

Improvement was generally regarded as 
a good ,one and met with pnblje ap
proval.

Under present conditions the slough 
tills, the claim owner wiU find himself bids fair to become as offensive as it 
confronted by the alternative of pay- was before the water was turned 
Ing doable price daring sack time of through it.

ONLY MAI EMITS CHILD
year. If they are expected to do

Beautiful French Canadian Story 
of Love and Church.

If there are any points to be urged 16 
as noted above favor of filling the Klondike up" With 

the most garbage they are yet to be brought for
ward. On the other band there is no 

aible, bnt It ia quite likely to prove disputing the fact that serions menace 
true that they will ultimately work to the public health baa been created, 
directly against their own interest if which is dally becoming more serious.

We submit that in view of all the

tbe year as he requires men. 
It is to be

that claim owners willlemore The Priest Was But • Man and Man
like He Loved a Pure Woman— 
The Result. .

economical methods ol operation poe-
yonder, and she was both glad and 
sorry to leave Beaupre, and the smiles 
and tears were on her face same like 
the sky in April, Ob ! she would be 
back again some titre, she said. But I 
I thought, maybe when tbat sometime 
comes many of us will not be here. 
Who knows? It's like that in this

t

The sleepy little parish in the prov
ince of Quebec seemed, like Rasselas’ 
happy valley, shut ont from all the 
world. Beyond the hills, I told my
self, mankind knew bitterness, defeated 
hopes, brdken faith,dreams gone starsy, 
but on this hither side such sadness

An un- they carry the economical theory to an
circumstances, the Yukon council 
should take thé matter nnder imme
diate consideration. The longer the 
■present make-shift plan is continued 
the more difficulty will be involved in 
dealing with the problem which each 
day becomes more serions.

I 1
at the hot.General recognition on the part of 

ployers of the Jact thqit an underpaid 
man, dissatiafied with his wages, and 
employed but half of the time, is the 

kind ot labor that can possibly 
be employed, will serve in a large 
dimension to obviate any serious diffi
culties.

a the

B

;

Our telegraphic reports of last even
ing announced the fact that Mrs. Mc
Kinley, "Wife ôf the president of the 
United States wet dying. Until fur
ther and more definite information is

PROBABLE EFFECT.
Tbe statement has been made that

_____ Canadian Pacific Railway Co. is
re making a strong effort to seen re con- 

bas ttol of the White Pass & Yukon Rente. 
„ H.» While there is bnt little corroborative 

fence to strengthen the suggestion, 
a tbe aside from the fact that tbe matter has 
,,,,,,, been discusser! by prominent C. Prit 

: officials, it is not at all unlikely that

water

overdrawn and that the first lady of tbe
great republic will be spared to live ior 
many years to come. Nothing more 
pathetic could be imagined than the 
termination of the presidential party’s 
tour of tbe States, by the death of the 
president’s wife. Should that event 
occur, as seems almost inevitable from 
the tone of the dispatches, a spontane
ous expression of sympathy and sorrow 
would be forthcoming from every quar
ter of the globe. The president’s wife 
has greatly endeared herself to the 
American people by her sweet, woman
ly ways and their grief in case of her 
death would be of the kind that arises 
through a personal loss.

“It la a spot that no knows no sor
row, ” I said.

My companion, who was not a young 
woman, followed my glance.

“It is a happy people, ’’ she answered 
slowly, “like the children, but therd 
is no spot where sorrow comes not, 
m’sieu’, save in the blessed heavens. 
I’ve seen heartbreak so crnel here the 
snn has never been so bright since that 
day.” ...

“Tell me about it,” I urged.
She made a gesture of assent and in

vited me to a seat on tlje bank ‘It was 
long ago, ’ ' she began, ahe 
reflection ; “so long tbat if you ask 
them yonder about M. le cure they’ll 
think yon mean the cure who lives by 
the church—a very good man—but I 
don’t mean bim, I mean tbe Abbe 
Moreau—a very good man likewise, 
save for one sin. Ah! m’sieu', who 
of us wbo has not one sin and more? 
The good God sees and I think he is 
not so hard with ns as we are with each 
other. Mais—I don’t know—I
only an old woman.
,“Well, nobody can tell you that 

story like me—nobody knows. But I 
don’t forget, it’s all clear as if it was 
yesterday wben it happened. It begins 
with Narcisse Duplan, tbe same who 
killed himself, as m’sieu’ bas beard— 
ne? It was because of Marie his wife— 
she ran away and left him, and then it 
was the same as if the sun had gone 
ont of the sky for Narcisse. He grew 
so doll ; where he came the laugh and 
tbe song, they vanished like smoke. 
We were sorry—oh, yes!—but your 
neighbor’s sorrow don’t make much 
difference to yon after all, m'sieu’, it 
don’t last long, and bimeby we forget. 
Marie wasn’t worth remembering any
how, and so we told Narcisse, but the 
winds will heed your voice sooner than 
will a man who loves. He knows not 
reason, and this poor Narcisse had none 
at all. So one day there was an end 
to his sorrow—he stopped it all with, 
his knife—like this, 
money, no land, nothing but bis little 
girl Margot, and what to do with her 
was the one great question. Nobody 
was willing to tike her—children 
plenty in Beaupre and every year there 
were more coming. Nobody wanted 
this child—nobody had cared for tbe 
mother and maybe tbe child tvonld 
grow up like her. Then the cure said 
to me:

“ ‘Madame Rose, there? is no child to 
make sunshine in your house—let this 
little one come m. ’

yet It some effort along the lines indicated 
, has been made.

Control of the White Pass line byat it filters
the Ç. P. R. would place the latter 
road in a position to dictate terms to 
all steamers plying between Skagway 
and lower points. The present rate 
war now beibg so bitterly contested is 
practically a fight between the C. P. 
R. and the owners Of opposition boats 
for the contiol of tbe ocean portion of 

tbe tbe Dawson traffic. Tbe former alleges 
as a grievance that tbe boats operated 
from Pnget sound ports call at British 
Colombia points for passengers and 
freight northward bound, but fail to 

t do so on the return trip, tbns placing 
the C. P. R. at a disadvantage in com- 

/ peting for transcontinental hneiness 
pjaB originating in Alaska and the Yukon

hot not- 
decidedly

- *ar as any absolute

it

r a moment’s

n. The ice has finally relinquished its 
■hold at Five Fingers, and it may be 
accepted in consequence that naviga
tion is practically open, the entire dis
tance from Dawson to Whitehorse. The 
arrival of steamboats from above is 
now a question of hours only.

it It may be

r am‘TT' Cuban Trade Decreasing.
Should tbe C. P. R. succeed in secur- Wasbingtoll| April l8.-Imports into

ing control ol the White Pass and Yn- Cuba from Europe are increasing, while 
Iron line it would follow as a matter of those from the United States are de 
course that they would also imme- creasing. The reports of the treasury
diately become masters of the situation |>a.reau of ,ta‘ist,ica bbo.w a falliD* off 

/ in exports of domestic merchandise
so far as the traffic between coast potnts ftom the United States in the e.ght
and Skagway is concerned. months ending with February, 1901,

What effect such a move would have while the reports of the insular bureau 
upon the interests of the territory is of °3 tbe war department In charge ol the
course, as yet purely conjectural. com”erce Caba’ alao •bo" » d*cr”«

in Cuban Imports from the Utiited 
Viewed m the light ol experience, States and a„ increase in Cuban im-
tbere is no reason for belief that results ports from European countries, 
of a beneficial nature would accrue. In tbe eight months ending with

Competition would be largely re- February, 1901,according to tbe treasury
dneed and the efficiency of the service bureaU °‘ atatistics' tbe domei,tic “

ports to Cuba were $16,023,436, against 
given the public would as .natural #,6,4.2.547 in the corresponding months
consequence suffer materially. of last year; while the war department

As a matter of fact the transportation statement for the nine months ending 
business both of Alaska and the Yukon witb September, 1900, shows imports
territory i. alreadv sufficiently concen- 'Iom lh* Unitf States Into Cuba of 
, , , . ' . . . >24.5*5,659, against #28,094,030 in tbe
trated, and any further movement in 8aDle mo-tbs o( tbe precedillg year-
tbat direction must be viewed with The same statemenl of the war depart- 
concern. In a new country especially ment which shows a fall of #3,500,000
competition is absolutely essential to in Cubln imP°rta froin ‘he United 

, • . . - States, shows an increase of over <2. -growth and development, and monopo- , ‘ f ‘
000,000 in imports from Europe, the 

lies no matter of what nature must be fignres o( European importe in nine 
regarded as dangerous to the common months of 1900 being #21,559,239, and 
welfare. When transportation concerns in the nine months of 1899,#19,481,660, 
spend their energies in slashing each while the Cuban imports from tbe 
other s rates, there is no need ior an, Umted Kingdom alone in nine months 

, . ,, L1, 1 of 1900 were #8,297,865,against #6,598,-
slum, on the part of the public. But 5g2 in tbc corresponding month, of the 
wben negotiations for amalgamations preceding year. Taking the entire list 
and combinations are in progress, tljje of European countries, it is found tbat, 
people may well begin to consider hqeCI ■ *ar8e majority of cases, there has
their interests are to be effected. ***.•» incr«aae. i™P<>rts into Cuba
... . .. . . , , in tbe "*9°° period, as compared withIt .. possible that control of the the corresponding period of the preced- 

northern traffic by the C, P. R. would ing year, 
not result injuriously, but the prob
abilities point in a decidedly different; 
direction.

not reach the
, such of it

no incon- 
aystem

1 not be long until

entire water front as 
as on the bar at the month of the

a wl

it will

the only satisfactory 
garbage question that 

is the con- 
to be towed to the 

middle of tbe river and emptied at 
regular intervals. The plan now being 
followed has nothing to commend it,

E

bas ftbeen
of

is Margot— nobody could know her 
without loving her. Bimeby he’ll 

no grow all right, because time will cure 
bim. Time cures everything. You cut 
yourself and no matter if you lose 
much blood the skin come together 
again. It’s the same with the heart. 
It cracks maybe, but little by little, 
little by little, tbe edges come together 
—it gets itself mended. It ain’t so 
good as it was, but it will do! Don’t 
I know what I speak? Ain’t my heart 
cracked-like this very long time.hein?’

“The people listened to me, and they 
said I was right and they would wait 
patiently until the cure was healed. 
Bnt what do you think? M. le cure

m she went with him in his mind.-*- 
felt her little fingers in his hand#* 
he heard the patter of her feet rusai* 
to keep up by bis side, and sometime 
he carried her as he used to whts * 
was five, or six, or maybe seven yeus 
nid. Pretty soon sbe was able to k«f 
up and very often she would run ly 
Jar ahead and would laugh1 at iyl 
when he didn’t catch her. Tbe pri"1 
made pictures like that, but bimebr- 
and this was very strange—it ws**11 t<fhe™p^S'

eotue to I 
"She a 

toe with 
.;* ‘Yot

«aid ; ‘yoi 
find you. 

“ And
asked.

deplorable error on ! put of some He left

It will be a fortunate thing if in the 
end it is not found that serious danger 
to the public health

were

LABORER AND EflPLOYER.
There are several matters which must:

ra-
-■4ion from employers of labor. Follow- 

ing out the workings of natural laws, 
it is tbe business of tbe claim owner to 

np and develop bia claim upon 
the most economical basis possible.

exactly Identical theory it 
l the laborer to seek a 

for his services where the blgh-
It

t conflict of interests 
labor difficulties, Inevit

ably resulting disastrously to all par-

As a matter of fact the interest 0/
be iden-

any longer the little child be tbougbt 
so ranch about. When he turned he 
head it wasn’t to look far down whe* 
a little child would stand—hi oui? 
looked just so far and he saw ber f»« 
there with the shining eyes and tbe 
blush of wiId rose in her cheeks. “ 

he thought oi her. It was n<*

"And I answered :
“ 1 Pardon, M. le cure, what do I 

care for Marie Duplan’s cbild? The 
mother is a bad woman. My husband 
told me that many times before he 
died. She made Sylvester Laroque 
the same as crazy with love for her, she 
ruined Jean Prévost’s home, she broke 
her father’s heart and now she’s gone 
sway with the Englishman, and that 
poor fool Narcisse is dead.

S’posea my house ia lonely I can
not do what you ask. Once there was 
a little child here, that I loved 
than all the world—oh ! you know M. 
le cure—and the Lord took her. I 
went no other child in h#jr place, I ùhlÿ 
want ber back again—my 
empty without her. ’

“So he had to take Margot himself, 
and he caried her all the way to the 
manse. She wasn’t afraid, she just 
clung to him close ; she was about five 
years old then and not big for her age. 
Was she pretty? Par exemple ! Maybe 
there were prettier children in tbe 
parish, I don’t know. She was better 
than pretty, she had—how db yon call 
it?—charm. Beauty is a very nice 
thing, m’sieu’, and the woman tbat 
has it is like a careful soldier always 
well armed, bnt it is as quick to depart 
M the rose itself-fire, fever, the years, 

“Jack is awfully taken with that and be old! It is gone 
bloni Perkin, girl.” stays till the end. Margots’ mother

s ~~ js
«0 ape. If Narcisse Duplan left noth-

got no better, 
walked as if he wasn’^, able to keep 
still. And there was nSbody to hear 
confession. The church stood empty 
day after day—day after day—and tbe 
whole village began to murmur. Then 
one Sunday, when everybody had gone- 
to church, the doors were shut and a 
little card was banging there, 
phonse Seguinè—he’s Baptiste’s father, 
m’sieu’, and he’s too old to work in 

^he fields now- he took the card and 
read how there wouldn’t be any service 
that day. Well, for sure, the people, 
were very angry.

‘ 'Alt that week long the cure did 
just as I’ve been telling you, but when 
Sunday came again there was no card 
on the etinreh doors ; they stood open 
wide and the peopii—so many people 
— went through. I never saw so many— 
everybody, little and big, was there. 
It was very still in the church and we 
waited a long time, but bimeby tbe 
cure came in. He was all in black 
and is face was so white and somehow 
n didn’t seem as large as before. He 
walked to the altar steps, then he 
turned and looked at us ill ; so be 
Stood for maybe two—three minutes. 
It seemed like an hour, and it was so 
qniet I con Id hear Angele Prevost’4' 
breath come puff—puff, and ' she was 
’way behind me,but I knew that sound.

“Then be said very soft: *
My people’—

"There was a little stir

In all weather he

“ ‘Whwas so
the child, it was the young girl. ■ »««, but 

“ ‘And one day he looked down anil rath M. 
because tbe face wasn’t really ‘bare h,g K

L “ -Am

it possible is to be
Standard Theatre.

At the Standard this week the four- 
act emotional drama “Esmeralda’’ is 
being produced by the Standard stock 
company, headed by Vivian and Lang. 
Tbe play was received with such gen
eral approval when it was produced be
fore and the requests for its reproduc
tion were so many that the manage
ment had no hesitancy in putting it on 
again, which is being done in a man-, 
ner creditable to the management and" 
very acceptable to the public, many 
new features being added since the for
mer production.

The cast and synopsis of the play is 
eg follows:

Esmeralda, Vivian ; Mrs. Rodgers. 
Julia Walcott; Nora Desmond, Daisy 
D’Avara; Kate Desmond, Lucy Lovell; 
Mary the housemaid, Gladys Gates 
Mr. Bsterbrook, Fred C. Lewis; Mr. 
Rodgers, Alf. T. Layne, Mr. Drew, 
Wm. Mullen; Jack Desmond, Harry 
O’Brien, Marquis, Robert Lawrence ; 
Dave Hardy, Edwin R. Lang.

Met a Summer Flirtation.

groaned out aloud. It was all clear v> 
him. He loved her—and he was * 

He loved her at V»
Al- “I coi

priest of God.
love y oar wives, he loved re* 

yon women love year busts»» r 
couldn’t live without her. He 
Lack to bia house, but file we” 
he went ont into the field*. but 5 
wasn’t there. He couldn’t 
ways in his prayers her face wool ^

•as no 1
While.
sad sbe :
V ‘I I
There is

A MATTER FOR THE COUNCIL. 
The garbage nuisance grows apace. 

Complaints which at first were only 
murmure are growing louder and louder 
as the inll possibilities oi the new 
place of disposing of the city’s refuae 

more generally tecogni ed.
A constantly increasing mountain of 

garbage ia being dumped into the 
Klondike and each day the fact is 
demonstrated more and more clearly 
that a colossal blunder has been made 

Instead of being carried out into the 
Yukon -the garbage remains in the

meni
more

’«there
, be glider 

fcts mac
Wnk he 
wfferent 
itold h 
Had* w 

l Jfdsme. 
L Veil, be 
I te make 
I would fi
BJhe scho 
F ‘t wean'
ÜPi hirer 

•bon
00*.,

Very she 
and on

!ully
bis business, whether tt be 

! or any other pursuit, without 
« help.of the latter, and the laborer 
net have employment or be without 
ns means of gaining a livelihood.
The present season has developed 
ie first indications which have 
nrred in this territosy of serious diffi- 
nlty between laborer and employer, 
nd it is on this account that the 
estion made at the beginning ol this vicinity of the point at which tt ia

dumped into the river or else is «cat
ered along the bank oi the stream.
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“ ‘Then he knew he wasnatfguide his people any more. ” 
afrom the church, he ^

to P”‘

days beneath God’s sky 
not to think of tbe bappine*
know.b nt it was impossible
dream aside. He only asked to 
little time in the son, he wa 
place there-he was not so old jot. 
ranch more than forty. Then 
himself,1“I’1I be a priest no 10 
and he wrote to tbe bishop Chat 
-aounced his vows’— ^

“The cure stopped talking an
ver, still with his head dropped <*» 
breast; presently he straightened» 
self and looked around at us all- 
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■m™ Proble® lurnishing twelve 
1 eraulovtn.nl for o,„„ ...> •” —w -»»“ La,t anmmer the government went to

—e with the cost considerable expense in constructing a 
““ ~“u and conduit by which a stream of water is

That other
must beg.

carried from the Klondike through the 
>ogfa, which crosses the reserve. The

1 here.
"The,IS among- ns
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